Every scope made by Redfield carries
with it a written lifetime limited
warranty. That should tell you
something about the way we make
our scopes.

For one thing, it plainly states that we
have complete confidence in our new
one-piece tube construction — a
strong new design that renders our
scopes fog-proof by eliminating the *
potential leak paths found in
conventional screw-together tubes.

Redfield’s outer fube is now machined
from a single piece of High strength,
aircraft quality aluminum alloy. The one-
piece design eliminates another common
problem of screw-together tubes —
their fendency to snap when dropped
or bumped where threading has
weakened them .

There are other things that contribute
to the long life of a Redfield, like
internal parts that are machined and
hand-fitted by master technicians.

But we leave nothing to chance.
Before a Redfield scope ever gets out
the door, it is tested on a recoil
machine at 1200g acceleration forces,
and subjected to a hydrothermal bath
in a final check for leakage.

If you're an average hunter, you
probably won’'t be able to wear out
one of our scopes in a lifetime of
hunting. That means you and your
Redfield will be together for a lot of
years . .. and isn't it nice to know that
if you should ever need it, that lifetime
warranty will still be just as good as it
was the day you bought your scope?

For a complete 1983 catalog of
Redfield products, send §1.00 to
Redfield Company, 5800 E. Jewsll
Avenue, Denver, Colorado 80224,

REDFIELD==

a member of the Brown Group, Inc.

Now there's a Redfield
for everyone!
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By Elmer Keith, Executive Editor

Dear Elmer Keith Fans:

Literally hundreds of you have written
letters and sent beautiful cards, all ex-
pressing your concern and best wishes for
Elmer’s well being and return to good
health.

Every card and letter has been read to
him or we are in the process of reading
some to him each day.

The walls of his room at Capital Care
Center in Boise, Idaho, are lined with
these cards. He has had numerous
chuckles from some of the letters and is
interested in the voices of concern and
best wishes you have all sent. One well-
wisher told him that he hoped he would
recover and live another forty years to
which Elmer groaned, “Oh no!” His
grandson, Gregor, said, “That’s all right
Grandpa, you would only be 124.”

As his family, we are truly apprecia-
tive to this concern shown by all of you
and we want you to know that these
letters add a real bright spot to his day.

Our heartfelt thanks,

Lorraine, Ted and Betty Keith

EDITOR’S NOTE

The following was taken from Keith’s book,
Hell I Was There! The portion we have re-
printed here is from Chapter 3, entitled,
“Ranch Life.” In these paragraphs, Elmer
recalls his early days in Montana.

THERE WERE ALWAYS GUNS
AROUND. ..

B During these years I experimented with
every type of gun I could get, sixguns and
rifles as well. My first good sixgun was a

Colt .36 Navy; the second, .32-20 Single
Action Colt. I kept a record for three years
and killed 41, 43, and 42 blue grouse with
that sixgun alone in the three seasons. Af-
ter killing three deer and an elk with the
.32-20, I found out it was much too small
for my purpose. Before I started punching
cows in earnest and fighting brones, I got
hold of a good .45 caliber 5%-inch Single
Action Colt. That gun with 40 grains of
Remington black powder loads and 250
grains of lead, did the business. It would go
into an old cow’s skull and back into her
neck and would stop anything.

e

Keith used Sharps rifles extensively
in his early years. Here, he and his
brother display a day’s hunting re-
sults where Elmer bagged his buck
with a .44-105-520 Sharps Creedmoor.

I corresponded a lot at that time with
Chauncey Thomas of Denver who was
then a writer for Qutdoor Life. Outdoor
Life was published at that time in Denver
under John McGuire. Harry, McGuire’s
boy, was associate editor. Later the maga-
zine went to Minneapolis and Harry
McGuire ran it there, and still later was
bought by New York interests and moved
to its present location in New York.

I bought several Sharps rifles off of
Chauncey Thomas and he taught me a
great deal about loading and sizing shells.

continued on page 14















