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This was the 1st match at the new home of Paden’s Posse in Bridgeville.  They put up 
a tent for registration.  In the wagon directly behind the tent is where our morning Café 
was set up.  There was plenty of coffee and lots of donuts to help the day start out just 

right. 

 
TThhee  bbrraanndd  nneeww  ttaarrggeettss  wweerree  ppaaiinntteedd  aanndd  rreeaaddyy  ffoorr  ssoommee  sshhoooottiinngg..  

  
  



 
Even though the targets look big, there were lots of misses.  I think the cowboys/girls 

just didn’t want to mess up the pretty paint job! 
 
 

 
Here we are getting ready to get the fun started.  Nice turn out for the maiden voyage! 

 
 



 
Deacon Will, our Territorial Governor, gives the target a run.  Cactus Whiskey was 
doing the timing.  Curly is hoping that these targets also have lots of “P’s” in them! 

 

 
Dropshot Gene was sure checking out those guns that Deacon was unloading.  He 

really took his job seriously. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  


