


Top—Rifle No. 1. 2nd—.53 cal.—1954, now owned by Jerry Bruton, 3rd. Unknown,
4th. .50 cal.—1958.

Top.—.50 cal.—1965. Bottom .51., cal., 1965 for E. Templeton.

-50 cal.—sold to Bob Oglesby for $40.00.

.55 cal., 141 Ibs., date unknown.

Below—.44 cal.—1955. Now owned by Dr. D. J. Sibley.
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THE
JUDGE

—Elmer Templeton

Those of us afflicted by “Black
Powder-itis” know that you rare-
ly meet another muzzle-loader hob-
biest that isn’t “fine people”.
Like the rest of you, I've met my
fair share and have a fond recol-
lection of each. But one stands
out above all the others. In his
native Texas he’s known as “the
Judge” and among the black pow-
der burners down there, no more
need be said. I was a Texan for
only five years but that was long
enough to know that you warn
your listener when you're getting
ready to tell a tale, so get comfort-
able folks, I know you’ll like this
one.

Horace Ernest Resley was born
in the town of Llano, Llano Coun-
ty, Texas on May 9, 1897, and
lived there until he was two years
old. His parents were George and
Katie Cox Resley, true pioneers
of the “old West”. His grand-
father Resley was born in Balti-
more in 1813, came west at an
early age and endured all the hard-
ships of the frontier. He fought
with  General Taylor and was
wounded at the batle of Monter-
rey. Grandfather Resley's first
wife and two sons disappeared
during an Indian raid while he
was out with a surveying party.
His second wife was Ernest’s
grandmother. He took part in
several  well-known  expeditions
and it was probably from him that
Ernest inherited his skill with
tools, for “Grandad Resley did the
gunsmithing on these expeditions
—~carried his tools right with him”.

Ernest’s maternal great-grand-
father Cox was another frontiers-
man, and fought with General
Houston at the battle of San Ja-
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cinto when Texas won its inde-
pendence from Mexico.

So it is understandable that even
though Llano was probably as far
west as most folks wanted to live
in the 1890’s, Ernest’s father still
had the urge to move further west.
In 1899, when Ernest was two
years old, a wagon train started
west from Llano. It was made up
of four wagons belonging to Er-
nest’s father, grandfather, uncle,
and “another young couple”. They
crossed the Pecos River at the now
famous- Horsehead crossing and
moved on_ west to El Paso, then
northwest through New Mexico
till they came to what is now Dun-
can, Arizona. Ernest’s mother,
(who was still living at this writ-
ing) was blessed with all the alert,
sharp senses of a much younger
woman, remembered much of the
trip and can relate a fascinating
tale of the journey.

Work was scarce in the Duncan
area, so the family only stayed a
couple of months. They then
moved back to Santa Rita, New
Mexico where Ernest’s father got
work in the copper mines. The
family stayed there till Ernest was
tive years old.

In 1902, they moved to Big
Spring, Texas, an old ranching
and cattle town. They stayed
there about a year, and then mov-
ed back into New Mexico. This
time they homesteaded on the eas-
tern slope of the Sacramento
Mountains. This was rugged, de-
solate country and the nearest
doctor was at Alamagordo, 65
miles away. As Ernest says “if
you were smart, you didn’t get
sick”. 'Babies were delivered by
aunts, grandmothers, etc., and you
marvel at the courage of women
such as Ernest’s mother, who rais-
ed five daughters and four sons.
This was the country Ernest knew
as a young man, and he called it
home til he joined the service dur-
ing World War 1.

(Continued Page 31)
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Top—''Scalp Saver”, .54 cal., stocked by M. P. Deer—1961. Bottom—.50

Angelo, Texas.

.50 cal.—1961. Made for John Shiver, son of former Texas Governor.

Below—.50 cal. made in 1947.

cal., 1964.




CAL. .300

Use my letter and price list.
good old U. S. A, I am completely swamped and doing my best.
dreamed of such and can say it is miserable to get behind, but can’t be helped.
Young ground hawgs, turtle soup, and a heap of good eatin’ from the garden keeps
When it comes to cookin’, the “Sec. of Wah” can’t be beat.
Plenty of shootin’ and a good home

me fit as a fiddle.
Time is ni when we will head for the Smokies.
out at Blondy Lannings deep in the heart of Dixie.

I Trade

IRONTON, OHIO 45638 Rt. 1 Phone JE 2-5298

GUARANTEE ON ALL BARRELS AS OF THIS DATE, MAY 1, 1967—2000 SHOTS

" 1JJJ Ranch, Gun & Machine Shop

Jeanie — Joanne — Janette — Janice
S. H. (Sookey) Large — Sec. of War

WILLIAM LARGE — Toolmaker & Masonry

N. R. A. N. M. L. R. A,

Wm. L.

40 YEARS SKILLED WORK

To all you shooters in the U. S. and out of the

MONEY ORDER OR CHECK ACCEPTED

535 577 .580

Honest, I never
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(New York: Charles Scribner’s Sons, 1959),

. 447,
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15Robert G. Cleland, This Reckless Breed
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(The Judge)

In 1919, at the age of 22, Ernest
was discharged from the Army and
set out on his own. He first work-
ed for a year on a ranch in “R-
azona”, then worked for two years
at Roswell, New Mexico. This
was followed by two years in the
Rio Grande Valley, and then
three years on a big sheep ranch,
back in “R-azona”. In 1928, the
West Texas oil fields were boom-
ing and Ernest moved to Pyote,
Texas. After a year there, he mov-
ed to Fort Stockton, where he still
resides—at 307 North Gillis. In
1930, Emest married Ann Boulter
and they have two children, Mary
Dare and George. In 1946 Ermest
became City Judge of Fort Stock-
ton and since has been referred to

by one and all as simply—the
“Judge”.

As a homesteader, and later as
a ranch hand, the Judge had to
work with his hands, and had ac
quired an especially good back-
ground in blacksmithing. Thus,
when the black powder bug bit
he was much better prepared for
“old time” gunsmithing than to-
day’s modern tenderfoot.

His first serious effort at making
a muzzle loader was in 1944. He
had been a member of the NML-
RA for about a year and had cor-
responded a little with some of
the then “old timers’—most of
whom are gone now and present
day members know only by name.
Scale drawings, detailed instruc-
tions, and good pictures were non-
existent. So, he started from
scratch, improvising and improv-
ing as he went. The shop was too
small to house the rifling rig, so it
was set up outside. The Judge
still has the first rifle he made,
and refers to it affectionately as
“old number one”.

The Judge’s first rifle, and most
of those that followed, were of the

(Turn Please)
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“Hawken” style. He is definite-
ly prone to the big bore hunting
rifle, and contemptuously referred
to a .32 calibre barrel he rifled for
me as a ‘field mouse magnum”. A
few of the guns that followed were
full stocks, or flints, but if you
talk to a Texan about a “Resley
rifle”, he’ll be thinking of a half
stock patterned after old Sam Haw-
ken.

As the Judge’s interest in the
old guns increased, two things
happened: first, he became increas-
ingly more interested in the chal-
lenge of barrel rifling; through the
years he built a lot of rifles but
barrel work was his first love; and
with lots of experience, trial-and-
error, and getting “the job done
with what’s available”, he has per-
fected some ingenuous gunsmith-
ing aids. Most of these little tricks
we have all read about or heard
reference to, but there are few men
alive today who can actually put
them to work. It has taken a

combination of the old ranch
blacksmith, common sense and a
desire to learn how the “old tim-
ers” got the job done.

A trip to the Judge’s shop is
like a journey back in time. The
interior of the shop is much like
the early gunsmiths’, and it is
only when one occasions to glance
out the door that he is reminded
that this is the space age. Most
of the Judge’s tools are hand made.
His modern power tools are ‘“‘few
and far-between”. Some of the
best tools I use in my shop were
made for me by the Judge.

The majority of the work done
in the shop centers around the
forge, for the Judge is an old hand
at working hot iron. Everything
from breech plugs, sights, springs,
and even knives, are turned out on
the forge. I have a Bowie knife
he forged from an old model T
Ford magnet that is the sharpest
piece of steel I've ever held. Case
hardening is done with bone meal

or leather, and tempering is done
with oil or water in a bucket, or
tallow in an old skillet. He seems
to have a solution for each prob-
lem.

Stock working tools grade from
an axe, through the horseshoe
rasp, to a file. I've learned more
about staining and finishing gun
stocks from the Judge than all the
published work I could get my
hands on. If a newcomer to the
sport really wants a thrill, watch
an old timer like the Judge rough

The one about SIMON KENTON
$8.95 plus 35¢ mailing G. Shumway,

Bookseller, R.D. 7, York, Pa. 17402

FEECETTTTET TP ETCCTT T T T T T BB
THE FINEST IN BOOKS FOR SHOOTERS AND COLLECTORS

BOOKS
OF THE

Longrifle Series

THE KENTUCKY RIFLE
Dillin

LONGRIFLES OF NORTH
CAROLINA Bivins

$20.00

$24.00

GUNSMITHS OF OHIO
18th & 19th CENTURIES

Vol. T Text & Illustrations 7 prep.
Vol. Il Gunsmith Data - fall 1969

LONGRIFLES OF NOTE, PENN-
SYLVANIA  Shumway $3.95

RECREATING THE KENTUCKY
RIFLE Buchele $10.00
CONFEDERATE HANDGUNS
Albangh, et al. $9.95
ACCOUTREMENT PLATES
NORTH & SOUTH 1861-1865
Gavin $12.00
AMERICAN BAYONET  $20.00
ARMS MAKERS OF THE
CONNECTICUT VALLEY
Deyrup $10.00
SOLDIER’'S MANUAL $13.50
MASTER FRENCH GUNSMITHS
DESIGNS $8.50

Write for our
free catalog

RUSSIAN PISTOLS IN THE
SEVENTEENTH CENTURY
Tarassuk  paperback $4.00

FIREARMS IN ENGLAND IN
THE FOURTEENTH CENTURY
Tout paperback $4.00

ARMOUR Dillon $4.00
JAPANESE SWORD BLADES

Dobréé  paperback $4.50
LOUIS NAPOLEON ON

ARTILLERY Carman $2.75
THE ART OF ARCHERIE

Markbham $12.00

THE DOUBLE ARMED MAN
Neade $8.00

GEORGE SHUMWAY, Publisher e R.D.7, YORK, PA. 17402

USE OF THE LONG BOW WITH
THE PIKE Mason $8.00

CONESTOGA WAGON 1750-1850
Shumway $16.00

PENN FAMILY RECIPES

$7.95

LONGRIFLES
OF NOTE,
Pennsylvania

Only
$3.95

One Hundred
Photographs

All orders
postpaid

i dbdb it Bddbdddbbdbbdddddbdddhhdhdd

32

MUZZLE BLASTS, August, 1969




