Generals Lee and Forrest Observe CS Victory at the 

4th Annual Shoot-Out in the Smokies

By R. M. Smith, aka. Cherokee Big Dawg, SASS # 17531

The Pigeon Forge Saturday morning dawned gray with the temperature hovering in the mid-thirties. Conditions hadn’t improved noticeably when several gun-toting folks in 19th Century garb must have thought they were witnessing an apparition from the 1860s. As the two forms emerged from the fog hanging over Wear’s Creek, some of those armed ones clad in gray and butternut called a quick cessation of their duties, smartly clicked their heels, and snapped a salute.

In a shooting sport requiring period dress, no exceptional attention is normally paid to a Comanche in a breechclout, an outrageously be-whiskered, be-chapped wrangler or a cigar-wielding dandy, sporting spats. The rift that drifted through the crowd on this occasion, though, doubtlessly owed to the identity of the visitors, the locale of the match and the Confederate ancestry of the bulk of the participants.

The taller of the two figures, a man erect of carriage and clear of eye, required no introduction to the Confederate descendants assembled on the firing line. His name is Stan Dalton and his impression is unmistakably that of Forrest. His companion, as convincing in his portrayal and resplendent in the regalia of General Lee, was, of course, Caudill Camp Commander David Chaltas. Several shooters spoke with the great-coated, legendary officers, snapped photos or posed with them for pictures as Confederate eyes smiled from above. The reception given them by match entrants and the appreciative buzz concerning their appearance at Match Headquarters carried over into parting conversations among the shooters on Sunday morning. 

 A love of history and an appreciation of 19th Century firearms had brought 179 Cowboy Action Shooters from nineteen states, including every state graced by a star on the Confederate battle flag (with the exception of Arkansas), to the 4th Annual Shoot-Out in the Smokies the weekend of February 23-25. The host club, The Smoky Mountain Shootist Society, is an affiliate of the Single Action Shooting Society (SASS). Featuring a membership now approaching seventy thousand, SASS prides itself as the founding father of Cowboy Action Shooting, the fastest growing shooting sport in the world.

Saturday night’s Awards Ceremony again found Confederate eyes smiling. Seventeen of the twenty-three cowboys and cowgirls receiving 1st Place main match accolades for their adeptness of gun handling and accuracy of aim are proud to reside in that blessed chunk of real estate known as the Confederacy. Southerners won all three of the male categories requiring the use of the same black powder propellant employed by our Confederate ancestors (a Georgian and two Kentuckians, one of them a Caudill Camp member). Many of the champions call one or more Confederate veterans “Grand Pap”. It was only fitting that two of the greatest of the Confederate commanders were on hand to witness the most crushing Southern victory in this part of the world since Chickamauga. 

