Missippi ICORE Cup 09
The cool silent morning was shattered by the blood curdling screams from Room 301.  “My Eyes! My Eyes1,   It burns worse than Holy water!”  What cruel and inhuman punishment was taking place in that room?  Jon Durocher allayed our fears.  It seems that as Bill Durocher r was brushing his tooth and he got toothpaste in his eyes….Wait a minute how do you get toothpaste in your eyes by brushing your tooth?  I mean did he have it in one hand an scrubbing away while holding it too close to his eyes?  Is he double jointed?  How could that possibly happen?  Nobody in their rat mind could have possibly…err wait we are talkin about Bill Durocher rat….Nevermind.

The third ICORE Cup is in the books, congrats to all the contestants and staff.  I wish someone would have tolt Gary Thibodaux to take it easy on the old folks there.  He wuza whuppin up on us quite a bit here and there.  I know ole Cliff Cargill wuza lookin over his shoulder hard a time or two.
Team Bubber got to shoot with a bunch of great guys.  I wuz Bubber then (Cap’n) John Gober, Chris (the youngun) Gober.  Roger Rieid, (the Hired gun form Ruger), Javier Martinez (Big Daddy Puff or as the say with a Franch accent Bid Daddee Poof), Chris Comer and Lloyd Landry rounded out the squad.  

Movers and Shakers.  Two Poppers on the leff an rat side of a wall wiff a flopper that disappeared an a swinger that didn’t on both sides.  The first shooter wuz Javier cause he was chosen to be the strategist fer the group.  He said the floper wuz real slow an he could git the swanger first then hit the flopper afore it went away.  Buzzer foes off smooth as silk Javier draws an hits the popper an waits…Then goes back to the popper to check, yep it is down, oh there is the swanger. Bang, then it goes away oh here is the flopper bang, then it disappears lets see two hits on paper, halfway through the first stage and the strategist job looks like it is in peril of being lost.  Wa’ll the second half of the stage went better, how could it get worse.  After watching us all shoot the stage it wuz Lloyd’s turn.  He said you all shot it wrong you need to hit the popper then the flopper on one side then the popper an flopper on the other side an that leave you with the two swangers you can hit anytime.  Buzzer goes off…Popper, Flopper, Reload an then Lloyd asks “Why I do dat?”  Robbie the RO jess shrugged his shoulders an said “It’sa mystery to me Lloyd.”  We finish an off we go to the nex stage.
Lessee,  The dreaded Classifier. How Fast Are You?  Apparently faster than I am accurate.  It wuz one of them IPSC moments that occur in the ICORE matches I see.many shooters go to when we furgit  the game we area  playin.  I know I wuzza smoking the stage while Chris Gober ran it steady and smooth an tweren’t a half second difference in our runs.  Dern C’s.  Chris Comer found out about the Federal Match Primers.  They are harder than the regular Federal Primers.  What a time to find out, four reloads instead of two.  An ifin anyone thunk the Ruger is slower to reload shore ain’t seen Roger Reid reload his Rugers.
Put Your X here.  Les see 20 yard shots wiff hard cover all over them targets, oh an we are aimin at the X ring fer a second off per X hit. Thet wuz the nex stage fer us.  We wuz takin bets on Big Dadee Pooof’s round a makin it all the way down thar.  They made it down thet fer an some even made it through the card board. One did just dented the paper but a greasemark is a greasemark.  After you fared yor six shot you runned up to within 10 yards an then took two shots at each one still tryin to hit X’s between gaspes of breath..  Cliff Cargill did a respectable 13.05 second run follwed up by Roger Reid with a 13.20 second accumulative run.
Reload Man Reload,  Two paper targets wiff noshoots rite up to em, then a wall an three knockdowns.  You had to shoot the two papers wiffout hittin the noshoots then a knockdown, reload an doer agin, an agin.  We mostly wuz in the mid fifteens to low seventeens an no entertaining moments in the group.  That’s Franch fer nobody really messed this one up.
Wig Wag, Zig Zag or run through the cornfield.  It wuz a real run n gun stage.  I started in the box.  At that point I wuz even wiff everybody else.  When that fellar Robbie pushed thet button in all went downhill fast.  My fanger an my brain were in a argument all the stage long.  I shot the first target then I got the next two as I wuza movin up.  Then I got to the real clostuns an my brain wuza a hollerin at my fanger to quit pullin the trigger cause the sights tweren’t on the target.  My fanger jess replied, “It ain’t my job.”  Needless to say a few A’s turned into C’s real fast.  But I goter did even if my plan went out the winder.

Bam it.  A four shot steel stage, not much to report ceptin Roger Reid had a great reload…..Did I mention it twas only a four shot stage.  Yea go ahead an read twixt the lines. (heh heh heh) .
Trouble in the Barn.  This one you had to shoot a chicken to git the geese a flutterin about.  Actually you had to hit a popper from box A, that got the four plates on the Texas Death Star a twirlin around like a three bladed box fan. Then you could step into the nex shootin area to hit  poppers an floppers in  five different spots.  Oh yea they put a swanger in there to really mess with your mind.  Chris did this one well for our group, even through in an extra reload jess cause his gun went click, still lookin fer thet ninth round Chris?

This stage wuz jess called the ICORE Cup   You had five paper targets in a row an two boxes on either side.  Start in one an shoot each target oncet then go the other box an shootem twice.  Then start in the box an shoot em twice then shoot em oncet. Oh yea, you start empty.  I think Ron Joslin got the award fer messin this one up the most.  He shot em twice then twice an did it agin.  I twuzn’t fer behind.  I learned that if you think you missed a target…don’t holler an let the RO’s know you missed it.  I tried to explain to em thet I hollered cause I jess thought I pulled one out of the X ring.  Ed, the other RO said “ Well you did pull it out of the X ring, out of the A Zone not in the B Zone and not a mark in the C zone either.”  I gotta larn not to talk to myself at a match. 
An then we finished up wiff a round of golf.  18 Holes anyone?  Nother start empty stage.  Must be a Aussie thang.  You had nine targets in a V pattern, you drew then loaded an put one hit on all targets from leff to rat an then did it again all one strang.  Fer all you IPSC fellars out there ifin you hit the B’s fast enough…you still are too slow.

Wa’ll I better close fer now we is headed up to Memphis fer the USPSA Revo only Match.   The proceeds go to the Saint Jude’s Children’s Hospital.  Ya’ll oughta come on down /// err  up.   Later Tater.

