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WESTERN RECORD 

 OLD WEST SHOOTING SOCIETY 

CHABOT COWBOY SHOOTS - WHERE REAL MEN SHOOT REAL GUNS  

SAND DAB SAM SO FAST TIME GOES BACKWARDS!! 
READY and ABLE ANNE TOP COWGIRL AGAIN – FINISHES SIXTH OVERALL!!!!! 

IRISH INVADE TOWN OF CHABOT – WHISKY SHORTAGE FOLLOWS.  
 55 TOP SHOOTER SHOW UP TO “SHOOT-UP TOWN”!!! 

  
For those who find fault in others work, spelling errors have been left in for their amusement. 

 

 
SALT PORK STEVE FILES 

PROTEST WITH SASS – “NO 

WAY SAND DAB IS SO FAST!”  
 

READY AND ABLE ANNE 

FINISHES 6
TH

 OVERALL – 

AGAIN.  SEVERAL COWBOYS 

LEAVE TOWN IN PROTEST.   
 

45-90 WCF NOW THE PISTOL 

CALIBER OF THE DECADE.  
 

     In a dramatic turn around the 

town council of Chabot reversed their 

prior vote and voted down the 

proposed Mega saloon proposed by 

the Howling Wolf Saloon and Gaming 

Corporation and CEO Gus Ashcroft 

left the meeting promising to start 

recall petitions as soon as possible.  

The town council seemed unfazed as 

they had paid handsomely for their 

council seats and could not imagine 

anyone voting against them.   

 The town council votes were 

influenced by the Gouge Eye Saloon 

and their many hired guns.  Gus 

promised to bring in his own guns for 

hire but until then promised to begin 

selling Saloon franchises – for a mere 

$125,000.00 one can open up a 

Howling Wolf Saloon.  The 

anticipated openings would bury the 

Gouge Eye and Gus would rule the 

town of Chabot.  Then he could have 

control over the best trade route West 

of the Mississippi and become 

Govenor of California. 

   After the vote 55 rowdy and 

slightly inebriated cowboys, and girld, 

braved the cool weather and engaged 

the traditionally huge, up close targets.  

For the second time this year SASS 

rules were followed to the letter.  

This resulted in incredibly fast times 

and 239 entrants were disqualified for 

various infractions of the well written 

and easily followed rules. Of the 55 

shooters only the top 20 counted as it 

was discovered that the other 35 

where not SASS members so they 

don’t count.            

  The top cowboy was Sand Dab  

who shot so fast on stage five that 

time went backwards – it was 

incredible.  Following Sand Dab was 

Salt Pork Steve, German Bon, Vespa 

Rado and $-Eye Dick.  Top cowgirl 

was Ready and Able Annie followed 

by Hick’s Mountain Honey. Thanks to 

all that helped take out the steel and 

put it away.    

 

  
IF YOU NEED COWBOY 

SHOOTING SUPPLIES IN THE 

SAN MATEO AREA LOOK UP 

FRANK TABOR, A.K.A. I. M. 

NOBODY OF TABOR GUNS 

415/589-0505 

471 El Cameno Real 

SAN BRUNO  

  
BRANDY ROSE CLEANS 

HOUSE!! 
Stage one 

 

   A brave cowboy came to the 

rescue of a helpless lady, Ready & 

Able, yesterday as she strolled down 

Fremont Street, outside Shanghai Kids 

Pleasure Palace and Opium Den.  
  All of the sudden Annie was 

confronted by over 20 foal smelling 

ruffians.  Not being real familiar with 

this section of Chabot Annie didn’t 

know what to do.   
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But before she could skin her smoke 

wagon 4-Eye (returning from bible 

study), stepped in between the ruffians 

and Annie.  When one of the ruffians 

stuck his hand into his jacket 4-Eye 

drew down on the bunch and “let them 

have it”, saving Annie from harm. 

Tops were Sand Dab followed by 

Tully Mars Berman Bob and Annie.  

  

  GOLDEN GATE WESTERN 
WEAR 

Hey!!, Major DeBacle is the proprietor of the 

fine Western Wear Store, and if He don't have 

it, He can probably find It.  Two locations; 

one at  

12153 San Pablo Ave. 

Richmond CA 

510.232.3644 and in Pleasant Hill across from 

Sun Valley Mall 

www.goldengatewesternwear.com 

SPONSOR OF RANGE WAR 96-05 
10% OFF FOR COWBOY SHOOTERS 

 
 WHISKEY RIVERS CLEANS 

HOUSE!!! 
Stage two and three 

     While attempting to have a nice 

quiet poker game Whiskey noticed that 

the Snake, and Rowdy, where winning 

a lion’s share of the pots  (usually only 

the big ones).  After two hours of 

losing hand after hand, Whiskey finally 

figured out the pair were dealing 

seconds, and working the table.   

     Crying foul Whiskey overturned 

the table and began blasting away with 

sixguns, and shotgun.  Under cover of 

smoke, both the Snake and Rowdy 

escaped unharmed, vowing never to 

return to Whiskey’s table.  After the 

smoke cleared Whiskey left for the 

night not being able to find anybody to 

play poker with.  

     Whiskey gotta fourth and a 

second.  Sand Dab took first in both 

speed stages and Rough and Ready 

took a second and a fifth.                

  
IF YOU NEED COWBOY SHOOTING 

SUPPLIES IN THE SACRAMENTO 

AREA LOOK UP GERRY RENVILLE, 

OR DICK PRICE, AKA DIRTY DICK, OF 

RANCHO CORDOVA GUNS, 
916/635-7214 

1951 ZINFINDAL DRIVE 
RANCHO CORDOVA 

 
 

SNAKE RIVER SLIM GUNS 

DOWN RUSTLERS - SAVES 

HERD!! 
Stage four 

 

     Do not bring a knife to a gunfight, 

and if your facing the Snake (the 

scourge of a small patch of ground 

outside of S.F.), bring more than 20 

men.  With his trusty Winchester, and 

two six-shooter, the Snake (while 

peacefully sleeping) was awakened by 

a rather rude gang of rustlers.  

Abruptly rising from his blanket, with 

nothing but hat and long-johns, he 

politely asked them to put up their 

irons.  But the gang made the mistake 

of snickering at his long-johns (with 

the little ponies, and saddles printed on   

them) given to him by his dear Mother.                              

In less than half a minute the Snake 

laid waste to the gang saved the cattle, 

and got a good night’s sleep.    

    First was Tully Mars followed by 

Sand Dab, German Bob, potato Kid 

and Annie  

 

 ROWDY YATES SHOOTS UP 

BAKERY OVER STALE 

PASTRIES!! 
Stage five 

 

     Rowdy Yates - not being very 

Rowdy, many wondered how this 

gunfighter got his nom de plume but no 

one had the guts to ask.  Seeing 

Rowdy attack a plate full of ribs and 

potatoes was darn near scary, and no 

one was willing to bring up the family 

tree after such a display.   

    This latest incident occurred in the 

morning hours of breakfast.  The 

standard ham & four scrambled eggs, 

with half a dozen assorted pastries was 

ordered and while Rowdy was 

perusing the morning Record he bit 

into a stale croissant which did not 

improve his morning manners.  

Angrily spitting out his tasteless treat 

he jumped up with sixguns blazing.  

     After emptying his pistol into 

harmless pastry he proceeded to shoot 

up the store with his rifle, and shotgun.  

As the smoke drifted out of the store, 

Rowdy calmed down and slowly set 

down his guns.  Seeing as there was 

only superficial damage to the store, 

and pastries, and not wanting to wake 

the Marshal up at this early hour, the 

stores owner (who chose to remain 

anonymous) decided not to press 

charges. 

     First was Tully Mars followed by 

Sand Dab, Potato Kid, Rowdy Yates, 

and Annie.  

 

SHOOTS FOR THIS YEAR 

CHABOT 

REGULAR SHOOT DATES: 
 

THIRD SUNDAY OF EVERY ODD 

MONTH. 

 

YOLO & RICHMOND 

 

CHECK THE GUNSLINGER WEB 

SITE FOR DATES. 
 

WELL THAT'S IT UNTIL 

NEXT TIME........ 

 

"CREDO QUIA 

ABSURDUM" 

 


