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WESTERN RECORD 

 OLD WEST SHOOTING SOCIETY 

CHABOT COWBOY SHOOTS - WHERE REAL MEN SHOOT REAL GUNS  

SALT PORK STEVE ENIALATES SAND DAB – “IT WAS SO EASY!” EXCLAIMS SALT PORK. 
READY & ABLE ANNE TOP COWGIRL!! 

CYRUS, GERMAN BOB & SALT PORK ONLY MISS TWO!!!! 
  

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

 

 
CYRUS SIDEWINDER IN TOP 

FIVE – GOING FOR FIRST NEXT 

SHOOT!!!  
 

SHOOT BECOMING TOO MUCH 

LIKE SASS COMPLAINS THE 

REV!! 

   
 

VESPA RADO OPENS NEW 

SHOOTING SCHOOL – 

REQUIRED FOR ALL THE TOP  
 

     These bank robbers were like a 

bad pair of underwear, no matter what 

you did, they just kept riding up on 

you,” exclaimed acting town Sheriff 

Doc Hardcase.  After three 

successful bank robberies in the area 

Doc Hardcase was having a hard time 

tracking down the villains.  He had to 

bring in some outside guns, some 

hired help. But who?  Who could 

track down these villains? 

     There was that famous Private 

Dick, Dead Eye Dick, but he pretty 

much stuck to his new territory in 

Nevada.  There was that once famous 

gunfighter, what was his name 

.....oh’ya, J.C. Boggs..  But no one’s 

see him for ages - rumor has it he was 

killed in a gun-fight when he brought 

a .38 to a gunfight.  Who then, who 

could he turn to.  Why not hire a 

crook to catch a crook.  Although not 

very successful, the most infamous 

outlaw in the territory was Horatio 

Ignatious Thompson. And since the 

past robberies were successful, I was 

pretty sure his gang did not commit 

them. Doc wanted to stake out a bank, 

while Horatio thought it would be 

better to stake out a saloon (he did not 

explain why).  Well after eight hours 

staking out the Shaniko Savings & 

Loan, Doc and Horatio ended up in 

the Wolfy Pleasure Palace Saloon.  

After the 42
nd

 shot of Wolfy’s special 

Tequila an explosion at the bank 

rocked the saloon. 

     Stumbling out of their chairs we 

ran to the door only to run into six 

strangers running into the saloon.  

All of us were knocked 

ass-over-tea-kettle.  I recognized one 

of the six as The Rev., a prominent 

traveling pitch man (he is a hair tonic 

distributor for the West Coast - the 

tonic can rejuvenate hair and remove 

most any stain, it is even used in 

saloons to clean up their bars).   

     As the Rev. and the other five 

(later identified as 4-Eye Dick, Dr. 

Tall Trousers, Appalachan Assassin, 

Bruno Billy and Mortimer Pestle fell 

backwards shiny new gold coins fell 

from their pockets.  It didn’t take a 

train engineer (the equivalent of a 

rocket scientist in the 20
th

 century) to 

realize we had knocked over the gang 

that knocked over the bank.         

   See’n that Horatio and Doc 

weren’t in any shape to draw their 

guns, and since the Rev’s Gang was a 

little embarrassed at being caught 

red-handed, and they promised not to 

rob any banks in Doc’s jurisdiction, 

Doc decided to buy a few more rounds 

(El Passo did seem to ask a lot of 

questions regarding the bank jobs?) 

    Another good turnout, 

twenty-four cowboys showed up.   

The weather was perfect, with a mild 

temperature of 78 degrees with a light 

breeze.  The targets, set a mere 8 feet 

away were so big that they blocked 

out the sun and solved the global 

warming problem.  Everybody shoot 

clean, but to keep people from coming 

to the shoot they all agreed to add 

misses so that the shoot appeared to be 

more difficult.  
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  The top cowboy was Salt Pork 

Steve, missing only two, and he was 

followed by Sand Dab, Tully Mars, 

Cyrus Sidewinder and Rowdy Yates 

(no way).  Top cowgirl was Ready 

and Able Annie followed b Hick’s 

Mountain Honey.  

  

  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 

 
    
PLUG NICKEL CLEANS UP 

CROOKED GAME OF 

CHANCE!!!  
Stage one 

   The smoke hung low, like a dense 

fog on the prairie. Plug Nickel his 

back to the wall, looked at the others 

sitt’n at the table and wondered if 

twenty-miles of a railroad would take 

the pot, which stood at 600 dollars.  

Dr. Tall Trousers, his face 

expressionless, didn’t take any cards, 

Hicks Mountain Honey, with a pile of 

chips in front of her took one, Widows 

Sons took three muttering something 

about an inside straight, and the Vespa 

Rado stood pat without looking at his 

cards. 

   The final bet was made and the 

cards were spread out on the table, 

revealing Dr. Tall’s four of a kind.  

As he reached over to gather in his 

chips an Ace slipped out of his sleeve.  

There was a hushed silence at the table 

as Dr. Tall withdrew his hands and 

tried to explain that the coat used to 

belong to Rowdy Yates, and he had 

just picked it up this afternoon.           

Before the explanation could clear, his 

mouth Plug had his rifle at the ready 

and Dr. Tall, seeing no percentage in 

staying, quickly left to find Rowdy.                

   Cyrus took the stage, followed by 

Tully Mars, Sand Dab Sam, Salt Pork 

Steve, and Plug Nickel. 

 

READY & ABLE ANNIE PUTS ON 

INCREDIBLE DISPLAY OF 

SHOOTING!! 
Stage two & three 

     Thirty-three ruffians stood in the 

way of Annie and her afternoon Tea 

(served at Honey’s Gambling, Pastry 

and Tea Emporium)  To be a Tea 

drinking gunfighter in this town 

requires a quick gun and a steady hand.   

Armed with her shotgun, two trusty 

Colts, and Winchester, Annie politely 

asked the ruffians to step aside.  Then 

one of the evil-doers went for his gun 

Annie let loose with shotgun, then both 

sixguns, more shotgun and finished’ m 

off with her rifle.  In less than a one 

minute all of the bandits were suffering 

from Tea interruptus.   

    Our fast and furious SASS type 

stages.  Annie did both in 43.36  

finishing 6
th

 and 2
nd

 .  Tops in both 

stages was Salt Pork Steve.  

  
IF YOU NEED COWBOY SHOOTING 

SUPPLIES IN THE SACRAMENTO 

AREA LOOK UP GERRY RENVILLE,  

OF RANCHO CORDOVA GUNS, 
916/635-7214 

1951 ZINFINDAL DRIVE 
RANCHO CORDOVA 

 
 

SHANIKO JACK and HERNADO 

REVOLVER USE NITRO TO 

SAVE TOWN!! 
Stage three 

     When word spread that the 

Hardcase Gang was going to make 

another run at the liquor supply at 

Tully Mar’s Gambling Emporium, 

Shaniko and Hernando went to work. 

There was no way they could let The  

Hardcase Gang get their hands on the 

second best commodity in Tully’s 

Emporium.   

     Armed with six-guns, street 

howitzers, and trusty Winchesters the 

two gallant cowboys waited by the 

front window overlooking the Main 

Street.  Then they saw the Gang-  

all 26 of them.  It didn’t take long for 

our two heroes to realize that they 

needed more ammo, or some other 

edge against the gang. 

    Then Shaniko remembered the 

Nitro stored out back used to water 

down the Tequila. With Cigar 

clenched tightly between his teeth 

Shaniko went to retrieve the Nitro and 

with the nitro in hand he carefully 

moved to the center of Main Street 

and set the box down.   

     Seeing the nitro in his hands
 

none of the Gang dared shoot - 

knowing with their aim they would 

most likely miss Shaniko, hit the
 
box.  

So as quickly as they came into town 

the Gang turned and left. Tops was 

Salt Pork Steve then Sand Dab, Cyrus 

Sidewinder, Tully Mars, and Rowdy 

Yates.  

  

4-EYE DICK SPOILS CLAIM 

JUMPING ATTEMPT!! 
Stage six 

    As 4-Eye Dick lay under the 

night stars, (wide awake since it was 

midnight) a bunch of claim jumpers 

swarmed into camp.  Pull’n his six 

shooters five of the bad guys were 

quickly sent on their way. Reach’n for 

his other sixgun, and making sure 

those that were just shot were down 

for good, the other bandits were sent 

to St. Peter’s.   

   Dick took 8
th

.  Tops was Sand 

Dab shooting so fast time went 

backwards and third was Annie.     
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GERMAN BOB’S ADVICE ON LIFE 
 

You hear a lot of negative garbage 

these days about men: Men are pigs! 

Men are horn dogs! Men smell bad. 

They smoke, drink, fart and chase 

women --- on and on and on Well, 

friends there are lots of great things 

about men --- proud things, things that 

elevate us to demigod status at 

bowling alleys, and sporting events.  

In an effort to embrace our proud 

heritage of maleness, I bring you these 

reasons why it’s great to be a man --- 

1.  Phone conversations are over in 

30 seconds flat. 

2.  You know stuff about rifles, 

tanks, motorcycles and airplanes. 

3.  A five-day vacation requires only 

one suitcase. 

4.  You can open all your own jars. 

5.  Dry cleaners and hair cutters 

don’t rob you blind. 

6.  You can go to the bathroom 

without a support group. 

7.  You don’t have to learn to spell a 

new last name. 

8.  You can kill your own food. 

9.   You know which way to turn a 

screw. 

10.  You get extra credit for the 

slightest act of thoughtfulness. 

11.  Wedding plans take care of 

themselves. 

12.  Your underwear is $10 for a 

three-pack. 

13.  If you are 34 and single, nobody 

notices. 

14.  Everything on your face stays its 

original color. 

15.  Three pairs of shoes are more 

than enough. 

16.  Car mechanics tell you the truth. 

17.  Same work - more pay. 

18.  Gray hair and wrinkles only add 

character. 

18.  Wedding dress;$5000, tuxedo 

rental: $75 

20.  Your pals can be trusted never to 

trap you with; “so....notice anything 

different?” 

21.  You are not expected to know 

the names of more than five colors.. 

22.  You are unable to see wrinkles 

in your clothes.  

23.  The same hair style lasts for 

years, maybe decades. 

24.  Your belly usually hides your 

big hips. 

25.  One wallet and one pair of 

shoes, one color, all seasons. 

26.  You can “do” your nails with a 

buck knife. 

27.  All your Christmas shopping can 

be accomplished in 45 minutes on 

December 24. 

 

~}VESPA-RADO 

ANNOUNCES NEW 

SHOOTING SCHOOL{~ 

 

 

Guaranteed to  

+ Improve your pistol, rifle and 

shotgun shooting.   

+ Win SASS matches – even End of 

Trail.  

+ Shoot faster than ever before. 

+Clean guns in record speed. 

+Coordinate all you cowboy outfits – 

get in touch with your fashion sense 

+Learn to use the sites on you 

firearms. 

   

With our intense one-on-one training 

in a mere 32 weeks you will become a 

shootist like me.  Rates are very 

reasonable starting at $3,500 for the 

basic package up to $56,000 for the 

deluxe package.  The deluxe package 

includes room and board in a hotel and 

your own set of custom firearms with 

your alias hand applied with a deluxe 

sharpie.   

Contact at our web site to reserve your 

spot in our upcoming classes – they 

are filling up fast and we can only 

train 1256 at a time. 

 

So do not delay sign up today. 

 
OLD WEST SHOOTING SOCIETY 

TO GO DIGITAL.  THIS COULD BE 

OUR LAST HARDCOPY AS NEXT 

RESULTS WILL BE ON LINE – THE 

WEB SITE WILL BE  

 

WWW.GOUGEEYESALOON.COM 

 

Will keep you informed. 

 

 

SHOOTS FOR THIS YEAR 

CHABOT 

REGULAR SHOOT DATES: 
 

THIRD SUNDAY OF EVERY ODD 

MONTH. 

 

YOLO 

 

FIRST SUNDAY OF EACH 

MONTH 
 

VERIFY WITH THE RIVER CITY 

REGULATORS!!!!!!!! 

 

 

WELL THAT'S IT UNTIL 

NEXT TIME........ 

 

"CREDO QUIA 

ABSURDUM" 

 


