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THE SODBUSTER GANG STRIKES
GAZETTE REPORTER ‘WOMAN-HANDLED’ AS FEMALE GANG MEMBER
TRIES TO PUSH HER POINT ACROSS
In an incident that is sure to
spark a range war between
the Ebenezer Gang and the
much less organized
Sodbuster Gang, a Dry Gulch
Gazette reporter told how he
was ‘grabbed by the scruff of
the neck’ by Sodbuster gang
member, Miss Midnight, and
held at least a foot off the
floor, pinned against a wall,
as she told him the names of
the gang members who
would come a’gunning for
him, along with the rest of his
associates, if they didn’t
heed her warning and leave
town.

Of course, the brave reporter
was never concerned about
this show of utter brutality and,
realizing that he had to take
immediate action, was able to
dis-engage her terrible grip with
a triple back-flip, landing on his
feet in a pose reminiscent of a
superior Kung-fu fighter of the
highest degree.
A Quick Escape
This sudden move and the
show of defiance obviously unnerved the female bully and
our reporter was able to make
good his escape. This is this sort
of thing that our Gazette
___________________________

VEGEMITE BANNED IN
THE U.S.
Take care of those
pesky varmints,
4 legs or 2.
The results are
always the same.
Satisfying!
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U.S, President George D’Ubyah, has
announced that the importation
and sale of Vegemite has been
totally banned in the United States.
“This is a positive move against the
threat of terrorism”, stated the
President. After a congressional
hearing, it was established that

reporters encounter on a
regular basis, but due to their
incredible prowess and
sharp shooting abilities,
they’re always able to extract
themselves from situations
such as that posed by the
bully, Miss Midnight.
Ebenezer ‘Not Rattled’
Ebenezer was not rattled by
this latest encounter. ”If they
want a fight, then they’ve got
a fight” stated the gruff gang
leader.
Meanwhile, things were quiet
on the streets of Dry Gulch
tonight as both gangs
planned their next move.
_________________________

any terrorists living in the US could
gain almost super-human powers
after a week of breakfasting on
Vegemite.
“This is a chance we cannot take”,
he said in an interview last night.
Meanwhile, Australians are considering a ban on Krispy Kreme with
the possible ban coming in around
the year 2085.

EXPLAINING THE NEW WATERMARK ON THE FRONT OF THE DRY GULCH GAZETTE
This is a building in an old ghost town in California. It seemed appropriate for the Gazette
and it was one of two photos that caught the eye of the editor-in-chief. Below is a brief
history of a town that certainly wasn’t too tough to die, but brother, didn’t it put up a hell of
a fight when it lived!

Location: 50 miles south of Lake Tahoe, in California, near Bridgeport and Highway 395 near the Nevada border. Telephone: 619647-6445 (Bodie State Historic Park)
History: Bodie was named after Waterman S. Body (also known as William S. Bodey) who discovered gold here in 1859. The change
in spelling of the town's name has often been attributed to an illiterate sign painter, but was a deliberate change by the citizenry to
insure proper pronunciation. The town of Bodie rose to prominence with the decline of mining along the western slope of the Sierra
Nevada. Prospectors crossing the eastern slope in 1859 to "see the Elephant" - that is, to search for gold - discovered what was to
be the Comstock Lode at Virginia City, and started a wild rush to the surrounding high desert country.
Bodie became a boom town in 1877 and by 1879 Bodie boasted a population of about 10,000 with 2,000 buildings, and was
second to none for wickedness, badmen, and "the worst climate out of doors". One little girl, whose family was taking her to the
remote and infamous town, wrote in her diary, one of two versions, the first, “Good... By God, We’re going to Brodie!”or, "Good-bye
God, I'm going to Bodie." The latter phrase came to be known throughout the west.
Killings occurred with monotonous regularity, sometimes becoming almost daily events. The fire bell, which tolled the ages of the
deceased when they were buried, rang often and long. Robberies, stage holdups, and street fights provided variety, and the town's
65 saloons offered many opportunities for relaxation after hard days of work in the mines. The Reverend F.M. Warrington saw it in
1881 as "a sea of sin, lashed by the tempest of lust and passion.”
The town became more known for its wild living than for its big gold resources. Every other building on the mile long main street was
a saloon. Seven breweries were working day and night. The whiskey was brought in by horse carriages, 100 barrels at a time. The
boom was over in four short years and by 1882, Bodie was in the grips of decline. The rich mines were playing out and mining
companies were going bankrupt.
Two fires, one in 1892 and the other in 1932, ravaged the business district. Bodie faded into a ghost town during the 1940's. It
became a State Historic Park in 1962, managed in a state of arrested decay. Today, with less than 10% of the town still standing, it
is still the largest ghost town in the western United States, and what is left looks much the same as it did over 50 years ago when the
last residents left.
Nearly everyone has heard about the infamous "Badman from Bodie." Some historians say that he was a real person by the name
of Tom Adams. Others say his name was Washoe Pete. It seems more likely, however, that he was a composite. Bad men, like bad
whiskey and bad climate, were endemic to the area. Whatever the case, the streets are quiet now. Bodie still has its wicked climate
but, with the possible exception of an occasional ghostly visitor, its badmen are all in their graves.

ADVERTISE HERE.
High snow level at the POST OFFICE
(in the Reading Store) March 1911.

The TOWN JAIL may not look like much now,
but it had its day. Only one prisoner is known
to have escaped. Bail for a "guest"was $5.
Joseph DeRoche was taken from here by the
Bodie "601", a vigilante group, and hanged.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Selling a six-shooter?
A holster?
THE BOONE STORE & WAREHOUSE. Erected in 1879,
A saddle?
this building served as a general store. It was owned
Whatever.
by Harvey Boone, a direct descendant of Daniel Boone.
You can place your ad. In the
Gazette for free (Space permitting).
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Just email our office at:
Dry Gulch Gazette@Foraussies.com
Or mail it to:
The Dry Gulch Gazette,
P. O. Box 3002,
Mt Druitt Village NSW 2770
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
WHEATON & HOLLIS HOTEL and BODIE STORE.
In 1885-86, this was the U.S. Land Office, run
by M.J. Cody, the father of Ella Cain.
The Building later served as the Power Company
office and finally, as a boarding house.
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