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Chapter 1

It was April 10, 1878 and already three major trabberies had occurred, and the
Texas Rangers were failing to capture the Sam 8asg. The captain, Junius Peak,
was hoping to apprehend the gang today as theyjusreutside of Mesquite, Texas
where there were unconfirmed reports that the Sass Bang planned to strike again.

The rangers were all mounted on their steeds and gadloping into Mesquite, which
was south-west of Paris. The town was also jusheroutskirts of Dallas. Captain
Peak was leading the group into town and he mstelyed his horse to a canter but
aimed for the train station that wasn't far.

The rangers came to a quick stop when they wet@juside of the red-roofed train
station, and the captain ordered everybody torst@aynted. He raced into the station
to find somebody in ticket sales. He quickly reegimews that the most recent
locomotive from the Pacific Railroad Company ha@adly left. His earlier tension
mounted but he hurried back out of the station@déred his rangers to begin pursuit
for the locomotive.

The Texas Rangers rode their horses hard and fetldte railroad due to the west.
They knew they'd come upon the train soon consigetid only left the station

fifteen minutes ago. When they crossed a shoredboidge, they went around a bend
then the distinct huffing sound of a train echoadk The captain just saw the outline
of the freight train's caboose. He noticed the oabdiad no cupola on top but instead
it was a bay window caboose, which didn't bolstell.w

Ranger Baylor was directly behind the captain. @ished her hat back on her head to
make sure it wouldn't fly off. She narrowed hersegad focused on the caboose when



something caught her attention. "Captain," shechedl, "we found ‘em!"

Captain Peak also now recognized the outline ofgeaple standing up on top of the
caboose's roof. He inhaled then loudly orderedt Y&® guns ready, boys!" After his
orders there were the synchronized motions ofahgers removing their revolvers
and cocked them.

The five rangers urged their horses faster to capcto the caboose.

Ranger Baylor carefully watched the movements efttébo outlaws on the roof. She
noticed they were most likely talking as they Haeirt heads turned to each other.
Then one of the outlaws took leave and carefulscdaded the ladder then
disappeared into the caboose. Her eyes widenazhimvhen the outlaw left on the
roof lifted a rifle and targeted them.

"Look ou-" The captain's last word was drownedlmuthe loud shot.

Ranger Killian painfully cried out when a bulletdiged into his right shoulder. He
tried to grab his saddlehorn but missed and félhisf horse; his head smacked into a
wood beam of the rail and knocked him out. His Bavent several more paces then
stopped.

"Shit," the captain hissed.

Ranger Herold lifted his gun and tried to take army aim at the dark outlaw. His
shot rang out but he missed.

The outlaw returned fire and just missed Rangeplder

The rangers lifted their revolvers and chaos btoke when they all started shooting
together at the outlaw on the roof.

The outlaw instantly dropped onto his stomach getioued to aim the rifle at the
approaching rangers.

Ranger Baylor and the captain glanced back in hooreee that the outlaw was
slowly picking each of the rangers off one by dRanger Baylor growled, but she
was out of bullets. She used an old skill of hbeg she'd taught her and her horse so
that she could reload her gun while riding.

Captain Peak covered Raleigh and carefully tricéte aim at the outlaw. His sight
lined up perfect with the outlaw's hat covered hédd finger pulled back on the
trigger then there was a loud shot. He hissedimywhen a bullet scraped his right
side. His shot went wild from his movements becaides wound.

Raleigh had her chamber reloaded finally and it jyasher and the captain now.
"June, are yew alright?"

The captain hotly ordered, "Just get 'im, I'll coyew back."

Raleigh agreed and squeezed Classic Touch's sadésrhshe was relieved to feel her



mare speed up.

Captain Peak had one bullet left so he stretchétlislarm. He could feel that the
outlaw was aiming for him.

Ranger Baylor raised her gun up at the outlaw\ilgat lying on his stomach. She
lined her sights with her right eye only open the fowered her gun when the
outlaw's face came into focus. Her hesitation vesdly as the outlaw took a shot at
the captain.

Captain Junius Peak fell off his horse and rolledinl a small embankment but didn't
move any further.

The outlaw slowly stood up, legs spread, and aithedifle at the last ranger that was
only several hundred yards from the caboose.

Raleigh Baylor's heart was wild and her hands slith sweat at recognizing Landen
Morrison as the outlaw. She steeled her emotiods@sed her .45 revolver at the
cowgirl.

Landen Morrison's face was stoic. Her Winchestrttstock was against her right
shoulder and her sights lined up on the last rargjez quickly moved her sights
lower to the horse's chest and muttered, "Sorgs€it." Her finger came back on the
trigger.

Raleigh lowered her revolver when she saw whatjustsahead of the train. She
didn't know if she could watch this happen.

The cowgirl just caught the hesitation from thegemnthen the whooshing sound in
her ears registered. She yelled and suddenhidélbhto her stomach just as the
tunnel's ceiling flew over her head. Her entire ldovent dark except for the low red
glow coming from the platform of the caboose. Stefully rolled onto her back

with her repeating rifle pressed vertically agaimst body. She stared up at the
quickly moving tunnel ceiling, but she focused ba tonstant beats of the horse just
behind the caboose.

Landen pressed the cold steel barrel againstperdihe sent a prayer that her next
shot would be true. She made out the light devaefppt the end of the tunnel so she
prepared herself. Just when she came out of tmekushe flipped onto her booted
feet and spun around with her rifle moving up si.fAfter a second she lowered her
Winchester and her eyes narrowed at the horsevdmatiderless and now coming to
stop just a few yards away from the tunnel's é@ihit,” she hissed.

The cowgirl lifted her rifle back up but carefultglged to the end of the caboose's
roof. She had a good inkling where Ranger Bayloy hreve gone to while they were
in the tunnel. She kept her rifle's barrel low &ed index finger steady against the
rifle’'s trigger. When she edged closer to the drtleroof she was completely taken
by surprise.

Raleigh Baylor gave out a piercing cry and leapfram the ladder just underneath
the outlaw; her hat was lost in the process. Sloeked the rifle from Landen's grasp



and it went airborne then hit the caboose's platfiar below. Raleigh landed on her
feet on the roof, yet she raced forward after tiecked outlaw. Once close enough
she gave a spinning kick and sent the outlaw flgogpss the roof.

The air was knocked out of Landen when her backrsled onto the roof. Her black
hat was blown off and that seemed to piss herftdf already losing her rifle.

Ranger Baylor went for her revolver that she'd teoél in the tunnel. She already
saw the cowgirl moving.

Landen jumped to her feet and her hands almostestgone.
Raleigh lifted her gun with her arm stretching tawards her lover.
Landen already had her arms drawn out with heirsfpiReacemakers.

Raleigh and Landen simultaneously clicked back hamrand their angry stares
remained locked.

The heavily breathing ranger stared down the baofthe cowgirl's Colts then her
eyes lifted back to the cowgirl. "I know who yevearow."

Landen swallowed but her features remained siillst' get off this train and go back
tuh Paris.”

The ranger hotly spoke, "Yew know | ain't gonnatiokat."

The cowgirl ignored her blond hair that was blowargund her face. Her cold stare
remained on the ranger but she was also watchengatiger's trigger finger. "Don't be
dumber than dirt... just get off."

Ranger Baylor ignored the demand. "Yew lied to me!"

"I didn't lie to ya," the cowgirl angrily yelled bk.

"Yew hid thuh truth... its thuh same damn thing," theger snapped, "Yew played
me!"

Landen bared her teeth at the ranger as her tamopehred up. "Ya don't know
anything about me or my life."

"What's there ta know? Yew an outlaw," the disgiiséanger spat.

Landen saw the pain upon reading deeper into tigers cold eyes. Her memories
washed over her, and she broke her concentratidmi&iy closing her eyes.

Raleigh took her opening by kicking one gun from dutlaw's hand. She then rushed
Landen and used her freehand to grab Landen\wiistt

The cowgirl snarled when her left arm was liftechigtht up into the air. She tried to
break free from the powerful grasp, but she couléi@ér other Colt was several feet



away and teetered the edge of the caboose's roof.

Raleigh still had her revolver, and she hastilyspesl the muzzle under the smaller
woman's chin. "Let go of the gun."”

Landen's jaw was tight and her green eyes harlzofied. Her chest heaved, but she
knew she couldn't do much against this stronger amrat least not in this position.
She let the revolver loose in her grasp and hddgt the trigger guard.

Ranger Baylor took the gun from her lover then whexpectedly slammed the side of
Landen's head with the Colt's handle.

Landen sunk into a moaning pile on the roof of¢dabkoose.

The ranger glanced about the curved roof and dé@dea quick action. She grabbed
Landen by her shirt's collar and dragged her damtheé smoke stack in the center of
the roof. She reached behind to get her thin yehgtrope.

Landen Morrison gained consciousness slowly bypsea out of it when her
pounding head reminded her of what'd happenedg@ickly observed she was still
on the caboose's roof, which meant she probably'hiaeen out very long. She shook
her head then tried to stand up but her caughtshstagpped her instantly. "Goddamn
it," she snarled when her aching wrists and shosltéd her the problem.

The cowgirl's hands were tied behind her back bad to further the issue her hands
were closely lashed to the smoke stack. She mosetdnds the wrong way, and she
hissed at the heated steel. "Shit... shit," she grdwhen her head snapped up when
there were gunshots from inside the caboose.

Landen's mind raced at what to do. She decidee thas only one way to escape so
she adjusted her hands perfectly. She then pustedduntil her fingers wrapped
around the smoke stack. She barred her teeth $agdhpainfully while she tried to rip
the smoke stack's top off. She cried out as heddatarted to burn against the heat,
yet she fought even harder.

The cone top snapped off and Landen was instamttyffom it when she stood up.
She now had to deal with getting her hands unAd&er a quick glance at her waist
she saw that her bowie knife was indeed gone. 8&weled but decided it was best to
hurry.

Landen laid flat on her back on the roof then gasihneuvered her tied wrists under
her body until she had her lashed hands in frohieofbody now. She jumped to her
feet then hurried to the back of the caboose, EHrecgd over the ladder, and spotted
her Winchester with complete relief.

The cowgirl made her way down the ladder untilwsias on the short platform. She
picked up her rifle by the barrel but she stayeckdd down. She crept closer to the
open door of the caboose then brought her heacharthe edge of the doorframe. She
spotted Raleigh Baylor with her gun pointed atdbated members of the Sam Bass
Gang. Landen's features darkened when she saRaleigh held one of her Colts

and the other Colt was in Raleigh's holster.



Landen noted that the conductor and two expressangsrs were out cold on the
bench.

"Toss 'em," the Texas Ranger coldly ordered.

The four gang members each slowly started to thh&iv guns to the floor after Sam
Bass nodded his head.

The cowgirl knew she needed to act quickly befbeettain staff woke up or Raleigh
spotted her. She was thankful that Raleigh's basktey her. She silently walked
forward, closer to the ranger's back, and she peedaer rifle's buttstock.

"What yew plan ta do?" Sam Bass remarked, "Yew gorina be able ta take all four
of us back to town."

Raleigh raised an eyebrow at the challenge. "Wmenod these fine rail workers
wakes up then he can go up ta thuh engineer." @hikexd and pointed her left gun
directly at the leader. "Til then enjoy thuh ridheys."

Landen silently approached the ranger. She glimpsbdr comrades; she knew they
were waiting for her move. She slowly straighteapdvhile pulling her rifle's barrel
back over her shoulder. The board under her feetked in reaction.

Raleigh hastily acted when she heard the noiselglemade by somebody.

Landen yelled and her thrust was fast.

Raleigh had been turning her head and body, wtaaked her to take the buttstock
solidly into her right temple. She fell to the floand lost her left gun from her hand.

The gang members jumped to their feet and scralfbiatieir guns.

Landen remained poised over the ranger, her tiffeel again, and her cold eyes
centered on the groaning ranger.

Raleigh tried to blink away her fuzzy vision butas useless. She twisted her head to
the right and gazed up at the cowgirl above heantlen?" she hoarsely whispered.

"One turn deserves another," the cowgirl sarcdbticemarked, who instantly
slammed her buttstock against the ranger's foreagaith.

Ranger Baylor slumped against the floor, her foaehstarted to turn red from blood.
Frank Jackson eyed the unconscious ranger. "Niice gganden.”
The cowgirl held out her bound wrists. "Com'on et outta this."

A gang member obliged and yanked his hunting Kinde his waist sheath. He came
over and carefully cut the tight rope free from dan.



The female outlaw was grateful. "Thanks, Sammy."

Sam Pipes grinned and sheathed his knife. "No pnoBlIHe then turned with his
hands going to his hips. "What we gonna do witl?hete tapped the unconscious
ranger's side with his pointed boot.

Sam Bass was busy collecting money from a floae #&t he'd been working on
earlier. He stopped but remained hunched overharatdered, "Tie her up."

Landen Morrison bent down, and she ripped her Be#tcemaker from the ranger's
holster. She placed it in her holster then shegulakp her other revolver from the
ranger's limp hand. She then finally spotted hevibdnife that was clipped to the
ranger's side. "Damn," she muttered however tock bar weapon.

"Let's hurry up,” Sam Bass commanded. "They'rddi&d come lookin' for us anytime
soon."

Landen was still knelt beside the ranger. She s#anSam Pipes kneeling on the
other side.

"Turn her over."
Landen agreed and rolled the larger woman over loeitgtomach. She then saw Sam
Pipes's rope he'd been carrying with him. She amd §uickly worked to get the

ranger tied up by her hands and ankles. Now thefgetting off the train with the
loot and a tall ranger would begin for the gang.

Chapter 2

Ranger Baylor's head was slumped forward and helr ly@ssed against a dark, damp
rock wall. She slowly regained awareness, yet gl@tdnove or make a sound. She
kept her head down and did a mental inspectioreobbdy. Her head ached, a bloody
taste in her mouth, and her shoulders were qurte dlext she focused on the sounds
around her.

"There should have been more,"” a man barked.

"Shut up, Jim. Yew weren't even there."

"Settle down," Sam Bass soothed.

Anther man then remarked, "Christ we're lucky tdnbee if it weren't for Landen."
There was a pause and some movement. "That stupger almost got us."

"Not so stupid if she almost had us," Landen calméntioned.
"Yew got a point, Landen,” Sam Bass agreed. "Wel n@d&e more careful next

time." He listened to the campfire crackle aroumd &nd his men, but he further
mentioned, "Next time we ain't leavin' Landen alapeon thuh roof."



Landen tapped her rifle's barrel then revealethltd Seaborn tuh go inside. |
reckoned | could have handled the rangers alone."”

There was some movement then Sam Bass's voiae thigeair again. "l know yew
reputation proceeds yew but we ain't gonna makentistake again." His steps
echoed loudly then faded out.

There was a long silence other than some chewidgdap of metal against metal.
"What we gonna do with her anyway?" It was JimiEe@gain.
"l ain't sure what the boss has in mind."

Raleigh kept listening; she now heard somebodydstgrup and they moved closer to
her. She tensed, but kept her breathing regulaldé&uy she felt the presence knelt
beside her and a large hand yanked her head bagekyer her eyes were still closed.

"She might be abnormal,” Jim breathed out, who lwdding the ranger's head back
by her bangs. "But she's got some good... qualities."”

Raleigh understood the underlying meaning and yes #ew open in a rage. "l got a
lot more than yew can handle.” She gave a cry addenly rammed her lashed boots
in between the man's open legs.

Jim cried out and fell to his side near the rangerclutched his valuables and
gasped.

The rest of the gang jumped to their feet and rab8tem pulled guns and aimed at
the ranger.

Raleigh didn't move any further and stared coldlitha outlaws that undoubtedly
wanted her blood, among other things. "Come ons bgpt more of that for yawl."

Landen remained the only one sitting off to Ralsglght. Her back was against the
cavern wall yet her attention was fully on the mdn her lap horizontally sat her
repeating rifle, and she was missing her cowboyHat right hand rested on her
rifle's buttstock while her left was on her blaekther covered knee.

Jim Murphy finally got to his feet and snarledla tanger. He harshly kicked her in
the stomach.

The Texas Ranger clenched her teeth as she wakddtxthe right side. She
straightened up and stared defiantly at the ganglmee

Jim pulled his gun from his side and cocked therhamHe pressed the muzzle into
the ranger's temple and bent over her. "I'm suneggn be accommodating when yew
worthless life is on thuh line."

The other men snickered and didn't notice Sam Bdsming because of the all the
commoation.



"l say we have our fun with her," Jim Murphy remedtkand he pressed the muzzle
harder against the ranger's head. "What yew sagera"

Suddenly the small cowgirl jumped to her feet aakta side step as her rifle lifted.
Her sights were set on Jim Murphy just as her hanomeked. "Back off, Jim."

The other gang members lost their leering exprassamd hesitated about how to act.

Jim Murphy sneered at the cowgirl's protective neasmover the ranger. "What yew
care, Landen? Just put thuh damn rifle down." Hided at the other members off to
his left shoulder. "Yew ain't that good to takedadlus."

The cowgirl smirked and answered, "I'm ain't plaignon it. Just you, Jim if ya don't
move ya plug-ugly ass away from her." Her voicengdangerous. "Or do y'all wanna
find out why they call Little Lightening Landen."dreyes flickered between Jim and
the rest of the gang.

Jim Murphy lowered his gun and slowly straightengd

Landen kept her sights on the offending man aspbke to the leader. "Sam, | ain't
signed up for this bullshit if ya mean tuh rapain't gonna stand by and watch."

Sam Bass straightened out his vest and steppeagtinias men. "Yew are right,
Landen. We're honorable men." He eyed the otherlreesnwho put their guns away.
"Any suggestion on what we should do with her?"

Landen didn't answer until Jim Murphy put his rexaslaway. She lowered her rifle
and replied, "We let her go." And before anybodyld@rotest, she explained, "There
ain't no reason tuh keep her and she's only gosawnseaus trouble.” She then
amusingly grinned at Jim. "As Jim demonstratecufaf

Jim glanced over at Sam Bass and saw that he wiagagg thinking it out. "Boss, we
ain't gonna-"

"Jim," Sam Bass warned. He folded his arms agaissthest and he leaned his
weight onto his right foot. "Tomorrow at first liglyew and Arkansas take her away
from here."

Landen's rifle barrel slid down her hand until thetstock connected to the ground.
She liked that idea as it'd give her an opportutaitsecover her hat hopefully.

Sam started to move away but stopped, glancea attiscious ranger, and back at
the cowgirl. "See that she doesn't recall heelitidle.” Then he was gone.

Jim Murphy glared at the cowgirl, however he reedino reaction from her. He
walked away and decided to leave the cave so Hd getisome air.

Landen watched the other members sit back arownfirthand talked amongst
themselves. She crept closer to the ranger andiyaostructed, "Ya owe me so don't
cause no more trouble, ranger." Her lover's dauk lelyes were set on her but Landen



ignored it as she walked back to the fire. Sheare@d her spot and listened to the
steady conversation.

The chatter was all about the hold up of the teaid how everything had happened.
At one point the conversation silenced when Saredipged the cowgirl to talk
about what'd happened up on the caboose's roof.

Landen shrugged at Sam Pipe's demand as the menegdter. "l ain't no
storyteller.”

"Com'on, Landen," Thomas Spotswood demanded, "hwagen there ta see any of
it."

Landen shrugged. "There weren't much to it."

"I saw some of it from inside thuh caboose,"” SapePRisupplied, "Landen picked off
those rangers like they were Indians."

Another member, Arkansas Johnson, had a wondeang @ the ranger and
murmured, "Except for that one."

The conversation around the campfire kept gointateinto the night.

The only southerner ignored them eventually by gieg her head against the cold
cavern wall. She closed her eyes and tried to $teegwhile as she knew dawn would
come very soon. Later on the silence filled theecarnd it helped her sleep a little
deeper than earlier, yet she woke up when the Bghtdiltered into the mouth of the
cavern.

The cowgirl softly moaned and lifted her head, etk was sore but she disregarded
it. She gazed about the cavern and saw some afi¢hesleeping either against the
wall like she'd done or in blankets on the grouBite spotted Arkansas so she got up
and tapped him with her boot to wake him up.

Arkansas had a slight hangover from last nightestried to shake it off while he got
up.

Landen walked over to the Texas Ranger with hkr aif her side. She tilted her head
when cold blue eyes opened up to her. "Good morhtegdy tuh ride?" She
devilishly grinned.

Arkansas joined the cowgirl's side and he removedn. "Yew got her?"

"Sure." Landen handed her rifle to her comrade #enknelt down. She revealed her
hunting knife and quickly cut the ropes from thegar's ankles. She noted how the
ranger's canvas pants were dirtied up from yesgeflze then stood up while
sheathing her knife again. She retrieved her aifié ordered, "Stand up."

Raleigh carefully climbed to her feet, and she aasally relieved since her legs had
been stationary all night. She stretched the bacdchas in her leg.



Arkansas waved his gun and ordered, "Out of thwie,canger.”

Landen pumped her rifle once by the handle. "Coth®he stepped aside and let the
ranger pass her.

Raleigh felt the two outlaws behind her while sloevly exited the cavern into the
new day.

"What's that she's got?" Arkansas questioned, ambmted his gun at the slip of
paper that protruded from the ranger's back pot&&bdp,” he commanded then
carefully stepped closer to the ranger. He extdattte paper and unfolded it.

Raleigh twisted her head sidelong and watched trecorner of her eye. She wanted
more than anything to act as the outlaw fooled Wwe&h Authority paper.

Arkansas shook his head and held out the unfoldpémpat Landen. "Can yew read,
Landen?"

The cowgirl glanced at the familiar paper and fued her eyebrows. "No, | can't.”
She brushed the other outlaw's hand away to gegiaper away from her. "Can ya
read?"

Arkansas grunted then laughed. "Hell naw." He dsbathat to do with the paper.

"Whatever it is," Landen commented, "it's somettoffgcial. It's got all those
signatures and uh seal." She shrugged. "Just igbaek tuh her, Arkansas."

The outlaw agreed so he folded up the paper. igpeddi it back in her pocket then
instructed, "Move, ranger."

Raleigh didn't move but she was suddenly shovefirkgnsas.

Arkansas became aggravated and growled, "Movd, yew."

The Texas Ranger stumbled for a step, but stastadn so she could face the
outlaws. Just as she turned around she was sutpoised Landen's Colt muzzle in
her face.

"I reckon we'll have tuh do this the hard way," tosvgirl hotly whispered.

Raleigh's eyes slotted at those dangerous words.

Arkansas took his cue and rushed forward; he shigjgee ranger and knocked her out
cold.

Landen stared down at the unconscious ranger deéer
"She's stupid,” the male outlaw spat.

Landen put her Peacemaker away then leaned heds hfhrrel against her shoulder.
"Let's get her on my horse." Together, she and Ags&a were able to get the ranger on



the mare then they tied her down so she woulgnfotran escape.

Arkansas straightened up and muffled a groan beaafusis aching back. He was a
fairly large, burly guy and bending under the hdradn't helped him much.

Landen was knelt beside her mare's side. "Go getupplies... I'll finish up."
Arkansas straightened out his back but asked, "thawk we need much?"
"l reckon so since it'll be uh long walk to thelnaad."

Arkansas said nothing else and decided to takeatar@lecting some supplies. He
also needed to saddle up his horse before they gaul

Landen reached under her horse's belly and finished the rope down that was
lashed around Raleigh's ankles. She then climbbdrtéeet and took a step back. She
inspected how the slumped ranger was lashed daanhe saddle and Raleigh's tied
hands were lashed to the saddlehorn. She decideththranger wouldn't be able to
wiggle out of it.

The cowgirl then glanced at the cavern mouth arehitid be a few minutes before
Arkansas returned. She quickly stepped up to teetlehags and rummaged through
them until she found what she needed.

Arkansas returned after about fifteen minutes. &le the cowgirl was tucking
something into her saddlebags. He didn't mentiandt instead towed his horse over
to her. "We ready?"

"l reckon so," the southerner agreed. "Let's gbé §rabbed Stargazer's reins and
started the trip through the barren plains.

The outlaws walked in relative silence and it wasntil hours later after they left the
hideout that the ranger awoke slowly.

Ranger Baylor lifted her head after she muffledean. She took in her new
predicament and easily recognized the horse sleenow. She checked her situation
and was quite impressed at the tying job thesawsthad performed.

Landen heard her mare huff in complete irritati®he turned her head sidelong and
mentioned, "Stop squeezing her sides... ya'll pisofiehen she'll buck ya."

Raleigh relaxed her legs against the mare's siol@gmat she'd been figured out. She
doubted Stargazer would follow her orders but is warth a try.

Arkansas peered up at the tall ranger on the Mohngase. He hadn't realized she was
awake, and he was surprised that Landen Morrisewkn "So what's yew name,
ranger?"

The cold ranger set her sights on t he outlaw. "Viamatter to yew?"

Arkansas grew smug and tipped his hat back ateilsg/fwoman on the mare. "It ain't



everyday | met uh female ranger." He slowed higpatil he was walking beside
Stargazer. "How 'bout it, ranger?"

Raleigh turned her head away and her gaze piencedgh Landen's back. "Yew
mean Miss Morrison ain't told yew?"

Arkansas's face darkened and switched to the cbwgihat's she talkin' about,
Triple L?"

Landen kept her back to the pair and continueditdegher horse. "Ranger Raleigh
Baylor and | have a short history," she casuallptioeed, "we met in Paris.”

Arkansas grew very suspicious at this news.
"A very brief history," the ranger snapped.
Landen made no comment back.

Arkansas smirked because he pieced it togetherwsbateand he laughed for a
minute. "Landen, yew are somethin' ain't yew?"

The cowgirl flashed a smirk to her comrade. "Rari@ggylor is having uh fit ‘cause
I've bested her." She lifted her sparkling eyelsaolover. "Haven't |, Ranger Baylor?"

The ranger didn't fall for the game. She insteaded it around and brought out a dire
topic. "l read yew killed yew aunt and uncle." Sih&tantly saw the uplift of the
cowgirl's shoulders.

Landen quickly stopped and turned to the rangeidasthe mare. "Shut up," she
coldly snapped, "ya know nothin' about what hapgéne

Arkansas intently watched and listened to the wamen

The ranger was smug, and she huskily tormented,slire yew got an excuse for that
too."

The southerner decided it was better to ignoredhger or else it would get out of
hand. She turned her back on the ranger and cewtithe trek.

Raleigh could tell she'd well poked the small callgyarmor. She didn't know why
the outlaw had killed her aunt and uncle as theteghposters never gave
explanations, however she knew it made Landen d@ener. Raleigh had every
intention to run the cowgirl into the jail and her before a judge by the time it was
all over.

Landen brought Stargazer to a stop when she sarmithay tracks only a few yards
away. She then scanned the local area and a faintaressed her lips. "Watch her,
Arkansas." She gave him the horse's reins themsinehed off with her rifle in her
left hand.

Ranger Baylor watched the southern cowgirl coltestblack Stetson that was upside



down, near the tracks. She glanced down at the otliaw, who was watching her
carefully.

Landen Morrison returned with her cowboy hat nowhenhead. Her ensemble was
complete again, and she felt quite lively now. 8lbed her head back until her eyes
met the ranger's darker ones. "Ya ready tuh go h8ador?" She smirked then
turned to Arkansas. "I'll untie her, Arkansas. Yake sure she doesn't try nottin'." She
tossed her rifle to the outlaw.

Arkansas caught it after he dropped Stargazeris.refie pumped the Winchester once
then took careful aim for the ranger's chest.

Landen knew that Raleigh wouldn't try anything sirtovas Arkansas that was taking
aim. There was no questioning his intent unlikedeam who busied to untie the
ranger from the horse. Landen unlashed the rammgepletely except for her hands
that remained bound but free from the saddlehorn.

Raleigh fought every urge to strike the cowgirltth@aught her so easily. She knew
she'd have another chance later and when she was frepared.

"Alright, Baylor dismount on this side," the cowlgirdered.

Ranger Baylor didn't argue so she swung her Igfoleer but without her hands she
slid off uncontrollably.

Landen's quick hands kept the taller woman frotinfalon her face. She steadied the
ranger until she was on her feet then she steppadtivice and her nimble hand
pulled out her right Peacemaker.

Arkansas stepped around the Morgan horse and kephtizzle directed at the ranger.

Raleigh glanced between the well gunned outlaw$ibueyes locked on the
southerner.

"Now follow the tracks." Landen pointed at them inelthe ranger, who stole a
sideward glance at them. "Ya outta come up onuhedl 'bout uh mile from here."
She smirked and in her amusing voice she tauniiegh fuck ain't run out then maybe
yer horse is still waiting for ya."

Raleigh was heaving from her desire to attack tittaws. She didn't move and held
her cold staring contest with the cowgirl.

Landen cocked her gun. "Go on. Don't waste yer@hauh live."
The Texas Ranger took a step back then remindezly'Rhow I'll come after yawl."”
Arkansas laughed. "Yew won't find us, ranger."

The cowgirl grew annoyed at the ranger's lack ofenoent. Her fast revolver
lowered and her gun rang out a shot.



Raleigh jumped back when the bullet just missedidwett

"Move before my next bullet goes in yer heart,” sbatherner threatened, who lifted
her Colt back up.

The Texas Ranger stepped back again but finalhetiand walked in a diagonal
towards the railway. She waited to see if she'ashet in the back as she thought
maybe that was the purpose of the outlaws bringerghere.

Arkansas mounted his mare first but kept an eythemeceding ranger.

Landen put her gun away then easily climbed up Stéogazer and adjusted the reins
into her hands.

"Here, Landen." The outlaw tossed the cowgirle fifack to her.

The southerner caught it and gave it a spin befloeerammed it into the rifle case
strapped to her mare's side.

Stargazer pranced in place once then huffed, leat sleook and her mane went all
over.

Arkansas kept watching the Texas Ranger. He |letoveards the cowgirl. "Yew think
she'll be uh problem later?"

The cowgirl already knew the answer, yet she sted@mnd mentioned, "l reckon we
stirred her up pretty good."

"I don't know," the outlaw argued, "she's like &@degged man at a butt-kicking
contest.”

Landen laughed and turned her head to her comrédda.reckon so huh?" She
smirked under her hat.

Arkansas mirrored the grin that Landen had on &ee.f"l think she's all hat and no
cattle."

Landen glanced back at the receding outline ofdheanger. "It don't matter what
she is because she'll be dead next time she shenviade.” She gave a click with her
tongue to her white mare and turned her mare bathei direction from where they
came.

Arkansas adjusted the reins in his hands thenlypreftched the last of the ranger
disappear. He tapped his horse's sides then fal@aiter the famous Triple L.

Raleigh Baylor glanced back over her shoulder batmuldn't see the outlaws any
longer. She turned away and kept following theroai back towards the town. She
couldn't imagine how far she'd have to travel t&endback, and she wondered if she
could make it since she had no supplies.

She stopped and glared down at her still tied halde desperately tried to wiggle a



hand free but it was useless. She cried out betéeepainful strain and her anger

that she couldn't free herself. She dropped heethbands and closed her eyes as she
tried to calm her emotions. Raleigh just kept sgdéiashes of Landen and that damn
smug pride.

The ranger shoved it all away and continued t@folihe tracks due east. She came
around a bend then the tunnel was just ahead. &ti¢ylscanned her surroundings
but saw no signs of her horse. "Com'on, Classice' §Sopped beside the tunnel and
desperately looked around in hope. She then lifexchands and managed her index
finger and thumb between her lips then she gavepsvhistle. Her head snapped to
the right when her horse's familiar whine fillee tr.

Classic Touch came trotting out of a high brusla@ned raced up to her master; her
excitement showed.

"Thank, God," the Texas Ranger muttered. "Hey,"dg8he tried to pet the horse but it
was too hard with her lashed hands. She hastily teemer saddlebags and fished
through them until she got her knife out.

Raleigh stepped away from her horse so she'd ltame space. Her hands were so
tightly bound that it was hard to maneuver the&mifound carefully without cutting
herself first. She decided to sit down on the enfgle railway, a couple of yards
from the track, and she propped her legs up ogritnend. She placed the knife's hilt
between her knees and tried to lock it in place.

Very carefully the ranger started to cut through ribpe, yet she grew impatient and
frustrated at some points. Raleigh would end uppirg her head back, hissing, and
letting the sharp pain calm after the blade justhew hand or wrist. It took her a solid
ten minutes to finally get the ropes cut all theywaough, but she was left with her
hands and wrists sliced up and bleeding.

Raleigh grabbed the bowie knife from her knees,sdrelyelled out in rage at what'd
happened to her for the past twenty-four hours.j&Ging@ed to her feet and pulled her
arm back then threw the knife at the nearest tidetver anger behind the throw.

The hunting knife drove into the tree's trunk tlserayed side to side twice.

Raleigh collapsed to the ground as her anger éeflaiong with her energy. She
dropped her face into her bloody hands and tridtbtd back her hot tears that
threatened her, but she couldn't stop them.

Classic Touch carefully approached her master afteimute. She hated the
distraught sounds coming from her master so sk&hked out her neck and nudged
Raleigh with her nose.

The Texas Ranger brushed back her hair and ligedhdad. She sadly smiled at her
horse, who seemed to be her only protector right no

The Tennessee Walker stepped closer then manageaht@p some of her master's
dark mane. She pretended to munch on it.



"Classic," the croaked up ranger fussed, "Com'on."
The horse released the hair and peered back domer ataster.

Raleigh sighed yet sadly smiled at her horse'sngtie She slowly got to her feet and
softly asked, "I guess | shouldn't give up huh?"

Classic Touch danced on her feet, trotted off tolwdne tunnel, and came back with
her same excitement.

The ranger swallowed as she prepared herselfuorbaick to Mesquite with empty
hands. She went to the tree, ripped her knife &ied,went to her horse. She put it
back in its home then climbed up onto her horset'slgo, girl."

Chapter 3

Raleigh Baylor sunk lower into the very warm bdthttwas soothing her aching
muscles and cleaned her wounds. She dropped h&tbhaek against the tub and let
out a low moan of enjoyment. As her body relaxée, thought about her long ride to
Mesquite from where the outlaws dropped her ofe'&been racking her brain all
day to figure out how far they'd taken her and wHesm but it was hopeless. She
knew she wasn't meant to find their hideout antieéliarybody from law officer to
bounty hunter had been trying for the past month.

Then Raleigh considered her brief moments arouadydimg. Her eyebrows furrowed
together when she repeated Landen's conversatthrAnkansas just outside the
cave's mouth.

"What's that she's got?" Arkansas inquired who f¢ook Raleigh's Authority paper
from her back pocket. "Can yew read, Landen?"

"No, | can't," the cowgirl answered. "Can ya read?"
"Hell naw," joked back Arkansas.

Raleigh returned to the present and her eyes ff@m.0'She told me she could read
and write," she muttered to nobody. She suddenlysan the warm water more by
using her feet to push her up more. She hung bestub and her eyes searched out
her canvas pants, which were haphazardly tosséaedmathroom floor when Raleigh
first came in to bathe.

The ranger partially lifted her body over the toyl stretched out her long arms. She
snatched up her pants and sought out her Authoaper. She had a hunch and her
now dried, cut-up hands produced the Authority papbich she unfolded quite
rapidly.

A small slip of paper fell from the folded up Autitg paper and landed on top of a
pant leg.



Raleigh couldn't believe it, and she snatched aptlce of paper. Her hands slightly
shook, yet she opened the worn piece of papentbaivery precise handwriting style
staring back at her. The small note read: Yourdlli flim Murphy's father hiding out on
West Davis Street in a small, yellow inn. He's veanfior robbing the U.S. Mail.

Raleigh sunk back in the tub with the note stilhar left hand and above water. She
reread the note that held no signature, but shsupred it was written by Landen. She
admitted she'd never seen anything written by Lamatéhad proof that the lying
outlaw could write so she didn't know whether testrit. She also considered it could
be a setup.

The ranger's left arm hung over the side of theatitb the now folded up note
between her fingers. She dropped her head backsidhe tub as she debated what to
do. She didn't like this at all but her squad ofgers didn't have much choice
considering every time they tried to hunt down $aen Bass Gang they would lose
track of them.

Sam Bass use to be a teamster in his younger idaysnew the local terrain better
than anybody else and it happened to pay off for tnow. The rangers couldn't track
the gang very far as they were less apt to thd lands. Now the gang not only had
Sam Bass's quick intelligence but the Triple Larptshooting to protect their
backside. It was a deadly combination that no rahiged.

This recent escapade between the gang and raragetsfhall the rangers wounded
including Raleigh but it was the captain who mostijfered. Landen's bullet had
merely scraped the captain's side but when thaicalginded in the ditch his wound
became badly infected. Captain Peak would be reglag Captain Lee Hall when he
arrived in a few days but until then Raleigh washiarge of the rangers.

Raleigh lifted her left hand again and flicked tizgée open; she reread it one last time.
She stared at the words and uttered, "What's yeneghanden?"

The following day came all too soon for the range#iso collected outside of the inn
they'd taken resident in for now. All the rangeessvinjured, but they set aside their
pains for their duty and congregated on the inotstpfor their next move.

Ranger Baylor finally joined the men and informkdrh of the plans for today. She
said they'd be taking it easy but what they weiagto do was important to find the
Sam Bass Gang. Her orders were for the rangessdesthrough Mesquite and find
anybody that may be harboring or helping the g&hg. split the group apart and she
took one ranger with her while the other two wegether.

Ranger Baylor and Ranger Herold worked togethertaokl care of one end of West
Main Street. They then started down West Davisebtrad checked with each
resident for information and whereabouts to flughtbe gang. They received very
little information or it wasn't quite reliable bRanger Baylor figured it'd warn the
residents not to harbor the outlaws.

Finally Ranger Herold came to the steps of a smeallpw inn. He noted that Raleigh
wasn't coming up the steps. "What is it?"



Ranger Baylor hastily climbed the steps and quieblied, "Be careful here,
George." She stepped around him and entered tHeshn

George Herold checked his revolver at his side thkowed after his temporary
captain.

"Howdy," the innkeeper greeted. "Can | help yew?"

Ranger Baylor placed her hands on the counter entldver it to use her height to
her advantage. "Yew got any customers here?"

The innkeeper smiled coyly and leaned back to gstesspace from the imposing
ranger. "Yes, ma'am. | only got two."

Ranger Baylor clipped, "Which rooms?"

The innkeeper cleared his throat then answereanéSaom... number three."
Raleigh arched an eyebrow at hearing the famitianr number. She signaled her
comrade to follow her so she hurried up the stejpd upper floor. When she got to
the top of the steps she turned back to the o#mger. "I want yew ta talk to ‘'em. I'll
cover yew." She withdrew her revolver that sheiedras a spare and didn't think
she'd ever need.

Ranger Herold nodded then led the way down thevagllHe waited until his partner
was on the opposite side of the door so that itiher opened nobody would see her.
He knocked on the door.

"Hold on," a man called.

George put on a smile when the older man openeddbe "Howdy."

"Howdy," the man politely greeted. "Can | help yéw?

"I'm Ranger George Herold," the ranger informead'ave're checking around town
for some outlaws." He held out his hand for thedueg introduction.

The man cleared his throat then took the rangarig H'The name's Henderson. What
outlaws yew lookin' for?"

"Any of the members from the Sam Bass Gang." RaHgeold paused and moved
his hands to his hips. "Yew seen any of 'em?" Emitdost on him that Henderson
omitted his last name.

"I can't say that | have," Henderson replied.

"The innkeeper mentioned there was somebody staitimyew," the ranger brought
up.

Henderson shook his head then replied, "Naw issme."



Ranger Herold had a dubious expression. "Are yaau

"I'm pretty sure," Henderson answered whose toreimwitated. He started to close
the door while saying, "Excuse me."

George Herold's hand shot out and stopped thengakior. "Then yew won't mind
me checkin' out yew room?"

"l actually do cuz...." Henderson's words droppedndien he found a gun muzzle
near his face.

Ranger Baylor made herself known by stepping ardgbedioor. She kept her
revolver in the man's face then quietly asked, "®n't mind us comin' in now do
yew, Mr. Murphy?" She was pleased when the mao&s lfitanched. She then pulled
back the hammer and politely asked, "Now may weeamMr. Murphy?"

Henderson Murphy released the door and steppedviaieitkis hands coming up.
"Watch him, George," Ranger Baylor coolly ordered.

Ranger Herold removed his gun and kept it aimeteablder man as he entered the
small room.

Raleigh followed in next and her eyes went diretdlyhe closed bathroom door. She
smirked and neared the door with her revolver atrdady. "Com'on out, Jim before
yew father get's a wound... or two."

The bathroom door slowly opened up and out cameMlimphy, who was shirtless
and shoeless but at least had his pants on for denecy.

The father glowered at his son's incompetenceldiyew ta go out thuh window,
yew idiot."

Raleigh chuckled at the father's words, and shie &ogtep closer to the gang member.
"Dumb as a box of rocks," the ranger mentioned dyat her revolver leveled with
the man's face. "Yew miss me, Jim?"

Jim Murphy glared at the Texas Ranger. "Go ta Helly bitch."”

Raleigh didn't take kindly to the words. She slamdriee large man against the wall
near the doorframe of the bathroom. She shovedthherle into the man's neck and
leaned her face closer into his. "Listen real gdaa, cuz | only say this once." She
pressed the muzzle harder against the man's thvbit) caused him to choke. "I
hear yew father is wanted for robbin' thuh U.S. IMaiwe got no problem runnin’
him into thuh sheriff." She tilted her head and éggs darkened in mischief. "Maybe
though yew father can get outta jail sooner if ykee ta help us.”

Jim coughed between the choking but he raspedh"Wiiat?"

Raleigh chuckled and with her free hand she paftednan's dirty cheek. "l know
yew gotta be smarter than yew look. Com'on now."



The gang member growled some then hotly spoke agam't turnin' thuh gang in
and yew can forget it."

Ranger Baylor slowly arched an eyebrow, and shiflgasked "Is that yew final
answer?" She waited a beat then her voice tookrarsement. "I'm thinkin' yew and
yew father will have a long time ta think about yeustaken choice while in jail."
Raleigh slyly grinned. "Yew gonna even miss outlarh reward that's on Sam Bass's
head. It's probably worth more than what he's ggvayew."

Jim's dark eyes flickered over to his father, whas\weing watched by the other
ranger. He swallowed then rasped, "What yew wantano®?"

Ranger Baylor's smug expression grew darker, aadestmed in closer. Her sensual

voice purred out, "Yew gonna betray yew own gang, Murphy." And that's when
she knew she had her winning, wild joker in the 3ass War.

TheEnd



