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I could see inside the abandoned saloon, even though the lighting was dim. I could hear the voices of the men inside; they were going over a plan to stop and rob a train that would be coming through. Then their tones and the nature of the conversation changed.

“What are we going to do with her, boss?” asked one of the bandits.

“Tie her up and take her upstairs; I’ll have some fun with her momentarily.”

I recognized that deep, bass-filled voice right away: it was David Williams, a notorious robber and serial rapist. I hated this man more than anything, for personal reasons. He raped my older sister in front of my brother and I when I was ten, right before he killed her. Williams made us watch him choke the life out of her with his bare hands as she begged him not to hurt us. It wasn't just that he murdered my sister, but he also beat my brother to the point he was rendered blind. For some reason, he let me live. That was Williams' big mistake: letting me live. The son of a bitch was arrogant enough to never expect some kid he traumatized twelve years ago to haunt him. That being said, I had come back to Sangre, New Mexico a month ago after spending those twelve years in New Orleans with an Italian gang. A woman who had lost her own son to outlaws decided to take Peter and me into their own family. My new father gave me what I needed to avenge Sarah’s death and Peter’s blindness. It wasn’t the training, the hardware, or the repeated beatings at his hands until I could finally stand up to him.
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