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Thirty-year old Randall Crenshaw, the oldest of three brothers has been both ma and ma to brothers Mitchell and Glenn, since he was fourteen years old, when their parents were killed in a stagecoach robbery. He has been their leader throughout their whole life, including being their Captain in the Union Army.

Randall’s six foot four inches tall, has wavy raven black hair with matching eyes. The look from those eyes have caused many men to back down rather than tangle with him. He’s a stout man weighing about 190 pounds. He has an easy-going personality until he gets upset, then it’s like turning a tornado loose. Although he’s been too busy to notice, the female population find him easy to look at.

Mitchell, two years younger, stands six-foot one inch, has shoulder length brown hair and brown eyes. He has a quiet personality, always waiting in the background to see if he is needed. He weighs about the same as his older brother.

Glenn, the youngest, at twenty-two years old, stands an even six feet, with curly blonde hair and blue eyes. He is stick thin even though he puts away as much grub as his older brothers. He has a whiny disposition. It seems he’s always bothered by something.

All three brothers have worked hard since the war building up the ranch that was left to them when their parents died.

It had sat vacant while they were off fighting the Confederate Army, and was quite a challenge to whip it back into shape, but they had worked together and now it was beginning to pay for itself.

They had just taken their first herd of cattle to market and were on their way back home.

OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg





OEBPS/d2d_images/image000.png





