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Just Outside Vernon, Texas 1869

I followed his trail as it led into a box canyon. Why would he trap himself in a box canyon? It was a foolish move from where I stood. I rode straight down the center watching both sides closely for movement. I saw something on the ground a little ways ahead. I stopped Ruby, my horse and dismounted. I walked the rest of the way still alert to any movement. There laying on the ground was a hat. I squatted and looked it over. Why was it laying here? I left it laying and started back to my horse scanning the top of the rocky cliffs.

The cliffs were high and impossible to climb. Anyone wanting to get to the top would have to find another way to get there. I searched the complete area inside this impenetrable fortress. There was no place anyone could hide. I was turning to go back to my horse when I felt the slug, before I heard the sound of the rifle shot. It knocked me head first into the side of Ruby, scaring her, where I slid to the ground. The pain was unbearable, but I knew I couldn't stay where I was, laying here in the open. I mustered all the strength I could and crawled to the side against the wall of the canyon. I would be alright if it was the same side as the shooter. I was feeling nauseous. I swallowed, trying not to lose my lunch. Is the sun going down? It's getting dark. Couldn't be. I looked at the sun. Must be about one o'clock. I shook my head, trying to clear my thoughts. I could feel warm liquid running between my shoulder blades. 
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