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Ben Cord had been drifting west for some time now, and he currently was living in Amarillo.  He had been born in Mississippi, and lived the until the War, when he had enlisted in the Confederate Army, and he had served until the War was declared over, though he wasn’t sure that he was disappointed with the outcome.  He believed that the country would be better as one than as two.  His parents had died when he was seventeen in a wagon accident, and he had been on his own since.  He had no close relatives and decided he had no reason to stay in Mississippi.  He had managed to support himself by picking up odd jobs on ranches, sometimes even staying in a bunkhouse for a while, but had never looked to find a permanent position at any of them.

He was currently in one of the nicer saloons in Amarillo, enjoying a sarsaparilla, since he didn’t like to drink alcohol but wanted to sit out of the sun for a while, and he was between jobs at the moment.  He saw Paul Reno, who could be a bully at times, walk in, but he didn’t give it any more thought.  He had briefly worked at the Lazy R, which belonged to Paul’s family and even though they had never been friends, he didn’t think he had ever done anything to cause Paul to want to bother him, but he came walking toward him with a swagger.  He looked like he might have already been drinking in another saloon.

“Well, if it isn’t Ben Cord, my old ranch hand.  I am going to buy you and me a drink, and we can enjoy them together.  Do you want a beer or a whiskey?  I am going to have a whiskey myself,” Paul said. 

“Thanks, Paul, but I don’t want either.  I really don’t drink much alcohol and it looks like you have maybe already enough, but that is up to you to decide,” Ben replied.

“I didn’t ask if you wanted a drink, but since I have said I was buying you one, you are going to have a drink with me.  You may think you are to good to do so, but I don’t,” Paul stated

“Then have a seat, and I will finish my sarsaparilla while you have your whiskey,” Ben said.

“Sarsaparilla isn’t a drink for a real man, so you need to tell the bartender if you want a beer or whiskey, and then we can enjoy the drinks together,” Paul said.

“As I said, I am good with my sarsaparilla, even if you don’t think it to be something a man drinks, so if you want to join me while I finish mine, have a seat,” Ben stated.

“I believe you have forgotten your place and who I am.  I am the boss and you need to just do what I tell you to do” Paul said, his voice getting louder and louder.

“When I worked at the Lazy R, which I no longer do, you were the boss when it came to work, but not of my personal life even then.  That would be even more true now, so once again, I appreciate the offer, but the answer is still no and always will be,” Ben replied calmly.

“You need to be put in your place, and you are going to be once we step outside.  Then, I will be back to drink my whiskey.”

“Paul, you need to settle down” Joe, the bartender said.

“I don’t remember you being put in charge of deciding what I do, so why don’t you just butt out.  This is between Ben and me,” Paul almost shouted

As the bartender moved away, Ben tried once more to get Paul to settle down, saying, “No, it is too hot to go outside, so I think I will just stay where I am, and let me buy you that drink, and we can forget the whole thing.”

“I have already told you that you are not in charge, I am, so you are going to step outside, and we will settle this,” Paul said.

“I’ll pass and just say that you are in charge, and no one will get hurt,” Ben said turning to face Paul and getting almost into a standing position.

“The only one who is going to get hurt is you, and if you want come outside, I am just going to settle things here,” Paul said, starting to draw his gun. 

Ben was standing up fully and had no choice but to defend himself, and he proved to be much faster on the draw than Paul was, and though he would have liked to just wound him, he knew he had to shoot to kill, and if Paul survived that would be good, but he wouldn’t chance him still getting off a shot or two.  His aim proved deadly.

“Someone needs to get Marshal Cameron so we can clear this up.  It was clearly a case of self-defense, and everyone who saw what happens needs to stay and tell him when he gets here,” the bartender said.

Before long, Marshal Cameron was there, but so were Adam Reno and his other sons, Howard, Lamar and Nick, who had all been in town buying supplies and paying some bills and enjoying the day off the ranch.

As sson as he walked in, Adam said, “I guess you are going to arrest this man for killing Paul, aren’t you, marshal?  We can get the judge and swear in a jury and hang him all officially pretty quickly.”

No, I am not arresting him, since he acted in self-defense, and you need to just collect Paul’s body and move on with life.  There will be no hanging here, legal or otherwise,” Marshal Cameron said.

“You seem to be forgetting who I am, and my boys and I will be taking charge if you won’t do what needs to be done,” Adam replied.

Joe had quietly laid his shotgun on the bar, and several other men were standing ready to help the marshal if necessary.

“Paul started the fight, and he lost.  You might want to look around before you make too many threats, because it would be a shame if you lost more sons and maybe even your own life because Paul was trying to bully someone,” Marshal Cameron stated.

After looking around, Adam decided the odds were not in his favor, so he said, “We’ll leave for now, but don’t think this is the end of it, Ben Cord.  You will get what is coming to you,” Adam said.

“You don’t need to be making threats, Adam, and now if you want to take Paul’s body and get him ready for burial, go ahead. But there will be no more killing today unless you press it,” Marshal Cameron stated.

Adam decided to go along with what the marshal said for now, but his boys would be ending this soon with the death of Ben Cord.

“Let’s do what the marshal says and get Paul over to the undertaker and make arrangements for his funeral,” Adam said, and they soon were carrying him out.

“I am not sure that he is going to let this go, and you may be in danger as long as you stay here, so if you have no real attachment to Amarillo, you might be wise to move on,” Marshal Cameron said. 

“No, I have no attachments here and was planning to drift on west soon, so I think you are right, Marshal, so I believe I will go ahead and get my horse and my things and head out.  Thanks, Joe, and everyone else for their support in keeping this from getting even more deadly,” Ben said.

While the Reno family were in with the undertaker, Ben got everything of his and his horse and headed out.  It wasn’t that he was afraid to stay, but he didn’t see the sense in stating where trouble might find him again.

After everything was arranged with the undertaker, Adam said, “Now, I want you boys to go and keep an eye on Ben Cord, and when you get him alone, kill him, whether it is in a fair fight or not, but when they started looking, they couldn't find him.  They stayed in town for the rest of the day, but he was never seen anywhere.  Their Father had left earlier, and they dreaded having to tell him that Ben Cord had disappeared.
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The past few months had been peaceful, but not uneventful around Cimarron.  

Justin and Miranda were now the proud parents of a three-

month-old son named Michael, who had changed their life for the 

better in so many ways.  

They had gotten another herd to market by working with Mr. Samuels, who had made a little profit from the venture, and Justin had not had to make the drive and be away from home that long.  He certainly didn’t want to be gone when Miranda was expecting.  That was not a good time for him to be away for a long time.

Johnny and Jennifer had finished their house and were the parents of a one-month-old daughter named Susan.  Their herd was growing, and Johnny was still a deputy marshal in Cimarron, but there had been no big trouble situations. 

Much to their delight, Pat and Sally were now expecting a child.  Neither had been sure that they would ever be blessed enough to be parents.  They were thanking God daily and asking Him to allow everything to go well with Sally and the baby.  There had been a couple of times when Miss Bessie had settled a dispute, but she had done so without speaking.  Sally’s business was booming.

Joesph and Shawn’s horse raising business at the Rocking G was growing, but so far, their family wasn’t.  They were content to just enjoy each other's company for the time being, and figured when it was God’s time, they would be blessed with a baby themselves.  While things were slow, Johnny was thinking about making another horse gathering trip, and Shawn and he had been discussing the pros and cons of doing so.

Mark and Rhonda were becoming more serious about their relationship.  She was finally able to enjoy life without a lot of worries about her everyday welfare.  They had enjoyed a few picnics together, and she had started attending church with the rest of those at the Bar W and was slowly beginning to not only believe that there was a God, but also that He did care about her.  

Mary was enjoying seeing her sons being so blessed in their lives.  She was still hoping to become a grandma before long and was also praying that Mark and Rhonda would soon be married, though they had yet to announce their intentions, but she figured she would just leave that up to them and God.  Above all else, she was happy to see that Rhonda was starting to be more open to believing in God, and she prayed that before long she would accept Jesus Christ as her Savior and Lord.  She knew this was what was important, no matter what happened between Mark and her.

Wayne and Particia had continued to grow in their faith as well.  Wayne had proven to be a hard worker and a quick learner, and he had even started to help Justin and Miranda with their bookkeeping, which suited Justin just fine.  He had never liked bookkeeping, and Wayne really was good at it.  When Johnny and Jennifer had moved to their house, Wayne and Patricia had been invited to take over their room.  Patricia was helping with the housekeeping, and if Sally got more work than she could keep up with, Patricia had helped her by having Johhny bring some of the easier work to her.  Sally and she both figured that Sally would be expected to do the more intricate work.
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Johnny was on duty and in town one day when the northbound stage came into Cimarron, and since it didn’t seem to be having any problems, he went on about his business.  What he didn’t know was that the stage was bringing a disruption to his peaceful life.

Rebecca Winston was happy to finally be at her destination.  She hadn't told Johnny she was coming, but she had to get out of Texas.  At eighteen, her mother was pressuring her to get married, and she was also lining up likely choices for a husband, and she wasn’t even thinking about marriage yet.  Still, she had known that her parents would be expecting her to get married soon so she could ensure her future wellbeing.  She, on the other hand, felt that she should be free to explore making a future for herself without having to depend on some man.  Oh, she did want to get married one day, but not until she had found the man that she loved.

Rebecca knew that her parents meant well, but she couldn’t continue to act interested in the young men her age that she had known all her life and had never had the least bit of any feeling of attraction to.  She couldn’t avoid seeing them at church and in town, so she decided her only option was to get away, so here she was.

She hadn’t left with her parents' blessings, but at least they didn’t forbid her from going.  She hadn’t told them her overall plan, and they thought she was going to Denver to find a job and attend college there, though they couldn’t understand why she would want to.  There weren’t many jobs available to young women that they would want her to be doing, and there were colleges closer by, but they finally decide that she was determined to go, with or without their support.  They had always encouraged her to think for herself, but she still wasn’t given the freedom that her brothers were.

Now, she just had to locate Johnny and see if he would help her get situated in Cimarron.  She didn’t know for sure what to do next, since she didn’t want to immediately head for the marshal’s office, and when she saw the cafe, she decided to leave her trunk there and go and get a meal since it was about lunchtime anyway.

When she got to the cafe, she was greeted by the waitress, who said, “I am Betty, and I will take your order.  I don't believe I have seen you around here before, so welcome to Cimarron.  Are you staying, or just passing through.  I guess that is none of my business, but I was just curious.”

“That is okay.  I plan to stay.  My name is Rebecca Winston, and my brother Johnny is supposed to be a deputy marshal here.  I haven’t seen him in a few years, but that is what he always told us when we have heard from him.”

“Yes, he is a deputy marshal here, and I am surprised that he didn’t meet the stage to welcome you himself.  He is usually very respectful that way,” Betty said.

“He might have had he known I was coming, but I didn’t tell him.  As a matter of fact, my parents think I am on my way to Denver, so no one told him I was coming just in case he wasn’t available to meet the stage, since it would only be stopped for a short period of time,” Rebecca replied.

“Oh.  That will be quite a surprise then, and after I take your order, since we are slow at the moment, I will see if I can locate him for you.  Samantha, my sister and the cook, can handle everything alone for a few minutes, and if your order is ready before I get back, she will bring it to you.  So, just relax and enjoy your meal.  Our special today is hamburger steak, mashed potatoes and gravy, and lima beans,” Betty said.

“That sounds good, and I will have tea to drink, if you have it,” Rebecca said.

“We do, and I will get your order in and then go and find Johnny for you.  It shouldn’t take long for the food to be ready or for me to find him, so he should be here before you get finished,” Betty replied.  She placed the order and then went to find Johnny. She wondered how he would react to Rebecca’s unexpected arrival.
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Justin, Wayne and Mark had been checking on the herd and checking fences most of the day, and Mark wanted to talk to them about Rhonda, since she was living in Justin’s house and was Wayne’s daughter, and he was starting to act like a real father.

“Justin, how did you know that Miranda was the woman you wanted to marry?  I have been feeling for a while now that Rhonda is the only one that I will ever want to spend the rest of my life with, and since you are her father, I wanted you to know how I feel as well, Wayne,” Mark said. 

“I don’t know if I can explain it to you.  I am not sure anyone can.  As the Ol’ Cowboy once told me, ‘Love is not something that can be explained, but is something that can only be experienced.  If you try to explain it too much, you will likely miss it,’ and I didn’t understand that until I met Miranda.  She just became the completion of who I am, and nothing will ever change that.  Of course, I believe that God will give you a sense of peace that you will find nowhere else when you do find the one He has designed for you,” Justin said.

“You know, even at our worst, Patricia and I always knew that there was no one else who could possibly understand us as we understood each other, and we never allowed anyone to come between us.  Unfortunately for her, that included the way we treated Rhonda, and unfortunately for us, we left God out of our marriage.  Then, at our lowest point, we discovered that He was what would bring us true fulfillment and not the liquor we had tried to find it in.  So, even in my newness to trusting in God, I would have to say look to Him first and always.  I believe that He will let you know if Rhonda is the one for you.  I know that Patricia and I would be happy if she found you to be the man she loved and wanted to spend the rest of her life with,” Wayne added.

“I know that I have never before felt more like my life has a deeper purpose than I have since I met Rhonda. I am still just a cowboy, and I don’t know exactly what my plan for the future is.  I know Joseph is fulfilling his dream by catching and raising horses, but I am not sure that is right for me.  I might talk to Joseph about somehow partnering up with him, though I don’t have much to offer except my willingness to go on the horse roundups.  Then, that would leave you shorthanded, Justin.  I just know that I need to move ahead in being able to provide for Rhonda, if she is interested in a future with me.  I know she was very upset about the first time she was supposed to get married, and I hope that hasn’t turned her against marriage altogether.  I know she has been learning more about God, but I am not sure that she is ready to put her faith in Jesus Christ, and that is one thing that would have to be settled before we get too much into a committed relationship that results in marriage,” Mark said.

“I know we didn’t help Rhonda in having a good attitude about marriage or God, and for that I will take full responsibility.  I am hoping and praying that her being around so many Christian people here on the at the ranch and now at church that she will come to know Him and see what a real marriage is.  I even hope that Patricia and I are setting a good example now, though it may take a lot to overcome all the years that we did just the opposite,” Wayne said.

“You know that you and Rhonda are already welcomed at the ranch and living here.  If ya’ll were to get married in the future, you should also know that we will make arrangements for the two of you to be together.  If you decide to go looking for mustangs, you know I will give you time off to do so,” Justin said.

“Wayne, I just wanted you to know how I feel about your daughter and that I think she is a big part of my future.  Justin, I also wanted you to know that my plans might lead me away from the Bar W. but I really don’t want to have to make that decision.  I really do enjoy working here, and Miranda and you have been so nice to me.  I will be giving everything a lot of thought, but I guess first, maybe I better talk to Rhonda and see if she is feeling the same way,” Mark said.

“I’ll be praying for you, and for Rhonda, that you both might know for sure what God wants you to do, and then that you will follow His guidance no matter what is decided,” Justin replied.

“Thank you both for listening, and now I believe we better hustle to get to supper, so we don’t leave the ladies waiting,” Mark said.
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