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  A Bad Day in Lunden Texas




  Sheriff Will Spear had his dusty, worn boots resting cross legged on his desk his concentration fixed on the cigarette he was rolling between his thick fingers when Julia Carpenter stormed into his office. She really had a head of steam on today. Her pasty face was flushed crimson and her normally gentle blue eyes practically spat fire.





  She dropped the edges of her ankle length skirt as soon as the door to the sheriff's office slammed shut behind her. Will could see her brother slash bodyguard, Slim through the window facing the main street waiting outside on the wooden boardwalk with his back to them.




  "Sheriff!" Julia spewed the word like he did chewing tobacco into the spittoon at the town saloon. "They're at it again!"




  Will sighed inwardly then placed the now rolled cigarette on his desk and swung his boots to the floor. His chair creaked in the now steamy air. Julia smelled of flour and panhandle dust. Given the bakery was busy today and there was a stiff westerly breeze from that direction this morning it wasn't surprising. Every day the bakery was busy it masked the horse manure odor usually permeating the air. "Sorry, Miss Carpenter, I'm kinda busy just now. What have they done this time?"




  He knew she meant Colonel Montgomery's family. Her father, Colonel Carpenter, and Colonel Montgomery's had been rivals as long as they'd both been raising cattle at opposite ends of the county. Frankly, if it weren't for these two ranchers the town of Lunden set in the middle of the county wouldn't exist, and he wouldn't have a job.




  "Mr. Aimes at the telegraph office says he sent a telegram to Houston asking a Steve Ballew to come here for a job for the Montgomery's. Ballew has to be a hired gun."




  She crossed her arms over the swell of her bosom and glared at him as if daring him to say she was wrong.




  Will had always thought she looked her most attractive when she so riled up. "How do you know he's a hired gun?" If Will knew him Aimes probably told her Ballew was a gunslinger.




  As a fan of those dime novels, Aimes frequently told tall tales based on these wild stories to the rapt attention of the younger towns folk. This time he'd told one of his fanciful tales to the wrong person. Julia had a temper and the recent attempted murder of her father really had her in an ugly mood.




  Rumors had been swirling for weeks the two colonels were trying to hire gunslingers to end their feud once and for all.




  Colonel Montgomery had served in the Confederate Army, Colonel Carpenter had been an officer in the Union Army. They had both been in the last graduation class at West Point before the war broke out. No one knew for certain what caused the two men's rift and seething hatred for each other, but Will suspected something happened between the two men when the war between the states erupted. Something very bad.




  Fifteen years later the two men were now the most successful cattle barons in Texas. And they had families. Lately though something had changed. Colonel Carpenter had grown increasingly obsessed with revenge and seemed to have lost touch with reality.




  He'd killed one of Colonel Montgomery's bulls and hung a sign round the dead animals neck reading, 'You're next, Montgomery'.




  Will had been able to work things out between the two men using their children as intermediaries. Carpenter paid Montgomery five hundred dollars in compensation for the dead bull. It was how he'd gotten to know Elbow Montgomery and Julia Carpenter.
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