Long Ride Home from Tumavaca

Slim Sherman leant against the corner of a mostly ruined adobe
cabin near Tumavaca Mexico, one leg bent back against the wall,
hands resting easily on his gun belt . His expression was grim as he
surveyed the aftermath of the ride all five people present had
made from Wyoming to Tumavaca. Slim the outsider of the group
watched the other four people around him intently, thet wo men
from the Diamond D ranch , Arnold DeWalt and his foreman
George Tanna, De Waltd s beaut iLauel andviSt e miéns
Jess Harper. They had all ridden a long way to finally understand
as they face d each other , that no -one would be returning  with
their dreams and plans fulfilled.

Jess Harper stood beside him, also leaning agains  t the adobe wall,
but he was no where as easy as Slim. Just judging from Jess s
tension, Slim knew he had reason to be concerned about how

Jess would respond to the afterma th of his long ride . Because
instead of finding a life with a beautiful woman whom he had had

good reason to believe loved him, the ride down for Jess had led

to a killing and a ride back knowing he had been taken for a fool

by her.

If Jess was planning on riding back to Wyoming at all, which Slim
purely doubted.

Arnold DeWalt and his foreman George Hanna were sitting on
their horses, Hanna clutching the carpet bag that contained the
$60,000 that Laurel De Walt had stolen from her husband, and had
cost the lives of the bounty hunters sent to r  etrieve her. The last
killed by Jessnot moments ago. Laurel DeWal t sat on her horse a
little way apart from the others as defiantly she watched her
husband and lover, both of them now ex, cautiously eye each
other off.
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DeWaltd s f o r GeorgenHanna , appeared calm enough . He

even seemed to accept Simds hasty i ntervedess on t
were just drifters caught up in the fight, but Slim wondered by
Georgeds odd glance toward Laur el wh e
Jesswas and what had happened between Jessand Laurel.

If DeWalt himself realised what Jessand Slim were doing there, he

certainly did not show it. To Slim, watching Laur el 6s ,lhusban
seemed that the man was beyond caring or perhaps no longer

had the strength to make any connections between Jessd s
presence and his wife

Slim glanced toward Jess again , but Jess was watching DeWalt

intently, and the expressionon JessO s f ace was not one
Slim any less concerned about what Jess was feeling . Jessd s
expression was disquiet, pity, guilt and perhaps some fear. Jess

had told Slimthat DeWalt was a hard man , a man Jess believed

would kill his wife Laurel, if he caught her leaving him. Jess®s hand

was twitchy, waiting for Dewal t to react, fearful Dewal t would

react , Slim guessed.

DeWal t seemed to slump smaller in his saddle. Perhaps when Jess

had worked at Diamond D  the cattleman had been a hard man

but Slim could not see any resemblance between the man Jess
described and the one sitting on the horse in front of him . The man

in front of him , despite his blunt dismissal of his wife

seemed é .broken, as if he had lost all ability to f ight. Slim with
another quick glance at  Jess wondered if the fearon Jess f ac e
was because he realised if Laurel could break a man like De Walt

she could have broken him too.
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And with just as little concern.

A frightening thought for a man like Jess, Slimrealised.

The stillness was disturbed by George staring hard at  Jess, then
swinging his horse away . For a second De Walt looked at Jess, with
what in his eyes, Slimwa s n ot sympathye gity . Jess certainly
saw something he did not like because he audibly sucked his
breath , and his face went very dark  as DeWalt turned to follow his
foreman. Nearly beaten by the effort it had cost himto break free
of Laurel , DeWalt seemed to shrink even further into the saddle, as
he rode away .

JessH s eyes fDeWdtoseang a man who would never
again be the towering  figure he had once been. A man ¢ ut down
by an amoral woman who damaged and destroyed all things , all
people , she touched. Jess still leaning against the adobe wall
beside Slim went rigid as DeWalt slumped in the saddle . JessD s
expression changed to even de eper, dark anger. He slapped his
thigh hard, then without saying anything almost ran toward his
horse, which was still ied behind the house.

Jess mounted , hop ping up to the stirrup and swinging the horse
hard around before he had even touched the saddle. He started
to move off then hauled the horse back hard, stopping for an
instant to watch Laurel as she s at on her horse, staring past the
space where he r husband had been. Blond , indomitable |,
bewitching , her pouting beautiful face showing almost no
emot ion and yet at the same time , showing e verything , anger ,
fear, courage, hate , passion and complete  soullessness. For a
second , Jessstared straight at Laurel but she looked past him, as if
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she was not even aware he was still there.  Jess caught his breath,
then his eyes narrowed , in anger , in pain, in self -disgust and his jaw
tightened and he hit the bay horse with spurs, harder than was
usual for him, bounding off in a thundering gallop back the way
Slimand he had come

Slim still standing by the shack where the bounty hunters body lay :
shook his head , knowing for him the drama was far from over . He
watched Jessgallop off then he straightened up, took his hat off |,
and put it back on so it sat higher on his head . He slowly wa lked
over to where his own horse grazed , caught it, vaulted easily into
the saddle then turned the direction Jesshad galloped off.

For a second , or maybe an eternity, Slim did not know, Laurel still
alone , still siting on her horse, turned toward him. Her eyes
narrowed sensuously, and she tossed her head , the yellow hair
glinting in the sunlight.

As Slim moved past her she lifted her chin and deliberately licked
her lips. Asking the question . A woman who would never be alone.
Tempting him for w hatever she needed in the aftermath of the
long ride.

For Slim time stopped. He pulled his horse up, swallowed hard, and
for another second or maybe forever , he met her knowing carnal
eyes and he found him self breathing hard and shallow . Without
being aware he was doing  so, he moved his horse toward Laurel,
mesmerised by the sheer beauty of her as she faced the world
defiant . However , a sudden vision of Jesf s a rsgfdiggusted
eyes and DeWaltd droken figure stopped Slim in his tracks. He
caught his breath , swallowed very hard and  turned his horse back
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in the direction Jess had gone . He then tipped his hat to Laurel
and rode past her, following the route that Jesstook at a leisurely

10g .

Laurel watched him go and then as he glanced back, she spun
her horse,and to SIim6 s r, gehtit efffat a gallop in the opposite
direction to the way Jesswent. And as she galloped away, Slim
almost convinced himself he would easily forget seeing her face :
as she watched Jess ride, her hair blowing in the wind defiantan d
beautiful; almost convinced himself that he would easily forget the
invitation in her soulless eyes, almost convinced himself that he
had not felt what he knew he felt.

Slimjogged his horse up the hill and thent urned along the foothills
back toward the Mexican village wher e Jessand he had first seen
the bounty hunter galloping away with the money Laurel had
stolen from her husband

Jess was nowhere in sight which did not surprise Slim. As Jessd s
tempers went, this was one of his better ones. Slim bet himself as
he rode toward the village, that the job he had set himself, to get
Jessback home , was only just starting.

On the rough ride to Tumavaca  from where Slimhad met Jesson
the trail , Jesshad taken the time to ask how Slim knew he was in
trouble. Slim had , and in hindsight realised foolishly , told Jess the
truth of the two bounty hunters coming to the ranch.

ol had to tell t h e nBlinwdxmained toy aJess. weéi e 0
coul dnd hem rharmsing Andy to protect y o u ér. her, you
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understand. So | figured the next best thing was to come after
you. o

ONo 6 Jess had agreed his voice rasping dry and his expression
tight and painfully vulnerable, oOYou couldnadé put Andy
on account 06 protectind me. o

At which point Slim knew he had made a huge mistake, one that
was going to make the job  he had set himself, that of bringing Jess
home , so much harder.

If Slim knew Jess and these days he thought he did , when Jess
calmed down he was going to feel like a complete fool for having

been taken in by Laurel. Jess was going to be embarrassed,
uncomfortable , totally unwilling to face Jonsey and Andy after
having made such a fool of himself. If Slim knew Jessand he did.

All of which would mean  Jess would have decided he was not

going back to Wyoming. Because if Slim knew Jess and he did,
Jesswas going to come up with any number of reasons why it was

i n everyoneds best I nurreto &/gommg .hSem di d
conceded that some of the reasons may be good ones. He

already knew what many of them would be. He had heard quite

a number of them from Jesson the Lo Lo trail the last time Jess

had tried to help someone who did not deserve his misguided

loyalty , when he and Slimwentto Canada with Jes s gone and
not lamented brother in law Gil Brady . And Slim did not have a

doubt in the world that there were considerably better reasons

that Je ss had not felt safe enough to divulge at that point. Slim

had never pressed Jess to talk about his years in the drift. What he

did know was some of the things Jess had slowly trusted him

6| Page Chapter 1



Long Ride Home from Tumavaca

enough to tell, and from reading between the lines of what Jess
did not tell.

So now here they were again at the other end of the country
because Jesshad again misplac ed his responsibilities and loyalties.
And if Slim was remembering that ride to Canada he could bet

that Jesswas too. And if Slim knew Jess and he thought he did,
Jesswas already regretting letting himself get talked into returning

to the Sherman ranch after the ride to Canada . Slim was certain
that Jess would have convinced himself that all it had done was
cause more trouble for people Jess cared about , which Slim
conceded was quite possibly true . He for one was riding up and
down the country when he should have been running his ranch.

Added to all those reasons Jess could find for not returning to the
Sherman ranch, was thefact Jess s goodbye to Andy
and Laurel left had been painful for both  of them . Andy had been
hurting badly that Jess would walk away without a thought for
those left behind, especially as  Jess had all but said he was not
returning to work at the ranch. Jess shrank from causing pain,
especia lly to people he cared about. And if Slim knew Jess and
he thought he did , Jess would be concluding that the best thing

he could do for Andy was not put him through the pain again , hot
realising that the boy cared enough to worry himself sick at Jessd s
absence, dreading with every stage arriving that they would hear

bad news, frightened every time he saw a newspaper that it

would confirm that Jess had finally got himself into trouble he
could not handle.

Slim could probably have named half a dozen people around
Laramie, including the odd relative such as his Aunt Ella, who
would have said good riddance to the departure of Jess and his
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troubles. In fact Ella had visited the ranch j  ust the day before  Slim
has set out and caused considerable anguish for Andy who
normally adored her, when she had all but danced a jig that the

no account drifter, probable killer and all around dangerous Texas

trash had removed his presence from the Sherman ranch
voluntarily. Ella and Jess did not get along.

But none of that mattered because Jess had promised Andy he
would come back , and Andy had taken it to mean that Jess
would return home . And Slim had every intention of making sure
Jess kept the promise sooner rather than later, regardless of any
reason that Jess came up with for not returning to work at the
Wyoming ranch. Asmuchfor Jess s sake as Andyos.

That Jess did not seem to understand how much his presence
meant to the two Sherman brothers and Jonsey certainly made
him a fool Slim conceded . But then if Jesshad not been a fool he
would not have made the run to Tum avaca on the whim of a
beautiful amoral woman who was incapable of any feeling for
another human being.

So when two bounty hunters had come to the Sherman ranch
seeking Laurel and the Sherman Brothers had found out just what

sort of trouble Jess had got himself into this time , as Slim saw it the
solution was obvious. B ecause Slimhad a young brother who m he
did not want to see in pain and a friend w ho could not avoid
trouble and had no idea how important his presence had
become to the people on the Sherman ranch, Slim decided that
the best solution for all of them was to bring Jesshome , regardless
of what Jesssaid about it .
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eeeeceeeceeececeeeceeceeeceeeceeeeeceece.

As soon as Jonsey had arrived home the morning following the
bounty hunters visit, whilst Andy had poured outt he whole sorry
story to Jonsey, Slim had saddled up to go after Jess Jonsey had
not been as concerned as Andy that this time Jess really would
not come back . He was m ore concerned about  how difficult Jess
was going to make it  for Slimto get him back.

6Bad penny al ways t ur Hesackeg somelfood s ey s a
for Slim oYou figure that boy really needs rescuing from one little

galeven if she.i6s a bad 06un
O Nop esadd Slim o | figure he rrere disowmlgestcui no
instinct s.0

Jonsey | aWiag hoe dh ed0 d Fagwlreed oon t hat one Yy
You didndét try and 2alhk Rhiskheadut of goi

OA chance she could have been what he needed. He sure
wa nt e dSlimaxmplained. o0Guess a man has a right to find out if
what he wants is what he needs.0 He s riigured the more |
tried to talk him out of goin  &the more likely | was to talk him out of
comi nd dack.

oYouor ei h@irmor nJ o nssid wnd Slim had grinned . Yau
know t hat boy Jessisgoi nd to give you a hard
backo Jwamsde.y
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Slim had nodded in no doubt about how hard his task would be.

oYou know that boy Jess has figured he wants a home here, 0o
Jonsey abutkd ainodt quite figured heods
yvet, so heds gonna be bumy hmakrsn ihAa@d swH aot:
heds goind to feel ahws fchances fawaylon sah t hr
bad wundé I|woka. AmM&@t hgeodsnd t o be figurin
more trouble t han heds worth to anyone kee
Again. 0

ol know how hard it will be 6 s &limdvith feeling 0 Andy rsckon
every time Jesshas beendragged of f s omet hibmg@gs himl way s
back. This time heds germed,bf feokosdachl
somethind that dgagsdht o backei 8

ONot hind | i ke makind a fool of hi mself
fella, especially a young fellaodo Jonse
OReckonif not hi no el s-et Wblkcarnn oluas s o SI i m
grin.

OReckondé Jonsey agreed.

olf i t Murmanely possible to get Jessb ac k | @dssb agek$bm
promised Andy before he leftt ONo pr omi ses about k e
here when | get him back. 6 He added.
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oJessd | | figure he wants to ssthay kibo mer dw
said confiedeantnloyt. tohtht . 6bi gger a f ool

Jonsey snorted . 0Good luck to you up till Jessfigures that 6 he said
as Slimrode off, bound for south road Jesshad taken.

Slim had actually had some hope when he did meet up with Jess,
and saved him from the third bounty hunter , because Jess was
clearly pleased and grateful to see him , that perhaps he was
mistaken. Jesswould return home without an argument. The hope
lasted for a s long as it took Jessto get to his feet and go charging

off to Mexico to fix the unfixable.

,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,

eeeeeeeceeeceeeeeceeeceeeeceeeeeeeceecece

In Tumavaca , Slimreached the village still going along at an easy
pace , scanning the road to see if the two men DeWalt and
Hanna were ther e but they were not in sight.

Unfortunatel y neither was Jess.

Slim frowned . Jess must have been riding as hard as only Jess
could when he was in a temper, and that temper was fuelled this
time by embarrassment and self -disgust as the full foolishness of
what he had done  with Laure | hit him .

Which meant Jesswas really moving.
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Slim, feeling a little guiltily , wondered if he should make an effort to
report the dead bounty hunter to authorities. Then decided
against it. The chances were that Mexican authorities even if they
were around this remote area would not be interested in
Americans Kkilling each other. But if they were interested, Slim
winced at the idea of explaining to them why Jess would kill a
murderer then go ridin g off with lightning under his tail. He
wondered what the likelihood was the authorities would
understand that a man was just plain embarrassed when he
realised he had been used as a fool by an amoral woman. Not
good he concluded.

Slim smiled to himself. At least he was not going to die wondering
how Jess kept getting himself into trouble. What he did wonder
was how Jesshad survived this long getting himself into the trouble
he did. Luck and time  Slim thought. Both of which could run out at
any moment.  Of one thing Slim was certain. Jess had a better
chance of hanging onto both luck and time at the ranch in
Wyoming than he ever would on the drift and finding trouble on

his own. At least at the ranch, mostly ~ Jessgot to wait until it arrived.

Slim turned onto the main road  still moving at a gentle jog
because he felt that the villagers had had their patience pushed
enough by Americans galloping and shooting their way  through
the village that day . He glanced around him as he rode. Mostly
the villag e consisted of small houses but there was a store
attached to the bar which he had hardly noticed on the way in.

There were quite a number of people about, and they all stopped

to watch him, some with curiosity  ; some with suspicion.

Slim glanced at the depleted state of the c anvas bag he carried
over his saddle. He had coffee but not a whole lot else. Food
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could be a good idea he thought. Andy got a lot of his wild
animals home following food, and Jess had been living off trail
rations since he left the ranch.

Slim pulled up, dismounted and tied his horse to the veranda post

in the front of the store. He felt in his pockets as he did. He was not
exactly flush with money. He never kept that much cash at the
ranch and he had to leave mos t of what was there in case Andy
and Jonsey had some emergency, so all he had was $20 and $5
note s hidden in the safest pocket he had , some silver dollars in his
pants pocket, and some loose change in his vest.  Still he thought
that probably made him a wea Ithy man in Mexico.

There was an elderly man sitting on the  veranda working away at
some wood carving

0 Benas tardes , senoro Slim said to t he man olnglés?6 he asked
hopefully and unsuccessfully as the man shook his head, without
any regret at all.

Slim frowned and nodde dHomlire ? 6 he asked car efully.
0 @ballo? 6 He pointed at the road.

0Si Seno said the man more interested in his work.

oHow long? 6 Slim asked.

The man shrugged and went back to his work
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OHoraso Slimasked and held up a finge .

The man shrugged again , uninterested .0 S'i sefordéd he
held up a fi nger and bent it in half

0 S sai Slimhoping that meant a half hour

oDirecciéon 6 Slim asked pointing at the road.

The man thought about it then slo  wly pointed to t he road go ing
south. SIm6 s h e ar tJesslaad gone sbduth it was going to be

a long hard ride int he wrong direction before Slim even had a
chance of convincing  Jessto turn around to come home. Atleast
if Jess had turned north , Slim would have had a chance to work

on him while they were ridingint  he right direction .

Slim went into the store . There was not much there , but they must
have had some passing trade because he was able to buy fresh
tacos and brown sugar cakes, as well as some apples. It cost him
one of his silver dollars which was robbery and he started to argue,
but then he remembered he had shot up the village that
afternoon , so that robbery may have been justified and with a wry
smile he paid the dollar

He packed the food in the canvas bag and mounted, turning
south. The man on the veranda had been joined by several others
who all watched him with something like amusement . Slim
frowned suspiciously. He rode a few yards and stopped an d just
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hope agai nst hunmbanbra ® &and he pointed to the
south road.

The man exchanged glances with the other men and said o U
hombre no sefioro

oWhat do you mean? 0 Slim asked getting confused.

The man grinned, and his companions laughed . They were
obviously enjoying Slimés conf usi on.

oUn hombr e no theenfam rodds boanbrek.

ONo dos h &msrae 6 oUn hombre. 6

The men looked at each other and the old man smiled.

The old man said 0 W hombre rapido éandto SIimds I mmense r e
he pointed to the north road. o0Horas. 6 The man added, e
having Slim at his mercy.

However Slim was so relieved, he ignore d the smile around t he
mands |1 ps. He coul d vilagers for lang thgir bl a me
fun after the crazy rider shooting up through their villag e.

He tipped his hat to the man oGracias sefior6 he sai d. Then
happily than he could have believed , turned onto the north road.
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Slim jogged along . It was no use chasing Jesshard. He knew Jess
and there were a few thing s he could rely on Jess doing , no
matter how bad h is temper . Jesswould look after his horse so that
sooner or later he would stop for the horse if not for himself.

And Jess would feel obligated to wait for Slim to give the thank
you speech. Jess would not go drifting off without doing Iit.
However much Jess had convinced himself he was the outsider
again, wandering on his own, putting himself out of bounds, Jess
would feel he ow ed Slimand himself the thank you and would not
leave until he had don e it.

Over the last few months  Slim had gained a pretty good idea how
the speech went.

Thanks for the fire and thanks for the roof, thanks for riding beside
me and t hanks for trusting me , thanks for coming after me , and
fare thee well.

Slim also understood how much Jess would mean it and how
much Jesswould be hurting when he  said it. And that Jesswould
lite out as soon as he said it.

OWhi geksyou aindt gonna get Slansadance t
loud.
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There was still no sign of Jessup ahead. So Slim mused to himself |,
in between admiring the spectacular openness and space
around the road, how he would get Jesshome. The one thing he
was sure would have no effect was trying to argue Jess out of
leaving. Jess had heard every argument Sim knew to convince
himmt o stay on alreadyé. sevhsangryridei mes.
Jess was going over each argument and losing the case to stay
without any help from  Slim.

So Slimdecided his best chance was to avoid arguing at any cost.

All he ha d to do was keep Jess pointed north and dodge letting
him make the thank you speech long enough to get close to
Laramie . The closer they were to Laramie if or when Jess realised
he had been conned, the better the chances  Slimcould drag him
back to the ranch , regardless of his objections

As he rode on Slim found his mind drifting back to those last
minutes just before L aurel had left . He could see her face, the
expression, the invitation and he could almost imagine what it
would fell like to have her . And just a small, small part of him
regret ted the loss of just knowing what it would have been like
And another part of him had not the slightest trouble
understanding why Jess had thrown away ever ything he had built
for himself, all hopes of finding a home and of belonging. When
he saw Laurel DeWalt in Wyoming, Slim had just been angry with
what she w as doing and it had taken all his restraint not to tell Jess
what a fool he was being. When Laurel had looked at him so in
Tumavaca , it had taken all his restraint not to throw everything to

the winds and follow her. For a n instant Slim was struck by an
overwhelming sense of regret that he had not accept the

invitation she had offered, even knowing why it was offered. Then
Slim thought about the broken figure of De Walt and the reason he
was jogging northward along a Mexican road after Jess.
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ONogoodat al lh,ed t h o Wusthaboutdoas fool thing as | could
dod he admoni shed hi msel fJesstoTesceen |
me . 0

(@]
o

Would Jessrescue him? Slimwas pretty sure that when  Jessslowed
down and realise d Slim was missing in action he would . In an
instant. Then take great pleasure in pointing out that Slim was a
fool to look at the woman. A bigger fool than Jess had been

because Slim knew what she was . In fact it would make  Jessvery
happy to do it, and say it.

Slim considered the possibilities. If he played it right he could
maybe keep Jess yelling at him until they hit Wyoming, maybe
even the ranch road. Perhaps it was worth a try he thought,
stopping and half turning around. Perhaps it would be even worth
finding out what that knowing carnal look had meant. He
touched his spurs to his horse and it leaped forward. Then as it
plunged t he vision of DeWaltés sl umped f i gfontef f | ast
Slimand he pulled up hard. He  shook his head and determinedly
turned north. He realised that t here were some things far too
dangerous for a man to do, even for friendship. All in all, the
further Jessand he got from Laurel and the closer to Wyoming the
better.

Slim jogged northward. A few miles on h e passed some sheep
herders who confirmed they had seen a rider on a bay horse
headi ng mapidot hé.

Slim thanked them then and jogged on. He passed some more
time wonderin g if he ought to warn Andy  not to laugh at Jess for
making a fool of himself. 0 N aodthe said outloud. 0 Good f or And
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to know Jess could make as big a fool of himself as anyone else.
Bi g gleradded taking considerable pleasure in the thought

Slim passed some more time considering even if he could keep
Jessgoing north, how many places there were for him to veer east

or more likely west , if he knew Jess and he did, if given the
opportunity. The border for a start he thought. Maybe the Santa
Fe trail. Maybe a few of the westward trails in the New Mexico
territory. Better he decided if he could keep Jess on the east side

of the mountains all the way to Wyoming . The road would be
rougher, the Indians more dangerous and  country more
treacherous than the easier path Jess had followed down. On the
other ha nd there would be the advantage of a mountain range
between Jess and any westward plans he might have, all the way
through New Mexico and Colorado. Slim knew that he would
have to be careful, Jess knew th e country well. Even if he foiled
one opportunity to head west, Jesswould be planning on the next.

It was going to take some fancy work to keep Jess heading north
because if he realised he was being taken north, the chances
were he would get very stubborn

Ol tgding tobealongr i de home fr om Slimtoldhisac a6
horse as he jo gging on .

A little way up the road, Slim cam e to a small hut where some
children were playing and a woman was in the front yard milking
goats . She watched Slim as he rode up . He tipped his hat and
asked if he could water his horse , she smiled a t him and nodded
and indicated a small well . While Slim drew some water he asked

if she had seen a man on a bay horse. She could or would speak
English and she told him a man with a bay horse had stopped to
water his horse. But it was a while ago.

19| Page Chapter 1



Long Ride Home from Tumavaca

Jess would never water a hot horse so Slim figured he must have
calmed down enough a few miles back to walk the horse and
cool it down. Perhaps a good sign that Jess was going to be
reasonable by the time Slim caught up with him. Perhaps in
cooling his horse down Jess had cooled himself down but Slimd s
hopes were dashed when the woman ask ed if Jesswas a bad
man.

ONo O Slim told her shaking his hands to push his p oint 6a good
man. 6 He said crossing himself to demonstrate

The woman shook her head in disbelief . She narrow ed her eyes

and then put her fingers on either side of her mouth pulling her lips

down to give a good imitation of Jesso s f ace when he wa
mood.

0OBad mandé oBetsardstay aBlimpThdaShentoli
troubl e. o

Slim tipped his hat as he mounted his horse 0 T h a't senora i
pure gospel truth. o6 he told the woman.

Simsi ghedgoi abt 6 ® kde hane IfroomTymavaca 6 h e
thought.

Slim rode on, trying to concentrate on just how he was going to
get Jess home, and doing everything he could not to keep seeing
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the vision of Laur el DeWal tds car nal

successfully.

He rode for some time and i twas g etting quite late . Slimwas really
wondering just how far Jess would move on, when into the
distance away he heard one rifle shot. Slim touched his gun, then
when the shot was not followed, he decided the one shot could

be someone hunting and the most optimistic view was Jess
stopping long enough to think of eating , or providing a meal to
say goodbye over.

OWhi ch i §tnd th agm§8lintold his horse.
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Slim rode on until it was nearly dusk . He was very close to the

border and starting to  strain his eyes to see . He kept wondering

just how far Jess had ridden and was trying hard to push down

any concerns that Laurelds evil would
an extent that he would just leave and forgo the farewell speech.

Because if Jess was willing to leave without doing it, Slim had no

way of getting him back to Wyoming . Laurel had already

destroyed any chances he had of making a home

Finally, as the dark was closing around him and Slim was starting to
wonder if Laurel had indeed won, his horse let out a whinny which
was answered by the familiar on e of friend. And to his
overwhelming relief a short distance away, Slim could just make
out JesH s horse picketed a | i tThdnenaway f
sheltered spot near some bushes and trees Slim could finally see
Jess. He was leaning ove r quite a good fire cooking a bird . Slim
had to restr ain himself from letting out a  defiant yahoo that  Laurel
had not won. He took a hard deep breath , pulled his hat down
low, and as casually as he could rode over to where Jess was
turning a makeshift spit absentmindedly.

OHowdy 6 he s a,ilabking dosvru adn | Jgss from quite a
height.

OHowdy d&Jess replied apprehension  making his voice rasp. In the
firelight Slim could see Jess s right hwatehidg quita s
violently.

0 D u @& Slim asked completely friendly, ignoring JesH s tension
which far from reassuring Jessseemed to add to his apprehension.
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Jess took a deep breath and nodded , failing miserably at an

attempt to be casual . 0 Vdter hole yo nder, plenty of birds on it. 6
he gushed pointing .0 Fi gured we <coul d taked the
he added with just a flicker of a smile, his eyes narrowing and

muscle tremo uring near his jaw .

OH n eSbm said so dry that Jess swallowed hard , then swallowed
again .

0Slimo Jess started to say but faltered when by the fire light he saw
that despite the friendly tone, justhowdark SIimbs expressi on \

ol 61 | fi x the horsed SIim said.

OFine 0 said Jess turning the spit to

0Steady hwitt lbi rddé Sl im warned

Slim deliberately moved the horse away , turning his back on Jess
and then he allowed himself a small smile . He dismounted |,
unsaddl ed his horse and took his time rubbing it down before
leading it to water hole for a drink, fully aware that Jess kneeling
by the fire was watching him intently. As his horse drank, Slim
glanced behind him . He could feel the tension coming from  Jess

Slim lead the horse back and still moving slowly picketed it fairly
close to Jes s. As he tJessstondup,lgettndkready to
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say something. Slimturned his back on Jessagain, and went over
toJesi s horse, running his hand down it

oYou run him hard todayd helessai d conve

OHe 6 s u s eJdssreptied iattoach defensively  oSlimé 6

Slim turned his back and went over to where he had left his saddle

He carried it to near the fire  then still with his back to a very tense
Jess, dug around in the provision bag while  Jesswatched him . He
pulled the coffee  pot and makings out, then put the provision bag
back on the saddle on the opposite side to the fire, as a clear
dondt touch me 3essaged. Havswallowe d but did not
say anything .

Slim started to make coffee, making himself so busy Jess gave up
trying to talk and concentrated on cooking.

Later that night, they both lay back against their saddles on
opposite sides of the fire. Slim realised after day s looking after the
ranch in his own, a long ride with almost no break trying to catch
Jess, and then all the dramas of the day he was exhausted and all

he wanted to do was sleep.  Jesson the other hand even if he was
tired , was far too caught up in his own thoughts to sleep. He kept
moving about, getting up kicking the fire, or restlessly shifting
position. He and Slim had barely spoken whilst they ate, and it
was not a comfortable silence, at least on Jesb s p @lim tvas
fairly happy with the way the conversation was not going.
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Finally as Slim was congratulating himself on getting through the
first night and was just dosing off Jessas ked oOYo®6 awake

0 N oSlimmuttered considerably annoyed.

OPretty clbos é elesssait,ard then farto o casually he
added . oOoBeen thinkind how it wasnot mo r
we was on the other border . 0

Slim froze 01 61 | j ust bet youwonbeasingdaw hhe t holt
could stop Jesst al ki ng. 0Si nce youwre lbeene n ar c
seeing more of the Dbig open Slilhsaid I h a
carefully.

ol k JessaOn s wer eaddd0r ® Wnhear the bagander 6 he

ol k n gam &lim uncommunicatively

0See lmdyan signs on Jehsaskedayildirdja w oo
something else.

ONoped Seami d

OYeaho J&sa ildoks like it will be quiet when you € .goi nd
backo
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0 Coul d Slimagieed more sure than ever that Jess was going
to say farewell at the border.

ol been étbdhJdessdaid.n O

Slim decided saying the about time that was on his lips was
probably a bad move.

ol been tlesssnakiidn 60 o0You di dndt stop i n t
through towns on the way down. 0

ONoped SsmmaCdme t he way you did. o

ONot so good anonithalvwap btaa Kdsssaid.toMaybe
go back thelong wayandmiss & m. 0

oKnow how rough those towns are. Been shiftind catt]
mining towns there since | got home from the war 0 Slim said the

word deliberately but got no response .O0Know how to be car e
he added wondering how this was going to lead to why Jesswas

not going back to Wyoming.

oDri ftind thr odephhs aii dd ciefrfi oruesnd tpchit 0 Bet t
them al onedé h@o adtdreai. g hot baSlkeéhee s ai
stopped cle arly wondering whether  Slim had taken note of the

word alone .
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Slim decided he was better off pretending he had not heard the
word. He to ok a deep annoyed breath, which he did not have to
feign, because as Jess stuttered around for words to say farewell,
annoyed was the mildest description for what Slimwas feeling.

oJessl 6m tired. I been riding for days,
you . Not hinéd you caamdts agbm snappaed and
turned away . Jesswas so planning on riding off at the border

Ol appreci at @bJgsosaid toyiognagam .

OAppreciate 1i@®Or topnqwmreoiwate it now by s
| et me sie@p 6 Slim told him from the depth of his blanket and
he was tired enough to meanit.

O Yealessagreed. Hewass i | ent f or a whiSlime. Then

OShut up 6Slimnealy meanthg it.

oWhat happened to Laurel 76 Jessasked , his voice hard .

Slimturned overtoface Jesso Rode of f stewaich war d o

0She di dnot Aaesslkaskddcarefullyed @r6 a n3t hi no
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Simhesit aNeple 60 he sai d okivewnrtawuashgod f
shelter befor e ni g ht Slimaaldl 6

OFi gwaideJésshi s voice cradcslkmendg sl ightly.

oPut your hatdownands hut up and | et me Slan eep 6
and turned over

,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,

eeeeeeeceeeceeeeeceeeceeeeceeeeeeeceecece

The next morning they arrived at the border fairly early. Since they

had woken at dawn Jesshad been trying to start a  conversation.
But as Slim was fairly certain that any conversation he had with
Jess that morning was going to end up with thank you and fare
thee well he had flatly refused to say anything more than one
word answers if he was forced into saying anything

While Slim made coffee, Jess offered to take both horses to the
wat er hole, and Slim just grunted instead of saying his usual thanks.
Because that was a word he was n ot going to use near Jess any
time on the long ride home. No sense giving him chances to start
saying what Slimdid not want to hear
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Jess to his credit was trying hard o0 L o &Skmé é 6 he said after
untying the horses .

Slim grunted e ven louder and turned his back kicking at the fire.
He knelt down to get the coffee goi ng and Jesstook a hard deep
breath , giving up trying to start a conversation and led the horses
down to the water hole

After a tota Ily silent breakfast of coffee and the last of Jes s
cornballs, Jess tried again as they saddled their horses oSIimé6 he
startedtosay 0Ther eds sééedt hi nod

But he got no further because Slimfound it necessary to thump his
horse hard to make him let go his breath in order to tighten the
cinch. The horse objected and slammed sidewa vys into Jess who
was nearly kno cked over. Jess forgot he was anxiously trying to
say thank you and good bye for long enough to yell at  Slim for
being a fool and  Slim managed to take offence for long enough

not to say anything to  Jess until they were almost at the border.
But he could no t avoid being aware that all the way to the border

Jess was restless, and glancing uncomfortably sideways at Slim
who ignored him.

Slim was still pondering the best way he could get Jess past the
cross roads on the other side of the border, when just bef ore they
crossed Jess spurred his horse slightly ahead and grabbed the
bridle of Slim& horse pulling both animals up.

0 He Wlinroared .
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Jess swung his horse to face Slim but still held SIimdé s  ©OSHim, we
gotta talk 6 he said. He gave the small half smile that Slim
recognised as Jessreally worried .

0 Wh y 8liin asked with a deep and totally uncommunicative sigh.

oBef ore we get to the bor dddesssad gott a

0 Wh y 8liin asked again even more uncommunicative.

But Jess was not going to be put off. He kept a firm hold of Slimd s

rein and | aunched i nto what wasl cl ea
know youdr emenabadit yeesterday. | know you thought |

could a got both of us killed. But | had to € 0 he started to say .

ol &m not ma 8lim enterrupteal,usarling through his teeth

OAnd | onl y fdiggtuorneed oyfouws shot. Just
whichone. Let go my hor se0 heNotmeedingtoed har
play act because as they approached the border and he knew

Jess was about to try to go, he had worked himself up to being

furious with him.

0Slim6 Jess said not be dissuaded .He rushed into the s
gotta t elappregiateuvdat you did comind after
appreciate you not sayind anythind ab
foolish enough withouteéeo He took a de
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ORi ght now | ai not I rotue rgeostttead Slieml | a nnye
snapped and he was tellingothg throutshke.6 d
ordered .

Jesstried to make eye contac t. Slimignored it and in the face of
Slimd s cl e ar Jessmgparenily decided Slim would not
understand how much he meant the farewell speech. He let go
the bridleon SImds hor se, s pround ahdi sodeoharder
than he needed to up the road. Slim watched Jessgo for second
or two, pushed h is hat further back on his head and then he
spurred h is own horse beside Jessand they both moved fast until
they crossed the border . Slimdid not know whether to be amused
because he was right that Jesswas planning the farewell speech

or angry because he was right  that Jesswas planning the farewell
speech.

Jess was by this time so angry at being thwarted in his good
intentions that he appeared to almost forget the reason he had
them, at least until he slowed down as they crossed the border
and asked Slimif he was regretting coming down to Mexico.

0 N o p &lim said honestly, then d ecided guilt was as good a
weapon as he could wuse. ol got not hin
border to border after you .6

The guilt worked until a mile or so on the other side of the border
where the road became a clear cross road going north south east
and west. Jesspulled his horse up hard .
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Slim stopped beside him and from under his hat watched to see
what Jess was going to do. Jess glanced to -ward t he east road
but then spun his horse left , to face the west direction almost
crashing itinto Slim.

oVl | at | east | &know @eids §liphaughh 0 n
oDondét havnryabbubeastmads. 6

Jess0 s h eidlesl dhard into SIimbs whi ch half gamar ed
spinning on the road. He met Slimd s e y e sstartadhtd say
something. Slim decided he was not waiting to hear it. He
touched spurs to his plunging horse and moved hard down the

road, leaving Jess at the cross roads, nearly unseated from the
suddenness of the crashing hor ses as Slimrode away.

Jessyelled out 0SIlimo6 but Slim paid him no attention

Slim dare d not look back. He kept ridi ng on the north road
waiting , ho ping to hear hoo f beats behind him . He heard nothing
but at a slight bend in the road he got eno ugh o fa glimpse to see
Jess still at the cross roads , his horse swinging and plunging . At
least he had not turned west.

Slim held his breath as Jess let the horse swing west then ran his
hand through his hair and spun the horse north, with a sharp angry
pull on the reins. Slim let his breath out with a long whe w,
understanding how much Jess cared that he would not just give

up and go without saying what he felt he had to say
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0l t ds auls htalBlertgdbhishorse 0 To t ake advant a
mands decency. 6 Then he r emembetoed

take advantage of JessO s d e c eJasswas mofalso acting such
a fool. And there was no shame in taking advantage of a man
who was ac ting a fool.

Slim slowed down around the bend enough to let Jesskeep him

in sight but figured he needed to be some distance from the
border before easing up.  Jess neither attempted to call him back
nor speak. Already working out where the next road west was Slim

guessed, if he knew Jessand he did.

Jess caught up and rode slightly behind but not saying anything
until Slim stopped n ear a rise and started to walk and Jess moved
beside him . Jess eyed Slim sideways and waited for  Slim to say
some thing, by this time as mad at  Slimas Slimwas at him.

00O 00000000 0 Sliom esacddinally .

oYeah 6 muttered Jess.

0Short way bac R6Sbhnraskedaestlng tha waters.

Jess hesitated far to o long in answering oLong way 0 he answered
finally his voice very tight .

oOShort way Slinssaidfthanking em tiie short way there was a
mountain range between  Jessand the route west.

33| Page Chapter2

t

g
h

€
c



Long Ride Home from Tumavaca

Jessshrugged oOYou want to risk Indians ?0

oWhy not ? 8limsiaNiod | i ke you got a
goind back. o

Jess shrugged and then seemed to make a choice and rode on
ahead. His body was tense as  Slim watched him and considered
how much pushing Jess would take before he would force the
iIssue. The leaving without the thank you was not likely but at least
he was over the first hurdle. Jesshad not gone west at the border.

It was going to be a long way home from Tum avaca .
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They rode on together  with neither saying anything.  Slim deciding
not to push and Jess lost in his thoughts. Slim indulged a small
hope that Jess would take being foiled about going west at the
border as sign that he should just ride back to Wyoming, but
knowing Jessand he did, it was more likely that  Jesswas just plain
miserable he and Slimwere going to be parting on bad terms.

Which Jessconfirmed when some time later he ask  ed again. 0You
mad about riding down after me ?6

ONoped Semi d

oWhat are you resslskadseriausly’ O

OYoaodna fStnonansivered honestly.

Jess gaped at him, shook his head and rode on p robably so
unsure at what was wrong with Slim that Slim guessed he was
thinking more of what was wrong with Slim than what had
happened with Laurel . Not a bad thing.

However b oth Jess and Slim were reminded why t hey were
making the long ride back when they came to the place where
Laurel had tried to shoot Jess and he had been shot by the

bounty hunter before she could do it

They both stopped looking around and JesHi s expression be
grimmer and grimmer as he remembered the day before , whilst
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Slim watching him felt an anger toward Laurel De Walt that was
not usual for him.

She had used and all but destroyed her husband, broken him.

And she had tried to do the sa me to Jess on a whim. She had
done her best to destroy the hopes h e had of finding a place
where he belonged . If Jess went drifting off , she would have
succeeded and whatever chances Jess had had of not being
kiled or turned into something less than he was now were
destroyed with those hopes. They would be lost when time and
luck ran out or Jessd swn best instincts led him down a path from
which he could not turn back, or had nowhere to turn back to. If
Jessdid not go back to Wyoming , Laurel would have succeeded

in destroying him and one day a stagecoach would bring the
news Andy did not want to know, or one of the newspapers would
report on things no -one at the rel ay station wanted tor ead about

As Slim sat silently cursing Laurel, Jess let his breath out . His face
was expressionless but Slim could not miss that his left hand was
tapping erratically on his thigh.

0S h e w aessfinally said to Slim.

0 Ya&h &id Slim.oShewas . . 0

oYesterday when she was done, vyesterday she spoke like . .. she

cut a man down t o mdesdsaid, hisvbieeaslightit al | o
cracking with the pain of admission . 0And the night before she

made a man feel éo
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oDid you ?6 Slim asked as casually as he could.

OoYe p desssaid shortly .

OWas it..?0 Slim asked and had to fight back a small pang of
roaring jealousy as well as an almost obsessive curiosity . He
swallowed hard, if a look and a question in her eyes could keep
sending his thoughts back to Laurel DeWalt, it was no small
wonder that she could nearly destroy someone as fragile and
vulnerable as Jess.

oYe p dess answered just as short. He was sile nt for a while . oYou
thinko hd hadlbesd what dSMNale? Cdtihon dowm soD e
oftenhec oul dndét s&Geptd whkh she él.est him f

O Y e maid Slim.

0 [@stroyed h i ndésssaid.

O @t hmdown s oSimeagreed . @ddemedto have a good
friend in that foreman fella. Maybe get a hand to stand up again. o]

0 Riful thing to see a man you knew to walk tall and know he ol I
never wal k t h adsssaich loDeWalgvweas sordeo n e Jess
s a i whend worked for him .6
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OMaybe De Walt wasndt as tough &léansaidosliowiyt. h ough
oMybe his friend knew i tGoan ytwaey 6f eheel |

theydd seen each other t Br diteghs as adme

t

Jessgave Slima s mal | half smile. oMan woul d

friend who knew him so well 8 he murmured.

Slim watched Jess carefully and quietly saying nothing . There was
nothing he could say that  Jess did not know. Finally after sitting
staring at the spot wher e Slim had found him, Jess nodded and
nudged his horse forward

Slim took another look around the clearing and was about to

follow Jess when he noticed something dark lodged in a small
crevice in the rocks . He dismounted and walked over to it as Jess
stopped to look ba ck and see what he was doing. Slim reached
into the crevice and pulled out a soggy and bent out of shape
black hat. He held itupto  Jesswho just for a second grinned.

Slimva ulted into his horse and moved up beside Jess, handing the
hat over witha wry smile.

Jess accepted it with a ghost of a smi le d0Thanks o h e
awkwardly thentook adeepbreath . Sliné .6 he st arted

Slim realising he was getting on dangerous ground with just one
word interrupted O Yu see any vultures over wher e those bounty
hunters died 7?0 hasked .
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ONope 06 Jess said sharply, put out because he was cut off 0 Ben
looking. Someone maybe .. . 0

OYeah d@limsbawla@dul dndt nor mall yéo

oMe n e i febsamswered lookinga tthe s k But® o6

oYeahoé SShm aMaybe better not stick
explaind he added.

oThat sounds more like met han y o uJésssaid with a small smile.

oBeen keepind bad c Slmmasweyed dsa lesslafted
jamming the soggy hat on his head moved off.

As they rode off, Slim looked back at the clearing, shaking his
head that an amoral woman could have made a place seem so
evil.

A short while later t hey came to where the road moved to the
long trail. Jess hesitated, looking at back at Slim to see what he
wanted .

O¥Yuknow you was worri ed esharkwap becduse ofr e |
the Chi ri cahuaso
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Slim told Jess o0Should brought her . Might not had any Indian
trouble for some time to come after they got her .0

oOr maybe m ighta had more trouble than we could manage
after t hey g o tlesstsadr vaith a ghost of a smile . He turned

westward 0 Mi g h't stil | b de cetalsd re r Jessysdd g o

t

eyingthewestt r ai | OWer endt way,t hceormel dn 6tohdaotw n

oDeWalt and that foreman fella must have come the other 6 Slim
interrupted quickly oand they seemed okay .0

oDonodt hurt t odesbsaid. o ®Doadb bl dneea nwa rhéetr
trouble now .6

oDonot mean t her e wo nhetotheb @e 6 Blimgdidl e
thinking anything that worried Jess, about leaving him  alone , like
Indians, could be useful.

oWatever you Jessgvingin stauchdo easily.

OEast t rSam detérmised i. d

They changed direction slightly to where a trail moved east ward
around the San Andre Mountains which as far as Slim was
concerned was a safe direction because it put a very large
mountain range and some very rough country between Jess and
heading west. The trail went around the edge of the mountains

Far to the west they could see a h igh hill rise but northwards as far
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as the ho rizon wa sopen land. Mostly Jessrode along locked in his
own thoughts and wary of Slimé s moJess did not even seem
angry any more, more lost than anything, and more determined
than ever not to go back if ~ Slimknew Jessand he did .

OBig land . Op e n 8limfinally saidto Jess.  oe&on forever .6

ONot g Uesstreplked flat voiced very carefully suspicious of
Simds mood change

oKnow it well ?6 Slim asked conversationally

oWe | | e n gessgnsviered still wary .

0 No t hmuamhdaround her e Slim pushed and wait e d . No toads ,
people . 0

oONot this tr aifinaly feelirgdehad gto sy sbmething
0 L ong goersaear Los Cruces and gets more traffic goi née t o
bor der . 0

O0Thi sdoas?®lim asked normal easily and watching Jess
carefully out of the corner of his eye

0 No p éeésanswered .
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Slimnodded .

0Goes north for qu it e a w aegsdfinally told him. Then pushed
hard b ecause the silence between them was eating at him he
added edahuld meet up with the Socorro road tomorrow .
Laterif we dondt want too ride hard.

OWe should ? &lim asked carefully.

OYeah said JessoTr ai | more than a therogavkéd he
what his plans away . 0Goes all the way westto Arizona. 6 Then he
shut up suddenly pushing ahead so  Slim could not see his face.

ONo point r, ihardes gpuldhda with a quiet ride6 Slim
answered sgmiling wryly which fortunately as Jess was staring
straight ahead he did not see. Inwardly Slim was smiling a great
deal more. With the border a way behindt hem, and a mountain
range to the west he figured Jesswould put off his riding west , and
his farewell speech plans until he reached the Socorro tralil
tomorrow. Jess would know that if he made th e speech to far
away from the turnoff, he was in for a long drawn out argument

with Slim he did not want to have.

As long as Slimdid nothing that would push Jessinto getting into a
temper and taking o ff cross country it would likel y be late
tomorrow before Jess started trying any thank yous and  fare thee
wells, so at least f or a day Slim could afford to be friendly.

OTexas over east 0 Slim said friendly , casual .
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OYeah 6 Jessagreed clearly suspicious of the change in tone

0G e t t near & to the Panhandle 6 Slimcommented

O¥aho 3easwarily.

0 fzer think of going b ack?6 Simasked easi IlthoughoRi di
because oMedse. 0O

Jess narrowed his eyes and frowned at Slim but then must have
decided talking about going east would be a safe conversation
because he answered . hought about going back fairly recer

which was a statement that Slim bet himself was the h onest truth .

ODei ded Jessadded which Slim also bet himself was the
honest truth. ONot hi nd t her e Je$seaid aimast talkimgud®
himself.

Slim wondered if Jess w as saying out loud the reasons he had
decided to head west.

ONot hind to hol é@émooeaestNot soJugadodn Jesse s O
explained . 0 Manoesense stirring things up, goi nd . Kac k
knowo Hde daFdurm out aft erthe war you cand6t @§go bac
hesaid. 0Need to keep.6movind on
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00One place you can @limtdddimko Jiuss th ormeeadn s
wasndét hbmgou can®t go back

Jessturned to look at him

oBut even goi nd back home Slamitolddéss &even e asy 6
when there are good memories . Things change. Even when its

home. Wasnot S 0 e afteythegvari hhde hsoanved 0 E
when it was home . 0

OWoul dn 0 tJeskreptied shortly.

OPa was deadsamwdkrtemion $limexplanadné él a d

to ranch but felté sortmetlho meiug i n. N
hisarm. o @ en maybe | i ke this. Started ¢t
just ranchindéd. Got me outo he added. ¢
hadnoét di ed wasmeedimdmkey home. 0O

Jessshrugged ONever figured you woul dnd
said.

Slim shook hishead. 01 was reatd tempust say it \
no more after Ma di hedadd mi tted oOoBut | had a hc
Pa made sure of that for me. Owed it to Andy to make sure he has

one. o0

oYou was lucky , havind a ma and pa wls did
said. advee a home. Didndét happen so much
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OFi gured that sSlims&idti me agob

Jess started to drift into his own thoughts again which Slim
decided was not a good place for him to be € a | o.nddust how

long you been driftin & @ he asked wondering how dangerous the

question was because Jess had never given anyone a straight

answer toit. oYou keep sayin® you can never
when vy ou .Buaifsyoudvere with your folks on the Panhandle :

wa s n dways.a

Jesslooked up and ar ound him, taking in the long dark mountains
and endless view of dirt and shrub stretching all the way to the
horizon.

oWorth driftind to XseadpHeaadesn fori ke t
while not saying anything while Slim silently cursed both himself for

asking and Jess for not trusting him enough to answer. He started

to wonder what could prod Jess into talking about things that

would not lead to thank you and farewell.

While Slimwas still thinking Jesssuddenly said oYoungerthan Andy . 0O

oWhat ?6 s &limd

oDr i f. tdless Gexplained . 0Ol d ma n was wor ki nod on
Panhandle ,wor ki nd shar es o.rOnlCdna ouetherep| ac e

| oo ki n @00&Heade and the deal was one beef a month for

keep. Not enough meat on them longhorns to feed one a month

let alone five kids and Ma. And Chavez was mean. Would have
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hung the old man if he thought one of them cursed longhorns was

mi s s BooMaand theoldman and 5 of wus | i vind. i n a
Li vind M&douldyghow dand the old man could shoot. | was

younger than Andy when the old man t old me one day he
have enough to feed all|l of wus.JesSai d |
glanced defiantly at Slimto see how he reacted.

0 Ro u gstindsaid very care fully not reactingatall .0 Coul dndét se
Andy makind i@ on his own

OHe wo u Jedssaid shortly 0Thi nk youeaandyou can. o

OWoul dnodt wanS®limbeaidm t ooo

oMe neither 6 said Jess.

Wondering how dangerous a place Jess was heading but
deciding if Jess was talking he w as listening, Slim asked casually
OEver go back ?6

0So ofldesssai d as i f he Fdiigdunrdetd neaatrtleyr .i tc
home though. o

ONoonelaid out t he fSlimdskedtryinganbtio&ound like
it was important .
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oAl I t hat ever tha plg enare complaia Ind about

feedin ©me when| we nt b deskséid. 0 Vent back one time

when | was 15 once , had some money forma .Ol d man wasno
pleased to see me but sure took the money. Shoulda left straight

off. Hung round andwe was aabaoaunhdme still beir
when some fellas come up, pretending they was | ookind for
Pa was so b wihyneaireg wiarsd outa reach for

OThey wer endt?208imasked. wat er

OYeah and c atJés$sea ioQutlawv Frank Bannister, you heard
of him .6

OHel ped send hi s br oSlimavith atdgness thats on 0 ¢
made Jess blink 0 Me and Mort Corey and a few
him some time ago. o

oOoMort Corey the fella who keeps?0tal ki
Jess asked.

Olhat s hiSimd ® 8iadlknew was a piece of work. 0

0806s his bregsbFerty 6f 6egn dvai ti nd oMustr t he
have figured one fella out there , get rid of him and it was easy

pickin s on Chavez cattle . Burnt the place with us in it. Ever see
adobeinafire 6

Slim shook his head .
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OEx p | o dJessgaid flat voiced. oThree of us got out, watched the
oth ers die through the window ¢ Jesss a i Mla, the old man and
t he ot Hedapsed idto silence.

0 B a &lim said.

owondered someti mes i f I h thelgldontan be e n
He might have stood a chance agai nst B desssai sdt. & r oOH
was a good shot. 0

ORuns i n t3imcommemed ymd Jessmade a tight smile
acknowledging it. 0 D o u b, would have made much difference
from what | heard of Bannister . With forty gunso Slim added . oJust

would have killed you anyway. 0

oGuess. Di dndt get a indloat 0 dess adgreed, Ihut  Slim

made some mental notes about dealing with Jes s belief he
better off | eaving when hd 6darheadr ealka U
Bannister if | could have , tried to get him ¢ Jess acknowledged

Obut he goupircWyomihd just after the war . Talked his

way out o f . ®utahra@aanhg &tilh @ould  kill him if |1 got a
chancedé he added SwmAscheagtfon.

ONot so | 6d SlimsadeoFef that vay myself. Wanted to
get some one bad when my folks died. Nev  er did find out who
killed Pa and ma just got sick. Ai n 6 wholalot you can do about
some cursed disease. 0

0 N oJassagreed.
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oWwhat di d you do aSlimaskedvar d? 6

OTried to find Bannister . Drifted some, metupwith a gambl i nd f e
taught me some tricks ¢ Jess said. henTthe war. J oined before

they made me. 17 ¢ Jess took a deep hard breath. 0So now you

know why tohtehrien®s Ibma ®d&nhandre for me . Not like

you. You got roots, family . 6

0 ¥ a h 8lim agreed deciding the last thing Jess needed at that

point was a homily on family. oMy pa
al ways figured that was fathers did.
then. Know better hyolwant threakesiteokad foro W

Andy . He di dmomdh ¢gemeswith pa. Li ke me.

Oldds doi nessv&kiag 60 Betterdn .Wokigogad he a
rightto be proud. 6 He ,talong & @dedp hara bveath d
oSure I s some country out here. o

oDoi nd my beSinto OSusraei di s some country
said. 0Open. 0O

0Open gets i n Jesvawgrr eleldooad dr i ftind to
seen something |i ke thisod he said sto
way around him at the vast open space around and mountains

beyond.

//////////////////////////////

eeeeceeeceeeceeceeeeceeeceeeeceeeeceececceece.
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They pushed al ong easily making good time wit hout overly
exerting the horses with a more companionable silence than t hey
had earlier in t he morning . They took a break at about noon near

a small spring where they could water the horses and let them
graze for an hour.

Slim decided if Jess was being not difficult he could re  ward him.
He reached into the canvas bag and p ulled out a couple of
apples one to Jesswho caught it. In surprise. It was also a mistake .

oYou hol di nd6. Whuatt oenl sme you gotless n th
demanded . He pulled the bag away  before Slim could stop him

and dug in out the tacos and cakes . al Ycheatin 6 & Jess
exclaimed oYou got real food in there,
me. Donodot y8&8Ww he udsdmameded.

Slim reached Jess and after a short tug of war managed to get
the bag back, with only apples and a few cakes leftinit.

oFigured if | told you | had it I wouilldndombravewobd
grinned as Jess looked disgu sted. He glared at the empty bag
OFi gurin® I 6m right.

o0Dondt y o udJessdemandenh e again, stuffing down tacos

ON o t so much when it c 0 me3lim dnswerddle i n &6
totally truthfully. ONot when you get
feel instead of use your head . Like being hungry .6

50| Page Chapter 3



Long Ride Home from Tumavaca

Jess snorted , then started to smile o | t ai not stloed he
suddenly flushed red.

0Got a f ew dol Slimsaig asdh@double the knotted the
sackano pick up somet BaolormGo u ph & hs wgugerst e
mil dly but watching JessO0s reacti on

Jess sucked his lip, guilt all over his face which made Slim more
certain than ever about hi s west ward
advice from someone who has been called no account drifter

moreof ten than you hasdidgstriomslyer dedgscutt
them Colorado pass through towns. Mo s t of (
| i vrndtifdelaBpassi nd through. | f you get
charged for feedind your horse and bu\
yourself lucky. Mostly it & worse. Place up there | heard. Cordossa.

Whole town run a game to see who can cadge the most. Force a

fella into gettind mad, then by the
everythind they own, theydore | ucky if
outin.o

OYou t o0 Slimsgsaid carefully watching Jessds r e a@woi on.
of us should be able to watch out .Cordossadé he mused.

Jess flushed even more quiltily. 0SIimé Jessst arted to say
been thinkin 4. 6

OLi abl eofoldaged besfore we getther ei f we dondt get
mo v i aSém interrupted .
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0Slimé . dessstarted again.

Slim turned his back shoving coffee and shoved the remaining
food back in the canvas bag then stood up and walked off to
retrieve the horses .

Jesslet his hands go @& meabdtd talk dboutdsomen o W
s t uJedsyelled at him.

oThought that was what we had done al | m @ ISImimattered.
He caught both horses OWhat do you want to talk about ? 6he
asked genially leading them back toward Jess

Jess flushed, even more guilty , but faced Slim. | 6 ve been t hin
since yesterday , maybe since | come down hered h e ssrausly
working himself up to it . He took a deep breath.

Slim decided that a sacrifice of the innocent was necessary, if he

was going to avoid the conversation he did not want to have.

While Jess was working himself up to the farewell speech h e
slipped the rope from Jessd s hdogeck.e

0OSi nce yesterday Uesskstareedto $ap iagakni. m ¥ o @
been real good to meébd

0 ®@00000000000 U c h &lim yelled as Jess looked at him in
surprise.0 You son of e cursed bruteodo he yel
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As Jess stared at him confused, Slim stood back and thumped

Jesi s bay horse as har d nmpsWitheoropeota | d on
restrain it, the horse jumped si deways and took off, galloping a

hundred and fifty yards or more, before stopping and turn ing,

eyeing the two men with a mighty offended expression

OWhat you doJesskpattout sugpris@do

Slim grabbed his right arm

0 Br bt & 18len&aid.

ONever bit anyone in his | i flesgsnarled as Slim made a big fuss
of rubbing his arms . Di od neévdn tear you r s hJess tsaid
suspiciously.

o@n feel i ®&limmgisted. 8lé rabbed hisarm .o0Hur t s | i ke
he growled .

okt me Jessaeamanded stepping forward to check Slimd s

arm

oDondt t aoSlintshapped 6

Jessgave Slima dirty look, and picked up his bridle.
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o 61 | @¢%imofferedm

OKeep you r hand soff @ mdesshissed.

He stalked off the hundred and fifty to catch his still indignant

horse, which suspiciously skittered away for a few minutes, before

consenting to stand still.  Jess brought the horse back and spent

some time going over him  carefully, while muttering comments

how the horse was safe with a baby and how Simcoul dnodot t el
horse from a horse fly. oYour shirt Obheisaidbds heeven t
finally finished saddling then mounted, and rode straight past Slim.

Slim made one last effort to clutch his arm as Jess rode by then
smiled to himself and followed on.

For the next few hours Jess was so busy defending his precious
horseds good name, t hat al | t hought s
about disappeared , to Slimd s r. eThay eofle on in a less than

friendly fashion with Jess still angry for a few hours, when they

stopped to water the  horses again. Jess without asking removed

the canvas bag from Slimd s s aahditbok the remaining cakes

from it, his expression daring Slimto argue. Slimraised his eyebrows

but said nothing, pulling an apple f rom the bag and easing his

conscience by sneaking Jess s hor se halJéessva$not t wh e
looking.

oWat ch you don &ess sgpaeled sdocastically when he
turned around to see  Slim near his horse.
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They mounted up again, pushing northwards, the companionship

of the early part of the day diminished as Jess, Slim presumed |,
contemplated his lost chances to say goodbye . However after
some hours of silence, Jessmust eventually have decided his best
way into the conversation he wanted to have was any
conversation beca use he startedto talk.

oYou nev er did te | | me how you se®&lessabked.n Wy o
The question was awkward forced and totally uncomfortable. ol
mean y ou got kin around  stilldb he added

Slim was tempted to challenge Jess about why he asked but

thought keeping him talking was safe for a day. Besides having

the chance to stir J aansining ki araund S| i mod s
Laramie. Jess must have been desperate to bring the subject up.

,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,

eeeeeeeceeeceeeceeceeeceeeeceececee.

Andy and Slim were very proud of Aunt Ella who was a tough

ornary woman who took nothing from no one . She also smoked a
pipe . Both Sherman br others had long since discovered that if
they avoided taking offence at anything she said, Aunt Ella could

be as kind as she was ornary. She was eccentric, opinionated and

very clannish about being a Sherman even though she was only a

Sherman by marriage. Andy and Slim like to speculate why she

never mentioned her own family. Slim was inclined to believe she

eloped with Uncle Jack and was disinherited by her own relatives

but Andy pointed out  Uncle Jack and Aunt Ella never spoke to

each other and it was mor e likely she had a much darker past

than she let or on or as he asked SlimoDo you think Aur
wasnodét al ways a | ady?

OFrom the mouths of .babesdé said Jonsey
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Ella liked to make a fuss of family. Andy occasionally stayed with
her when neither Slim nor Jonsey had been able to be home
Staying with Aunt Ella, Andy got to be the man of the house, given

his due by being seated at the head of the table and then was
completely manipulated , like every other ma le who came near
Ella.

Both Andy and Slim adored her , not the least because she could
out-cook any -one else in the territory and an invitation  to dinner
was something to keep them talking for a month . Even Jonsey
adored her, whitening his collar and polishing his boots when the
invitation to dinn er came. She lived in a large house some miles up
in the hi Il country on the other side of Laramie. The house  thanks to
what Slim suspected were less than honest dealings f rom his
deceased Uncle Jack, was furnished wit h every comfort she could
getintoit .

Aunt Ella and Jessdid not get on. Ella was frankly suspicious of him.

He was not ki n, and yet there he
house, like a bunkhou se was not good enough for a no  -account
drifter. Their first introduction had not been good and relations had

fallen steadily downhill from there.

Ella had driven over to the relay station to issue a dinner invitation
to her family , and check out the new  hired hand . Unfortunately in
the middle of a best manners cup of coffee with Andy , Jonsey
and Slim fussing Ella, Jess had burst into the house, covered in dust
filthy dirty from riding drag when moving cattle . He had seriously
ripped shirt and pants, revealing underwear up past his knees , also
ripped . Jess was roaring mad and cursing Slim as the cattle had
gotten out fo llowing an old long horn cow that Jess wanted to
shoot because she was dangerous and useless. However  Slim had
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a sentimental attachmentt o the cow . She represented the last of
the Texas cattle his father had brought in before th e war , and had
somehow avoided any attempts to include her in roundups and

trail herds. Now she was ancient and as orn ery as Aunt Ella but
Slim always found a reason not to shoot her. The cow had an
uncanny knack of causing  Jess difficulties , getting bogged when
he was on his own , breaking down fences and straying off with a
group of yearlings , then turning and charging, horns lowered
wickedly when he had to move her. Every time he avoided
another skewering on her horns, Jess laid into Slim about getti ng
rid of her.

The sight and sound of a ragged dirty hired hand laying into a

Sherman was nearly too much for Ella.  She subjected Jessto her

best look down the nose expression , and made some cutting
remar ks on how it woul d br eadwijustat t he\
what hard times his boys had fallen on so they had to take in any

murdering range riff raff. Jess, not unsurprisingly , had taken

offence, retreating to his surly best  because he could not punch

her out, whichled ,f r om EI | ad s ,poaiverytunsatisfyingi e w
stand -off, while Andy and Slim exchanged glances and Jonsey

shook his head .

Ella had however deigned to include Jess in the Sunday dinner

invitation and despite all warnings f rom Andy and Slim not to let

Ella get under his skin, t hings between Ella and Jess had gone

badly. Even EIl |l ads cooking had Jessthadeased
not reacted kindly to a sit down Sunday di nner where everyone

was suppose d to be on their best behaviour except the hostess

Ella, determined to put Jessin his place as the hired hand, thought

nothing of quizzing him on everyth ing including his intentions, his

honesty and his reliability , asking questions right down to how

often he washed his underwear , and how many men he had
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gunned down that year . All of which got a very terse and surly
response .

As dinner progressed, Jess had show n his displeasure m ore and

more, and Andy and Slim exchanged glances , amused on SIimd s
part, concer ne dessdimlly Aumdeg foshis feet when

Ella asked Jess point blank how much jail time he had served .

Leaving an almost uneaten piece of strawberry pie on his plate he

had thrown down the napkin that Ella had fussed about being

used in a mands | ap, nSdirn whe waoulél hageed 1 nt o
liked to have got a straight answer to that question himself , but

knew that the answer would only come when Jess felt he
belonged enough to share it, managed to stare Jessdown before

he let fly with the expletives that were on his tongue. Slim also
managed to get a hard hand on Andyads
every intention of jumping up to defend Jess. Jessfinally mumbled
something about how he thoug ht he heard a horse making a

noise, and stalked outside . Jonsey made some comment that Jess

still learning about polite society to excuse him and Ella gawfed

that unless there was a polite way to kill someone, Jess would

never be ready. W hich he heard.

Jess had spent the rest of the visit prowling round outside, while
the other three enjoyed more pie and cake , Andy listening to
Simbs whi sper ed Jessland Aur Ella Waultl work things
out much faster if no -one else got involved. How ever t hereafter
when ever Ella saw Slim or Andy in town and Jess was with t hem
she would offer an invitation for dinner, suggesting they also
broug ht the hired man to ho Id the horses.

//////////////////////

eeeeceeeceeeeceeeeceeeceecece.

OBy how Kkin gotout omeVdynonyionub wonderi no
Ella cam e into Wyomin @ ¢&limasked Jessas they rode along
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0l know how s he @Jedssaid withWgliogmi n 0 .

0 Y o u ?4dstim asked trying not to laugh

OFl ew on her Jbssaoswenedt.i c k 0

ofat ds my favourite AunoSliyeaddnldy. t al ki

oOShe came with Uncle Jack in the ear
brothers first c¢ome. They were tradin
of the m ountain guys working over here  and thought they would

do better on the other end. Granpa kept the store and Jonathon

and Jack moved into Wyoming. Pa was trail herdin 6 but visited

and saw the land. Decided it was what he was | ooksond f o

Jonsey and Ma and me all moved here. Jonsey used to be his trail
cook. 6

OHow come EIl |l a i s?0tebsaskedn!|l v one | ef't

Ol ndi &ms@d d oand fever. Had a few cou
made it , so fard he said not of feringdgessa r ec¢
frowned curiously but did not push . oOoPa has another b
down Texas, and EI |l ads gotGotsowmekihaught

in Nebraska. Aunt Ella writes. She likes to tell me how well they are
doind from GraHdwamscbt bmed they are
Ella figures | and me@8limmgryynedi 6r e s ome b o«

oOYour Pa pi ck e dessgadocdrefdllyaamoiding mak ing a
comment about Ella
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0l t go cét.Slitmexplained trying t o finds words for his connection

to the land his father lefthim. o0 Not hi ndé | eft ifamilWNebr as
buried t her e but no r eal root s. Wy omi no
Andyods. | tows belforegeBven nf &lla ys the only kin left. That

| and has got Pads sweat and bdSimd on
shook his head . Fogure that S how you get
watchindé it reward you i f you work it
we aihma@t no real proper raon for bett e
Jess nodded understanding. 0 | got family buried 1iIn
and | dondt DbNolrooteigghe tnimdblede. He took a deep

breath. 0 Tal ked about belongind to Laurel
he said after afewminutes . Sve di dndét think to high

OFi guSlim&Gad. o0Fi gure she woul dnot know
about | eavind somet hind betterdn when

Jess half nodded became silent and rode on for a while, while Slim
pushed away that his last vision of Laurel , beautiful and defiant, as
it once again flashed in front of him.

When Jess made no attempt to keep talking Simsuggested 00n
Sunday after we get home at di nner o vfaeve cah u n t E
get her on the plumb brandy , she can tell you some stories about

the old days . Raiseyourhair. 6 He walésgslreadion.

Ol idndd t redgkdn kiett y | 6 do Jésefinatlyoanswéredt h a t
clearly findngan advantage to not Whabdiddagk b a c k .
die of ? Rapid d og bite ?6
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OThat ofsoumtey aunt youdre t. &l kadg 608limputst o
said proudly .

OEI | ads a hp desssad. 0Adohded ond. gWhen she start on
with the pipe ? 0

0OShe does nostladyt like to &mokie It ig a r Slin explained.

oMa always reckoned she took up the pipe ¢ ause Uncle Jack

c o u |l dstardtthe smell and she could n 0t stand the smel
and furs and such so they built a large house and sort of stood

each other off.

oo 6d dtanother house i f | 6d ble®desssadwithh ed t o
feelin g oopposite end of t he territory, maybe the country. Do ndt
know how you can stand her. 0

oBel ongind with folks means you have
who they are ¢ Slim said.

Jess snorted and thought about o EI| | a pomtdthoagh about
trouble following medé he s@limd t o

ol k nShinv said mildly , thinking almost any conversation with
Jess was heading for dangerous territory that could end in the
words thanks and goodbye. 0 Sur e I s some country ar

oYeaholdessai d
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Slim decided that trouble and Jesswas far too da ngerous a topic
of conversation and started talking of plans to get by in the
drought, while Jess disappeared into his own thoughts, grunting
every now and again when it got through to him that Slim needed
a response.

They rode on for the rest of the day stopping to rest and picket the
horses after Slim picked off a jack rabbit

Jess had another night when sleep did not come easily, which
meant Slim did not sleep that easily either wo  rrying that Jess might
just spit out the words and leave while he was half asleep

So when Jess asked him if he was awake he , more or less, was.
They were lying either side of the fire. Slim turned over to see Jess
sitting up, holding a cup of coffee. Without asking Jesspoured Slim
a cup, stood up and took it to him

oBen t hoJedssad as Slimsat up .

0 Wh a Sliin asked taking the cup . oLaurel?é hgaessed as Jess
went back to sit opposite him.

0 Ki ndes®admi t tBeede no t habauk TroydHatch sheriff up
Rock Springs. Told you about him when | come back from
deputyin @ 0

0Tol d me Slisnagreed
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Jessn o d d e @ooddman and he threw it all away overa  no good

woman. He é | ust ¢ o himhselih ©hrew h &lllaway over a
woman who wasnodét worth eveén Jaesdoltloark
deep breath . Ol lied about what he done , i ngquesbHeand a
confessed . OFi gured all that was | eft was
thought of him. t®#Hhbet@wastsndt get

OYou did what you tShnosaiddatefulwas ri ght o

o0No | dessbrdut.oDid what was wrong and | kn  owed it but
he di dgeedvethatleewomanliket hat shoul d €6

0 D e aythim 0 Sliminterrupted .

oThelyld do i tlessaiydo.uooDondt reckon youd
yourself for such a reason would you?c

0Canodt t hi nbltl duessvwowrewker know until you face it

yourself.0 Slim answered car ef ulesklye Ibad a &lmoi ceo
said se r i o ufsvoman like that is what she is, he could have not

done it , he coul d have j.isknewguhat he wdsr e a mi n
doiwad®s wrong. O

Jess stared into the fire for some minutes twisting his cup in his
hands. He finally looked up a small twisted smile on his lips showing
in the firelightt 0 Ki nda wunder st andJessbhayd okirgla di d i
understandw hen j ust abosueaavommandc an make not hi
el se matter. Make it so you would do e
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oUnt i figurg whatyouwe r e dreami nd aboutA was
dream, and wantind wonodt mak e a woman

dr eamiShimhreplied t hen del i ber aNemajtertod ded 0
mu c h y ou wonot see what 0s g O iLked on

DeWalt.o

Jess was quiet for a while before he finally a s k eavk you lver

wanted a woman so bad you ¢ aind breath ? And nothing fixes it

noteven havind hkavi nd her makes ité worse.
you know haswrongd heird even that donot |
when you walk away, and you tell yourself you forget, sometimes

justwhenyou ai nét ready for it, just fall:i
face, or smel | somethind maybe fl ower
turn around expect,jushfé sdecand you think these A n o

isnot hiyrogud woul dndét do, .6Jjust to have hel

0l 6 ve h aae ofgrifriend sO Slim said carefully o0But i f youd
aski nd hav e. whnte@ somegon e so bad right or wrong , |

woul dnodt care howlf ivowong, iittireng.a Bhat

sheriff Hatch s houl dndt nehntaave do

O fat i s nwihta t I wadessaagkoiMvMady hd youdd been
one to see what wantind so haareal can ¢
fineman youdd figure it different. o

ot was ®limeaidgcértain. 0 And IssHatohe knew, and |
guess she destroyed himé because he | ¢

OBEver figure maybe right and wrong sometimes aino t evedr yt hi
Slim?0 Jess asked.
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oo figure doind ,wlbecausewiatsd swrtolmegy etdasy wa
Slim explained 0 And easy way out I's bl amind
toohard to do whatodés right. o

OWell you won &'t mind so much if I ai not t
happen to you 7?0 Jessasked after a while.

OH gure i f | start actind s &limfaggemd i s h,
and Jesssnorted .

Sometime later Jessas k e d oYou know what Laur e
done if | hadndt goneTumwavdcd? 6her .

OFound someone Slimamswetedbrutally. i t 6

Jesswas quiet. ol reckon | remember DeWaltbei ndé tall er é h
finally .

0 You &daaw&y from her once before Jessd Slim bit out not
pretending he did not know what Jess was talking about . She
can only cut you down if you | et her. ¢

Jessgrunted and Slim wondering whether he had said to o much ,
turned over and shut his eyes and just for a second had to push
away avision of LaurelDe Waltd s beawuti ful soull ess f

/////////////////////////////

eeeceeeeececeeeececeeeeececeeeeceeceeeeecec
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The next morning they saddled up at first light, riding along in
reasonably companionable silence, which worried Slim more than
any arguments. Some time that day they would get to the S oC orro
trail and somehow or other he had to get Jess past it, and then
past the numerous oth er trails heading west toward Santa Fe
before they got to Colorado. Slim was starting to feel if he could
get Jessinto Colorado his chances of getting Jesshome were very
good. Jess0s carping about the troubl e
of those pass through towns w as not unfounded. Slim had done
enough wild riding after the war to have experienced some of the
problems himself, and if he knew Jessand he did, Jesswould not
leave him stranded so if he could play Jess along things might go
his way.

But they were still some way from Colorado.

It was unlikely that Jesswould fall for a flat refusal to talk this time. If
Slimknew Jessand he did, Jesswould be figuring that given Slimd s
current moodiness, he was not going to get a chance for a
friendly farewell , so somewhere very close to Soc orro trail Jess
would simply yell it out the farewell and move on, deeply
regretting that the two of them would part on bad terms.

Slim could follow Jess west but sooner or later, more sooner  than
later if Jessreally believed he was doing the right thing by leaving,
which Slim figured he did or he would not b e trying , Jess would
find a way of leaving  Slim behind. So keeping Jess moving north
was the best choice as long, as Jess did not work out he was
being taken.
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Slim contemplated the problem for some part of the morning. The
food plan might have worked, if he had managed to have a
chuck wagon along. Perhaps it was worth another try to veer
eastwards. Slim tried a suggestion about veering eastward toward
Texas.

o0Thought you wanted to get home  ?06 Jessasked tersely.

oOYou aindt rmbtt goT @ daybuarardea aranythin &
are you ?6 Slimasked opting for keeping Jesstalking .

olt ol d you why bac klJéesashapped.oi n o

0 Ok a 8lilmanswered a touch defensively . au ¥ll me you were
never 1 n trouble in Texas and | ol | bel

Jess rode on in guilty silence w hile Slim followed. Finally Jess
laughed . Had some troubl edo h eShardfoawhined f i
Laredo got anyt hi n 0somebyoeuatr smea gpou. 16l e d,

ONi ce t of haeSindcdmmented drily.

oWas n @t friend 6 Jess answe red carefully . When Slim did not

respond , he s i g®herdff f@l t guil ty fomefarryino
somet hiihrdd tl ddo , sexomaontd meear hung m
saiglo ohe thought gettingd anyét hind el s
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0 Diitdd Slimasked casually . 6

Jessshruggeddé I 6m alived he said.

0 Wl they try t o hang you ?6 Slim asked still keeping it as casual as
he could.

Jess thought hard before he answered. OFi gured | owas g
robbind andéhmotdead the place ufceafter
robbery. Knew a gi r | 6 hSimdnd watched garefullp ford

any reaction from  Slim who carefully avoide d s howi ng Sheny. 0
had some mighty rough kinfolk and well she was € 0

0 Rally something ?6asked Slimwi t h a g r igaone attsactived o0 g
you just g ot dragged along .0

OWa s n that att t r a c Jessw e@®@ | iBatdyeald she wa s really
somethin @ o

Slim pulled a face that was not qui t e sy mpldowklesethey 0
get t o haf geasked gasually .

0 Gal | aless answered, not quite casually 0 Rope around m
neck .0

obucky you got a 3limgnsweredv e 6
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0 Di dordéss$ muttered as Slimlookedat hi m ONot then any
Had to shoot my way out. o

Sims hook hi $Howhde g du shoot your way out o f your own
hangi no6?20p & et wacariously.

oUndaker was a Jessbéai d as i f t hat expl ai
though 6 he a.dded

oY eahodd Sm i

OYeasnidlessohad to get him a new underta
any ideahowm uch those thingsTookeverydenthe s ai
had and more. 0

0 Mver figured they were that expensi v e Blimsaid

0 Tely are 6 Jesssaid with feeling.

OHow did you near (girad?6 3lim asged figureng if i r st
Jesswas talkin g, he was listening .

OWr ong pl ace wiessmaq s twie me @s gat meah dbout
a girl gettin & h u ut to,lyncle someone. J ust happened to be in
the way. 6
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OShoot your way oSlimaskel t hat onebo

ONoped Jssai Hbila helped me out. Never did get to say
thanks 0 he said.

Slim caught hisbreath at the word thanks.

0Slimo Jess started to say.

0So it was a girl both time syou near got hung 06 Sliminterrupted as
Jess started to bristle and forgot what he was about to say thanks
and farewell. OYou ever figured Jess that you g ot an invite to
trouble stampedonyour f or ehead. O

Jessbecame i nditginmadth e® adé c | laneveddo imvite
it . 6 Haéatabohtdt ang smiled slighty. 6 Comes al ong wit
no i nvitationsdl |l hés saiadmté.d6 lheal t hy S

around meod h eSlimcarefdyh.®SbSIMmd he started tc

\

ol not iStine diont er r upGetend . qu i® a passing
acquaintance  with trouble since you <come home. 60 He :
deliberately testing Jess0 s r e a c ttheoword.t aHow many

posters that sheriff havetopull 7276 he asked.

OQuite desdaedwrd tt ed. OBut it wasnot al |
troubl e you candt pull with a poster . (
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When Slimfrowned, Jesssai d ORoney. 0

OFel |l a was st aSBlimsaidemphatidallycr azy 6

ol Kk nowdesssithifeding .0 Roney aindt the only
ever Kknew HeevatchddeSlhim carefully for a reaction.

0OCourse Roney wasnot the only <crazy f
since started wi t ISlimshiebefore Jessyxamgtupat i on o
with an explanation he was leaving so crazy fools did not come

visiting the relay station

0 Mmm¢é sless lapsing into his own thoughts |, clearly listing in his
head the trouble that had not yet arrived at the Sherman Ranch

0 Rekon Mose can tell you about t he Bio6sShim gaills wi f
watching Jessout of the corner of his eye. He would have liked to

have known what was in that list but knew that was something

Jess would only talk about when he was ready. ol reckon it must

have only been second or third time  stage camet hrough thoug h.6

oOommmoé Sless d

0 So 6 Simand started talking, watching Jess carefully for any

signs of the thank you speech. This time Jess did not pretend to

| i sten enough to Igeeight pldte Shmtélked onn t
and Jessbecame more and more distracted.
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0006 said Slimf i n a | henyMose\dbmes down the hill, the stage is
runni nd so fasen sarde anhien dwofmBit s hop bus

wife is yellind | ouder thathatwasael dance
we thought she was. Di dnodt know she v
boyds girlfriend at the ti me. Mose ma
careful. And if he had known the other one was the B,jshop
and the same woman they knew from the old fort then | reckon

he would have been downright careful .0

oWwh at Bi s h 8gsdidsJessdornirg out of his reverie.

olhe one | j ust tol &imyowmoabotty o8Wede
| i stteomi mé&? 0

0 Sur e 6Jesslaokinh confused

0So | figured with the way those wome
just the start of it and just had to  be dog gone careful about folks
gettin 8 of f t hStagesid jasigaenatural means of trouble and
crazyfolk. But | wondt forgethummay. i shopo

OF i gur es dess slaarlydbewildered and was fortunately far
enough ahead of Slimnot to see him smiling to himself.

oHow far to the Socorro turn off ?6 Slim asked.

Jessshifted in his saddl e <eheo asliy. 0
lapsed into silence again .
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Slim wondered how long before the trail Jess would start the
speech. Jess would have learned from his thwarted attempt
the border not to try to early. Right on the t urn off was Slimd s

guess. As inthank you and fare thee well and
words said .

at

best
turn away no extra
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Slim rode along keeping just behind Jess watching for any signs
that the farewell speech was coming , at the same time scanning

the route ahead for a sighting of the west trail. Up ahead
everyt hing seemed similar open path followed by long open
ground to the right and a mountain range to their left .

Midway into the afternoon Slimbs wat o hewawaed by Jess
showing distinct signs of agitation. For about half an hour Jess
fidgeted looked around and kept glancing at Slim then scanning
the distance mo stly to the left.

Jess finally became quiet after sca  nning the horizon and Slim
straining to see what Jess was seeing , recognised what could
have been a trail going off to the left some distance up ahead .
There was nothing b etween the trail and the r oad they were on
exc ept open plain and  Slim decided his best bet was to start as
soon as Jessgave him an opening

A little further on Jesspulled up and Slim moved past him. Jesshad
taken on the rigid stance of someone who had made up their
mind to so something very hard

0Slimé Jesssaid his voice tight .

0 Yeah | Slimsaidnhés voice taking on careful note of worry

oYoudo? 6 s aebsd
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o0oBeen feelindéd something aiShndshid.r i ght f c

oYou have 6 s aebsdlearly concerned

OYeaho¢ Skmawhad t o Jes s ds dsmonnt edsto mum his
hand down hilsefhorssheofusl der, thd Baggodne it
horse. 6

OWh a ts&d Jessnow thoroughly confused .

OHor se seem |?a%imasked tryyng to sound as worried
as possible .

0 N oJ@ssanswered shortly.

oFigure it& in hisright shoulder 6 Slim said reaching his hand down
his horses shoulder. 6 That what you figure.o

oSlimthat is not € 6 Jesspushed in.

OWhere you Blimpskead altl?éconcern fdmrehi s
a |l ong way from anwmdder ed he said

oWhat 6 said Jess.
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0 We 0 r leng way from anywhere 0 Slim said frowning hard . 0Sure
hate to be stuck out hereo.rdldedasmoved
Jess looked away toward the Socorro trail, giving it a good hard

thump with his shoulder, so it skittered away.

oOThat does not | oo k Jegsceged im bxtemalya i d a s
suspiciously. 0 Majysbmove on see if it loosen s up.6

Jessnarrowed his eyes and glanced at the west trail.

Slim remounted . Jess moved cautiously along behind him then
Slim stopped again in five minutes. 0Somet hi n 6 sSlimvsaid n g 6
frow ning even more deep ly.

OWhat 0 said Jess getting tense. 0 Cai not see anything
your horse. o

oOJust wsimsaith@He 6 s ddathatpight shoulder . 6

O Tr ot h essfinallynodderdd suspiciously.

Slim trotted the horse quite a few yards by this time on the other
side of where the trail went west. Jess stopping almost at the
crossroads watched carefully

oOobndt s ee Oessdald itensdly.
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ol st i | $limcaefelly watthéd Jess still sitting on his horse at
the trail turn and frowning .

0Slimé Jesssaid staring hard at the west trail

OYou check him, see if Slnosaid.can feel ar

Jess hesitated for several moments which seemed like hours to
Slim, bef ore irritation written all over him, he rode up to wher e Slim
was waiting, putting the trail turn  off behind him

Jessin total annoy ance dismounted and went up to Simbs hor se.
He took his gloves off and started to
right shoulder. A she did so Slimtouched it with his left spur and the

horse went sid eways almost slamming into Jesswho had to jump

back hard out of the way.

OSure dondt | i keSlrmhsadng touchedo

0 Get Jedsdrdered, eyes narrowed.

Simgot off and hel d t hlesstbuchedstleetharseh e a d .
again, Slim put his hand around and stuck his thumb into the

horseds shoulder. The horsiagomtopdf si de
Jess again . Jess looked up suspiciously to see  Slim patting the

horse on its nose and looking concerned.
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0l dondt f eel O6desssdidithrongh hisweeth.n g

OMaybe ju st move on and sSenesaid, fall conterns et t | e
OHow f ar away are we from a town?b6
eastwards .

OQuite sa iwayany dessmeattereédinastiyod

oBad pl ace to be st uck &limiconmented | ame
I nnoc e@ekerayy ladian signs ?0

ONo O Iessshortly.

oJust goi ngvatys targshm snai 8ee ib anything gets
better. o

Jessnarrowed his eyes and frowned but said nothing. He glanced
back toward the trail and Slim held his breath for what seemed
forever before Jessnoddedcurtly oSur edé he sai d.

Slim moved on at a steady trot for quite some distance, glancing
over his shoulder to see the Soc orro trail turn off retreating into the
distance.

Finally Jess moved up besi de hi m and sai d Theei te t
aindt nothind wrong with that horse. o
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Slim caught his breath as Jess started to pull up and look
backwards , so making sure that Jesscould not see him do it,  Slim
tickled his horse up with a spur then held back, the horse tossed his
head and dropped slightly on his  right front leg . Slim managed to
keep it up for about five strides.

Jessfrowned but finally said oO0Maybe nodding his head. Right side.o

oNodding head u sually means shoulde ro Slim said.

OCoul d b desdsaidod © o ual sthod on a stone. Shoes are all
on.o6

ol reckon i t id kis shoulderé Slim said quickly , figuring he could
kee p a fake shoulder injury going  far longer than a fake foot one
oseems okay whenwemove ,sti ffens wheén we dondt .

OMoVvind nawayai ndt noddi noJesssagdthlbpeghd at
his teeth. He started to pull up again and fell behind Slim.

0 Ireckon he got a kick yesterday when you stomped into him
down near t hSiimshio justlstopping short of accusing

0-d i d 1tofich -your-cursed -horsed Jess mutter ed pushing up
beside Slim.
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OSur e yoosad Slimfdyuring guilt had wor ked b Eeftlim e 0
buckle down when you cras hed him, hear d the thud . 6

o t ai deddsaidstrabigh his teeth as Slim gave him a very well
feigned look of total disbelief.

Slim managed to keep the trotting and stoppin g game up until
the Socorro trail was out of sight  while Jessfollowed along behind
his expression becoming more and more sour. Slim kept watching
carefully for any signs that Jesswas working out that he was being
literally taken for a ride. Jess was showing signs of considerable
annoyance and even suspicion and may even have connected
that Slim had foiled him going west  but as he did not stop in his
tracks and point blank refuse to move on it did not appear he had
worked out it was intentional

And while determinedly pushing north , Slim became quite
irrationally annoyed by the fact that Jess still had not worked out

he was being taken back to Wyoming because he was wanted

there. Jessods arrival may have only been
but in terms of impact on the people at the re lay station it was a

lifetime . Jess should have realised that his presence at the

Sherman ranch was important to the people who had lived there

and that he was not going to be let ride off without an argument

Andy clearly loved Jess, was even willing to take on Aunt Ella for
Jess Jonsey kept calling him that boy , a sure sign of affection , and
Jess knew full well Slim had gone rushing up to Canada after him,
for friendshi podsheskmseWweavhat 8limé&éoughivabaiin
his motives for going. Then Slim had risked his own life, and made
some hard choices to keep Jessalive from Sam Prado.
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In the months since he had come to work at the Sherman ranch,
Jess had also apprehensively returned twice , once in the early
days when he left after the visit from his crazy friend Roney and
from when he went to Rock Springs. Both times he had been
welcomed back, ecstatically by Andy, with warm and slightly
sarcastic affection from Jonsey and without even a question from

Slim and he still did not seem to understand  that he had become
important to them

That Jess cared himself so much in a short time should have made

it clear to him that it went both ways but Jess was not good at
understanding such things . He said himself that since the war he
had nev er stayed in one spot for even two months. Never stayed
long enough to understand what roots really meant.

Slim glanced at Jess grim faced jogging along beside him and
regretfully decided thumping would not help. Sooner or later Jess
was going to have to figure it out himself. So he contented himself
to say nothing and push as hard as he could to put sufficient
distance between them and the Socorro trail. Jess ap parent ly
learnt by the experience of trying to get a word in when Slimwas
mad or distracted because he kept quiet this ti me.

Quite some distance along Slimf i nal |l y asked again 0
from a town 7?0

oQuite a way s 0Jess agaid 0Socorro turn off is back further
Can still go back. Las Vegas Santa Fe trail up ahead . Some
ranches maybe eastwards if you want to try trading hor ses. 0

81| Page Chapter 5



Long Ride Home from Tumavaca

0Good hS8limsadd hastily o0Sure hate to t

Jess narrowed his eyes but as they ro de Slim caught him keeping

a fairly «c¢close | ook at t he homMHeeds
jogged the horse ahead jiggling the animal around when he

could get a chance with  out Jessnoticing so it skipped a pace.

oSt | t hi nk it & Slimisad, sounding ashvorred dsehe . 6
coud . oSure gl ad | ai ndd e oshdangpwaps her e.
from nowhere to be with a lame horse.

0OSt op ni ggl Uessrdemed .cdhientd6 hi m .inove on

Slim glanced sideways and pushed the horse forward for a while,
then pulled up. o0Still seems sore in t

Jessgave Slima r eal ly dhirntky dob khe o0sai d.

ORe c kondé Séna asdJessd s eyes narrowedlimsuspi
decided he needed to push his point. He pulled up, dismounted
then stripped the sad dle, making a big point of running his hand

al | over t h eack andi bothlslboslderb and front legs.
OHope you di dndt otsethaa rrigetupiangmuvw cl ed he
told Jess0 when you collected him yesterda

ol-did n éhit-him. I-d i d +gei thim-kicke d6 Jess answere d through
his teeth. He sat on his horse for a while  Slim fussed and then

82| Page Chapter 5



Long Ride Home from Tumavaca

conced ing that Slim was not going to move  dismount ed and
loosen ed the cinch on his own horse.

OThat shoulder is sure s t i Slini told Jess and spent a continuous
half hour or more caref ully rubbing and massaging his horses
shoulder wh ile Jess found a rock to lean against, sitting back with

his hat over his eyes .

Slim figured Jess was already planning wher e the next road west
wa s .oukn¥w any water arou nd here? ¢he called

Jessdid not appear to hear him.

Slimc a | | #&sdhe yelled , owater .0

0 Wh a Jesssaid.

oWat er 6Slns ai d

OMNne ar oun desslamsweeed from under the hat 0 8me up
ahead some miles, at a waterhole, usedt o be. Should be right. 6

OoWhat about Indian s?6 Slim asked trying to make sure he sounded
worried.
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OWhat about Gmod. Jesst ook a de e pSlimd ehartbd.to 0
say.

Slim decided that Jess was again working up to a dangerous

conversation. o | f youodbve | amed leha lsng wayr se c«
homed he i nt er rlespdodddstarbamyfspeeahes. 0 Sur e

gl ad he didndt get sore comind down.
in this open with a lame horse . 6

Jess sat up and pushed his hat back. He gave him a dirty
di ddahe -your-horseé ftsad. Bui.. . 6

OWe need to mo ve. Keep t hi s s ho udlindsid quicklyp s e 0
turning his back to resaddl e the horse.

Jesstook a deep breath.  0Sureo he said.

They found the water hole and decided, at least  Slim decided,
Jess went along with it, that they should rest there that night. He
sent Jess off hunting, making a fuss that he was going to look
around for Indian signs.

OAIi ndt adesgsséhordyai d

0 BstArapaho country from here up to the Colorado border ai nét it¢
Slimas ked. 0See somethind around a wat e]
area. 6 he said.
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OAi ndt adesséversshortat as he went off to hunt supper.

oJesslI tell you, | 6ve sure ridden with s
my t i Stradommented.

Jess stopped cold, stood for about a second, then kept on
walking. Slimsmiled to himself .

Jess ate without talking much and then seemed reasonable easy

For the most part he lay back with his hat over his eyes,
uninterested in talking. Apart from becoming  very terse with Slim
when he suggested that maybe they should keep the fire low in

case Indians were around.

oWhat are you runnind® scared about ?0
the hat down even further.

Slim would have liked to believe that it was because a few days

past Laurel 3 s d e p aJeds had ealmed down enough to just

decide to go home. But if he knew Jess and he did, it was more

likely that Jess s temper had been repl aced
determination no t to be the cause of any more trouble or put at

risk people he cared about.

This was more or less confirmed by Jess getting very restless after

Slim settled down. He kept  Slim awake by getting up every few

minutes, che cking the fire and the picketed hors es. Once when

he thought Slim was asleep he went over to Simbs horse an
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carefully ran his hand down its shoulders and legs and muttered to
himself.

He came back to sit at the fire and smiled sheepishly when he
realised that Slimwas awake and watching.

oJuchtecki nd to see if he coul Jsssam.k e 1t

Slimpushedhims el f up to si eedhimt makeisupt i on 0
to Wyomi nd HowfargcaColdoradam? o

oQuite a wayso0 Jesssaid. He took a deep breath. 0 Wu need to

be careful around them  Colorado towns. Once you get north of
Cordossa, it aindt so bad. o6 He said @
Knew a fella who got himself shot up , near killed in Cordossa for
askindo t fday. Gnly tmeng that saved him was the  sheriff up

t here thafdingured on killind anyone ear|
that good a shot with a colt. Been that much later and the sherrif

wascarryi nd a rifle, febla wouldna made i
oYou donoddimsaid grity. What 6s al | t he preachi

no greenhorn kid.. You know | made it down to Mexico without
any help. You know | was a lieutenant in the war. Kinda got used
tomaki né out for myself. 6

oThat s wméand ¢ alessl with a very forced patience.
oYoudre used to beind someone. vindbet
cattle a few years ago, even into Colorado everybody knew who
youwas.Andi f t hey donlg mad to say ojou was Sherman
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from Lar ami theyvsare kneavrydu . Down in them southern
towns, wonaot k now vy oferenceMawk thisgs reppehi f
whent hey dondt 6know you.

ONaturalfol kdés knamlybenen &r ound Slimsaid,ihis e 6
patience far less forced than Jess. Pabused to be quite a hand.
Happens when family and you been in or

oThat s whakKnowmeam.f or beind somebody
roots.6 Jesss a i @irst time | went up to Cheyenne with the stage

said | was working for the Sherman pl ace. Knew you . Asked how |

got on with you. Got told you had a point of view about things.

Same up on the Casper end. Or  |if they didndknewknow
your Pa or your family. o

0So0 6 Slaniwidh a small smile 0How do you get on with me? 0

Jess allowed himself a wry smile in return. oDi f f er ent when vy
d r i fparticlad down south parts of the ter  ritory. Like in Cordossa 0
Jesssaid. oGe t known for tdother reasons wl
one place forawhile. Do n take kindyt o dr i ft apositohavi no
view. 0

000 s8limd whatds t hami tchoty otuo wba ri nd ab
Colorado town s, like Cordossa. 6

Jess was silent for a while.
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0So06 said Sl im,
oDondét take this wailyongdé sai d Jess
OSured sdily.d SI i m

oLi ke t al ki nJésssaid svarily mYog dpot abpowerful sense

of right and wrong Slimandl seenyouactup s o me t bad wlrén

maybe y Ou t hi nk sometilmdad adminbe irti @
admitted. OKinda like following you in when you figure someth ind

ain & right , saves me the troubl e of workin 6o ut why . O

0 S osaid Slim tersely not letting the conversation get side  -tracked
into anything that could end up with the words thank you.

Jess grimaced at being cut short. He took a deep breath as if to

try again. 0 Wh a't y otuso @oiomd a't k,n@easisnadi d o1l s
sometimes beind rightLdbedwhenat yeudane
or when youdaeoumdvi and fol ks donodt
someone. 0

0 S osaid Slim.

Jesi s eyes narrowed but heveofgdwelldtof or pi

Simbs relLiké.not so | ong ago | was just
atown, no-one knew me. Mi ndi nd anshysheoffwn b u
starts shootin dat me. Near enough took my head off. 0
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Slimsmiled.0 I t was a Slmgdaitd ma@ar | i n

ol know wh Jesss aw &ointois no-one asked me if | was
anythhnd to do .wiJtulbsthismarted shootind. E
turn and get. Eas yd fodre c me@vantgddtas 6 d o
tal k. Figured shootind at a man for

rightt May be knygowwasd6SIimSher man t halkkeddout o060
not knowigrhd@ or wr o rmogand khosvipn dgou ,syhoou 6 d
shoot backbéd

0 Hwoftenisthat goin 8 t o h?& $limasked derisively.

oOPretty rJesganswaredd easily. oYou know just that same
day | was | vy iinntlie sun watchin & a bird fly over and some fella
stuckagunatmyhead . 6

0O You wrespassind &limtold him amused atthe  memory .

oYou were right ¢ Jessagreed oOWould 6 n done you much good if

| 6fdi gured to shoottthhuglc k, Chowen sré& ied ghod
then you was Mr Sherman of Sher man Ral
been more respectful . o

ol donotésaidhSlinmk s o

/////////////////////////

eeeeeeeceeeeceeeeceeeeeeeceece
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They rode on from first light next morning.  Jess seemed to spend a
large part of the night moving around, waking Slim quite a bit
when he did it. Neither was in a particularly good mood the next
morning. Jess complained of no food b  ut a few apples and what
was leftfromthe night bef or e 6 s Shnusaggestedythey could
stock up in Colorado trail towns and got a very testy response.

Jesswas even more tes ty as he asked about Slimds hor Sem and
decided pushing it was not a good idea so he said that the horse
seemed fine.

O Mu st have been all t Blemtsaidt ubbi nd f I Xec

0 Mu at b e eleswagreed dryly.

They rode on northwards, with  Slim realising that the Santa Fe trall
was coming up and wond ering what he could do to stop Jess
going west again . After that it was a fairly clear run to Colorado
where there was another large mountain range between Jessand
westward but he was pretty sure that Jess calmer than he had
been was not going to fall for any temper, or risks to his horse.

So Slim was going to have to fall back on the one thing he knew

for certain. That he knew Jess and Jess would not desert i n the
face of danger. All he had to do was find a danger that would
convince Jesshe needed to keep going north.

Jess was not to o convinced about Indians but it was SIimd dest
bet for the moment

90| Page Chapter 5



Long Ride Home from Tumavaca

Well into the morning they stopped at one of the few water holes.
Slim was not unhappy to see that the water hole was surrounded
by hoof marks from unshod horses.

ORe ¢ e n he gaid bending over to examine the tracks . 0Best we
d o n Bahg around. Neverknow. 6

ol f 1t we dombdtheén them, no reasonto bot her  Udesso
said even more testily than before

oLess someone else has been bot heri n@ m and rtehem@ddad
Slimargued . Bastget mo.vd n o

oOYoudbOre getti ng0Jesswdmméntedh edoubttully s and
although Slim made effortst o move fast, Jessco ntented himself to
remain at steady jog.

Slim tried three times to suggest there could be a problem and
three times Jess narrowed his eyes and asked  Slim why he was
getting edgy.

Finally they saw a cloud of dust at some distance and Slimwas just
congratulating  himself that something was going right , and it was
Indians when Jess pulled up and pointed. Through the dus t there
were about seven horses , coming from the general direction of
the water hole, loose.

0 Mu st asag e§samused .
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0 Mu st a aggeasdd Slimfar from it.
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They rode carefully all day. Jess seemed to have got over his
introversion. He talked fairly easily, sharing parts of his p ast that
Slim was surprised he was so open about, because they were
things that were frankly disturbing, some stories of the worst places

he had been and some of the worst trouble he had been in.
Certainly he was sharing things that when he had come close to
being asked in the last few months, he had shied away from

Most were told with a dry disregard for offering any justification to

why Jess had done what he had d one and been what he had

been. At first Slim was confused at why Jess had started to talk,
especially as many of the stories were introduced as being
something that would really shock Aunt Ella, r uin Andyads
opinion of him or intentionally insisting that at some point Jess had
kept company with or crossed every wanted man in several
territories.

Slimfinally realised that Jess, after spending some days riding north
when he intended to ride west , had calmed down from the sheer
embarrassment he was fee ling at having been made such a fool
by Laurel but was truly locked into separating himself from the
Sherman connection. And therefore he was doing his best to ease
the break. Taking the view that the worse Slim knew about him the
less likely he was to ar gue when Jess did get around to saying
goodbye.

The trouble for Jess, if only he knew it, was that the more he talked

about his life on the bad side, the more Slimwas hearing a story of

a man who in the face of all odds had maintained a sense of
decenc y and honesty and often misplac ed loyalty. But even
when Jess was misplacing that loyalty  Slim found it as something

to respect. Slim could easily recognise that Jess0 s sensety of
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to almost any one who had remotely offered him friendliness or
assistance was easily the source of most of the concerns and
troubles he brought on himself butit  was also the reason Jess had
not been dragged down to the level of the bad men and outlaws

he was clearly trying to convince  Slim had happened

Slimrecalled the old Judge  Cade accusing Jessof having a nasty
streak of honesty in him and he had to agree the old reprobate

knew what he was talking about. Jess did have a streak of
honesty in him, o ne that had remained in the face of almost every
attempt f rom others and himself to get rid of it.  Slim found himself
wishing Jess was aware he was being taken home because he
would like to have pointed out to him that his stor ies, far from
convincing Slim to let him go off declaring good riddance , were
doing the opposite.

Slim had lived through a war. A war wher e men had been sent to

undertake fighting and face things for which most were
unprepared. As a friend to some and then as an officer he was a

firsthand witness to the destruction that facing the worst in

themselves had led some men, to o many men. Slim had never

had any doubts about his ro le in the war but as many a soldier

w ho returned home he had things buried inside himself that he did

not want to acknowledge, let alone share. What Jess s story wa
doing was offering him a sense of relief that someone could come

through the carnage with a good soul battered , bruised and
rough but still intact. What he was hearing from Jess was
something that justified some of the worst things he himself had
faced.

Not that Jesswould be very thrilled to hear that at the moment.
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Nor did knowing just where Jess had come from, make  Slim any
less concern ed that Jess needed to return home. A Il men had a
breaking point. There was a good chance that throwing a way his
chance to belong on the whim of an amoral women could be

Jess0 .s

At which point a vision of Laurel de Wall as he had last seen her
flashed in front of SIimMds eyes. H e breaahy gnd tursédi s
her for what she had done to Jess and for getting into his thoughts

with simply a look and a promise, and then he cursed himself
because he knew what she was, and still she was there haunting

him. Slim deliberately pushed the vision of  her away, tried to bury it
with his worst memories of war and made every effort
concentrate on the problem of Jess.

Simdi d wonder i f é Jagsdheme, hbve Jesomould deal
with having spilled most o  f what his life had been like. Resentment
perhaps , or maybe finally understanding that he could trust
someone.

None of which mattered if  Slimcould not get Jesshome .

And far from getting easier , as they headed toward the Santa Fe
trail, it was getting harder. As they rode along, with Jess once
again lapsing into silence, presumably to give Slim time to digest

the full extent of his tales, Slim considered his options . They
appeared to be convincing Jessthat he was needed ; convincing
Jess Slim would not get back without him ; following Jesswhen h e
turned west until he gave up , or finally admitting that he had
every intention of dragging  Jess home and taking a chance Jess
would see sense.
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The last one being the least likely to suc ceed .

They stopped for the night near another water hole that had
some grazing around for the horses.  Slim was more than please d
when th ey found the remains of a recent camp fire, almost at the
spot they camped . He wander ed around searching for signs of
Indians moving and started pushing the possibilities of danger from
the Indian risk , making a fuss about how close the Indians could
be, while Jess standing watching him made exasperated grunts in

reply .

Jess finally went over to the old campfire and started kicking

around. As Slim became more enthusiastic about the risks Jess
bent down and sifted through the remains of the ashes . He finally
stood up holding a burnt e mBeéap eatng nindians?6 h e
said drily. Hardcase what is with you runnin®scared 760  hasked
suspiciously.

Slim decided any explanations were dangerous and just shrugged
OHow far to the Santé Fe trail? e asked abruptly .

oOQui t e a walgsshisvacavery dry .

oWhen? 6 Slim asked annoyed.

O T omor desswadd even drier .
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Slim got some sleep that night  but Jess managed to disturb him on
several occasions . Jess had talked himself out and  his restlessness
only showed itself by wandering, and then some twisting and
turning.

So much for a man who claimed he could sleep anywhere Sim

thought when he was awakened for the third time. Slim wondered

what was bothering Jess more, having Laurel crash his dreams or

feeling he was walking out on the only ch ance he had to find a

home. He shut his eyes and was abouttocurse Jessos st wpi di ty
both scores when a vision of Laurel D ¢
flashed before him and he caught his breath.

They finally mad e the Santa Fe trail toward the middle of the next
morning. Slim waited for Jess to start the thank you speech and
when it did not happen was all for riding straight north. Jess just
shrugged and said he was riding into L as Vegas, a New Mexican
town that was something of a journey break for many travellers
using the Santa Fe trail to move west. Slim supposed that Jesshad
considered the possibilities of  Slim refusing to say goodbye on the
trail especially as other attempts to do that had somehow been
foiled. He had t herefore decided that telling Slim he was staying in
a town was likely to be more successful than saying he was drifting
off and riding away

Jessheaded toward the  town before Slimcould argue and all ~ Slim
could do was follow.

Slim mused over ideas about perhaps convincing the local law
that he was a bounty hunter, no € . special marshal, no rewards
involved , and needed help to arrest a prisoner. He thought there
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was a chance that he could pull it off , depending on the size of
the law enforcemen t in Las Vegas . Jess would howl and fight but
not lethally , and these days Slim had a pretty good idea of how
Jess fought . The problem was not getting Jess contained , he
decided , it would be keeping him that way all t he way to
Wyoming. Only something to use as a last resort. He just had to be
ready to take advantage of whatever opportunities arose.

As Slim pondered all the ways he could physicall y drag Jessback
home, they rod e into Las Vegas, a town established as one of the
stops along the Sant a Fe trail. It was a reasonable size town with
porched adobe  Spanish style building s lining a couple of streets. It
was not a sleepy town however, As Slim looked around, he
realised there were w agons and every other conceivable form of
transport were packed around the town and loose hobbled
horses and bullocks were grazing in any free spaces around the
town. There were some people camped near some of the
wagons, and more lounging around the streets and under the
Spanish archways of many of the buildings. Most gave the
impression that they had been hanging around for some time.

Jess also noticed and looked at Slim with surprise then narrowed
hiseyes.0 Busy 6 he muttered.

oSomething goind ond Slim answered
keep Jess moving that just might happen

They went to leave the horse s at the livery stable but a very
flustered and grumpy attendant said there was no room and then
bustled off after telling them a |l they could do was hitch the horses

to a space at the corral fence and he would provide some grain.
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Jess |l ooked at SI'im oMighty hospitabl
shrugged not really unhappy about it.

They unsaddled the horses, water ed them , found a small space to
hitch near a fence where the vy could be grained without some
other animal stealing it and then drifted up the street .

oOBeer and alessshiég.ak o

Slim nodded but it turned out to be harder to find a meal than
they thought. There were quite a number of cafes and saloons in
the to wn and all were packed.

0 So met hioRdsssaids pnd Slim noted the hint of frustration in
hisvoice. o0Townds burstind. o

They finally found a saloon at the end of the town that had
enough space to get in side and a sign saying meals were being
served .

After considerable pushing just to get near the bar a grumpy , busy
and far from friendly bar man took an order for meals and
snapped out the cost

Jess scrapped his pockets for money, finally pulling out a handful
of change and some very crumbled dollar notes.
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0 That al Po6Sknmaskedgtaking note .

Jess shrugged and ordered two beers , scowling as the busy
barman slosh ed beer over the counter . He picked up his beer and
walked off, pushing his way through the crowded room to try and
find space at a table in a far corner. A nice space to have a
private conversation Slim noted, where Jess could say his farewell
speech as best he could but the place was crowded enough fo r
Slim not to make a public scene.

0oScore points for you JessO Slim thotl
how much Jess was suspecting Slim was trying to foil the farewell
speech.

Slim racked his brains to think of ways to stop the conversation
that was inevitably going to happen if he sat down at the table
with Jess. He had to break into his $5 note to pay for the meal,
taking his time, slowly counted the change as Jess found a table
in a rather smoky corner of the room .

As Jess sat at the table he had found tapp ing his fingers
impatiently , Slim stayed well away. He sipped his beer and after

three tries at speaking to someone in the crowd was able to get
into a conversation with a bearded rather dirty young man, whose
boots looked worse for wear and who was slowly sipping on his

beer as if it was his last. To SIimds amusement he spoke
decided English accent.

Slim glanced toward where Jess was sitting at the table, showing
every indication of a man who had worked himself up to a difficult
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conversa tion and was getting very frustrated when it did not
happen. Slim turned his back ignoring Jess and focused his
attention on the young Englishman, which as far as he was
concerned was one of the best conversations he had in so me
time .

The young man was happy to talk. He said he was trying to make
his way toward Arizona and some of the silver strikes he had heard
the re, which as he said was the route that most of the people in

the town were doing, but nobody in the town was going
anywher e.

The trail west , the young man morosely told Slimwas not passable |,
and it did nd& look like being passable for some time. A rock slide at
Glorietta had left the road co mpletely blocked and as far as the
young man was concerned people in L as Vegas were doing
everything they could not to fi  x it until either the travellers money
ran out or the food in  the town did.

Slim just looked at him, a g ri n al |l over Wwestsis f ac e.
blocked 7?06 he asked not keepin g the pleasure out of his voice

OBeen kéedfardenday s6 sai d t he vy Btuck gereeman. (
Sleeping rough , no rooms here even if | did have money. N 0 more

money nothing left. Noj obs here. & And the sal oon:
food ab out a w eek ago. Stuck inthisgod f or saken countr
concluded bitterly.

oo dondét t hi nk oBlimsoldbim chéppily.s a k e n
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oWhat evidence do you have , God even knows wher e this
c ount r saidthesydung man bitterly .

oThere was a rock slide on the western trail ¢ Slim answered. o0Just
when | was thinking | needed a miracle. ProvesGod i s on my s|

o0The rock slide was caused by a ground tr emor 6 the young man
pointed out.

oYou take your mi racl es ymyuway .Sy . | O |
replied noddingin Jessbs directi on.

oWhy do you need a miracle ? dasked the young man curiously .

ofomovea mo unt aSliimséa i d goldorA stubborn one . O

0 Y o u ndlao k like a man in need of a miracle . ¢he young man
commented looking Slim up and down.

oYou donot | ook | i keSlmareglladar di an angel

The young manaos e guspgiousty a butr where dSlim
offered to buy him another beer and lunch, he accepted
thanking Slim profusely and positively beaming at Slim
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Which was not Jessb s r e ac t i Stimbrowghtehe young man
over to the table, and Slim sat him down to tell Jess the good
news that the west road was blocked.

All things considered Jess took it well. His hand cracked on the
table and his eyes narrowed and there was a small tremor at his
lip. He started to say about three things before he finally shook his
head and asked  ols that what you was talkin dabout att he bar ?6

oOMostly we were talking about Godo sai

Jessl ooked surhpern sdeidd oyWbu get r edlimgion?5¢6

oBeen thinking about it recently . &limsai d dri ly oOWhere vy

from?0 he asked the young man, who I m
an intense and homesick description of his home town of Bristol,

and the horrors of a steerage class boat trip to America. Jess

raised his eyes and swallowed hard and SI im leaned forward

Il ntensely interested i rBlimképethewaungn g man

Englishman talking through the long wait for a meal and while
they ate. Jess alternatively sipped at his beer and stared into it
then frowned deeply

Slim watched Jess carefully all t hrough the meal. Mostly Jess just

ate fast, raising his eyes because there was no way he could get a

word in through the young Englishmand
on ships from Bristol in steerage. Not that Jesswas ever off his food

so that was no indication of his  state of mind Slim thought. Finally

Jess could clearly not stand it any longer. He stood up offering to

get more beer, maybe needing to get more beer, and pushed his
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way through to the bar. From  the long conversation Jesshad at
the bar with a group of men who looked like miners, and the sour
expression on his face, the conversation clearly confirmed the
road was closed.

And t o S| i mdtswasr Jeds iwbkof started them moving. He
finished his beer then came over and said he would get the horses.
As soon as Jessleft, Slimthanked the rather confused young man,
telling him he may have helped save a life, and then pressed his

last three loose dollars into his hand.

The young man was <cl earl y mokibgaforr as s e
charityd he said.

0Gr at i Slimdagdd@s he left.

Slimdecide d he would leave Jessget the horses and pay for them,
keeping Jess broke might just add to his cause . He went over to
the general store wher e he bought some supplies which he was
still purchasing when he  saw Jess come up to the store with the
horses. So he called to him to pay for the supplies which he did
narrowin g his eyes and scrapping a few  more of his last crumbled
dollars.

oHow much you got left 7?6 Jessasked .

020 dollar note and few quarters ¢ Slim said which was the honest
truth. oYou ? 0
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O Sondollars i n ¢ h a depereplied . 0You want to get out of
hered he said glancing around at the
hanging around doing nothing.

OSutbBingo SlIim said enthusiastically.
of town , heading north before  Jesscould startarguing .0 That sur e
was an i nterestind story from the your

Jess gave him a dirty look and Slim smiled to himself.

//////////////////////////

eeeeceeeceeeeceeeeceeeceeececeece

They rode on northwards. Slim thinking to keep a few fires hot
started to talk about Indians.

Jesspul |l ed up sharp. o0Shut up about the

Slim pulled aface. 0 Sur e 6Slim. ai d

They moved north up the Sant a Fe trail, passing few riders and
wagons who were less than thrilled to hear about rock slides and
finally moved off the trail as it turned east.

OYou sure you do na@kthrongh Texast?d Slirg asked
Jess

0 N oJessreplied shortly.

105| Page Chapter 6



Long Ride Home from Tumavaca

0 K a n 30&lan asked

0OBeen tlesansweredshorty ot hought you was in
get home .6
0Just as&imnodo sda any i néod

OShut wupess sai d

Jesswas still planning on west and feeling completely frustrated at

not being able to go in that direction, Slim thought to himself . Jess
had been heading west when he had first come to the Sherman

ranch and never offered an explanation why.

0 Wat is it about west ?¢ Slimwondered. Then nodded as he knew
the answer because he knew Jess Jess was going west because it
wa s n 0t orsoatls.tless had been east and south and all he had
found was trouble and there was no going back from it so he was
heading west to try and avoid it  , futile though the hope might be
Slim wondered why Jess had not figured all he was goi ng to find
westward was more trouble, unless he could stop being who he

was and then he was lost.

They rode on northwards , with Jess fairly qui et but not making any
attempt or showing any interest in leaving. Throughout the rest of
the ride he made no effort to explain himself or start making

speeches. Mostly he rode on with a quiet wariness that gave
away nothing of what he was thinking which worr ied Slim. He
knew Jess well enough to recognise it
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moods but there was nothing he could do or say that broke
through his quietness, though he tried on several occasions but

the only response he got was very short murmured agreem ent. As
they came near the border between Colorado and New Mexico,

Slim thought he recognised again in  Jessthe signs of tension that
he was planning farewell speeches. Once into Colorado with a
mountain range to the west, Slim thought his chances of keepi ng
Jess northward bound were good but they still had some distance

to go.

He racked his brain for anything else he could do until they were
safely away from westward trails. He was contemplating the
problem for quite a distance when Jess cut into his th oughts and
told him sharply to pull up

oWhat ? Slimasked doing as he was told

0 Y 0 ue tlsae dust cloud 6 Jesssaid pointing westward

oMaybe someone | Bbntansmeredi strgning his eyes
OMustangsdé he. suggested

0S u r gessanswered sarcastically .

0 Ok ay 6 Slsn&eeming his cool.

0 Mov e e a 8Jdessaaidsharply
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oSureo  d &lim heading north east before Jess had any o ther
suggestions. As he moved on he turned back to JessoBeen telldi
you to keep a watchhesatd. for Arapaho. 0

oDondét know they is Arapaho, dondot kno
| ooki nd f dasspoimedoubl e 6

0 Bstindians, likel 6 ve been .t&irmdtarted  say.o u

oSur e Mr Sher man, y Ou I s Jass ggleed t hey
sarcastMustl Imalke a fella feel real goo
right so oftend he said.

~

olnmbei nd c ar &limdéfensivela i d

oOYoudre |l ookind for t r dasdshid oTaudt me e i t
trouble will find ya soon enough without | ookind fod nbtwhe

oDondt hurt to be wS8limyuttered. t hi s country

OBut wupdessai d

They rode northwards ve ering east for quite some time.  Slim kept
an eye out for signs to the west, where he could see dust clouds,
the occasion flying of birds high in the sky and just a hint of
movement high in the ranges. All of which Slim kept pointing out
to Jesswho glowered every time he said something.
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Sliminsistedto JesS s annoyance t hat fast aseahey mov e d

could, that they kept fires low and took turns keeping watch,
making sure the horses were close.

Jess became steadily more irritated. When they were still not quite
at the Colorado border as the mountains and rocks started to rise
above them, Jessfinally lost it enough to stop and demand what
was wrong with  Slim, what he was trying to pull and why he was
seeing Indians at every rock. Jess mockingly asking what he wa s
so scared about.

It was with some satisfaction that  Slim pointed to a tall rocky outlet
where two Indians were sitting watching do  wn the trail they rode

Jess cursed under his breath. Slim was uncertain whether it was at
the Indians or at him for being right.

OWe need t dessoaeredo oJust play it quiet. Keep going
and dondt dotamytdhidng

Slim nodded then he looked up at the highlighted against the
skyline Indians.

OoThank you Lord 6 he said under his breath .

They rode on, harder than t hey had . Stopping long enough to
graze and rest horses and stay out of sight . They sighted a few
more Indians but managed to stay clear. Slim was more than

109| Page Chapter 6



Long Ride Home from Tumavaca

happy to see them as long as he and Jess were not turned away
from riding north.

0 Shoul dkayobmenae reach Colorado 6 Jesss ai d. oJust Kk
on going .6

Slim smiled to himself. One more territory between them and
home. He looked over to his left where the Rocky mountains
towered high abo ve them cover ed in cloud at the top. Aimost an
impenetrable wall between them and the way west

Slim smiled God and nature were on his side.

Jessfor his part spent rest of the day giving Sliminstructions on ho w
to get through the territory which did nothing to ease Slimd s
concerns he had an escape west route planned.

oYou do know | made it down to the Dborder without
instructions on what was hidden behind every roc k? 6Slim was
finally driven to askin g.

oYou f ol | owe dlessnmvall@veddhard and his jaw sort of
tremoured as if thinking about the trip down was still to o painful
candL aur el 0 oOfoek the aasydroute for her. She struggled

with the ride ¢ he said, his voice raspin g.

oOr sai d Slimeointtd aitd
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0 P o i thatroutestook us around trouble, on the other side of the

mo u nt alesasda i This mute must be h ow DeWalt and his friend
got down ahead | guess. This way is faster but you got to know
what youdée doind

oDe Wa | t seemed to maSknecomnientado tr oubl eod

Y

OYou stop 7Podessassweredi m

ol guedSlimoooceded. o0 St i | | d owhy you dré@ spu r e
worried aboutn gthopei nt®wnso

o We l | j ust remember when youor e dr i
somebodyo6 Jess sai d. OAnd donodt t hi nk
like Cordossa and get yourselfinto troubl e | 61 | come ru
you out bec ause |1 6m tellind you | O0&a ndt .
threatened.

oo reckon you wouldd6 SIim told Jess.

Jess snorted oDonoét you even think a
snarled.

They rode on in not companionable silence.
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OAndy sur e t houspimdonewben yoweames , even if
you wer e. @limisdidtaften & little while . OBy the ti me
you a few hours | figured that too. 0

oOYou threatened to shoot me once and
di d, cause you figured Andegsamseareeindt s
tersely. OFi gured you was right thend he

M o

OReckon the odaodSlimmatered. | was

OANnd | reckon i f you had been right, \
that day, you was in bidessagreedubl e f or

OReckon you c o u Blichasker kwvanderng P for once he
was going to get a straight answer from Jessto such a question.

Jessh e si t aRe e H o dess muttered finally as if forced to admit
something he did not want too.

OReckond 1 86d méakeghta Sinoangiveréed a touch
aggressively.

OReckon, which i s UeksyaglreaedndtoWhrghno.
beind right aindt everythind. o He shoc
me about vigilanting down Kansas,  with that fella Mort Corey after

t he war .o
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oYeah8imasked oOoOWhatds that got to do
towns ?0

oOoYou figured it was the riglesssaidhi ng.
0 fen when you is right.

OMort i s a (Shnosdaifdr ioeNodtéhi nd happened a

OMore | uck t han Jesgsyatihdi.n 60 Céhlasseedn 6 t hem
brothers is risky work. | know. 6

oYou figure | shoSBimdaod bXve @omédnot
oFi gure i1 f you figured it was rlesght, I

admi tted ioswhwheyh | 8dm sayind keep out of

Sims mi | ed. oOoThere are a | ot of Slimowns
sad. OWW you so worried about south Col o

OSpent some time around themldessgadns i n
Obefore | ¢ omelkhowhoWwtheywork 60.

ol n Cor @S asked®.

ONoped Jess sh®okehiss head 0
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oODoi ndo Wlhmatké&do

OTried homesteadind for about t wo wee
by the fella who figudessdaidt he range wa:¢

Slim started to interrupt but Jess cut him short.

oYeah if It had been you, youodd have
wasndt right doind iIit. Tried that too
got me?d6 he said

Ol &m guessi nd n oSlimaskedt smitrg slighdlya d 6

OGassi ndJessiaghmte@d gri mly. OSpent S 0me

around Colorado towns after that. Figured someone in Colorado

owed me somethind. One thing I seen Wwe
are hit in this droug ht &ess said. o0Hang around ©6em anc
s ee 0 e mitlhd Hinpdetty bad when | was around afore . Folks

make do as best they can. Stranger come to take, they take first.

Start figurind as it gets worse they

i f he i s gonnadtry takend 6em

olhey di dn ot éAimpoistedypud. u .

oDondt care so much aboutlesbsaideydéingr i ght
Slim sideways t o watch his reaction. oHad a
much . Supposed to watch his back. He watch es mine.6
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OWhat haptgonrea ? &limasked curiously.

OPet Mor g a nJesssharilyd

OYou sure can pi c Klimsadgrinniogp. mpany o

oYour Aunt .OBlésbsaadiskerd ghti ke me doesndt

to polite company so much. More | i ke t
that get a fella i nto trouble. o
OAfter that Bishopds wife | aindt sur

t r o u Blimeaid with some feeling.
Jessgave him a dirty look.

0 Ha to bust him out of jail once when he got into an argument

with a sheriff about diaturhedd boédenpe
was singind in a bar and the delargr i ff
most of what we had won between us. oo

oOWasnod6t that riskyo Slim asked 0 Busti

OEasiest thing iadmittech & Nwarel dod Xeérean | aw
got the guts to lock up any one re  al dangerous anod t he
waste money on | ocks. o
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ommmo s ai dWdadIli dm 6t pay olme commemedi.pal 6
oven i f | had ité

OYou woul dindwo pladdesssadRet e hung in to
with the judge. Judge want ed a cut and doubl ed th

oThat i s S8limsadri ght 6
oOoYeah it werenot right and Jesss awedr.edn Ot
Pete thanked me real fine for i1it, next

oOWhen he busted you over the head an
Simsai d. 69 Whatall got to do wisobuth me al
Col orado t r &limaskedagain.s ? 0

oDonodt go trousOemmld gienti ngd al l het up
right and whietsGaiwromga@ast time | was
did that all | got out of it was a brc
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They rode into Colorado, watching the high mountains to the west
and the wide grasslands to the east.

OSure is soimer e€®us iabBgden Shelisndifferent to
down south. Air is something. ©

0OAl ways t hought so00 Jess answer ed s
hesitantly.

oHow come you know this country so wel 1?0 Slim asked and was

sure there was problem when Jess took a deep long hard breath.

ONoO t rustlind cattle or horse thievi.ai
humouredly determined to show Jess that none of the stories he

had heard in the last few days had any eff ect.

Jess gave Slim an uncomfortable and pained glance, and it

occurred to Slim this one must be bad. Finally Jess answered

cal mly oYou Kkispateh , énd of thelwear, dGeneral Carter.

Was workin down here, afore he went n
what f inished him . Massacre 6Jesss ai d 0Got t dPrexa@te Ma | ¢
in action down her e. Thoughthigh'ly of hi mé he sai d

SI'im nodded wondering Yobreter ddaemec 6 mi ng
Slimasked casually o How a Texas boy was riding
army ? When? M ust have been almost before the warended . 0

O NéJessagr eeld.diodndt . 6
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In fact he had been completely closemouthed about it. Even the

story of his helter skelter ride to get help when Major Prescott and
Slim were defen ding the relay station from attack from the Indian
Yellow Knife, in those first weeks Jess had spent at the ranch  had
not inspired him to add details about his d ispatch rider days . In the
days after the attack Andy had asked Jess point blank and  Jess
had done a masterly job of avoiding explanations, covering his
responses by explaining how highly he had thought of Major
Prescott.

What ever it was Slimrecognised was bad.

Jess looked at Slim intently. His eyes narrowed and the jaw

tremoured again, and then his free hand kneaded on his thigh. All

of which Slim noted. Jesswas so tight his horse feeling the tension

skittered across the road. He took his time getting it settled.  Slim

said nothing. He knew the signs and he had heard enough bad
stories from Jess0 s | i fe i n the | ast few days
whatever was coming, if Jessdecided he wanted to answer.

Jess finally decided he would answer. He sought of half cleared
his throat and coughed.

00Oh boy JesoSlimt hought t oYohui nssuerlef tohi nki nd t
get you on the road west, with me pleased as all get put to see
you go. o0

OSt ar t ed ispaicld m eabenaligh to before war ended 6 Jess
told him flat voiced .0 Was nodt | i ke t higpatch aidesect ed
would survive long, so offered ittoanywar pri soners who d
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wantto s tayonincamps. Not hi nd watkan thay sorfigueed
why not . o

OLooks | i ke you survived®od S| iYou sai d.
couldna ridden that long ? OHe took a deep breath oWa s n &t t hat
usually a sign on for years ?6 he asked and for the life of him could

not keep the accusation out of his voice.

oYessir | i eut &nlase tsaid Shhsely iredogmsing the
accusation . olqui t 6 h defiatlyi. d

0 fey just let you ?6 Slim asked and he wished he could have
softened the question and coul dnd

ONeev asked Jasdseemréd. Haw you feel about deserters
now?6 he asked.

Slim took a hard deep breath . ol figure if a man gives his word
t hen heds bound t o keep It . EHeg e n w
answered knowing even trying to lie about how he felt would give
Jessevery excuse to leave.

OFi gured you woulJddssdaklyy t hat 6 sai d

oLi kely to be afAdblmtaskedsdribusly.over it

ONever knoveds sai d
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Jess watched , waiti ng for a reaction, expecting a reaction from
Slim, a bad one. The sort of reaction that would give him an
opening to say thanks and goodbye.

In truth, it took Slim every bit of self -control not to react. If he knew
Jess, Jessknew him. Slimwas keenly aware of Jesswatching to see
that reaction. He pulled his hat down hard on his head not
looking at Jess. Jess making an audible snap of his teeth, rode
forward and p ushed past .

So Slim rode behind , his hat down hard over his eyes . Jess said
nothing more but the hunch of his should ers suggested to Slimwho
knew him well just how much he was hurting . They rode on hardly
together, in fact Jess riding so far ahead , he could have easily
turned west and Slimcould have do ne nothing to stop him.

Still woul dndét go wi tShnofigured.sEvgniwneg t han
Jess had done everything he could to make sure Slim would be
glad to see the back of him.

Jesswas so far ahead in fact he had to yell to get Simbs attentio
when he stopped and dismounted at a water hole, some hours

later. As Slim rode up saying nothing because he was not sure

what he could say that that would not provoke Jess into doing

somethi ng he did not want to happen , Jess point ed to sure signs

of unshod ponies, around a water hole and still warm fire.

OArapaho ? 0Slim asked which was the first word that had past
between them for quite some time.
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Jess bent over and stirred the ground slightly then picked up a
brokenarr ow shaft wi tLho oskesmd irkaer kst 60 he s:

Slim got off his horse, ground hitching and started to look around

Jess shrugged and took both horses to the water hole examining
the di sturbed ground around it while the horses drank. oLot of
tracks6 he ca®blimed to

The signs were that there were a large number of Indians who
seemed to be moving north eastward.

0Could get danger ous ,iretkontceman ytmobe nt o t
a hunt i n dJesssai @ahhe brought the horses back 0 La we
better get rthmest.iRdé&carefaly 6 Jess ordered .

Slim agreed hastily. He mounted up and as Jess led away Slim
saluted slightly in the direction of the Arapaho tracks. At least they
would still be heading north, and Jess was not likely to try and
leave before he was sure the Indian signs were quiet. And the
further north the y got the bigger that wall of mountains between
them and westward paths.

0God was still on his side, 6 Slimthought 0 And maybe the 1In
nations as well . o

They rode on silently until nearly nightfall, nothing said between
them and Jess as tense and t ight as a rope stretched to breaking
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point. Jess stopped as the darkness started to fall around them,
indicating by a sweep of h  is hand they should camp.

OMaybe bett eupc a&mpgStnegaid quite seriously . 0See
any movement eastwards. o

Jesslooked athim darkly 6 You still want to Wamp w
he said pushing hard.

Slim recognised the expression on Jessos f ace, t hat hur
fragile expression, that was Jess at his most vulnerable ; and
toughest.

For a few minutes while Slim contemplated Jess admitting to one

of the things that broke every code Slim believed in, Slim was just
tempted to ride up and straight confront Jess with desertion, of
everything and anyone who ever tried to help him. To demand if
that was all, he ever knew how to do.

Except that is what Jess would do if Slim pushed. Mutter out thank
you and farewell and leave.

Which was when Slim remembered that Jesswas doing his best to
make what he believed was the upcoming breakup easier. And if

he knew Jess which he did, Jess knew him and could hit on
probably the one sin , desertion, that just might make Slim be glad
to see him go.

And yet Jesswould still be bi tterly hurt if it worked.
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Jess not getting a reaction from Slim silently turned his horse up the
trail toward a clearing he could just make out higher up the side
of the rising Colorado mountains.

Slim following him considered that he should not be surp rised that

Jess admitted to desertion to push Slim away because if there was

a man who knew just how bad a deed desertion was it would

have to be Jess. If there was one thing Slim had worked out from

Jesi s talking the | ast Jebsadd hadva ¢ Bngi t wa ¢
history of desertion; being deserted.

Jess was trouble. There was no denying it, it came with him, it
followed him and anyone near him was going to be caught up in

it. As a result in one way or another he had been deserted by
almost everybody he cared about. Or they had not cared
enough about him to make any effort to get him stay when he
decided that they were safer without him.

Which was what Jess was doing now. The difference being that
this time Slim had no intention of letting him go.

Slim smiled to himself wryly, deciding this was perhaps the one

time that not hiding what he was feeling was a good thing . Jess

finally stopped at the clearing, dismounting from his horse and

with barely restrained te  nsion yanked the cinch undone. The horse

usually an even tempered animal caught his tension and pulled

away slightly backing into SlIlimbds hor s

0oBe <careful 6 SlYourwarg toagptpthesdfella kicked
again. o
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Jess making another audible hissing noise  but pulled the saddle of
his horse more gently, and patted it as he slipped a rope over its
neck to tether it for the night.

SI'im smil ed Rioguhliemteehtdrie Colorado ?6 Slim
asked.

oFigured said Jess 0 We 0 wedl past the b or d eles® mumbled 6
Simeo he started to say.

oWell you know t Ilnterruptedu aelibergtely. S1 i m
oOYeahdé sai d Jess,amastrigidng hi s back
oYoudre a fool Jess O umdert Hisdbreaghd S| i m ang

Slim slammed his saddle on the ground and move away to picket

his horse. When he came back Jess was bending over the ground

putting a f ire together. He did not look up. Slim stood over him.

0 Ok asp you like using the word deserter. You want to push me :

you know howto 6 he snapped not feigning ancg
want Jess? You want me to ask, you want to just tell me or leave it

hang so you got some way out, next time you want to go

wanderin a6

Jesslooked at him, relieved or annoyed or uncertain. All three.
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OYou dondoét want to | eave wnoyleavenoe t
Slim thought.

But just as he was about to answer Jessseemed to remember the

reason he w as talking was to make Slimmad  enough not to argue

about him going . So he shrugged and looked away and Slim just
thumped his knee and also turned away to get the coffee pot

and muttered unde rhi s breath about stubborn
have the sense to know when they were well off.

After they set up the camp that night, Jesswas still keeping himself
to himself and Slimwas mad enough at hi mto let him do it.

The only talk between then was  Slim making decisions about not
hunting anything because if the noise of the shot and keeping a
small fire for coffee and heating beans, from which the only
response he got from Jess was a muttered 0 ¥s sir loooteneant
Sherman sir.6

Which was once too much when as they were settling down to
sleep, Slim said they better make sure the fire stayed low and Jess
muttered again 0 Yes sir | oooteneant

OoWh a t witls this lieutenant thing 7?06 Slim demanded

oOYou was |(emefficers, alltdressed up with stripes on your
pants w asn 6 t ?¢ dess asked clearly doing his best to burn all
bridges.0Gi vi nd orders | i ke t hdrdda nwa swhrem
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ofuswasclaw i nd t hr ough mu da tkinnebe wdheeenp .w aEs

f or t 0@t her s

oCut it out Je s sobearBed thahcosmmissiprpaaddyou

know it. o

Jess snorted.

0S50 me of us Jj ust knew we h3liohsnorted be r
again . Cammissioned in the field. Earned the stripes, walked as

much as any man. 0

Jesssnorted again .

OFound out pretty wearly in it, mu d
|l T eutenantwind abonot sany, |lreaisn cailddt any
because youdre voSlanrperasstpd.st ri pes.

0 Y ohad bootsdidyou ?6 s aessdirily.

Slim lay awake for quite some time. He could tell by the sound of

Jesi s breathing that he was not sl eepi

on the other nights of the long ride.

After awhile Slimc a | | ldegt Jegs.o
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Jessdid not answer and  Slim said oHey Jesso again .

oWwh at 6 Jessfinaly.

oCan | ask you somethind witRPodoSlm you
asked.

Jessgrunted .

oWe | d$aid Slim.

0 Gu e desdinally conceded.

0S 0 me t lyau said the other day . &limasked. 6You joined up for
the war beforeyou hadto. Why ?0

obes it ndessasked Hisd/oice gruff.

ONope. Wondered 6said Sim.oYou know batthe wardvasw
about. 't ai ndot | iltkedé& @dumeverfkreevma rhay, north
or south who cared less about what a man looked like than you. 0

Jesswas silentfor awhi | e 0Why di dessasked perhagsht ? 6
stalling . oNot like you was from east, hadto éeécoul d have st a)
out west and not hardly knowed it was happen ind 6
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Slim turned toward the small fire where he could see Jess leaning

back against his saddle not remotely asleep. OThought it was
right thing 6 Slim explained 0 Thought hi ghly of Mr L
when you think sometthialbndatasrirglgthti s w
fellas do the shootind and dyind for

00 k a yJéss said shortly and Slim won dered if he was avoiding
answer ing the question .

OFi gured the Jssaimalp. oFaigdred sayindo |
Texas meant beind from Texas and you
watch while others ¢é It was pretty wi/l
started. | was épgpdmbbewi thl heflr Derde

OHe ar d o fSlinhsaidrdarkly .

OFi gur es vy dessamwswered dyidmly. Hefigured | was crazy
goind back but someti mes when somet hi
are you € owe. 0

oFigureso said Slim thinking even if Jess could not be sure how to
spell loyalty he could write the book on it.

Jess grunted and deliberately turned away.

Slim lay awake for a while thinking . oHey Jessd  ftalled.
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oWhat 6 muttered Jessclearly not asleep.

oYou ever thing maybe we were firing ateachother 26 he asked.

OMaybe 6Jess finallwagfrinéphted bot of peopl

oMe tood6 said Sl im.

OFi guredo6. sai d Jess

Slimgrunt ed, | ay awakHey Jessd he xalled sdmk e 0
time later .

oWh at 6 nedtldsse r

0Sometd melsi noYos knowdwhen Andy asks about the war |

tell him about some of the wild times but there arethings €é .lai ndt
sure | ever want to tell h i m.éThings | maybe only think about
before | sleep. 6

Jess grunted.

oYou got things you remember before you sleep ?06 Slim asked.
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After a small silence Jess said 0 Y e a IHe hesitated then said
gruffy. 0H gur e only way ytoa tdloinMk thidglw et é
beforeyousleep was to have run. Then you thi

Slimwas silent.

OBut you woul dnoét have t ho2odesstaskedf r unrt
nastily .

Slim could hear Jess breathing deeply in the silence of the

Colorado night. 0l t hought Shnbagmitted ifti n a Guess. 0
ther e ai not one of us drh@®t wtalsi ntkh ea ke
it...some time. 0

Jessgrunted.

OHey Jess) Slim said after a while.

oWhat 6 mulesser ed

OoYou figure when wedre ol d, |l ong past wedl
thingsé . befg@oiend t@ sl eep

oyeaho6JessadFd guriné i f you get ol d. 6

Slim grunted.
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Sometime later j ust as Sl im was falling asl ee

oWhat 6 sai d Sl im

OGuess it was mor e Otldsesgid. deserted me

owhat 6 Simi d

oODispatch. dessgiam@. oO0OGuess it was more th

Slimtook adeepbreath OoHow? 0 he asked quietly.

ONone of usri di nd were suppasedestso emgpk e i
oOf fered it to us because didndt want
Only Prescott he wasnodét so much | i ke 1
kinda admired him. Thought of all folks under his command. Like

he did at CoNMagbe €bme eokthed others even figured
itwasawayofd ispatchind a few extra Texas b

SI'im could just about see Jessd0s grim

oWay some of them fellas felt end of the war. Worked. 0 Jesssaid.

OAt the end after Cold Creek . They had th at court martial for

Major Prescott. Only me and o | T@m Springer left and he got

ki | | e djustrafted. il modk the last ride, got shot like the others.

Luck | guess, crawl edinahole. Too col d to bl eed to de
send any one .Hadto whllobadkitorth camp é crawl
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back and they was all gone. They wasr
boy , not to go |60 olke n 8Sole darr Indidn pany,

made my way back to Texas Ohe sai d. 0Told you wha
down there. 0

0 Ma y khe officer t hought it was the odds . One man against all

t hose un dSémsudgeastaddgrimly .

Jess snorted. 0 Some ot hers wearind blue suit s
Texas boys further east. 6Jesss ai Gueés you still wer e
oG u e sSlimagreed .

O Suilomot e n a ndess Gaid nastily which Slim recognised as

covering a bitter memory . 0 Mver sent no -one after the others,

di dnot e X p ect ose fellastwearin dswipes andh blue suits

wer enot i nterested i noHs hegitatedd. Waitng Te x a s
for SIimbébs reaction.

OFi gur es S 0ome woul d h aSlim said hcarefudiyh.t t ha

OFelinds wasorough then.

OWould you ?6 Jess asked. 0 T h o u gohrteed to go lookind for
some Texas boy ?6

0 No p e 6 Ssnawitbhout hesitation. ol figure if | was in charge,
responsi ble | 06d6 of gone | ookin
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oFigured ¢ said Jessbefore turning his back.
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They rode all the next day, getting well into Colorado, where to

Simbs satisfaction the wal/l of mount a
towering higher and higher, like an impenetrable wall blocking all

trail west.

Slim smiled to himself as Jess rode on, sometim es talking but
certainly seeming more at ease  than he had been . Slim mentally
listed off to himself all the places he thought he would have to
watch for danger signals but it did not seem there was anything
closer than a good day & ride so he could relax f or a little while.

Even the fact that they failed to see any more signs that they were

in danger of accidently meeting wandering Arap ahos, did not
dually alarm him. The further they rode into Colorado the happier
Slim got.

He looked up at the towering mountains and smiled.

oSure i s sonEimsaidta Jesg y 0

Jessglanced to the high mountain range

ORough country ta crossdé he said

oOSur e i Slionmakang dure Jesscould not see how happy that
made him .
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God and nature was on his side.

Jess seemed to be riding easily, certainly he was over the temper

and anger of the last few days. Slim hoped that maybe he had
just decided to come home but he doubted it. He reminded
himself to be careful.

Jesswas a little quiet when they camped but nothing that was of
too much concern.

They camped near a small stream that trickled down from the
mountains. 0 You know wh er e Slinweasked rag he
unsaddled.

oTwenty miles or so nor tlesssaid. OQuiter d 0 s s a
aways. o

They picketed the horses then Jess picked up his rifle and walked
off. A few minutes and a shot later, he appeared with a rabbit
which he sat down and gutted and skinned.

While Slim cooked over the fire, they both drank coffee. Jess was
reasonably attentive as  Slim talked about the time they were
making and plans for catching up with chores when they got
home. The only sign of restlessness he showed was as Slim banked
the fire he wan dered over to the horses and checked them then
stood for a while staring at the moving stream
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So Slim was not prepared when  Jess finally turned around grim
faced as Slim stood up.

oThere is somethind | been tryind to
b ef o dess&aid slowly.

Slimfroze, then deliberately turned his back

oSimyoudre gonna have Jasssaidquistly.en t o meo

Slim frantically searched his br ain for anything h e could think of to
stop this conversation and came up short.

Slimwatched Jessf or a s eucsotndsuopJposi nd P60 dond
he asked as casually as he could .

0 Yo udonmea hga v e Jesstold him grimly.

Slim shrugged turn ed away and made a point of going to the
horses.

Jessc a | | 8lichjusi whoa back 6 Slimignored him and Jess strode
after him catching his ariin whnoa plhac ko
he ordered.
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Slim looked down at Jess, glaring at the hand still holding him
oWhat " he snarled.

Jess took a deep hard breath ol gotta tell you | ai
he said and his voice caug ht slightly.

Which Slim noted .

ol ai not g @i NAYy o lonkess Baid tin a rush oto the ranc h.

Decided back in Mexico. Figured , youdrki gurgehd .EI | ads
Figured trouble comes after me. Figured it & safer for you, for Andy
i f it goes | ookind sToamthewrbneh. € el se f or

Jesswatched Slimwarily judging his reaction

Slim said nothing. H e just looked at Jess who finally was pushed
i nt o awdélPong o

Slimshrugged .oO0Fi gur ed as mucho he said event

ol s e e 0Jessamd &lim noticed his eyes narrow and his hand

tighten a sure sign that Jesswas not far off an explosion . 0So when
was you gonnatell me youdd figured | 2dssndt ¢
asked quietly.

Slim decided there was no help but the truth. oDidndt figure th
Slims ai d 0 N de addey determined.
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0 Wat do you mean 7?0 Jess demanded clearly uncertain where
this was going. OYou just saidé . 6

Slimeyed him watching ruefully 6Sai d | fi gured you was
me you wasnot goind back. nHatyv eq@ditnd i lga
y e th®added. oWasndfigurind on t hat happeni nd at

Jessopened his mouth to say something , clearly unable to find the
words. He turned around with his back to Slim, stood thinking for
some time, and then spun back as he realised what was behind
Slim6 s moandiactions for the last few days . He lifted his hand s
in the air in disgust.

Slim watched Jess carefully looking for any signs that Jess was
going to react badly . He backe d off a few strides as Jess stepped
toward him , trying to work out a safe distan ce from Jess Too far to
hit, to close to shoot.

Jess took another step toward him and Slim backed off anot her
t w oHamlcase why you sonofa ¢é . 4.he exploded

oWatch it ¢ interrupted Slim.

0 ¥ah | know 0 mutter ed Jess 0Ya ma was a right lady , but she
r ai s e dJesshiehs hands to his side in frustrated anger

Slim watched carefully for any hard signs that Jesswas thinking of
hitting or shooting .
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ol oughta € 6 Jessroared . 0 | o@@hHa sighe8liméasnd t
relief a smiletwitc hedThe | ame horse@dhddeEmglkied
fellainLasVegas ?Wor ryi nd about?Geitetm myomgh iatn s
horse? 0

Slimreluctantly nodded.

OHar dcase yoéu dsesehitoub f a

oWat ch | Slin. sai d

ol f you ainodt the mot her and father
cr os s i Jegsbitout.d

ol aindt the double crossi n@ <$Swereensy @
ai m&bm interrupted. oYou promised Andy you would come
home. I promi sed him you would keep Vyc

oOlhat s not what DUesssaiddemselys ed hi mo

ol twhat he thinks you promised h im ¢ Slim snapped.

oOMaybe more | mpept avhtat | | prlesaisasde d hi
making it clear he had thought it out. oYou really figured you

could keep it goin @ to Laramie ?6 Jess asked more amused than

anything as he thought over all the games of the last few days.
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0 Fi g ualosedeno ugh6 Slim admitted. oFigured when you got

close enoughtohome youdd maybe st aitdtraightri n ki n¢
or maybe figure stayind aindotnédoatwad,

fromhome 6cause you made a fool over you
who ai ndét woptain hddingtfoolishness to foolishness. 6

Slimtook a relieved breath  as he realised far from being mad, Jess
was actually fighting not to smile

OHard case youdesse ohd p iautewt figured you
maybe ai ndt right aboudo mevteirnyetshi ynd@u dlc
know a horse froma goat . O

ON o p e&lim said smiling o wa n't to expl anthe way to n
home . 0

Jess shook his head regret all over his face. ol ai n od goi
backé. home. To.byébler shomes!| owl y.

The smile fell from SIimd § a c gdessd tyYy®u r h o mée daid.o 6
oJustfigured you needed t o do tosvarknteoutt.ohi nki no

0 No p gdass answered in a sharp hard voice. He smiled just a
flicker on the side of the mouth and Slim noticed his hand moving
tensely again . 0 Y éig somd thinkin @ | worked it out. | worked it
out its better for everyone ldondt go back. o
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0 You wa nak ott becawse you mad e a fool of yourself ove r
a woman. Not the first time, from what you told me about that
wom an in Laredo 6 Slim snapp ed. Jessd s ourh flicker ed hal f a
smile again , OWo n & t be .thhoen Olt asbte a cursed f
somet hind that joHesaddedondt matter .

ONoped Jesai doWedslt |l yv not t hat agvguvay 6
know | told Laurel abou't settlind a@odwunod here sai
whatit meant and she wal déshe was right abo
e x pl ai Whatdoubeen offerin &me Slimmeansé | 6 m behol den
to you. So behol den t ocoWdemverrdpaygoundt s u
but she was right. 0

ol knew | should have shot that wom ané . while| had the chance 6
Slim said angrily .

0 Wald have saved a whole lotta fe | | as a heaplesa pai
agreed. O | drouble and when | asked you saidyou ar endt you
tired of pulling me out of scrapes but the truth is the time wil |

come when maybe you ou@lesss aip@limll anme

whatl am 6helookedat Slimol t ol d you what | am th

ol knowd said SlIimo Youerévgure beind whyAndyou ar
wants you to stay ar ounSimde manded owhy Jonsey
why |1 do .0

oMay be t tha beStsase you make for me go i n @ess said.

0Ol dm b e Sbmltduyram andifl could repay you |l would, and

maybe the best way of repayfromite you i
trouble | cause f r om wal Kkaftem éhe. Qrugetti ngd korl | ed
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getting Andy killed by someone like them bounty hunters, or
worse .0

oMaybe | like the idea that just sometimes | got a reason to walk
out for a while 0 Slimsaid.

Jess smil ed Yoedoua heapndf tegpons-iility Slimd Jess

said 0B u t I a i n 0 toneatsdkbezshonsilley for me since my
ol d man got drunk and toldmdnshpbler nan:
had to carry him home when | was ten year old. Figuredo | C

grew any one beind responsi ble for me

OYouor el as &limdHet ur ned away thenSoarned
he said.

OSosdid Jesstaki ng a deep breath 0So060 he sa

0l dd have gone wearlier but I wanted
meé .0

oYou say thank you so help me 1061l hit
what side of next Shuoyeltetdhathimoudr e on. 0
OReckon you could 7?6 Jessasked stopped in his tracks.

OReckon | could . Righ t now | aoh 8b wmou | donodt
knockyourhea d o fSliméai d o6and | 6 m fcargifoui nd vy o

knock mine off . 6
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OYou sure dondt take it goodessshi@gn t hi
wryly O Never knew thatoé he started to sa
Simbs fi st came pa@@Gut hiits yelethdanhovimg

backward as Slim took another swing. 0 Get it through vyo
he yelled at Slim backing away as Slim came at him. 0Since |

Come, t her e ai nobut trbuble. Those dduihtyi hairders
couldakiledAnd y&c ause of me. 0

OSure ,ctoausedou wer enod Slih lspatr aut taking
another swing , as Jess backed away further. 0 Woul dndt have e
threatened him if youdd been there. o

Jess had finally backed off, until he was almost at the w ateros
e d g eWould you cutitout 06 he yelled at Slim.

oOYou goind to cShmmaemanhdednsvihging again as
Jess stepped back into the water and was stopped from moving
further away by a log.

As Jess could no longer back off, Slimswung at Jessas hard as he
could. Jesswith not many choices ducked unde r the punch and
hit him in the belly so hard Slim went down with a very loud oooof,
lying back on the cold wet grass of the stream bank, gasping for
breath.

oOYou dirty, éoSlirhflnalybfreatsetl aud
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OYoudre lucky | di denrd ty obuernJéssdadddpon st o |
standing over hidn tohaht ewanonddd suclva s n
show for keepind me around afore | wol

Slim started to snarl again and struggle to his feet, fists still ready.

Jess put a spurred boot near his face forcing him back down.

oYou stay there until | 6m sure youdr
besi de Jegsgowled.

OYouor e Simyklledat him from the ground.

OAi ndt .a8nidjdessoBut | aindt gonna hang a|l
and Andy ov er trouble that comes after me. | been with ya

maybe a few months, he said oOand since the n Roney you
remember, and Gill Brady and Hatch . |t ai not gonna

Laurel made me knowthat . 0

oOShoul d have shot her whi |l e | had the
the g round.
Jess half smil ed oWoulda saved some f
agreed .

OThe troubl e aiSlimdsharled IJdsH g o b amoét at his

throa t Yoa Kill Yellow Kni ©e 0 dd @aulder come after yol
He demanded. oOYou hadnodt b e e nmaybe wauld dhave

gone different. You figure that ¢ Slim yell e d You know what |

fi guslien yefled t ryi ng t o push Jessods boot
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succeeding . | figure that blond was the first person who ever

came after you, and it wenmewdong so
ONopeoO6said Jesso0 | 6m figurind she showed <co
get someone kill ed. o

oShould a killed that blondwhenl had t he c 3limgravkd .

OWould a saved a few fellas a heap of trouble if you ha d 6Jess
agreed.

OLet nideSlinuopdered.

Jessf r owned aYou dgonnmshowosome sense ?6 he asked
suspiciously.

oSure 6 said Slim glaring up at him from the ground

Jess pulled his foot away and  Slim put up his hand so Jess could
help him to his feet. Jess went to take it but must have caught
something in the way Slim moved that made him realise Slim had
every intention of swinging him straightintot  he water.

Jess pulled his hand back and ste pped out of hitting distance.
oYoudre a pi st &limgulladehimsed io this faes without
help. Then Jess had to move further back as Slim stepped toward
him .
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oDondt vyergiveug 30 Jessdemanded.

ONot when ISlingelledi. ght 0

0 &t it through your thick head Slimé Jessr oar eau amM9 t right
this time.é

Slim started to lift his fists.

OAnd cut 6 Jess snarledt. O | can take ya. Dondt
pr ov e Jasghalf lifeed his fists and Slim decided Jesswinning a

fight of words or fists wasn @& going to help his cause, so with a wry

grin, he lowered his fists.

oYouodre aldegsisat dl exasperated. OBout ti
sense. SIimt her e ai ndt camndahthat & goypma uake

away from me bei nd t rooewnkal e isgonda carny y

that troubl e. 0

oYou dondt msemsewlenitlsteyou i n t hSimdaié ado
nastily. 0 Soowlabout sayiln@ondtSlmaaiedd 0Andy wan
you to come home. Jonsey wants you to come home. | want you

to come home. 6

oo 6m héwds n the momr n.i §aid Jesso Y o wt egough to
get € home .06
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oYouodr e JesHfStintt ol d Yo wmdhieowi nd away may
the only chan ce you got. You want to end liket hem Ed Caulder ,
like Carinor maybe Sam Prado. 0

OMaybe better t hlasssait,lueningphistback an Slim

and walking away. For a second Slim thought he was leaving then

and there, and w ondered if he could spook the h  orses before Jess

saddled. Except Jess s horse was easy to catcl
spook that far.

Jess turned around , read what Slim was thinking . ®@ Mot t hi nk
about nohelbidred ed mor e amused tlheaanv ianndg r
inthe morning. And | 6 m b e kllawauk iry sa harfd to keep

me andtroub lear ounddé he added.

ol aindot fiSlimeteat. tryi nd. 6

Jess smiled then turned to gath er wood f or the fire while Slim
glowered at him . 0 You know you could a saved
worryind about | desstddnSimand sucho

owh y ?Siim demanded belligerently.

oOBecause after we | ef t Las Vegas, K
s 0 me t hargmedabout me leavin 64 Jesss a i Mlaybe even do
wh at I t el | you not t o. Wasnot gonna

passed Cordossa .6 Jesstold him.
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oOYou two timing, é dSimdxplodedcr ossi ng

Jessjust looked at him.

They barely talked for some time, all though neither man made an
effort to go to sleep.

Slim sat staring at the fire while Jess restlessly fidget ed, stood up ,
wandered to check one of the horses , checked his supplies and
came back and sat by the fire. He poured himself a cup of coffee
and o ne for Slimwho took it without looking up .

oUp ar ound tShnesaidfiaahlg & @uiet. O

oFigureitisatthistime of t h e Jegssadr O

OY 0 u dar ef oSbirh shapped irritated.

oWhat 6 said Jessconfused.

oWh e n y o otdhere i tsquiet6 Slim said into his coffee .

Jesslooked at him, in the firelight and frowned.

OYolid gure I 6m right soon enougho he s
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oOSoon as we see the fSlimsderedvdalookatl p o st ¢
up 0 Fol ks 8limexplanedd 0Fi rst thing Mose said
d_ooks kinda quiet around here. Wh er e 8ess?d6 Aunt Hla noticed.

First thing she said was the place was all quiet ag ain now that no -

account drifter has gone .0

0Gl ad t o keep SHolld makeht&kipda peace ful when |
ain& there6 Jessanswered t r yi ng Yoar cal ways compl ai
make to 0 much n oise, especially inthe mornin a6

oYou grunt around like a bear wi th a sore head int he mormni ngo
Slim said brutally .

Jess frowned .

0 And complainin @ &limsaid.

Jesslooked at him

oCommentin 66 Slims ai d. ONot 06éo mmel aionoikhbed u p
peace was drivind me to feelind I cou
you came. That it was all responsi bili

Jesss h r u g ¢gSeayindaround to make some noise is a fool reason
to stayo he said.
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OBest o n e Slim mkitteredvangrily refusing to look at Jess
who shrugged again .

Slim did not sleep. He was so mad at  Jess that it was all he could
not to get up and kick him. He was made even madder by the
fact that Jess having got it out that he was leaving and let Slim
get his arguments out seemed to be sleeping for the first time on
the whole long ride. And Slimwas mad at himself because he had
done everything from every trick he knew to outright h onesty and
he still could not get Jesshome.

But then apparently Jesswas not quite at ease about the thing as
he said because as Slimfinally did fall into a so rt of sleep he heard
Jess moving round making coffee. He turned over grunti ng.

Jessseeing him move asked OoYou awake ?0

0 N oSlim muttered .

0 Ok a yeés said. He made coffe e and then took a cup to  Slim,
who accepted it  ungraciously .

Jess was more or less quiet for a while un t i | he fiSliml |l vy
t hessordethi no. | al ways beywwndé meani nd to

Slimmad e an angry noise.
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