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Chapter 1 Death

Florence was in her room alone. She was busy packing as she heard her mother and brother talking out in the parlor. She packed up her favourite clothes. The ones which fit and were comfortable to wear. She didn’t care for the more fashionable ones her mother had picked out for her. Florence wasn’t looking for a husband. Just her freedom.

Her brother’s deep voice was clear. “Mother, we can’t stay here. Father had too many debts.”

Her mother’s shrill voice replied, “This is our home. I couldn’t dream of living anywhere else. We know everyone here and they know us.”

“Doesn’t matter. Once it comes out about Father’s debt, we will be shunned in polite society.”

Mother gasped. Florence continued packing. She paused when she saw the two guns her father had given her. Neither her mother nor her brother had approved, but her father wanted Florence to know how to use two guns at the same time. Not just one, but two at once. He thought his daughter might need to defend herself or those she loved.

Florence smiled about all the times her father had taken her out for her shooting lessons. She picked up one gun and quietly slipped it inside her dress. She picked up the second one and slipped it inside her dress. They were close at hand and out of sight. Finally, she grabbed the gun belt and hid it in her clothes in her one carpet bag. She beamed now as she zipped up her bag. She knew she could keep these items her father had given her. She didn’t know then how much she would need them later on.

Her brother Heath continued, “Mother, we need to go out West where no one knows us. We can start over. I can get a job and support you and Florence.”

Florence stopped smiling. She wasn’t sure what to think.

“Are you sure about this?”

“Yes, Mother. There is nothing more we can do.”

“But Florence needs to get married. I don’t see how you can afford to look after her and me too.”

Heath sighed. “I doubt any gentleman will marry her without a dowery. They will all shun her when they realize how bad Father’s debts are.”

“Do you think we could find her a husband out West?”

“Yes. There are plenty of men there who work and can support a wife. I will be able to find her one after I get a job.”

Mother sighed. “Well, I don’t know. It will probably be rough out there.”

Florence took a deep breath. She didn’t want a husband. Her freedom was too important to her. There was a knock at the door. She could hear the door open.

“Excuse us, ma’am, but we need to collect what we can for the debts your late husband acquired during his lifetime.”

Mother shrieked.

“Mother, we will get through this.”

Several men entered the parlor and helped themselves to the knickknacks, paintings and furniture. Soon the room was bare.

“We need to check the other rooms as well.”

Heath nodded as he led the way through the house. Mother leaned against a wall as she cried.

Heath led the debt collectors to his sister’s room. She stood tall and grabbed her bag.

“Excuse us, ma’am. I hope you understand. Your mother is quite upset about this.”

Florence took a deep breath before answering. “I understand. I’ve just packed my meagre clothing. You may take the rest of things in this room.” She stepped out of the room and passed the men.

They all watched her in her plain clothing unaware of the two guns she had hidden inside her dress. Soon they filed into the room and took everything out. Heath frowned. He couldn’t understand how his sister could be so calm at a time like this. He continued to lead the debt collectors through the rest of the small house.

Florence walked into the parlor and stood next to her mother. “Mother, it will be all over soon. Do you need help packing?”

Mother wiped her tears with a handkerchief. “Heath got my former servant to do so.”

“Good. That’s one less thing to worry about now.”

“But they’re taking everything!”

Florence sighed. “I know. Father acquired those debts to try to keep you happy and in good society.”

“Why didn’t he earn more money?”

“He worked too hard for too little. We may never know why he didn’t earn enough to prevent the debts.”

The debt collectors took the last of the items and Heath came out with his mother’s carpet bag and his own. Florence’s eyes were drawn to his gun belt with the two guns. She bit her lip and said nothing. She knew it meant they were going out West.

“If you two are ready, we can leave for the train station now.”

Florence sighed. “Heath, where are we going?”

“Out West.”

Florence frowned. “What is the name of the specific place?”

“Grand Rock Junction.”

Brother and sister stared at each other as their mother cried. The siblings looked like two gunslingers ready for the gunfight at high noon. The brother with his guns in obvious sight and the sister with hers hidden from view, but at hand as soon as she needed them.


Chapter 2 New Threat

At the various Guardian Holds, many gathered in their respective conference rooms or areas. Many different Guardian Holds appeared on different screens across Platinum. They had a new threat to discuss. One that seemed much like a variation on a theme they had dealt with in the past.

Maegin started the meeting once everyone was on screen. “As you are aware, there is a young country known as the Magisterial Union of Platinum. They are struggling with new ideals which we can back. Those ideals are quite similar to our Guardian Code. However, there is still too much prejudice and unfairness at the same time. What concerns us is those who call themselves lone cowboys. These lone cowboys don’t work with others. They act like bullies we’re already familiar with and tend to take over newly built towns in the Western part of the Magisterial Union.”

There were plenty who reacted with snarling and mumbling. Maegin paused to let them vent.

“We have several documented cases. As you can see on the map which cities have been affected. There is a new city known as Grand Rock Junction. It has been founded by several people. Their mayor is an older woman named Silver Snow. We know she has lost at least one other town to a lone cowboy before. We are afraid it will happen again. Silver Snow is no fighter. She runs a brothel and the town. She is important to Grand Rock Junction. She is the reason women tend to have more freedom in Grand Rock Junction than in other places in the Magisterial Union. If another lone cowboy takes this town over, it’s a sure bet the women will be oppressed.”

Many gritted their teeth as they listened and studied the map.

“Silver Snow has talked to our scouts and seemed to be somewhat aware of us. She never came out and called the scouts Guardians, but we suspect she knows. Our scouts say she will welcome our help.” Maegin paused to sigh. “We need volunteers to help her and Grand Rock Junction. If we succeed, then we will have a Guardian Hold within the Magisterial Union.”

No one said anything for a bit. Many were thinking over what they had heard.

Faedin blinked. Yaemin frowned next to her.

Faedin asked, “We don’t have those kinds of weapons they use. I believe they can them guns.”

Maegin nodded. She put some examples on screen. “Yes, it’s a new technology we didn’t develop. Apparently, they are moving away from swords to guns. They can be more dangerous. At least with swords you don’t have to hurt your opponents as we are well aware of.”

Faedin continued, “Do our scouts know how to use guns?”

Maegin blinked. “I don’t know.”

Lex spoke up, “We have learned. Guns are far more dangerous. The bullets which fly out of them can cause wounds. We were able to find some gunslingers willing to teach us and help us acquire some guns. So, anyone who wants to volunteer this time, needs to first learn how to use guns.”

Faedin nodded. “I’m willing to learn.”

Many gasped including Yaemin.

He looked at her. “Uh, Faedin, why?”

She blinked. “I’m ready to return to the world and this is how I need to do it.” She paused. “How soon can the scouts get to the forest to teach me?”

Lex smiled. “In a matter of days.”

Faedin nodded. “Good. I’ll be ready.”

Yaemin said, “Then I’ll be ready to learn too. I volunteer with Faedin.”

Jule spoke up, “Uh, I’d like to learn too. I think it’s time I went out into the world too.”

Maegin smiled and nodded. “Very well. We have our volunteers. Once you master how to use guns, head out to Grand Rock Junction.”

The various Guardian Holds winked out from the screens across Platinum. No one gave Jule a hard time for his decision. They were beginning to wonder what he would do with his life. Now he had an idea of something he wanted to try. He had no idea of how it would affect the rest of his life.

In the forest, Faedin and Yaemin faced each other.

“Faedin, I hope you know what you’re doing.”

She smiled. “Yaemin, I’ve been out in the world before. Now I know when it’s time to fight and when it’s time to be peaceful. I’ve mastered my temper and my violent urges. I know guns are different and they can be more dangerous. But I’m willing to deal with that to go back out into the world. The people of Grand Rock Junction could be threatened and I want to help them and learn from them.”

He smiled. “Then I want to go with you.”

“You’re welcome to join me.”

They embraced.


Chapter 3 Family Ties

Heath led his mother and sister to the train station. As they left many people who knew them gave them dirty looks and ignored the family. No one said anything to them. A family in disgrace. Mother bit her lips and cried to see many who used to visit and chat with her everyday now ignored her in her disgrace. A disgrace she had a big hand in setting up for herself and her children.

Mother liked to be fashionable. She tried to impose the same values upon her own daughter thinking they were two of a kind. Mother had to have all the expensive and decorative furnishings and be in the latest styles. She had to be someone important in society. It was the only way for her to work her way upwards and ensure her daughter a good match.

Mother didn’t know her own daughter very well. Mother was shallow and blind. She married a handsome man who seemed to be doing well in business. But she never inquired too closely. She was never interested and thought it would be too hard for her to understand. His business was failing even though he tried to save himself and his family. The struggle wrecked his health and he died in misery and in serious debt.

Mother was blind and tried to talk him out of teaching their daughter how to use guns. He brushed off her concerns and insisted their daughter needed to know how to defend herself
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