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Introduction:

Will Carr , looking for a  cowboy Bank robber in the year 1792 , Iowa to South Dakota’s . These thieving Criminals, going against the law . Stealing money ain’t there’s to take . Red Sloan , and Maynard Quest . Ethen Ford , Vince Gold. The fastest gun , tailing , sniffing , ground gathering evidence. In these parts of Iowa . No one could put score or out smart not one of them . And when it comes to honest Men of the law . Here they are , no one would tell you any different. 

Chapter One 

Superficial evidence 

Will met up with Mrs. Gavial her Husband robbed and killed by these roaming Band of thieves . She were a very wealthy older lady . And believed in Our lord Jesus for sure . A cross in every room to be seen. “ I heard your the Best around to take this job . I’m in charge of the Banks executor now . Instead of my Husband, it’s sure been a hard transition for me and My Boys . I have this money here in hundreds . The envelope here , here it is .” She handed it to him over the desk in the bank after hours in the evening around seven. She was small thicker build with white hair very Pretty. And dressed office like. Will tall blonde with round eye glasses , a newly grown mustache and big blue eyes . Western clothes on and cowboy boots. A Stetson had in dark brown felt . A sweat band around the rim from sweating . He was immaculate clean smelled of eucalyptus soap. “ Thank you Mam he said . Sticking the money in his saddle bag . He’d split between his Partners . He shook hands with her and left . “ Remember you have till The end of the month . The Federal Marshal arrived to take your places here in town. Will left walking in long steps. He climbed up onto his horse Star , riding off to put the money in the safe at the jail. The Posey planned on riding out tomorrow morning early . When the dust flys to leave we will be gone to shadow a storm of Bank Robberies. They headed towards a Glenn of water to cross.Each Horse fed and watered a plenty . With their satchels attached on back , stacked with a blanket and pillow. A gorgeous view of the vast Iowa , going into a never ending path with ritiouseness. They road single file now for hours head up to South Dakota. Next going through Indian territories, up ahead an Indian Scout . The  T.P. S there in a large grouping . Will Carr , had a Brother here living also in law enforcement. Wills Mother was Indian married his Father . After meeting on a Horse plantation. He picked her for her loveliness and kindness. Will stayed living amongst the English while his Brother moved back to the Indian Village as his wife were Indian , Raz Carr. Raz were there waiting bringing his Posey from their jail. Amongst them Aarav Bear ,Sai Deer, Reyansh Eagle. Raz closet deputies good in tracking . They were all ready on Beautiful horse flesh. Then traveled up the Indian river . Stopping to make camp with packed tents, starting a fire to make coffee . Raz gave everyone dried deer jerky . All pup tents set up now , bed rolls inside as they set up camp in the woods . Tonight Roasted Squirrel and Rabbit , raw wild growing roots with butter oil wrapped in foil . They filled water jugs from the clear creek in which camp was set up by. A large sunset going down. Will and Raz passed the pictures around of Thief’s and a murderer . “ We must follow , close yet far from their sight “ , Raz said looking at them all . “ and look for clues maps left in sand and dirt from a stick , camp fires ,” Red Sloan said . “ I will listen to the ground for hoof beats “, Vince Gold told them all. They in turn agreed fully . “ This is A hardened bunch of Gangsters ,” Reyansh Eagle said. “ We must follow them very cautiously.” The food very good tonight . The Indians shared bird calls instead of talking . Will knew them quit well. Unrolling leather maps of the territory 

To follow. And talked of the movement’s they’d be making.  Talking way into the night by fire light . 

Chapter Two

Pushing for Time

The Pose drove long , yet not to exhaust our Horse . Stopping for the night in a gully backed into a hill so as not to get surrounded by whom where following us . We could see and hear around us. Putting up a tent and laying out their bed rolls and pillow. They walked around noticed a fire put out a day ago . Sai Deer , lay on the ground in the pasture listening. “ I hear hoof beats a day away , let’s get rest we’ll catch up . We can’t loose sleep.” Will got the map out suggesting where the Robbers were now headed. They felt going South towards the Dakotas . And the way it looked became clear they’d been Resting three riders , One heavy build , the way the Horses hooves made deep prints in the mud . Two others slight one possible a women and boy not sure yet . Tonight after setting and then implanted a plan of seizure in pursuit . They prayed from their own small leather Bibles . “ Dear lord grant me to except the things we can not change , the sense to know the difference. 

Prayers for an hour then off to sleep. Lights out . Around two in the morning someone walking on sticks . They all drew their pistol , a Raccoon . They put the Pistol away and back to sleep. Owls hooted , as a silent night sound set in . 

Stars glittered a dark night sky on the Prairie. The Earth sings a song only we can hear of angels telling us take care . Little ground squirrels scampered in the night crawling in their holes. As Blue jays slept and Red birds played. A Baby fawn darts here then there in Mother’s tender care. Her Mother Deer Lures her to sleep. 

The Cowboy Sheriff Posey awake early before sun up . Prepared breakfast over a low campfire , eggs , bacon and bread , along with a cup of strong coffee, so strong a knife stood up straight in it. They ate drinking coffee in silence. Then rolled up their bed rolls tied them to the Horse. By this time sun up, Reyansh Eagle, knelt on the ground as he leaned into the ground with his ear, for half hour. “ They are headed west , we must go now for we are catching on them.let’s ride out Men.” He pointed  out and we followed him. Through open range to a horse trail , a full day ahead before stoping . As a full sun in the sky, we rode on . Sun dogs filtering the sun , a very hot day. Then stopped to let their horses drink water. Jumping off to let them rest from any weight off their back. While the Sheriff’s rested laying on the ground. A small breeze from the water blew over them laying in the Prairie Grass. 

Feeling good and cool against ones skin. Aarav Bear , narrated a vision , Indians speak , “ I see a big sky a cloud with a hatchet, bearing a Bear Brother to help Man get a criminal,” he struck his chest with his fist , out four fathers dance bringing help in capture.” Hy ya ya ya ya ,come out to my ya yay ya,” he sang softly . 

Chapter Three

High Time

A Big vulture circled around the sun. “ Hope not dead Body ,” Reyansh said pointing up at the Vulture. “ “It’s high time now with noon day sun,” Raz Carr said . They all rolled their blankets with a pillow and tied them shut. And put everything in a large leather duffel bag , tied it to the Horses back . And threw dirt on the ashes of last nights fire. They mounted their Horses leaving for a new sunset , getting closer to the wanted men they were going to jail when found . And hopefully soon. Aarav Bear , looked to the west , I see clouds of rain ahead . The rain will be over with by the time we get to Halfway Bridge . Let’s head out . “ He let out a lone wolf cry . The cry will stop when capture of men are found. They rode on as Peaceful 

Riders of Posey , seeking justice for many . Otherwise like they say it will spread , mimic Men will control by Bank robbers. 

Sai Deer , threw a rock ahead it landed going west they road the same way. Will Carr following behind, as the sun centered itself in the sky , the middle of the day now to ride another hour till dark and rest stopping for the night sleep. We will arrive tomorrow to Shanty Town Sheriffs Office. They road through trails of green under hanging limbs of every type of tree. A worn path showed the way to go . Towards a Town which they may not be welcomed. We must be ready at all times .  Assumption may lead to an arrest, of the fugitive. “ Hold up , we must listen Will Carr jumped down from his horse laying on the ground face down head on its side ear to the ground . He lay there a good long time listening. He stood up adjusting his leather chaps . “ We must switch directions go North now .” “ Are you sure Will they all questioned .” “

Yes , we must move quickly to Ardens Pass Town just built that way . They are moving with much speed from before . I’m predicting Bank Robbing.” They road in the other direction now infact we’d spend the night there now . This time riding toward the sun , the Cowboy Posey tipped there cowboy hats down keeping the sun out. 

A creek up ahead they water their Horses and fill the water cans full. One becomes self driven. They traveled into Sunset , just coming into Ardens Pass.  A Quiet town except for the sound of whoops and music coming from Hotel Saloon . We’d stay at the Ani Baptist Church , they were a very religious group. Maynard Quest , went up to the Preacher knocked. Minister Lerner, had him step in . Maynard showed him his Badge and documents produced to show they were Sheriffs looking for a Gang of thieves Bank Robbers, believed to be here in this town. “Thank you , for coming through to help elude us from danger . I’m giving you Keys to the Farm on the hill right over yonder ,” he pointed to it from his windows. “ I will be up regularly to visit you and expect you to come to church every Sunday. Ok that’s it , your payment goes to help our Church .” “ Thank you Maynard said shaking his hand , grasped the key putting on a long key chain in his pocket. He went to the Posey showed them the farm , he got back on his Horse and they rode to the farm. The farm descent , later to find out it belonged to the Church just for reasons which they were a part of to instruct law and order. A big white farm house with porches , and two great big red Barns . They put the Horses up watered and found oats and grain , plus hay . They’d just had a guest leave you could tell. Thankfully for us all. 

The Horses bedded down for the night . And The Posey of Sheriffs, unlocked the door letting them in . The place loaded with lots of food and drinks . The lord were hear amongst  this place . A wooden cross on every room wall . A Bible stacked in the Corner of each room too, only the Sheriff’s each had a small one of their own worn from use such dog eared . In the satchel with great care . To pray for righteousness for sure , please lord give all men a cute to care enough to quit committing crime. We are here to help fight God with Christ. In The victory Garden of Jesus Christ, Amen. 

Chapter Four

The Clanton Gang 

Ike Clanton and Bill Clanton , their rustling Gang Members Frank Mc Clary , Tom Mc Clary , Bill Claiborne. The toughest Gangsters just road into the Town of Ardens Pass ,a small Christian Farm town. 

They pillaged and raided the last town , coming up with money beyond belief. A hardened Criminal Gang now , wanted in every state in The post office their Pictured. “ Tonight we’ll go up to the Saloon and get us some fine women “. Bill Claiborne said with a crude smile chewed the tip of his cigar off spitting on the ground . He lit it with a stick match off his boot , and puffed blowing smoke in rings . None of smelt none to good after riding for hours without bathing . A darn good scrubbing wouldn’t help. Tom Mc Clery open a bottle of booze , which he ended up smashing in the fire place , as they all laughed about it. Wiping his mouth with a sleeve of a much needed dirty coat, caked with soil-age. A name for themselves as toughest out laws in this part of the Country.  They headed toward town on Horse aback , stopping at a small grocery store for a block of chewing tobacco .  Bill Claiborne, struded in ahead as the Gang followed. A man and wife stood behind the counter unsmiling , all well knowing what this Gang ment . The Couple looked at each other . All
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