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Cant

Keep

It

Forever



A  m an  s its  o n  h is  h o rse  w e a rin g  h is  u su a l u n ifo rm , 

a button down sh irt, je an s w ith  ch ap s, b o o ts an d  a  co w b o y  

h at. H is h orse  is stand ing tall a n d  p ro u d . T h e  h o rse 's  b o d y  

is  w h ite , lay ered  w ith  a  b lack  m an e  an d  ta il w h ic h  flo w s  

f r o m  s id e  t o  s id e .  H i s  m a n e  s i t s  o n  t h e  s a d d le ,  a  r o p e  

connected to  th e  sid e , an d  a  sleep in g  bag  on  th e back . A lon g 

th e  r id g e d  sn o w  co v e re d m o u n ta in s id e  h e  r id e s . H e  is  a  

tro u b le d  m a n , w ith  a  tro u b le d  p a st . A  p a s t  o n ly  h e  a n d  

h is  h o r s e  k n o w  a b o u t  a n d  t r y  t o  ig n o r e .  A r o u n d  h im  

he is su r ro u n d e d  b y  w e t th ic k  g ra ss  th a t  c o m e s  u p  to  h is  

horse's knees, and big green  p in e  trees scattered  aro u n d  th e  

v alley  in  n o  p articu lar o rd er. H e  is f in a lly  try in g  to  e n jo y  

life, just he and his horse. 

 Ahead he notices a herd of wild horses. 

He thinks to himself, I am only one man. 



T h e r e ' s  

n o  w a y  I  c o u ld  c a t c h  

t h e m  a n d  k e e p  

t h e m  f o r e v e r  b u t  I  

could try . H is h o rse  

turns his head to look at his master. He looks into his horse's eye and sees the anxiety. He knows the horseis ready to run in the grass withhis fellow species but is waitingfor the right cue. Finally the  man agrees with his horse and they take off running. They are running at such a fastspeed that the wind starts to whip by his face. Which direction he wants to takehe is not sure. What he is going to do when he is near the herd is unclear. He is letting their instincts lead the 

w a y .  S o m e  o f  t h e  h o r s e s  l i f t  t h e i r  h e a d s  

to  th e  s ig h t w h ic h  i s  c o m in g   c le a r e r  a s  t h e  

s e c o n d s  g o  b y . O t h e r s  p a y  n o  a t t e n t io n  ,  s t i l l  

g r a z in g  t h e  h a l f - s o a k e d  g r a s s .  I n  f r o n t  o f  t h e  

herd  appears th e leaders; sh e stan ds



proud, chest sticking up, head

in the air. The wind is blowing 

exquisite mane to the side.

making her look intimidating yet absolutely spectacular. In that 

same moment when he saw the leader's beauty, it triggered a 

flashback of something he had not thought of since he'd been six years 

old. It was 

avision 

of red dress, 

flowing in the 

high

her

his m other w earing a 

polka-dot with her 

brown hair wind.

The mane lets the rider know that nothing is going to get 

between she and her hero. Yet the man riding his horse is still 

running. He acknowledges the leader's warning but ignores it and 

pushes his horse faster. The man knows what he is now going to



do. He decides to try to rope the leader. Imagining it was 

his mother and trying to make her stay. The mare senses 

she is the main target and decides

to give the man a challenge. When 

man gets closer, he takes his 

lasso finds the end. With the end he 

ties it his horn on his saddle. 

Then the places the circular part of the lasso his right hand 

and starts making circular motions over his head. By this point 

his heart is pounding in anticipation. 

Now the man and his horse are 

for comfort to the herd, 

the leader give the order

too close 

thus , making

for the herd to 

message, they take

and down the path of 

run. As soon as they get the 

off at full speed; they run in the soaked 

grass the mountains. 

the 

and 

t o   

man  

i n  



The leader runs to the front to maneuver the herd. The herd runs for freedom and they run from danger, not knowing the power that the man might have. Trailing behind is the man and his horse. They are running at full speed, hearts pounding. The man and his horse finally catch up with the leader, not running side by side, still with his right hand making circularmotions with the lasso and his left hand holding his reins

The proud man that he is, decides that it is now time to 

catch the leader. He throws the lasso and aims for her neck, not 

knowing that she could ever be caught. 

She dodges the rope makes a sharp right 

to freedom. The lasso to the ground and 

catches nothing more a chunk of grass. He figures it is 

over, and in his heart he feels unsatisfied. He is unable to catch

andfallsthan



the mare and unable to grasp his mother. He 

slows his horse to a walk and then to a stop. He coils his lasso 

back up and the two of them sit there watching the horses run 

free. 

While watching the horses they notice the leader for 

one last time. She stops and stands proud knowing that he 

couldn't break her. But before saying good-bye she rears up her 

front legs, still having her back legs on the ground, and starts 

moving her front legs up and down in arithmetic motion, her 

mane blowing in the wind. At the moment the man lost his 

breath, for the leader reminded 

him of the day his mother said 

good-bye. He remembered that 

last wave and kiss she would give

before she left forever. There 



became a glaze and almost a tear in the man's eyes. The man 

and his horse sit there in amazement. The rider wishes he 

could take that memory and hold it forever. 

"Whut makes me really mad - Is I could 
swear I heard that horse laugh!"



When Life 

G iv e s  

You 

A  B u l l . . . . .

R i d e  i t .



It w a s  a Sunday afternoon in the sm all quiet tow n of A nthony, T e x a s . The streets 

w ere  em pty, the stores w ere  closed , and no one in sight. It w a s  God’ s Day and everyone w a s  

located at St. C harles C hurch, w ell everyone except M indy. She w a s  lounging in  her flo ral love 

seat, reading the local n ew spaper, w ea rin g  W ran glers, a b lack tank top, and sm oking a cigarette. 

Her brow n hair w a s  tied back in a tight ponytail 

her gorgeous face. M indy had to go to the church 

S un day, except for today she needed a break from  

to w n ’ s people. U pstairs w a s  M indy’ s life long 

Jennifer, w h o w a s  taking a sh o w er. Jennifer, the 

of M indy, had long blonde hair and a m uch m ore slender body.

revealing

every

the

friend,

opposite

A s M indy w a s  sitting on the love seat, reading the n ew sp ap er, m inding her own 

b u sin ess  the doorbell rang. She put out her cigarette and got up to see w h o  w a s  at the door. She 

w a s  skeptical because she knew  the only person  w ho w ould be at the door w a s  up sta irs  in the 

sh o w er. M indy w a s  hesitant but looked through the peephole and s a w  the back of a person 

w ea rin g  a police uniform . Her heart jum ped a beat and she rea lized  sh e looked too nice to see 

th is police officer at this moment. So instead of an sw erin g the door she yelled , "B o ld  on a 

m inute!" and ran  to the bathroom . M indy stuck her face in the sink and started sp lash in g w ater 

on it, m aking it seem  like sh e had been cryin g . She a lso  m ade her hair look s loppy to seem  like 

sh e had been in bed all d a y. Once she w a s  com pleted, she ran  back to the living room and 

grabbed a tissu e then ran  to get the door.



When M indy opened the door the policeman turned around. She recognized him,

Officer Bart, a friend she had been close with since she had moved to Texas. Yet she couldn’ t 

figure out what he w as doing here in his police suit on a Sunday afternoon. Usually when he 

came over he w as wearing jeans and a button down shirt.

"H i Hart, what can I do for you this afternoon? I thought w e got everything resolved 

yesterday?”  M indy’ s voice w as quiet which made it sound like she had been crying all day.

" I  am sorry  to bother you M indy, but I have som e other questions I have to ask you 

about Travis’ s death.”  As soon as Travis’ s name w as said, Mindy forced some tears out and 

wiped them aw ay, hinting to Bart that she is still grieving.

"Oh Bart, must I do it today? Can’ t it wait a few  d a ys?”  Mindy took her hands and 

held herself close. She w as paying attention to a pebble which lay on the ground. Studying it 

hard, she forced herself to tear up again while persuading Officer Bart of her sadness and 

knowing full well it w as all a sham . " I  need som e more time to recover.”

Officer Bart took out his notebook from his pants pocket and a pen from his shirt 

pocket, showing Mindy that he w as there for business and not to socialize. "M indy, I need to put 

this down in m y investigation report. The Sheriff is going to have my ass if I don’t give it to him 

soon .”

"B art, you know 

since I moved here. W hy

all about m y life. I have known you 

must I  tell you this all again?”



"M indy , I know your life, but the Sheriff doesn’t and he wants it all on file. So 

instead of me going back into my memory and writing it all d o w n ,  I need it straight from you .”  

Finally making eye contact with Officer Bart, she asked, "But w hy does he care so 

much about m y past?”

"B e  figures there might be something that could 

help with Travis ’ death.”  Officer Bart looked to the ground, 

feeling ashamed that he w as there investigating his good 

friend.

"F ine, Bart, I ’ ll tell you it all again.”  Her tone changed to a slightly more abrupt 

pitch. "Com e on in .”

Officer Bart walked into the front room and shut the door; he took his jacket and hat 

off and hung them on the coat rack to his right. M indy had already walked back to the living 

room and sat down on her floral love seat. Following a little w ays behind her w as Officer Bart 

who sat down on the red couch that faced opposite her.

"Before we start, can I get you some tea?”  M indy said in a quiet voice, grabbing 

another tissue and walking out of the room.

"Y e s  please, that would be nice.”  Office Bart raised his voice so it echoed to the

kitchen.

Be knew the place w ell, yet it was his job to see if anything had changed. The 

couple’ s only pictures were still sitting on the fireplace mantel. They w ere pictures of M indy and



Trav is ’ wedding day, along with a few  pictures of their honeymoon. Officer Bart looked to the 

right of the floral chair and there sat the end table with a lamp on top of it. There rea lly  was 

not that much to look at in the room so he seemed to think everything was still in order.

" I  only have herbal iced tea, if that is okay,”  she yelled back to the living room at 

Officer Bart.

"Y e s  M indy, that would be great,”  he yelled back, trying not to be to loud.

M indy walked back into the living room with two glasses of cold herbal iced tea.

She handed one glass to Officer Bart and sat back on the floral couch. She stared into his eyes 

and saw the seriousness of this situation.

"P lease  M indy, w h e n  I am in this uniform I have to act like a real policeman. So 

just pretend I am not the Bart you know and I am Officer Bart, the policeman who needs to 

ask you questions.”

"O kay Officer Ha r t ,  I guess we should begin this police business.”

" W e l l I  think w e should start with your fam ily. Everyone in town knows you don’t 

talk to them, but w e need to know w hy this all occurred.”

M indy took a deep breath and wiped another tear from her eye. She then began to 

speak. 



CHAPTER 2

" I  guess it all started with my parents, or I should better say the 

people who had conceived me. M y so called 'fam ily ’ treated me like I w as a 

shadow . They usually never talked to me unless they needed something and at 

that, they never called me by m y first name. I was always referred to as 'g irl’ or 'get your

sorry  ass over here with m y. . . . . . ’  This occurred up to the time when we moved to Texas. M y

family decided to move from Montana because they thought m y brother would becom e a better 

roper. I thought it was all psychological but no one ever listens to me. M y brother w as older 

than I and a spoiled child. Plus m y entire parent’ s attention went to him.

'Y our brother is goin’  to make our family fam ous one day. He’ ll be the next roping champion of 

this household. What will you ever do with your pathetic self? ’  Really, the only part I would 

listen to w as Blah, blah, blah. "

"S o  Mindy, when exactly did you meet Jennifer?”  Already knowing the answ er to 

the question, Officer Hart still had to ask for the record.

"Hart, w hy do you have to ask me all these questions? You w ere there too; w e were 

all in the same grade together." M indy started to get impatient but knew she had to keep it cool 

in front of 'Officer Hart.’

" I  told you, I need it for m y investigation report so the Sheriff can look at it.”

"W ell, when w e moved to Texas all the abuse I got 

reflected on my attitude towards people. I became the

from m y family 

quiet shy type.



Until one day m y entire world did a three sixty and w as never the same again. It w as the first 

day in the sixth grade at a new school and I w as in M rs. Burgess’ s class. That’ s w h e n  I met 

Jennifer -  well m ore like stumbled into her. I w as putting m y books in m y locker when my 

math book fell on the ground. She and I both reached down to pick it up and knocked heads. 

After the collision w e both lifted our heads to rub our bruises. She handed me m y math book 

and introduced herself as J e n n ife r . I on the other hand w as shocked at m y display of stupidity 

and w as unable to communicate. After a few  seconds of uncomfortable silence I finally managed 

to spout out m y name. It w as so unclear I w as sure she didn't understand me. She invited me 

to sit with her at the lunch tables so we could becom e better friends. I nodded m y head in 

agreement. When Jennifer left, I never imagined that anyone could have such a sweet 

disposition and not be crazy like my fam ily.”

"Jennifer and I ate lunch that day and every day afterwards. We also started to 

hang out during and after school. We became best of friends instantly. She also managed to get 

me out of m y shell, and man, w as I shocked at the improvement. I 

became the clever one and Jennifer had the looks and the charm so we 

became the perfect pair.”

Officer Bart picked up his iced tea and took another sip, then placed it on the coffee table and 

stared at M indy. She w as looking out the w indow, focusing her view on the cattle eating grass 

in the field. Mindy wished she could be a cow  right now : Ho w orries, no investigation, and



living life easy . Instead she was in her living room being asked stupid pointless 

question on a beautiful day. Officer Hart cleared his throat them continued with 

his questions. "A lrigh t, after you met Jennifer, you felt 'complete.’ But how 

w as life back at your house?”

"L ife  at home was still bad. As the years yet by, I a lw ays looked forward to school 

and the times I could sneak aw ay to hang out with Jennifer. M y  parents still ignored me, and 

m y brother was still the center of their attention. There w as one day I remember like it happened 

yesterday, cause it was the best day of m y life. I was eighteen when m y parents decided it was 

time to move again. 'Th is move is for your brother’ s sake. You better pack it up or w e ’ re leaving 

you here.’ Of course I did what every teenager did when their parents hated them. I stayed. Bow 

could I leave Jennifer? She meant everything to me and my parents meant nothing. Plus Jennifer 

and I w ere together, through thick and thin. We made a pact and I was damn sure I was going 

to abide by it. So that following Sunday my fam ily up and left, selling everything and leaving me 

nothing. That w as the last I ever heard from them. I could have cared less. I w as finally free of 

their presence and verbal abuse. On the down side, I had no money and no place to live, but on 

the plus side Jennifer w as also in the same boat. Her father found out she had been sleeping 

around before m arriage so he did what any Texan father would do: he kicked her out. But he 

w as nicer about the situation and left her a few  hundred dollars.

So there w e were, homeless and somewhat penniless.



"S o  there you two are; no money and no shelter. What happened to the two of you 

next?”  After Officer Bart was done asking his question, he looked deep into M indy’ s eyes and 

saw  her grief. When M indy caught his attention, she shifted her eyes to the ground and wiped 

the forced tears off her face.

"W ith  the money Jennifer got from her father w e bought a rinky-dink trailer, in the 

shitty part of town. It was an okay place. No, wait, it was a dump but it had two bedrooms 

and a bathroom, with a working shower. That w as all we needed to survive. We decided that 

w e needed money so we both got jobs. We landed work at the best diner around, Susie’ s Diner. 

Their motto read something like 'Serving the best hamburgers from here to T im -buck-two.’ 

Truthfully their hamburgers were the nastiest things from here to anywhere. But the worst part 

had to be the uniforms. Oh my god! They w ere pink and white striped 

things. M y boobs hung out the top and m y ass hung out the bottom, they 

were two sizes too small and definitely too ugly. Jennifer and I figured 

that the hamburgers were so gross w e needed to look half-naked to get business. But you got to 

do what you got to do for money.

" Is  this when you met T ravis?”  Oh course Officer Hart knew the answer to this 

question; he was there for Jennifer and M indy’ s gossip session.

" Y eah, one day when I was slaving away serving dirty truck drivers and nasty 

farm ers, he walked in. At first glance I was taken away. I swear he was flying in on a cloud, 

with a ray of sunshine in the background and angels playing little harps around him.



I w as speechless when he asked me lor a table. But good thing for Jennifer, w ho 

saw  me standing there like an idiot and ran over to help me. She grabbed a menu and started to 

talk to the gentleman."

Officer Hart was busy taking notes on what he just listened to. While he w as busy, 

M indy thought of the first time she had seen Travis. This w as the day at the diner when the 

world stopped spinning and her entire life would be changed.

" How  many today, s ir? ”  Jennifer asked with a grin on her face, 

intentionally for me. At that same moment she used her butt to knock me back into reality.

When I came to, I realized I had been making an ass out of m yself. Plus I w as still back in 

this dump and staring at the gorgeous piece of meat that just walked into the door. Be had short 

black hair, and those brown m ysterious eyes. I w as going gaga and I just met the man.

"One please, near the w indow .”

" 7 e s ,  right this w ay .”  Jennifer showed him to his seat and placed the menu on the table.

When he walked aw ay Mindy couldn’t help staring at his great ass in those beautiful W ranglers. 

When he sat down Jennifer told him the specials. "Our special this afternoon is hamburger a la 

m ode.”



"W e ll, that is our w orld ’ s finest burger with a side of that lovely g irl’ s 

telephone number on it.”  She w as pointing directly at me, so I moved back 

behind the counter and got slightly out of the w ay. There I was standing with 

m y mouth open and drool running down m y lip, looking like a complete fool.

The gentleman sat there for a minute. Looking at me, then looking at Jennifer. After 

a breathless second he said, " I ’ ll take it,”  with a gigantic smile. I heard his words and felt a 

relief of embarrassment rise off of my shoulders. I also think I peed in m y pants, I must have.

Jennifer walked back over with a huge smile on her face. I could only reply with a 

shocked, "B ow  could you do something like that?”

"W e ll, I saw  you standing there like an idiot and I just couldn’t let the opportunity to 

embarrass you pass by ,”  she said, ending with a slight chuckle. By that point m y eyes were 

taken off the man and directed towards Jennifer,

" I  swear right when we get home I am going to throw you in the mud.”  Well not 

rea lly  meaning it but wishing it could happen. Thinking in m y head how funny that would be if 

Jennifer w as covered in mud in her perfect Susie’ s uniform. "S o  what are you going to w ear?”  

"W ear?  For what? You mean for the date? I don’ t know. Let me wait to see if he 

even calls me. Bey, I got a secret. You seriously made m y day.”  I gave her a gigantic hug and 

kissed her on her cheek. Then got back to w ork. 

"Oh and by the w ay. Your mysterious man’ s name is T rav is .”

Travis, that name was music to m y ears.



Mindy came back to my senses to realize Officer Bart w as trying to get my 

attention. "B ey , M indy...M indy! You dazed out for a few seconds. You were telling me about 

your husband Travis. Please continue.”

" I  never got the chance to talk to the gentleman named Travis. I w as swamped with 

people at the bar and he sat in Doloris’ s section. Doloris w as the ratty looking, chain smoking 

old lady, w ho took his table. I w as smart enough not to 

any of her customers. She could take me down with one 

old decaying hands. But he surely w as an angel, who was 

from this hell hole and up to our heaven. I just couldn’t fight her for it.”

CHAPTER 3

When Mindy finished her sentence she looked up and noticed Officer Bart chuckling 

to himself. "Oh yeah, I remember Doloris, she always smelled like used cigarettes and cat 

urine. Man that must have been about three years ago since she last w orked there. I hear she 

died of lung cancer.”

All that Mindy could vocalize w as a slight pathetic laugh. What she really wanted to 

do w as make fun of Doloris with Bart, but she knew she had to stay in character and fight off 

the laughter.

" Is there anything else the Sheriff wants to know ?”

Officer Bart looked at the back page of his notepad. There w as a list of questions he 

w as supposed to ask. Be had knocked down a few but noticed there w ere more.

m ess with Doloris and 

punch, even with her 

going to take me aw ay



" How w as the relationship between you and Travis? Like your first 

date, let’ s start there.”

Talcing a slight breath and adjusting herself on the love seat, M indy w as ready to 

answer yet another question.

"Everyth ing was magical after w e left the diner. It w as kind of like that big man up 

in the sky knew how shitty m y life w as and wanted to make it a little bit better. It was the 

moment after the diner when Jennifer and I w ere walking back to our trailer trash home that we 

knew things w ere going to change. I can't tell you how, but I had this weird gut feeling. The 

feeling continued as I walked inside the trailer and saw that there w as a message from Travis 

saying he wanted to take me out to dinner. All I could think to m yself was holy shit, a man 

actually wants to go to dinner with me and not Jennifer. Bell must have frozen over for this to 

happen.

"But you’ re probably asking yourself w hy w e got an answer machine and nothing 

else? Well yes, w e still were dirt poor, but Jennifer really needed it because, God forbid she 

m issed a call from one of her many men. They w ere all jerks and she never returned their 

calls anyway but she hated to m iss them. So we ended up having this answer machine and no 

groceries for a w eek .”



By this point M indy’ s fake tears had all gone aw ay, yet she still 

held the tissue in her hand just in case she needed to force some 

more. She stopped her sentence to have a sip of her iced tea and wondered how m uch longer 

this w as going to take and if Officer Hart actually believed her story.

" I  took Travis’ s number and waited a few days till I called him. Jennifer gave me 

the idea. She said it would be a good idea to make him wait and suffer. I on the other hand, 

would have called him back the instant I heard his voice on the machine. When I did call, our 

conversation was short and aw kw ard. He invited me to go to dinner with him so w e could have 

a civilized conversation and I presently said yes. ”

Officer Hart lifted his finger to interrupt M indy. "Y ou r  tea is doing a number to m y 

bladder. I think I am about to explode. Please excuse m e.”  Officer Hart walked to the bathroom 

to do his business.

While Officer Hart w as aw ay, Mindy again looked out the window  to watch the 

cattle. She noticed two in particular cattle on top of the hill that caught her eye. They were 

standing head to head having what she thought w as a conversation. They were moving their 

heads as if they were gesturing and laughing at the other cow s. As Mindy w as dreaming, but 

as she stared harder and harder, she saw  herself and Jennifer standing and laughing when 

Travis rolled up in his old mud covered white P150.



'T h is  daylight savin' time really 
m esses with his head!"

JUST A SHORT 

BREAK.....



AND NOW BACK 
TO THE SHOW



"If he breaks one more thing I'm firing up 
the grill."

OKAY REALLY NOW 
BACK TO THE SHOW..



HA HA HA
FOOLED YOU..



"That is  the ca r he is  picking you up i n ? ”  Jennifer w as  baffled, 

laughing slightly . H er expectations for T ravis and m en in general w ere  m uch higher.

"W ell, at l e a s t  I have a date tonight. I m ight not be picked up in a flash y  new  tru c k  but at least 

I am  not sitting at hom e tonight eating m ac and cheese w atching old soap  o p eras, a lo n e .” . ” 

M indy looked at Jennifer w ith a slight grin , know ing tha t sh e  had th e  u pper hand and w as  not 

th e  'pathetic’ one tonight. Jennifer s a w  th e grin and tried  to com e up w ith a com eback, but 

nothing cam e to h er m ind so  sh e  ju s t stuck  h er tongue out instead .

"O kay  bitch, you w on. Even though the tru c k  is  tra s h y , he is looking pretty  h ot.”

The old F150 parked  right in  front of the tw o g irls  and out climbed T rav is. Be w as  

w earin g  black W ran g lers, d irty  boots, a cow boy h at and a button dow n sh irt. M indy thought he 

looked absolu tely  d ream y . Be w alked right over to  th e  girls but focused his vision directly  on 

M indy.

"B ello , M in d y .” T ravis took h er hand and k issed  it ever so  gently. Bis new ly shaven  

p rick les on his face tickled M indy’s h an d . Then he let go of h er hand and checked out h er outfit. 

"D am n, you look gorgeous. You re a d y  to  have a nice evening?”

"W ell. . . .....I... . .I  a m .”  Completely sp eech less  and e m b a rra s se d , M indy som ehow  pushed

out w o rd s. She really  didn’t  look too g reat. She w a s  w earing  an old flow er s u n d re s s  th a t she 

borrow ed from  Jennifer. The d re s s  needed to be w ash ed  and sm elled like cheap perfum e but it 

w a s  the only thing th e  tw o girls ow ned. The sh o es w ere  also  not in th e ir top condition. They 

w ere  once w hite but a s  tim e w ent by they  tu rn e d  a dirty yellow  color.



Travis then turned his attention to Jennifer so he w ouldn’ t 

look like a jerk. " Hello, Jennifer. How  are you tonight?”

" I  am doing fine tonight, just seeing my little girl out on her first real date.”  Jennifer thought 

that w as a funny comment, but when she turned her head to Mindy and saw  the nasty face 

Mindy w as making, she realized it w asn ’t as funny as she thought.

"W ell is that right? This is your first rea l  date, M indy? Then I guess I have to make 

it the best.”

A slight girlish chuckle came from Mindy once Travis finished his comment. She w as 

too em barrassed to look him in the eyes, so she focused her view on his m uddy boots. As she 

stared deeper, she could see he owned farm animals. There were broken pieces of hay attracted 

to the mud. Mindy thought this w as tacky and realized she had been staring too long at the 

boots. So she refocused her eyes back at Travis.

"W ell, w e ’ ll see ,”  Mindy said, trying to be cute.

"Should w e head to m y car then?”  Travis pointed to his muddy white F150.

"B ure. Let’ s g o .”

Travis walked to the passenger side of the truck and opened the door for M indy. As 

he w as walking, Mindy turned to talk to Jennifer.



"A lright, here I go. W ish me luck .”

" Good luck .”  Jennifer leaned over and gave M indy a kiss on the cheek. Then w his­

pered something in her ear. " I f  you are not back in two hours, I am sending the hounds to look 

for y ou .”

"T hanks, Love.”

With that, M indy walked to the truck. When she got there, Travis helped 

her in and closed the door behind her. Then he ran around the car and hopped into the driver’ s 

seat, started the car and drove off. Jennifer waved goodbye as they drove down the road, and 

turned around and walked aw ay.
* * *

Exactly four hours later M indy cam e stumbling in the trailer held by Travis. They 

startled Jennifer, who w as sitting on the couch with the television blasting. As soon as they came 

in, Jennifer jumped to her feet to help her.

"W hat did you do to her?”  Jennifer looked straight into Travis eyes with fury.

" I  did nothing. We went to the bar and had a few  drinks,”  Travis said, souning

w orried.

They placed M indy on the couch and Jennifer ran into the kitchen to get a cold wet 

towel. Travis took off her shoes and made sure she w as comfortable. Jennifer came running 

back, pushed Travis out of the w ay, and placed the wet towel on

M indy’ s head.



"W hat is this cooooollllllldddddd thing on me head !? !”  Mindy 

slurred as the cold water dripped down her face.

"M indy, you are plastered. You know you are not supposed to drink .”  She finished 

the comment by looking straight into Travis’ eyes. As if he w as supposed to know  but didn’t 

didn’t care anyway.

" I have thhhrrrreeee drinks. I sink they w ere beeeeeerrrrs.”  M indy slurred her 

w ords but it was enough to tell Jennifer that she had too m any drinks.

"W ell at least this time you are still clothed and not dancing around the trailer.”  

Jennifer couldn't help being sarcastic at a time like this. She w as thankful M indy w as fully 

dressed and unharmed.

"That not foney. I wuv a goo giiirrrl. We ony drunk and dance. I sw earve. But I tell 

Trav that I no drink. Be tell me it be otay.”

Jennifer couldn’t believe what she had just heard and she knew this w as the truth, 

drunk or not, M indy wouldn’ t lie.

Once Jennifer w as content with M indy lying steadily on the couch she stood up to talk

to Travis.

But with a sarcastic and evil tone in her voice Jennifer still wanted to be courteous to Travis, 

"Thanks for bringing her hom e.”



" Yea, I am sorry about the alcohol and all. She told me she shouldn’t 

drink but I thought one would be okay .”  Travis seemed to be serious, yet Jennifer couldn’ t and 

didn’t trust him.

"D on ’t you listen to anyone when they say no? Whatever. I got it under control, so 

you can leave n ow .”  Jennifer’ s tone had changed from upset to pissed. She couldn’ t believe 

Travis would let this happen. Yet on the other hand, Jennifer knew she had to control her 

temper because Mindy did have a thing for him. So she changed her tone and showed him to the 

door.

"W ait Tavs, hold on a minuto.”  M indy’ s drunken voice came from the background. 

Travis walked over to the couch and stuck his head close to M indy’ s so she didn’ t have to move 

m uch. " I  sory  bout toniliiiight. Calll me m orrow .”

"D on ’ t w orry  about it, I had fun .”  Be went close to M indy’ s ear and whispered in 

them. As he did so , he focused his eyes on Jennifer’ s eyes."  I 'll   call you tom orrow and the day 

after, and the day after that.”  Be then kissed M indy on the cheek.

M indy couldn’t believe what she had just heard. She w as so excited that she rolled 

over and passed out. Jennifer showed Travis out the door. On the w ay out, he stared again 

straight into her eyes. In a sense he w as laughing to himself because he knew Mindy w as now 

his. Then Travis hopped in the car and drove aw ay. As soon as he was gone, Jennifer turned 

around to look at Mindy. She just stood there and shook her head.



"That is some mighty fine iced tea you got there. Sorry I got up so abruptly, but when nature 

calls it doesn’t stop calling.”  Officer Bart walked back into the living room as if he owned the 

place. Be was fixing his pants as he sat down. Once on the couch he took out his pen and 

notepad again. "Alright M indy, w e w ere talking about your first date. B ow ’ d that go?”

Mindy giggled to herself and replied. "Oh it went well. We did the usual date stuff; 

dinner and a m ovie.”

CHAPTER 4

"That’ s it? Just dinner and a movie? Come on I know there is m ore than that. You 

went on and on about the other stuff and now nothing. Fine. I guess I will start asking questions 

on top of that response. So w here did you go to see a movie? There is no movie in the town and 

the only movie theatre is an hour aw ay. ”

"W ell w e went to dinner at Susie’ s Diner. Damn, that place is still a dump. It w as 

just the w ay  it w as when I left there. It smelled the sam e, like dirty truck drivers. The w orse 

part w as, that they w ere still wearing those trashy outfits. But the movie, yeah w e drove to Las 

Cruises. That w as a long and uncomfortable journey. Travis talked the entire time and made me 

feel slightly more com fortable....”



M indy interrupted herself and focused her eyes on the stairway. Her attention w as 

drawn to Jennifer in the upstairs bathroom and the sound of the show er water draining out. This 

w as a sign of relief for M indy. She knew in just a few minutes Jennifer would be out and save 

M indy from this whole ordeal.

A few  seconds later the bathroom door opened and out walked Jennifer in a towel. 

Before she could take another step M indy hollered up to her.

"Jennifer, Officer Hart is here. W hy don ’ t you come down and say hello.”  Mindy 

yelled loud enough that her voice echoed up the stairwell. Jennifer heard the abruptness in her 

M indy’ s voice and knew she needed to hurry and run downstairs.

" I ’ ll be down in two seconds. Let me just put som e clothes on .”  Jennifer yelled 

back downstairs.

M indy took her eyes off the stairwell and looked at Officer Hart. She wondered if he 

noticed the abruptness in their voices, but he w as completely oblivious to it all. Instead his 

attention w as focused on Jennifer in a towel at the top of the stairwell, running to the room to 

put clothes on.

"H art, should w e continue?”  Mindy thought it w as time to get back 

to business. Plus it she laughed at Office Hart she would blow  her cover. " Hey!

Hart!”  After a few seconds she realized yelling w asn ’t going to get his attention. So instead of 

getting up, she decided to pick up her glass of ice tea and grab the biggest piece of ice. When 

she found it, she lightly threw it at Officer Hart’ s head, forcing him back to reality.



Officer Hart looked around totally clueless. "W hat? Huh? Sorry. W as I staring? I w as just 

looking at the lovely trim on the...the....stair-m antel-w all-thing, whatever you  call it.”

"Uh huh. A n yw ays....w e were talking about the date.”

"Oh yeah lets get back to that.”

"W ell he drove me back to the trailer and gave me a good night kiss. That w as it, 

nothing m ore, nothing le ss .”

Just as Mindy finished her sentence, Jennifer walked down the stairs wearing a 

floral mini skirt, a pink tank top and had wet long blonde hair. When she entered the living 

room she permeated it with the smell of soap and roses and immediately Officer Hart took his 

eyes off Mindy and stared at Jennifer. "W ell Officer H art.... look at you . You’ re looking 

pretty snazzy in that cute uniform of y ou rs .”  She walked over to touch his 

uniform but just as her hand reached out to touch his collar, Officer Hart 

jumped up.

"W ell...w ell...hh hello  Jennifer.”

Jennifer pulled back her hand and checked Officer Hart up and down. "Dam n Hart. How long 

has it been now? What four, m aybe five years. Too long I sa y .”  As she w as saying this she 

walked to the back of the chair Mindy w as sitting in, and placed her hands on M indy’ s 

shoulders. "S o  the Sheriff finally has you doing som e real business now ? Well good for you. 

It’ s about time you got your feet wet. All that time traveling and at the Police Academ y finally 

paid off. Lord only know s, with all the training w hy the hell you came back to this dum p?”



"W e ll..I ...I ...I  know . It has been too long since I last saw  you. The Sheriff finally 

respects m e.”  Officer Hart looked at the coffee table as he talked to Jennifer, unable to give her 

the eye contact she deserved.

"S o  what y a ’ all talking about? Is it anything that I can butt in on ?”  Jennifer walked aw ay from 

the back of the chair and headed to the red couch. As she passed the front of the chair, Jennifer 

gave Mindy a wink then rolled her eyes, she found this funny but contained herself from laughter.

When Jennifer reached the red couch, she sat down gracefully and reached for Officer 

Hart’ s hand. "C om e sit dow n. I’ m not going to bite. Set back to your conversation with M indy. I 

w on ’t bother you tw o .”  Officer Hart looked Jennifer in the eyes and nodded in agreement. When 

he said down he looked at M indy, w ho w as still in the floral love chair with a tissue to her face. 

This w as the only w ay she could cover up the laughter she w as trying to hold back.

" I  guess I can finish asking m y questions. I only have a few more before I have to

leave.”

"W ell go right ahead and ask aw ay. I will be of no trouble.”  Pushing the conversation 

further into overdrive Jennifer nudged Officer Hart to go ahead and ask all the questions he 

wanted, just as long as Jennifer can hear and interject the conversation.

"S in ce  I got all the other stuff, I want to know how he treated y ou .”



Mindy looked into Jennifer’ s eyes, she w as unsure how far she should answer the 

question. Should I  just tell him the truth or tell him how our life should have been? I  think I  

should do the smart thing and tell him the fine details. There w as no answ er in Jennifer’ s eye so 

Mindy tried to answ er the question as 'perfectly ’ as possible.

"W e had a lovely relationship. After about three months of dating w e finally got 

married. It w as a short engagement but I knew he w as the one for me. So w e got hitched at the 

church and he moved me to this lovely home. We never had a chance for a honeym oon, w e were 

low on m oney but I guess everyday in this home felt like a honeym oon.”

Mindy turned her attention to Jennifer and noticed she w as rolling her eyes and the 

slight mouth of "bullshit.” This made M indy almost break out in a smile but before she could, 

Jennifer interrupted her and wanted to emphasize what she had been saying.

"Y eah , she had the easy life, always doing house w ork and tending to the cattle. She 

had the life that I would want in a minute. Mindy tell him what he used to do to y ou .”  Jennifer 

looked at Mindy an gave her a slight wink.

"M ost of what you said is true. But you left out the part about the paperwork I had 

to take care of both him and his business associates. We never had the m oney to higher a 

secretary so I also becom e one.”



M indy stopped to take a sip of her iced tea. She really w asn ’t feeling comfortable 

anym ore with Jennifer in the room . So she took her view off the red couch and looked into her 

glass. She noticed the lemon floating on the top and drifted into her own thoughts. What if  she 

says something wrong, w ill my story be screwed up? I  was so glad that she came down but it 

seemed so much easier when it was just Officer Bart and I. Lets hope there are only a few 

more questions before I  go nuts. We s till have to check the house.....

"M indy, honey. You were telling Officer Hart about your work around the house.

W hy don’t you tell him about your routine?”

M indy took a deep breath, still able to smell the clean sent of Jennifer’ s show er, she 

started in with her routine.

"T rav is , would leave all the time so everything w as my responsibility. Everyday 

consisted of the same thing. I would tend to the cattle, make his phone calls, do the paperwork 

and always have time to clean the house and make dinner. It was always the same routine.”  

"M indy you just said that Travis used to leave all the time? Where would he go and 

for how  long?"

Before M indy had a chance to answ er the question Jennifer once again interrupted. 

"T ravis , never left that often and when he did he would always call M indy.”

When Jennifer finished she scooted closer on the red couch in Officer Bart’ s 

direction. Then she lifted one leg off the couch and placed her hand close to his back. This made 

Officer Bart feel aw kw ard, seeing that she w as totally coming on to him and 

he w as not sure how to take it.



"T ravis would leave sometime for business, only. Be would go out of town to 

different ranches and see how they w ere being r u n .  I would talk to him every so often but 

sometime he was unable to call me because he was 'k issing rich people asses every minute’ ” .

Mindy caught herself in her ow n lie. Deep down she could feel the true pain of 

Travis’ s 'weekend trips:’ the booze, the w om en, the lies. But she could never tell Officer Bart, 

not now , not ever. With all these new real thoughts on M indy’ s mind it w as time she needed a 

cigarette. "Do you mind if I sm oke?”

Both Jennifer and Officer Bart answered simultaneously. " N o ,  I 

don’t m ind.”

"Actually Mindy, if your going to have one you might as well pass one over to me. 

Bart would you like a cigarette too?”

"Bure if ya ’ ll are going to have one, I might as well too .”

Mindy got up out of her chair and walked over to the w indow. She placed her hands 

on the sill and opened it. She then walked over to end table and got her pack and lighter. She 

took out three cigarettes, handed one to Officer Bart and one to Jennifer.

"Let me light that for the both of y o u .”  Officer Bart took the lighter out of M indy’ s 

hand then lit her cigarette. Be then turned to Jennifer and lit hers. Lastly he took the lighter to 

his cigarette and lit that. After lighting his, he handed the lighter back to Mindy then sat back 

dow n on the couch. When Mindy received the lighter she sat back on the floral chair. She now 

felt more relaxed with her cigarette and w as able to finish her conversation.



After a few  moments of silence and smoking, Officer Hart broke the silence. "W ell, 

this is a nice break from all that talking.”  He took a long drag from his cigarette and looked 

down at his notepad, he wanted to see is he had another question he had to ask. " I  don’ t 

believe I have anym ore questions to ask. I must be fresh out.”

Officer Hart shifted his view from Mindy to Jennifer. " I  hate to do this but I think it 

is t im e  I must be leaving.”  He then shifted his head back to M indy. " I  wasted enough of your 

time. You need the rest of the day to relax .”

Officer Bart leaned forw ard and put out his cigarette out in the ashtray. He then got 

up from the couch and placed his pen in his shirt pocket and his notepad in his pants. By this 

point Jennifer and Mindy both got up to see him out. The three walked to the door, Officer Hart 

opened it then turned around and gave Mindy a hug and a kiss on the check and whispered in 

her ear. "Everything will be okay. Call me if you need anything.”  Be then turned to give 

Jennifer a hung and whispered in her ear. "M aybe you could give me a call sometime and we 

can catch up on old tim es.”  With that said he took his jacket off the coat rack and put it on, 

then reached for his hat and placed it on the top of his head. When he w as all ready he turned 

around and walked out the door. Mindy and Jennifer stood there while Officer Bart walked down 

the pathway and into his car. As soon as he w as in the car, Jennifer reached in front of Mindy 

and slammed the door.

"W hat did you tell him ?”  The rage in her voice forced Mindy to take a step 

back.



C H A P T E R  5

What did you tell h im ?”  Her voice w as harsh, yet her eyes said that she was 

scared and nervous.

" I  told him everything he wanted to know . Nothing m ore, nothing less. We first 

talked about m y fucked up childhood, then the first time I saw  Travis, our first date, and then 

you walked in .”  Mindy w as in shock. She knew Jennifer w as going to flip when she saw 

Officer Bart but she didn’t know it would be this bad.

"A re  you sure you didn’ t spill anything that w asn ’t supposed to be sa id?”

" No, I didn’t tell him about Travis’ s accident.”

"Y ou  mean how  w e killed him .”  By this point 

Jennifer w as calming down a little. She believed that Mindy 

w ouldn’t be stupid enough to tell Office Bart the truth.

"Shh! Jennifer, don’ t Bay that out loud. Someone 

could be listening to us. You never know .”  Mindy walked 

aw ay from the tension in the entry w ay and headed to the 

living room to clear the dirty glasses. As she grabbed the first glass on the coffee table, Jennifer 

plopped her body on the couch.

"Oh Mindy. You have to stop being so paranoid. It’ s over and done with. Travis is 

dead and now it is time to go and look for the m oney.”

As the w ords money rolled off Jennifer’ s tongue, Mindy stopped what she was doing 

and thought to herself, Oh yeah, the money.

Needless to say, it was a blind date.



Bow the hell can I forget about that rat bastard’s whore and alcohol money? Bod, he 

would be turning in his grave the moment we find that stash. M indy lifted h er head and looked 

at Jennifer; th e y  both nodded th e ir h eads in  agreem ent. It w as  tim e to look for th e  ca sh .

M indy knew  the c a sh  w a s  located in  th e  tack room , b ecau se 

sh e  followed T ravis m any  tim es into th e  b a rn  and then into th e  ta ck  room , 

but she didn’t know  th e exact location of w h ere  it w as kept.

Jen n ifer stretched  h er a rm  and grabbed the pack of cigarettes th a t w ere  s itting on th e 

coffee ta b le . She opened the pack and pulled out a cigarette, lit it and took a puff. "S o  how  do 

you w an t to go about doing th is ?  Should w e get ax es and chop th e  shit out of th e  place? Or do 

you w ant to ta k e  each  slab  out, one by one, until w e find i t ? ”

U nsure of the situation, M indy needed to figure out th e  best plan  of attack . A w a y  to 

get her m ind w orking  w a s  to w a sh  th e  d irty  d ishes in h er h a n d s . She took the tw o em pty

g la ss e s  and w alked to the kitchen to th ink . Jen n ifer stayed  on th e  couch to finish h er cigarette.

The room  w a s  beginning to get cloudy w ith sm oke and th e  w indow s w ere  not sucking  it a s  fast 

a s  sh e  w a s  puffing.

W hen M indy entered th e  kitchen sh e  placed th e  em pty g la sse s  in  th e  sink and turned  

on the w ate r. She put her h an d s on th e  sink and looked out th e  w indow . She started  to w atch a 

hum m ingbird  w ho w as  try in g  to suck  nectar out of a gigantic sunflow er. It looked like the sam e 

hum m ingbird  th e  day w hen both Jen n ifer and M indy decided it w a s  tim e to  kill T rav is.



"Jennifer, w hy is that Hummingbird trying to suck nectar out of that sunflower? 

Doesn’ t it know that there is no nectar in those kinds of flow ers?”

It w as in the kitchen when the two cam e up with their plan to kill Travis. Mindy 

w as doing the dishes looking out the w indow, and Jennifer w as sitting in the seat at the end of 

the kitchen table.

" I  don’t know w hy the hummingbird is trying to suck the 

nectar and frankly I don’t care .”

" I  know w h y ,”  Mindy stated, still staring at the hummingbird, trying to put her 

thoughts together and justify his actions. "B e  is sucking the nectar because he is probably color 

blind and doesn ’t see the red feeder on the right of him .”  When she finished she looked at Jen­

nifer and they both started to giggle.

"O kay, M indy enough talk about the hummingbird. It is time to talk about Travis. 

Today is the day and you know the plan. Be is already outside branding the new cattle. This is 

our only opportunity.”  Jennifer got up out of her seat and walked over to look M indy eye to 

eye.

Mindy paid no attention to Jennifer and still stared outside at the hummingbird. She 

w as puzzled; she couldn’ t figure out w hy the hummingbird w as trying to find nectar in the 

flow er and not in the feeder on its side. But then it came to her. Just then, she noticed Jennifer 

staring at her and she focused back to the situation at hand.



"But Jennifer, I don’t want to do this. I s till....”  Tears started to come to M indy’ s 

eye as she tried to explain that she still loved Travis. As soon  as Jennifer noticed the tears, 

she walked over and held Mindy in her arms.

M indy put her head on Jennifer’ s face and started crying. This was the perfect time 

for Jennifer to convince Mindy. As she talked, her voice w as calm and soothing. "M indy, baby, 

you can do this. You know Travis beat you and had sex with other girls. You know he is hid­

ing a lot of cash from you. M indy, look at m e.”  Jennifer took M indy’ s head off her chest and 

looked her in the eyes. "H e beat you . He beats you all the time. Do you remember that time a 

few  months ago when he asked you to iron his shirt. You said you would do it, even though 

you w ere busy with the housew ork. You took hours to get that shirt looking gorgeous, but once 

you showed him he thought you did a shitty job and he beat you for it. He beat you because 

there w as a wrinkle in the sleeve. Are you going to let him get aw ay with this? I know I’m 

not. I w on ’t let my best friend, m y life, my everything, get treated like this anym ore. Baby, if 

you don’t do this with me I will have to do it alone but then you know it w on ’t mean as much. 

And if w e w ere to take the cash and run, he would find us and kill u s .”

When Jennifer w as done with her speech, Mindy turned her head to the window.

She took a deep breath and it finally it came to her. She knew what the hummingbird w as

doing. It w as not that he w as sucking the nectar out of a dry substance. The hummingbird, like 

M indy, w as wasting its time looking for something it couldn’ t have.



The hummingbird was looking for the w rong nectar and M indy w as searching for the wrong 

love. She tried to find love in her family, she tried to find love in Travis but in the end they all 

hurt her. She realized her only true love/friendship w as Jennifer. At that moment Mindy made 

her discussion. She w as going to kill Travis, for herself and for Jennifer.

Mindy wiped her tears and turned to face Jennifer. "Y o u ’ re right. I am sick of his 

bullshit. I am sick of getting beaten. I am sick of him. It is time to kill 

him .”  A slight grin came to M indy’ s face when she said the word kill.

She gave a hug to Jennifer and then they were off to do the dirty w ork.

The two girls walked hand in hand out to the arena where Travis w as branding 

cattle. Around them, birds w ere chirping, the sun w as shining, the cattle w ere m ooing, and 

there w as no one in sight to witness the murder. M indy thought, Damn this is a gorgeous day 

to kill Travis.

When the girls reached the arena they placed their arms on the fence and stared at 

Travis for a few minutes. Travis w as located at the back gate of the arena, right in front of the 

stall which w as holding all the unbranded cattle. He w as busy hog tying his first cattle and 

didn’t notice the girls. The girls knew this w as the perfect opportunity so they both split up and 

walked in separate directions around the area. They both met up again in the back where all 

the unbranded cattle were. They squatted behind the cattle before making their move. M indy 

poked her head above the cattle to see what Travis w as doing. He w as busy firing up the 

branding iron with his back to the group of cattle. Mindy went back to the ground and gave 

thumbs up to Jennifer. It was time.



with his back to the group of cattle. Mindy went back to the ground and gave thumbs up to 

Jennifer. It w as time.

Both Mindy and Jennifer ducked and walked around the small stall until they 

reached the opening to the arena. As soon as they both got to the front gates they climbed to the 

top. Once they were both at the top, Mindy hollered to Travis.

"H ey , you fucking asshole.”

Pissed off, Travis turned around to see what Mindy wanted. "W hat the fuck do you 

want, you dumb bitch? Can’t you see that I am busy? What the fuck are you and that bitch, 

Jennifer, doing at the opening of that gate? You know those cattle are untrustworthy, they are 

still green.”

"I  hate to say it but you ’ re never going to call me a fucking bitch anymore. Nor are 

you ever going to lay a hand on me or anyone else ever again.”  M indy w as feeling good inside. 

She knew she had all the upper pow er but she w as still scared 

shitless.

Travis w as shocked by what she said and yelled back,

"W hat the fuck are you talking about?”  As soon as he said that, both 

M indy and Jennifer looked each other in the eyes and nodded. They 

both reached down on their separated sides and flipped the gates. Right when they opened them, 

both started to holler and clap their hands. The bulls w ere scared at the noises happening around 

them and darted out of the gate and straight for Travis.



There w asn ’ t enough time for Travis to move and get out of the w ay so the cattle toppled all 

over him. The girls jumped off the gates and ran to hold each other. They stood there holding 

each other watching Travis’ s limp body being sm ooched by the bulls. Mindy started to get sick so 

she covered her head. Jennifer on the other hand watched Travis die and enjoyed every second of 

it.

Jennifer walked into the kitchen and touched Mindy on the shoulder. This spooked 

M indy and she jumped back.

"H ey M indy, I’ ve been calling you for like five minutes. I w as asking you a question. 

Are you okay? A n yw ays, I wanted to know w hy Hart w as asking you so much about your 

childhood?”

Still shocked, Mindy replied with the best answ er.”  Truthfully I have absolutely no 

clue. I guess as long as I have lived here no one knows m y past and the Sheriff is just n osey .”  

"Sounds kind of stupid if you ask me. Well, you ready to go and find that cash or

w hat?"

"S ure, let’ s g o .”



The two girls stepped outside and started walking to the barn. It w as another beau­

tiful day out, the birds were chirping, the cow s w ere mooing and there w as no one in sight. It 

w as exactly the sam e type of day when they both killed Travis, two day prior.

When the girls got to the barn, they both took a side of the gigantic doors and slid 

each door open, then walked in. To the right of the barn w ere stacks and stacks of hay, cover­

ing the entire wall. To the left w ere three stalls. Tw o w ere for the horses, which were out in 

the pasture and the third w as the tack room. They both walked over to the third stall door and 

opened it. Mindy walked inside and flipped on the light. The place smelled like old leather and 

mildew. This didn’t stop the girls from finding what they came for.

"S o  how do you want to do th is?”  Mindy walked over to the window and opened it 

to get some fresh air flowing through there.

" I  think w e should take everything out, then tear the place to pieces until w e find

it.”

"Sounds good to m e.”

The two girls took apart the tack room . They first removed the metal storage case, 

which w as full of grooming utensils and definitely heavy. This took them a few hours before 

they fully had the case out. They next w orked on moving the four leather saddles which were 

sitting on individual saddle trees. This didn’ t take that long for the girls to move. Finally after 

clearing out the entire take room it w as time to tack the floor boards apart.



Each girl took an ax and started chopping away at the floor. When all the 

w ood w as chopped, they started moving it out the door. It w as just dirt on 

the ground but there was nothing, no m oney, no nothing. Mindy ran out of 

the tack room and grabbed two shovels, and then started to dig aw ay. After an hour of digging 

around the entire tack room, the girls w ere about to give up. Jennifer took her shovel and 

smashed it hard into the ground and heard a click.

Completely and utterly surprised Jennifer pushed her shovel in the dirt a little harder 

so she could hear the click again, just to make sure she w asn ’t hearing things, and then she 

called M indy. " Uhh, uhhh Mindy, I think I found something! Come and check this out!”

Mindy went running over to where the shovel and Jennifer w ere standing. They both looked at 

each other and smiled, and then they both dropped to their knees and started digging with their 

hands. After a few minutes they lifted a large metal box with a lock on it and placed it on the 

dirt. Mindy took the shovel and started hitting the lock, forcing it to break. As soon  as the lock 

broke Mindy leaned over and opened the hood of the box. After seeing the contents inside Mindy 

placed her hands on her mouth in shock. Jennifer then ran over to see for herself. M indy 

reached down and grabbed Jennifer’ s hand.

Jennifer w as stunned at the contents in the box and w as unable to talk. Finally she 

w as about to spout out a few  w ords to M indy. "A re ...a re ...a re  you seeing what I am seeing?”  

" I  think I am seeing what you are seeing. What are you seeing exactly?”

"I  don’t know. I asked you first.”

" I  am seeing a shit load of cash, loaded w eapons, files of 

paperw ork.”



Jennifer let go of M indy’ s hand to get a closer look. She stuck her hand in the box 

and picked up the cash. She counted the bands and came to a figure. " I  count... Two million 

dollars. Two mother fucking million dollars. Holy shit!”

M indy took a deep breath and felt as if she w as beside herself. Thoughts were run-  

ning through her head. She couldn’ t understand what she w as looking at but then it came to her. 

"Oh m y god! This is drug m oney. It’ s all coming to me now . No wonder Travis always had me 

take care of the cattle business because he w as too busy selling drugs. This is drug m oney.”  

Just as Mindy finished telling Jennifer, the phone rang. This scared the crap out of 

both girls and they let out a little scream . Then Mindy walked out of the tack room and an­

swered the phone on the wall. Jennifer w as still in the tack room reading all the paperwork.

After a few  seconds M indy walked back in the tack room . "Y ou  will never guess 

w ho that w as. It w as Hart. He and the Sheriff read over m y statements and the investigation and 

came to the conclusion that Travis’ s death w as accidental and due to faulty locks on the gate. 

That means w e pulled it off. YES!!!”

Jennifer got off the ground and ran over to Mindy and gave each other a gigantic 

hug. They then started jump­

ing up and dow n, yelling.

"W e ’ re rich! W e’ re rich !”



A few days later, with the incident behind them, the two went outside and sat on the 

porch, a cigarette in one hand and a glass of iced 

tea in the other. No w ords w ere being communi­

cated to each other but around them the entire 

w orld had changed. They stared at the house. In 

the past few months they had bought all new fur­

nishings for every single room. Then they worked 

on the yard, adding new flow ers, and new trees 

for a new life. But the barn, where all the secrets w ere held, w as being torn down. The girls sat 

on the porch as they watched the bulldozer demolish what w as once a place of lies. They decided 

in its place they would put a gigantic arena with a covered stall on the outside. It would becom e 

a learning center, where children of all ages could bring their horses and learn to ride. As for 

the arena where the accident happened, that had also been demolished and in its place grew 

green grass as far as the eye could see, where the cattle could finally be put out to pasture.

As Mindy sat there smoking her cigarette and checking out her new surroundings, she 

could only do one thing. She shook her head and looked at the porch. Talking to Travis in hell, 

she whispered w ords to him. "Thanks for letting us kill you . It was the best decision I had ever 

made in my entire life. Oh and thanks for dealing drugs and letting me find out because this 

m oney is finally going to be put to good use. I hope you rot down there you jack a s s .”  At the 

end of her sentence she lifted her head and both she and Jennifer smiled at each other and held 

hands. Then they both looked straight ahead at the grass and their new life to come.

"Vengeance, thy name is cholesterol!"



Random Story

“Sandy”

Written by: 
Lauren, Chris 
& Brandi



It was a hot sunny day, the middle of summer. Sally was standing outside on the playground. 

She was sweating up a storm. She was sweating in places she had never sweat before. Her 

long blonde pig tails where dripping water like a waterfall. Sally's clothes were so wet you 

could ring them out and get an entire bucket full of water. 

Then she heard her momma yelling for her SANDY SANDY LOUISE you better get your 
hide back in this house and finish your chores. Sandy soon realized that her fun in the sun was 
over. Sandy's mother worked her fingers to the bone so much so she thought her name was 
short for Sandyrella. Sandy wasn't the only child she had two knuckle-head brothers. 

Pebble, who they referred to as Peb, and Stone. These two could not 
stay out of trouble for more than 5, maybe 6 minutes. There mother 
had seen enough problems out of Peb and Stone until one day when 
Sandy awoke to a quiet house absent of the typical ruckus that was

going on. Sandy called out for her brothers but now one was home. So she decided to have 

some fun. She changed into a swimsuit and laid in the sun. After 10 min she was bored. So 

she decided to run around the house, screaming and having fun. Her mother never let her 

do this so she enjoyed it the most. Then Sandy stopped in her tracks and thought to herself. 

It would be much more fun when I grow up NO MAMMA, NO STUPID BROTHERS, just 
me, my cat. Rufus and mac & cheese she could eat all day. Then she started to ponder if she 
had to wait until she was grown up to be rid of her menacing relatives. She quickly took a 
glance at the floor and noticed a fresh box of rat poisoning. No I couldn't do that. I would go to 
hell but they are very mean to me maybe I should go ask Rev. Chuller he can help clear this 
up, 

or no he will only stop her from doing this. Sandy snapped back to 
reality, amazed at the horrible thoughts she had just contemplated, 
and decided to step outside for a breath of fresh air. She disliked her 
family but not enough to feed them all rat poison, so she decided to 
just kick

A rock and call it a night. She figured maybe tom orrow she will com e up with a better plan 

on killing her parents and torturing her brothers. As for tonight she is worn out and lost all 

ideas. Sandy walked back to her room, put on some PJ's, brushed her teeth, undid her bed 

and called it a night. She laid their dreaming about tomorrows deaths.....



THANKS Y'ALL FOR CHECKING THIS
OUT, I APPRECIATE IT. HOPE 
IT OPENED YOUR M IND TO 
COWBOYS, PEOPLE AND MURDER, 

HAVE A GREAT DAY. 
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