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Chapter one

A LIGHTNING 
STRIKE

Late one spring afternoon dark storm clouds 
gathered above the Wild West Texas town 
of Muleshoe. Gusts of wind threw old leaves 
and tiny dung beetles through the air.

Whirling clouds of dust, which the hideout 
kids called “dust devils”, danced around the 
town. Thunder rolled off the hills. 

“We better duck for cover,” Sheriff Tuff 
Brunson said as he walked up Main Street 
with his two deputies. “Here comes a nasty 
thunderstorm.”
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Tuff’s deputies, Sadie Marcus and Joe 
“Sawbones” Newton, held on to their white 
hats and hurried into the Happy Days Saloon. 
“See you in a minute,” Tuff shouted. “I’ll 
make sure the jailhouse is secure.”

Tuff ran to the wooden jailhouse. Locked 
up inside was The Parrot Gang, “Big Nose” 
George Parrot, the meanest outlaw in the 
West, his brother “Little Nose” George and 
sister “Tiny Nose” Peggy.

As the thunder boomed Big Nose George 
whimpered in a corner. Little Nose George 
was tucked under his arm, tears streaming 
down his cheeks.

“What’s the matter, pretty Parrots?” Tuff 
laughed. “Scared of a little storm?”

“He’s afraid of lightnin’ and thunder, 
Sheriff,” Little Nose George said. “Me too. 
Lightnin’ might strike us. Even our horses 
are scared.”

The jailhouse had a stables cell where 
Tuff locked up the outlaws’ naughty horses. 
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“We’re terrified,” the horses whinnied.
“Your sister doesn’t look scared,” Tuff said. 

Tiny Nose Peggy stood by a window, grinning 
at the sky. Her arm stuck out between the 
metal bars.

Little Nose George stared at her. “Yeah, 
well, she’s only thirteen. She don’t know bad 
things can happen in a thunderstorm.”

Tuff said, “Just relax. Your teenage brain 
is imagin—”

“BOOM! BOOM!”
A bright lightning flash set off a huge 

explosion of thunder. 
Tuff was blinded. His ears rang and he 

fell to the floor. His head spun round and 
round…

“Tuff, Tuff, wake up,” Sadie shouted. “C’mon 
Tuff, please wake up.” She splashed his face 
with cold water.

Tuff sat up slowly, rubbing his eyes. He 
looked at Sadie. Sawbones stood next to her. 
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“What the —?” he gasped. “What happened 
to me?”

“Lightning struck the jailhouse,” said 
Sawbones. “Sadie 
and I saw it from the 
doors of the saloon. 
Let me have a look 
at you.” Sawbones 
was a doctor.

He examined 
Tuff carefully. 
“You should be 
OK. We need to 
keep one eye on 
you though.”

“That won’t be 
hard for you.” Tuff 
giggled. Sawbones 
only had one eye. 
He lost his right 
eye in a fight.

“That’s a good 
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sign,” said Sawbones. “You’ve still got your 
sense of humor.”

Tuff looked over at the cells. “Big Nose 
George. The Parrot Gang. They’re gone.”




