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Chapter 1

The name’s Morney, Shane Morney'

‘Someone’s coming towards the building,
Mr Morney. I think it’s the sheriff?’ said the
big man at the window. ‘Shall I —? He
didn’t finish his sentence, but laughed and
pointed his gun out of the window.

‘Don’t shoot, Big Al®. Let him come. You
know we’ve been expecting* him.’

The sheriff came nearer and nearer the
building, and Big Al noticed® that he looked
tired and pale®.

‘How does he look, Big A1?” Morney asked.

‘Scared, Mr Morney. Really scared, and
pale — almost white,” Big Al laughed.

‘Good!l’ Morney was sitting in an arm-

1. Shane Morney ['fein 'mo:mni] B - ER (A4,

2. sheriff ['ferif] n. #i4; BTk E®EKE, 3. Big Al
[ell RERAAZ), 4. expect [iks'pekt] of. #)f%
CGEAMERD; B3, 5. notice ['neutis] vt. P (F]);
3, 6. pale adj. KEN; & A (EES)
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chair', Dressed in black®? and with a clean
white shirt, he looked quite different from
the other men in the room. There was a quiet
knock at the door,® and Morney got up to
open it. ‘No need to knock,” he said.

‘Sorry to trouble you boys*’ the sheriff
said slowly.

“‘The name’s Morney, Shane Morney,’ said
the man in black, ‘We were expecting you.’
He held out his hand. The sheriff was putting
out his own hand when Morney hit him hard
across the mouth®,

The sheriff reached for his gun® and then
changed his mind". '

‘I’'m glad you changed your mind, sheriff,’
Big Al said. He touched his gun and laughed.

‘Come in, sheriff,” Morney said. “Welcome
to the Cheyenne Hotel®.’ The sheriff stepped

1. armchair ['a:mtfes] n. BFHRFEHH T, 2. dressed in
black #% B XiR, dress vi. o, 3. There was a quiet
knock at the door, .. HFRBMNEITH, quiet adj. TR
5, knock n. EilI7H; ef. ¥ . - 4. boys ATl

§. hit him hard across the mouth JRBIBRHIT T4 —%HE,

6. reached for his gun {fFELEMIIR, 7. changed his
mind A ERE, 8. the Cheyenne Hotel $iBHMIK,
Cheyenne [fai'en] £IBH (1% A FHEME D,
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inside! and looked round®. There were a lot
of men there. They were ail watching and
waiting,

The sheriff spoke slowly. ‘The people of
Boneita Springs® have sent me here. They want
me to tell you that you must leave this town.
You’re not welcome here. I think you’ve al-
ready given enough trouble. Now please leave,
The people are all scared.’

‘The sheriff isn’t scared, is he? Morney

1. stepped inside %%, step vi. B n —3; &
2. look round [HIYEETH, 3. Boneita Springs [be'neite
'sprinz] WK RAKGEA),



said. ‘We all know there’s a good strong sher-
iff in Boneita.” Everyone laughed, and then
Morney continued. ‘We’re going to stay here,
sheriff. We’re paying for our rooms, and we
haven’t done anything wrong. Have we, Chi-
quito'?” Morney looked at a small dark man
who was sitting on the floor. The man called
Chiquito was playing with a sharp knife.

‘What are you doing with that knife,
Chiquito? Morney asked.

‘Picking my teeth,” Chlqulto grinned®.
The men laughed.

‘Show the sheriff that we just want to be
friendly.’

The knife suddenly flew out of Chiquito’s
hand and stuck in the door* behind the sheriff.
The knife almost touched his left ear, but he
stood quite still’, He didn’t even begin to
reach for his gun this time. Big Al noticed

1. Chiquito [tfi'kwiteu] FHEBI(AL), 2. Picking my
teeth, - BIIRAYE, = 3. grin vi. BT, 4, flew
out of Chiquito’s hand and stuck in the door MHEBIEH
FkH, BEMNE, 5. stood quite still ¥5H —FH7T 5,
still adj. & adv. ZZhiy () BURRAY (i) o
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this and said, ‘You’re learning fast, sheriff.’

‘Are you all right, sheriff?"” Morney asked.

‘What?’ the sheriff asked. Fear? showed in
his eyes.

‘I asked, “Are you all right?” You look
pale.’

‘Oh, fine, fine,” the sheriff answered. He
was watching Chiquito. Chiquito was laughing
and playing with another knife. Suddenly the
second knife flew into the door. It almost
‘touched® the sheriff’s right ear.

‘Doesn’t he look pretty*?”” Big Al cried.

‘Like a picture on the door,” Morney said.

The sheriff stood there with his head
between the two knives. Morney and his men
were laughing at him. It was too much.®
Suddenly angry, he drew his gun®, There was
a loud shot, then silence’. The men weren’t

1. Are you all right, sheriff? BB, #ri7Ge 2. fear [fio]
n. 218, 3. touch [tatf] v, #h; 5, &, 4, pretty
['priti] adj. HEM, £WH., 5. It was too much. kit
57T, 6. drew his gun B, 7. a loud shot,
then silence —pmEigm, AFR—A Bk, loud [laud] adj.
AR, WA, shot n. 7,
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laughing or smiling, The shot hadn’t come
from the sheriff’s gun. The sheriff had hardly
drawn his gun when Morney shot it out of
his hand.! Smoke was coming out of Morney’s
gun. The sheriff was looking down at his
empty hand. He didn’t understand.

The silence continued for nearly a minute
and then Morney politely asked the sheriff,
‘Have you lost something?’ At once the men
began to laugh again, louder than before.

‘Bad boy,” Chiquito said. He was playing
with another knife.

‘And foolish®, too,” Big Al said, looking
at his gun,

‘What do you boys want?’ the sheriff
asked. He was clearly afraid.*

‘Your co-operation,® sheriff,” Morney said.
‘There’ll be no trouble in this town if you

1. The sheriff had hardly ... out of his hand. FRIRIX
iy, HEREBEMSJdEIR) N T PIT i, 2, Bad
boy , e TR, oo 3. foolish ['fwlif] adj. BB TN
i3, 4. He was clearly afraid. BARMBEWT, 5. Your
co-operation, ... = We want your co-operation,.. ¢co-
operation [ keuopo'reifon] n. A1k,
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co-operate' with us.’

‘What do you mean? the sheriff asked.

‘There’s a big Indian Reserve’? near Bon-
eita,” Morney said. ‘The Federal Government?®
has given this land to the Indians. Now we
know there’s a lot of gold on the Reserve,
So we want some for ourselves. That’s why I
asked you to co-operate. You don’t have to
do anything. We will persuade! the Indians,
but you won’t “notice” anything. I’'m sure
we can easily persuade the Indians to give us
some land.’

‘But you can’t do that!’ the sheriff cried.
‘That’s Indian land. The Indians here are
peaceful® and friendly. They don’t trouble us
and we don’t trouble them. We keep off their
land®, Now the Federal Government won’t be
very pleased if —'

1. co-operate ['kou'opareit] vi. &1k, 2. the Indian
Reserve ['indjon ri'za:v] BN AL MK, 3. the Federal
Government ['fedorl 'gavnment] ERISEkRF. 4. persuade
[pe'sweid] ot.  hiE; 1EHR, 5. peaceful ['pi:sful] adj.
LW, BIFMEH, 6. keep off their land AE:HEMR
EBYe ok ¥ -



‘The Federal Government will never know
anything about it, if you co-operate with us
and keep quiet'. If you don’t, my boys and
I will shoot up this town? Tonight.” The
sheriff nodded thoughtfully®, and Morney
smiled. ‘We can be peaceful, and perhaps
there’ll be some gold there for the sheriff.’

‘No trouble, Morney. That’s all I want.
Please.’

‘Mr Morney,” Big Al said. ‘Be polite to
Mr Morney.’*

Chapter 2
The Indian Reserve

The sheriff had agreed to co-operate, so
Morney kept his promise®. The night was peace-
ful. Early next morning the gang® got ready

1. keep quiet RIFIHER(ER: REEH T2, 2. shoot
up this town (EM)HHEBE®RART, 3. thoughtfully
[‘Go:fuli) adv. TR, 4. ‘Mr Morney,” Big Al said.
‘Be polite to Mr Morney.’ ‘%i}ﬁ%}iﬁ'@&},’ KEmip, HER
$e A ALE’ 5. kept his promise HEsF{BMIEHE,
6. gang n. (FHEH) —# —Ke
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to leave the Cheyenne Hotel. Old Ez, the
hotel keeper, tried not to show his fear.' ‘Are
you gentlemen leaving, Mr Morney, sir? he
asked timidly%. ‘There’s this small matter of
the bill.®* Twenty-five rooms, with meals.’
There was great fear in the old man’s eyes.
His hand was shaking when he held out the
bill for Morney to take.

‘What’s that?” Morney asked sharply.

‘Er ... the ... er ... bill,* sir,” Old Ez
whispered®.

‘You keep it, old man,” Morney said.
‘And you keep our rooms, too. We aren’t leaving
yet. We've got a lot of business here in Bo-
neita Springs.’

‘So be polite,” Big Al said.

‘Always a pleasure to help you gentle-

1. Old Ez... his fear. JRIEEIREXBRETBHEMGRET,
0ld Ez #XEE(AAL), the hotel keeper HeigEiR,

2. timidly ['timidli] adv. Ja#:#s, 3. There’s ... the bill.
F, oHKRX KA, (there's ERXH AR BERE)
4. Er... the... er.. bill, ... B.en s 1 S IR BA, evrome
5. whisper ['wisps] vi. {£iE; HiE,
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men,” Old Ez whispered.

‘Have you fed the horses?, old man?
Morney asked.

‘Yes, and given them water,® too, sir,” Old
Ez answered.

‘Good.” The Morney gang marched noisily
out of the old building* to get their horses.

The main street’ of Boneita Springs was
empty. Every door was shut. Every window
was shut. Every man, woman, and child in
the town stayed safely inside. A few men
looked timidly through windows. They saw
twenty-five men on horseback® in front of the
Cheyenne Hotel. Morney was leading the gang.
Big Al and Chiquito rode beside him. Morney
drew his gun and pointed it towards the sky.

1. Always a pleasure to help you gentlemen, .. BBHSEA4T]
W%, HRSLE@tkmEr, oo pleasure ['plege] 5 fitR,

gentleman ['dgentlmen] n. #hd; (pl) feik, BT, 2. fed
the horses ¥}, feed (fed, fed)vt. M) f(38). 3. and
given them water = and I've given them water L& &Nk
TR, 4. The Morney gang ... the old building ... 22
EHAE KSR, WmkkihED TXERZ2HY BRIE)
noisily ['noizili] adv. rg e, 5. the main street % 1H,
main adj. XEH, 6. on horseback fELY L; 35ED L.
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The others did the same. Then all the men
shouted wildly and fired shots into the air'.
Their horses galloped’? down the main street
and threw up clouds of dust®. The dust hung
heavily in the air. Wild cries, shots, galloping
horses, dust and gunsmoke! went through the
main street like a sudden storm® — and then
the town was quiet again.

The Morney gang took the north trail®
out of Boneita Springs towards Sulphur Creek’.
The trail cut through a valley between small
hills.® They were in the Rocky Mountains®.
To the west the land climbed steeply!® to the
Black Hills'.. To the southwest!? they saw the
peaks of Mount Rushmore and Harney', but

1. fired shots into the air #2254, 2. gallop ['geelop]
vi. BOH/I, 3. threw up clouds of dust HipEEEAL S,
cloud [klaud] n. z%, T, 4, gunsmoke ['gansmouk] n.
A, 5. a sudden storm —PER 2, 6. trail n. WGHE /N
Be 7. Sulphur Creek ['salfe 'kriik] BBEMS (144 BB,
8. The trail ... hills. X&MEEL— L, valley
['veli] n B ER, 9. the Rocky Mountains ¥ % ]k
(FEALRMERR),  10. steeply ['sti:pli] ado. Rig s, BEayi,
11. the Black Hills Zu(ll4&; &%), 12. to the
southwest fEEFEH, 13. the peaks of Mount Rushmore
['raJmo:] and Harney ['ha:ni] Rift3/Ridfam Bk,
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here the hills were not so steep. The trail was
clear and the men rode easily and well. They
rode for about two hours and then they stop-
ped to give the horses a rest, Morney sat un-
der a tree and Big Al sat beside him.

‘Are you going to deal with the Indians!,
Mr Morney?’ Big Al asked.

‘Of course,” Morney answered.

‘How are you going to deal with them?

‘Gentle persuasion,” Morney laughed.

‘Gentle persuasion? Like the sheriff!® Big
Al grinned.

‘Like always,* Morney said.‘The Indians’ll
be a little scared, that’s all’. Don’t forget,
there are Federal troops at Fort Meade®, and
we don’t want troops in this".’

They reached Sulphur Creek and crossed
it. The Indian Reserve was on the other side.
When they crossed the creek, they noticed a
large sign® it had two words: INDIAN RESERVE.

1. to deal with the Indians HIEIER AT HE, 2. gentle
persuasion i FfyN ik, 3.Like the sheriffy gt} ik AiHE
4. like always ffE % —&, 5. that’s all X A8 7T,

6. Fort Meade ['fo:t 'mi:d] RETEGEA). 7. in this
X GFRRE, 8. sign [sain] n. B¥%R; 25,
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