Pecos Bill Rides A Tornado

Now everyone in the West knows that Pecos Bill could ride anything. No bronco could throw him, no sir! Fact is, I only heard of Bill gettin’ thrown once in his whole career as a cowboy. Yep, it was that time he was up in Kansas and decided to ride a tornado.

The sky was getting dark and it was getting windier by the second. People were bolting up their houses and going into their tornado shelters. Bill didn’t seem to notice because he was practicing for the rodeo that was coming up next week. The town’s sheriff came up to Bill and said:“You’d better get yourself in a shelter before the tornado arrives! It’s only half mile down!“ When Bill heard this he didn’t take it as a warning, but as a challenge. “Challenge accepted“, he thought with a smirk on his face. After that he raced home and got out his strongest lasso. “I’m gonna lasso that tornado and ride it like a bronco and if it’s the last thing I do!“, Bill said to himself.

When the tornado was in sight, Pecos Bill got his lasso ready and charged at the tornado. The tornado was moving rapidly towards Bill. Anyone who was there could have sworn that the tornado had a devilish grin and piercing eyes which were only slits.

Bill professionly lassoed the tornado and started climbing to the top of it. “YEE-HAW!!! I’ve almost made it!!!“,Pecos Bill shouted into the wind. And he would have made it...if the tornado hadn’t been alive! All of a sudden two arms grew out of the tornado and seized Pecos Bill by the shirt. The hands held him in mid-air. Then they slammed him down hard. Bill fell with a hard thud and fainted. He was lucky that two people passing by picked him up and took him to their shelter, for the tornado was about to crush him. 

When Bill awoke again, he was shocked that he had been thrown. How could this have happened? In fact, Pecos Bill was so shocked and disappointed in himself, that he decided to move away, and change his name.

So Pecos Bill -now called Ridin’ Ranger- was already living in Florida for five months. Everything was fine and calm until Ridin’ Ranger had a “brilliant“ idea.

He was going to ride a hurricane...
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