This is the story of two folks who were down on their luck and decided to take a ride out to Tombstone, Arizona for the 130th anniversary of the gunfight at The OK Corral. Their names are Randy and Sandy from Beaumont, Ca. We made reservations for the Larian hotel there in town and met Linda the proprietor. She is one of the most caring and understanding persons we have ever met. She made us feel right at home. Of course, Sandy and Linda bonded almost like sisters.
We moved into our room and fell asleep from the long 8 hour drive. I had the strangest dreams in that room (7). Later the next day we found out that some of the other rooms are haunted. We, being paranormal investigators found that fascinating.
So… Sandy got into the long “dressing for the part” time. I had requested that she wear the stunning red dress and the hat with the long veil behind her. Sandy had made for me a western shirt and a vest. I sure had wished I had my holster that my dad gave me.
After getting all ready for the day, we left the Larian hotel and went into town. At first we were kind of lost and stood around. There were some folks who would stop by and remark on the red dress. So we started down the old boardwalk walking along the streets. I had brought my camera as I was going to shoot the whole weekend to try and tell some sort of story with my pictures.
This is when we met Dee.  She immediately found a fellow spirit with Sandy. So Sandy was asked to come along with the Temperance ladies who would be harassing the Earp’s. Well, they did not know who they had got a hold of. Sandy is amazing to say the least. When she was arguing with Wyatt Earp, he was dumbfounded for just a bit. Virgil was amazed also. Then they all got into their parts so well, they stunned the crowd into silence waiting for the next words to come. As the group of actors moved down the street, I was practically trampled as the crowd ran by to be near the action.
Sandy, Dee and a young lady from Germany, Jana who was also impeccably dressed, moved off to the side as the Earp’s went into their part. The three girls heckled the Earp’s asking why there was not anything being done about the cowboys who were shooting up the town and running around drunk and harassing the respectable ladies of town. In the meantime, the three girls wandered around town pumping up the crowd that there should be something done.
Things came to a head and Virgil was the one who started in n the Clanton’s and the McLaury’s. They all came down the street and it culminated with the infamous shootout at the OK Corral.
It was all great fun and we all ended up at Big Nose Kate’s for a few “sodas”. We met Johnny Martin, the Sherriff of Big Nose Kate’s and generally all around nice kind of guy who was the maitre’d and Mary, a “saloon girl” (and fellow redhead) is now one of Sandy’s sisters too!
We sat with Bruce and Kimberly (one of the sweetest couples and now part of the family) who are part of the acting troupe that perform in the shootout. Dee came by and could not stop praising Sandy for her part in the day. She asked if Sandy and Jana would come back and dress up as “Soiled Doves”. She agreed and after a few tall ones we stumbled back to the Larian for a good night’s rest after about 10 hours of Sandy carrying on and my picture taking.
The next morning I could hardly move my legs after doing so many squats taking photos. Sandy was getting ready for her part and I was dressed up too. We left the hotel and picked up Jana and then I dropped the “lady’s” off at Dee’s house. They were going to spend a couple of hours I’m sure getting ready for their parts. As I was going back to my car this 90 something old man came up to me and asked if I wanted to make some money. Hmmmm, I thought. So I asked the obvious question and said ‘where you wanna go?’ He said he’d pay me to drive him to Bisbee. I thought, ok, I got to wait for a bit so why not. He and I had a good drive and I learned the he was going to see his girlfriend and was going to marry her. When we got there he offered me 20 bucks and I said no to his offer and that I have a better idea. Why don’t you go and take that twenty and take your girl out to lunch. His face lit up right then. I knew times had to be bad for him too. And he was getting married!
So I left Bisbee and headed back to Tombstone, I saw the mile marker where Brunckow’s cabin is. I gave it a passing thought to go off and see the place again as we had done before, but I needed my Sandy for ghost hunting because we are a team. So I headed back to town and parked the car. I was wandering around and looking at all the folks that were dressed up in period clothes. I was caught by surprise on the authenticity and the care that went into these costumes. It’s as though I stepped back into the 1880’s. I was wandering up the street putting my camera lens literally up in folk’s faces. Nobody minded and also I was not told by the town to knock it down a notch. I was worried as I tend to put me and my camera in places where others don’t.
So, as I’m walking up the street, I bump into Doc Holliday. I said “good day sir” and because he is starting to get to know who I am thru my Sandy. He said “not a good day to you sir”. So we stood there for a bit and I kept using my telephoto to look up the street where I knew the girls were coming from. All of a sudden, Doc turns around and says “oh my god, what has she planned for today”. Meaning what is Madame Dee got up her sleeve for the day?!
Down the street come three ladies of the night. I was dumbfounded!  They were stunning, beautiful, bad, and had the attitude to back all that up. My Sandy is now in her place in life where she should have been. She is acting it up and hamming with all the cowboys. There are hoots and hollers from the crowd. The crowd in fact was getting into it real well. Some of the old gents wanted a picture with the girls but were just a tad too shy to even ask, so Sandy goes right up and grabs the poor man while the wife sort of just looks, not too happy.
Dee, Sandy and Jana are working the crowd and then out comes Wyatt, Virgil, Morgan and Doc Holliday (from somewhere as he usually does) The look on Wyatt’s face was definitely a Kodak moment. They had no idea what was going on. Sandy started right in on Wyatt, “hey big fella, what ya got? I might of pictured a blush on that tan and rustic face. Maybe just a little smirk too. From what Sandy told me he was the hardest to make smile. But when Sandy starts in, there is no refusing her kind of a smile, period! So as the walk down is going on the girls head up town to get the crowds going again.
It was a long day and Sandy and I were tuckered out.  We cancelled our ghost hunt at the Copper Queen and booked three more nights in Tombstone.  Lisa from the ghost tours, bless her heart, found us a room at a very good price at the best western. We went there and met Tom at the front desk and he was very helpful.
We got into out rooms a conked out for the night. The next day, Sandy put on her dark grey/black dress as she was invited to be in the funeral procession. She was beautiful. I am so proud of my Sandy! This time I left my holster at the room as I was going to really get serious and shoot this funeral. Everybody gathered at the Bird Cage Theater and I took some really nice panoramas of all the folks in period dress. While driving home, Sandy and I were disappointed that we did not get a real old fashion looking photo with no tourists in it. With a little Photoshop, it would look like back in the day.
The funeral starts up with the band dressed up in period clothes and the procession starts moving. As I was taking pictures of the funeral in the middle of the street, I turned around was amazed at the size if the crowd, I would say 750-1000 folks were lined up on the old wood plank sidewalks and just waiting. You could have dropped a pin drop and hear it land, it was so eerily quiet.
The carriage came by first followed by the cowboys and other town men dressed in period clothes and it was a very somber feeling. Then the women came by holding their bibles and handkerchiefs’ to wipe the tears away. As I was walking through the crowd to get the next shot, I mentioned to some of the folks that it sure is funny that just yesterday everybody was calling for a killin or a lynchin. Now all of a sudden the town is sad. The townsfolk just wanted the cowboys out of town … not dead.
Sandy was playing her part to the tee. I truly believe there were a couple of tears in the crowd after they watched her go by. It all ended up down at the OK corral where Terry “Ike” Clanton and Tim gave some nice words thanking all who came to the funeral and that we should never forget what happened. 
Then we wandered around and I got some more great photos. I ended up in Big Nose Kate’s as my legs were shot by now. I was sitting at the bar and lo and behold I heard my name being screamed from the other side of the bar. There were my friends that I had been bumping into all day. They offered me a beer and I told ghost stories. Then I look off to my left and I see my Sandy walking in and everybody is pointing her to me. I thought oh oh!! But Sandy knew where to find me.  We had a real good long visit.
We then started our goodbyes. I tell you, I was in tears as I am now writing these words two days later. It was hard to say goodbye all our new found friends. 
After leaving, we had the munchies so we drove to Benson. We got stopped at the border patrol station and I almost got us in trouble there. We then made it back to our room and the next morning was the tedious part of packing. Sandy wanted to drive to Tombstone for one last lunch with our friend Lolli and the girls at The Longhorn. By the way they have The BEST homemade apple cobbler I have ever ate!  Sandy also wanted to drive back home. She drove a total of 1100 miles which puts her in a league with me being a “driver”. We made it home safely and our kitty “Rotten” was so happy to have us back home.
[bookmark: _GoBack]To all we met, we miss you and we miss Tombstone. Thank you for having us! Tombstone will now forever be with us.
