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Regulation Ranger

Chapter One

Janine packed the last of her clothes into the canvas rucksack; she'd stuffed as many in
as she possibly could. They were only going camping for five days but she liked to prepare for
every eventuality. It was sunny now, but what if it was raining when they arrived? What if the
temperature suddenly plummeted? Feeling justified that the huge mound of clothes she'd
packed was quite necessary, she zipped the bag and dragged it down to the hallway.

Her friend, Zoe, was due in half an hour, so that gave her enough time to do her last
minute checks...window locks, door locks, answering machine on...the list went on. They
would be travelling in Zoe's car as it was more reliable than Janine's, also, Zoe's had more boot
room and glancing back down at her enormous bag, they were going to need it! As Greystone
Park was a four-hour drive away, they'd decided to share the driving. That way, neither of them
would be too tired when they arrived. The two girls had never been camping before but the
idea had always appealed, so with a holiday due from work, they'd decided to take a risk and
try the outdoors for style.

Zoe's brother had kindly lent them his tent, which he'd found highly amusing as both
girls usually preferred beach holidays. He'd earned himself a playful punch on the arm for
laughing at them and, once he'd got his mirth under control, had rummaged around to find them
two sleeping bags, a Tilly lamp and cooking utensils, everything they would need for their
outing.

A car horn beeped outside the front, announcing Zoe's arrival. Janine opened the front
door and heaved her heavy bag towards the step.

"Blimey, Janine! What the hell are you taking?" gasped Zoe as she walked up to the
door, looking down in dismay at the huge bag.

Janine shrugged. "Oh, nothing much...just clothes and stuff. We've got to be prepared
for all weathers, haven't we?" She threw her friend a reproachful look.

"Yeah, but for how long? We're only going for five days—not a month!" Zoe shook her
head and laughed. "Oh, come on, I'll give you a hand."

Between them, they dragged the bag to the car, heaving it up into the boot. Zoe slammed
the lid down and smiled. "Right, let's go. Have you got the map?"

"Yeah. It's in my pocket. Hang on, I'll just lock up."

Once Janine was satisfied her house was secure, she ran back to the car, jumped in the
passenger side and slammed the door.

Zoe already had the engine running. "Come on, get a move on! | want to get there this
side of Christmas!" She laughed, shaking her head at the amount of time Janine was taking.

"Oh, funny, Zoe, I'm sure!" She turned, giving her friend a grin. "Well, go on then, get
moving!" As Zoe put her foot down on the accelerator, Janine pulled out the map and began to
call out instructions. Four hours later, they arrived at their destination.

The park was breathtaking. Huge mountains rose up in the background amidst a mass
of fir trees, sparkling brooks running through the rocky outcrops to open out into vast lakes.

"Oh, wow! Isn't it beautiful?" gasped Zoe.



Janine was negotiating a narrow track and nibbled on her lip anxiously as the car went
over a large bump. "Yeah, but this road's a bit bumpy, Zoe. Are you sure this is the right way?"

"Yeah! It shows it on the map. It leads down to Freshwater Lake. Honestly, it does.. . just
stop worrying, will you?"

"I hope you're right!" After a few more nerve wracking manoeuvres, the road opened
up and there before them lay Freshwater Lake, the sunlight bouncing off the small ripples as it
sparkled amidst the tranquil setting.

"Oh yeah...this is camping!" wowed Janine. She pulled the car to a stop just off the
track and both girls jumped out. Janine sucked in a lungful of air, exhaling slowly. "Oh, now
that's fresh air. You can almost taste it!"

Zoe wandered down to the water's edge. "It's so clear." She watched, fascinated, as a
small fish swam past.

"Come on, Zoe, stop daydreaming and lend a hand!" shouted Janine from the car. She
was standing at the boot, hands on hips, waiting impatiently to start unloading. Zoe ran up and,
between them, they pulled out the tent bag. They laid it on the ground and began to assemble
their dwelling for the next five days.

After half an hour of muttering and grumbling, they only had part of the tent assembled.
What had seemed like an easy thing to do was slowly turning into something off the Krypton
Factor.

"Where does this part go?" enquired Janine, looking puzzled as she held up one long
metal pole.

Zoe scratched her head. "Fuck, if I know. Perhaps it goes in there?" She pointed to an
opening in the tent where another pole was sticking out.

Janine looked from the pole back to Zoe and buried her head in her hands emitting a
giggle, then another, until she was laughing uproariously at their predicament.

Zoe joined in with her infectious laughter and sat down on the ground. "Oh, man. This
isn't easy. Do you think that's why my brother laughed so much when he heard we were going
camping? | reckon he knew more than he let on!"

Janine sighed and wiped her eyes. "Oh, I think your brother definitely knew. Little sod!"

Zoe reached over and lifted the long pole, trying it in another slot. To her joy, it fit.
"Hey, it fits!" she marvelled. "Come on, we only have a couple more poles to attach."

Between them, they fit the last two poles and, finally, a tent shape emerged. Pleased as
punch, they high fived each other and crawled inside.

"This is quite roomy for a small tent, isn't it?"" remarked Zoe.

"Yeah. Plenty of room for us two, anyway. I'll go get the sleeping bags and then we can
start a fire to cook dinner. I'm starved!" giggled Janine.

Zoe rolled her eyes. "You always are."

* * %

Matt Lewis, one of Greystone Park's rangers, ran his hand through his dark hair and
turned his face up to the sun, closing his eyes as the heat beat down on his face.

"Here's your soda, Matt!" Luke Fenton, his fellow ranger, threw a can of soda into
Matt's lap as he jumped into the driver's seat next to him.

"Thanks, Luke." He opened the can and drank deeply. The day promised to be another
scorcher and they would need plenty of fluids to see them through.

When they'd both quenched their thirst, they headed off to do their rounds in their
allotted region. Matt loved his job; he loved being out in the fresh air. At thirty-three, he'd been
a ranger for ten years, loving every minute of it. Luke had been his work partner for the last



five years and they got on like a house on fire, both having a similar sense of humour and
decency.

As they drove along, Matt became aware of the smell of smoke. He immediately
became alarmed. Fires spread like crazy when the ground was this parched and one of their
jobs was to make sure anything untoward was reported to the fire department, straight away.
Once the flames started to spread, they were hard to get under control.

"Hey, Luke, can you smell smoke?"

Luke frowned and sniffed the air. "Hell yeah. We'd better take a look!" He pulled the
truck to a stop and they both got out, looking around them, trying to figure out where it was
coming from.

"It's over there... I'm sure of it!" Matt reached into the back of the truck and pulled out
two fire extinguishers, two of many they carried on board. Luke adeptly caught the one Matt
threw to him, and together, they marched down towards the lake

* k% *

Janine was happily singing to herself as she set up the small camp fire, totally oblivious
to the fact that two burly rangers were heading in her direction. Zoe was in the tent, setting out
their sleeping bags and making things comfortable for their stay.

"Home, home on the range, where the deer and the antelope play...la la!"

The flames were crackling nicely and a small spiral of smoke was drifting up into the
air. Her girl-scout days were long since gone, but at the grand old age of twenty-six, Janine still
had the skills with her, never to be forgotten. She smiled proudly at the little fire and bent down
to lay some more twigs around it.

The first thing Matt beheld, as they approached the fire, was a pert little bottom poking
out from some miniscule denim shorts. Shorts that should be outlawed for being too tiny to be
called shorts. He found his eyes glued to the soft curves peeking out from the top of deliciously
long tanned legs.

The girl was singing at the top of her voice, not having heard their approach. Matt
coughed loudly and the girl spun 'round, her mouth making a small O with surprise! He was
immediately struck by her long lashes shading emerald green eyes, her soft chestnut hair
framing a small pretty face.

He cleared his throat. "Excuse me, ma'am, I'm Ranger Matt Lewis, this is my partner
Ranger Luke Fenton. We noticed you have a fire and, therefore, I'm presuming you haven't
read the signs around, at the moment."

Once Janine had recovered from the surprise of seeing two men—two good-looking
men—appear in front of her, she asked, "What signs?"

Matt narrowed his eyes. "The many signs dotted around the park, ma'am, that state
strictly no fires!"

"Oh!" Janine nibbled on her bottom lip. "Sorry... I didn't see those."

Matt wondered how in the hell she couldn't have seen them, as they were all over the
place, but gave her the benefit of the doubt. Some people didn't see things that were right in
front of their noses. A human trait!

"Well, now you know, ma'am, allow us to safely dowse the flames for you."

"But..."

Janine watched helplessly, as the powerfully built ranger easily stamped the flames out
on the little fire she'd been so proud of.



Luke was distracted by the sight of a little blonde head peeking out from between the
flaps in the tent. He almost whistled aloud as his eyes wandered over her delicate features. He
nodded as she turned to look at him, and she flushed.

"Howdy, ma'am, Ranger Luke Fenton, at your service. We're just putting out your fire,
as fires aren't allowed at this present time, due to the lack of rain."

"Oh, | see." Zoe was enthralled by the large handsome ranger and a frisson of
excitement went down her spine as his eyes roamed over her face. "Well...thank you for that.
We didn't know...sorry."

"That's why we're here, to make sure everyone in the park adheres to the rules. Once a
fire starts on this dry kinder wood then it's very hard to stop. Just make sure you don't start any
more!"

She nodded, looking down demurely. Janine was looking dejectedly at her now non-
existent fire. Trust them to come camping at a time when fires were prohibited. Typical! She
pursed her lips and decided the blame lay solely on this ranger's shoulders. She folded her arms
and glared at Matt.

* k%

Satisfied that the fire was now well and truly out, Matt turned to thank her for being so
amenable but the words died in his throat as he caught the sassy glare she was giving him. His
eyes grew hooded as he began to get riled, especially when she began to speak.

"Why, thank you so much. Now, | can't eat! You could have, at least, let me cook
something quickly before you put it out!"

Matt's jaw nearly hit the ground. "What?"

Janine had only just got started. "You heard me! We're hungry and it wouldn't have
taken long to cook something, even warm up a tin of beans, for fucks sake!"

Matt took a step towards her, really angry now. "Don't swear at me...and get rid of that
attitude, otherwise, I'll personally escort both of you ladies off this park, right now!"

Zoe called over, her head still peeking out from the tent. "Janine! Please!" She knew
Janine's temper and it looked like it was about to erupt.

Matt raised an eyebrow as he looked from one to the other. Janine capitulated and veiled
her eyes. "Okay. I'm sorry. I'm just hungry, that's all. Guess we'll just have to have bread and
cheese.” She gave him a tight-lipped smile before turning towards the tent.

Realising he was being dismissed, Matt hesitated before walking away. "Okay, ladies,
but no more fires...okay?"

Janine called over her shoulder, "Sure thing!" Under her breath, she muttered, "In your
dreams, sucker, in your dreams!"

Two hours later...

"Janine, you can't do that!" gasped Zoe.

"Of course, | can! Those stupid rangers have long gone now and I'm starving!" Janine
moved four sausages around with her fork as they sizzled and popped in the small frying pan.
Whilst Zoe had taken a quick nap, Janine had started a tiny fire, just enough to cook her
sausages. She gave Zoe a sly glance. "Anyway...don't tell me your mouth isn't watering at
these delicious smells."

Zoe glanced over her shoulder before answering, almost as if the rangers were right
behind her. "Okay, okay. I give in. The smell is heavenly!" She gave a nervous smile and



plonked herself down on the ground next to Janine, putting her nose in the air to sniff the aroma
of the intoxicating sausages.

"Okay, they're almost done, go fetch the rolls and ketchup!"

Zoe walked off to the tent and began rummaging around in their bags. A few minutes
later, she walked back, ketchup in one hand, a plate of buttered rolls in the other. That was the
moment things started to go wrong.

As Janine went to fork a sausage, it fell off to land directly in the fire. Before Janine
had a chance to reclaim it, it spat and popped and the dry grass around the gas stove caught
light.

"Oh, fuck! Quick, Zoe, get some water!" The fire was spreading rapidly and Janine was
doing her best to stamp it out, but the grass was so dry that it was catching light quicker than
she could stop it.

Zoe ran straight down to the water's edge with a small bucket, scooping up a pail full
of lake water. She rushed back and threw it down, but it didn't seem to make any impact. The
flames just fizzed a bit then sprang back to life further along. Determined to stop the fire, she
rushed back down to the lake for more water, whilst Janine rushed around like a headless
chicken, looking for another bucket.

Matt and Luke were parked only two hundred yards away, taking a break from their
early evening patrol, when they first spotted the fire. Matt looked up from the map he'd been
studying to see a spiral of smoke rising up into the sky. "Holy shit, Luke...not another one!"

Luke was having a quick nap in the front of the truck, but snapped his head up at the
alarmed tone of Matt's voice. "Huh?"

"Look...over there!" Matt pointed to the curling smoke up ahead of them. It was coming
from the very direction the two girls had been they'd had to reprimand, earlier. Surely, they
wouldn't have lit a fire, after being told how dangerous it was!

"Oh, fuck!" said Luke. "Quick, let's see if we can put it out without calling the fire
department. We might be able to stop it before it gets out of hand.” Luke set the truck’s engine
to life and slammed his foot on the accelerator, causing the back wheel to spin and leave a
cloud of dust behind as they sped off up the country track.

The girls were fast losing control of the fire, which was spreading rapidly. So much for
their sausages, which were now like lumps of charcoal. They'd used the lake water to try and
dowse the flames but, as some of it hit the oil in the frying pan, it made the flames shoot up
even higher. They stood back with panic stricken faces and watched the flames travel across
the ground.

"What're we going to do, Janine?" wailed Zoe, looking at the fire in despair.

Janine slumped her shoulders. "We're going to have to get some help. Where's your cell
phone?"

"In my bag. I'll go get it!" Zoe rushed off into the tent while Janine sucked in her bottom
lip, watching the crackling flames take over the ground. Zoe came rushing back with the phone.
"The batteries flat! What're we going to do, now?"

"Oh, for fucks sake! Why didn't you charge the bloody thing before we came?" she
snapped.

"Leave off, Janine. | didn't do it on purpose! | thought the bloody thing had full charge.
No need to take it out on me."

Janine closed her eyes and gave a heavy sigh. "I'm sorry! I'm just panicking, right now."

Suddenly, they heard the squeal of car tyres and the rangers' truck pulled up on the dirt
track.

"Oh no...it's those rangers again. Fuck...we're in trouble!" gasped Zoe.

Janine looked over to the frying pan. There was no way she could hide the evidence, as
it was still engulfed in flames. Lord...he was going to go nuts.



Matt rushed up to them with a fire extinguisher in his hands. "You girls okay?"

They both nodded, looking at him warily. Luke rushed past with another extinguisher
and began to spray the flames. Matt joined him and, together, they had the flames under control,
within a few minutes. Matt sprayed the last of the fire with the powder and stamped around to
make sure there were no hidden embers.

Once both men were satisfied that the area was safe, they walked back to the girls.

"Right, mind telling me what you were doing lighting another fire?" asked Matt through
gritted teeth.

Janine looked down at the ground, unable to meet his glare. Zoe offered an apology.
"We're sorry...we didn't think..."

"No, you didn't think...exactly!" snapped Luke. "We told you not to start a fire, as it
could spread, but no...you ignored us, didn't you?"

Janine bristled and looked at him. "It wasn't our fault!"

"Oh, and whose was it, then?" Matt moved nearer to Janine so she had to tilt her head
to look at him. His piercing eyes held her own. "Perhaps it was my fault...or Luke's? Hmm?"

She stomped her foot angrily. "No! I didn't say that! It's just...well..."

"I told you not to light a fire. There are signs all over the park, saying no fires. We don't
put them there for fun!™

"We were hungry, that's all. I just fancied something hot."

Matt shook his head. "Hungry? What happened to the bread and cheese you said you'd
have, instead?"

Janine huffed and crossed her arms. "Look, Mister Ranger, or whatever your name
is...we've come here for a nice holiday; don't you think we've had enough trauma for one day,
without you giving us a lecture on fires? We didn't think it would cause any harm."

"Listen, ma'am...I'll lecture you as much as I like. If you go around breaking the rules,
then you have to expect to be told off." His jaw tightened when he saw her roll her eyes.

"Oh, get off our case, will ya?" Janine spun 'round and went to stalk off. Matt grabbed
her shoulder before she could move more than a few inches.

"Now, listen here, ma'am..." Janine tried to shrug his grip off but, when that failed, she
kicked backwards with her boot. Matt sucked in a deep breath as her boot made contact with
his shin and the pain registered. "I ought to put you over my knee for that!"

Janine's mouth dropped open. "Excuse me! | don't think so!"

Luke gave a low chuckle and Matt glanced at him, a smile playing on his lips. Janine
glared at Matt. How dare they find the situation amusing! If it was one thing Janine really didn't
like, it was being laughed at. She snatched up the first thing at hand, a plastic drinking cup, and
threw it at Matt's head. The impact hit him squarely on the temple; the resounding thud echoing
throughout the quiet treetops. Matt blinked a couple of times and reached up to feel a bump
growing on his head.

"Oh, that's it, lady! I ain't taking no more of this!"

He pulled a protesting Janine with him over to a fallen log and quickly sat down,
dragging her reluctant form over his knees. She gasped with indignation as she found herself
staring at the forest floor.

Next thing, she felt a searing pain on her bottom as his hand made sizzling contact.

"Oooooouch!" She tried to put her hand back to cover her butt but he slapped it away
as he smacked both buttocks, again and again. The stinging pain was too much for Janine and
she struggled again to get up, shrieking at him to stop.

He simply pushed her further forward and clamped one of his strong thighs over both
of hers. His hand continued to lay into her bottom, intent on giving her a thorough spanking
for her bad attitude.
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"Do you realise?" Smack. "That you could have set the whole forest alight?" Smack.
"You will obey the rules.” Smack. "Or you will leave...simple!" Smack. Smack. Smack.

He paused, admiring her trim little bottom as she lay squirming over his strong thighs.

Witnessing the spanking, Zoe remained in shock, her mouth hanging open slightly and
her eyes as big as saucers. She glanced up at Luke, who had a small smile tugging at his mouth
as he watched proceedings. Janine had met her match in Matt; no one spoke to Matt like
that...none who got away with it, anyway!

Matt let Janine up after her bottom had been thoroughly roasted by his iron like hands.
She stood before him, watching him sullenly, her bottom lip thrust forwards in a major sulk.

Matt kept his face stern. "Right, I don't want to have to come here, again, do you
understand? If there is even a sniff of smoke, you two will be sent packing!"

Luke nodded in agreement and folded his arms. "We regularly patrol this area. So help
you, if you don't heed our words!"

Zoe gulped, darting a glance over to Janine. Matt was now towering above her and
looking very much like one of the bears in the vicinity, his brow furrowed as he looked down
at Janine.

"We'll leave you ladies to enjoy the rest of your stay, but remember, no fires...and
definitely no attitude!"

Janine glared at him angrily but immediately lowered her eyes when he stared just as
fiercely back. She placed a hand over her bottom protectively.

When they'd left, Janine huffed and stomped around in front of the tent. "That Matt is
mean. How dare he spank me like that! What is he...a Neanderthal?"

"Well, you were a bit rude to him, Janine. He was only doing his job and telling you
not to have a fire. | guess we bought it on ourselves, really...what if the fire had spread to the
rest of the park? What if the whole park had been burnt to the ground? That would've been
awful!" Zoe worried her bottom lip as she thought about how disastrous things could have
been, if the rangers hadn't turned up when they did.

"Let's have some bread with cheese, like we said. Tomorrow, we'll drive down to the
local store and pick up something nice. It's only for five days, I'm sure we can do without a
fire, until then."

Janine gave a resigned sigh and agreed, "Guess you're right. But | don't want to clap
eyes on that mean ranger, again!"

Later that night, just before sleep, she couldn't help thinking about the spanking Matt
had given her and how it had felt to be over such strong thighs. She pursed her lips angrily and
turned on her side, pushing Ranger Matt Lewis from her mind, determined not to spend any
more of her precious thoughts on him.
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