                                       Chapter Eighteen

     Zachary could see the twins from the gate. Of course, he knew who they were and they were looking very hard trying to figure out who he was. When he got off the horse and started walking toward them they recognized the walk immediately and went running to meet him, screaming as they ran. Of course the screams brought Momma and Daddy quickly. Both Maria and Richard stopped in their tracks and then seeing who it was, Maria quickly joined Ophelia and Alicia in the screaming and running. Richard was not too far behind. 

     The twins literally tackled Uncle Zachary and were burying him in hugs and kisses, Zach lying on his back in the dirt enjoying every second of this loving treatment. Maria put an arm under his head and supported it while planting a big kiss on his forehead. The only place Richard could get to was to pat him on one shoulder.

     After several minutes of this, Maria looked up to see a very handsome Indian boy, grinning at the reception that Zachary was getting. Tee was thinking that a lot of people, including himself, sure thought Zachary was special. She stood and held her hand out to shake hands with Tee. “Hi, my name is Maria Garcia Baker. How are you today?”
     “I Tee. ‘Lo. I fine.”  He was smiling very big and was pleased with himself that he had said so much. He had been talking with the Johnson’s and Roger’s boys and was picking up single words pretty good. He did not try to put sentences together thought he probably could have. He shook her hand long and hard because he knew she was a special friend of Zachary, who was his very best good buddy. If Zachary loved her, then he loved her. The same with the twins.

     Tee kneeled down on the dirt and held his hand out to one of the twins to shake. She looked at it, looked at him, smiled real big and gave him a good hand shake. The other twin came running around to look this Indian boy right in the eye, smiled and held out her hand.

     Zachary shook hands with Richard and introduced Tenawa to him and again Tee spoke “Lo, I Tee” and seemed pleased with himself all over again.

     After the howdys were exchanged and Maria had taken the twins inside, Zachary was asking about all the changes he could see in the Baker place.

     Richard had to show the place to Zachary and Tee pointing out all the changes and improvement he had made with the dairy part of the farm. He had chosen to go with dairy farming and not cattle raising. The area was growing and the need for milk, butter and eggs was such that a lot more money could be made in that business. He only farmed vegetables for his family and hay and grain for the cows and chickens.

     He employed three hands on the farm and he needed more help now. Milking twice a day and with all the other chores it was very hard to keep up.

Maria was his number one bookkeeper, a job that she had held when she was working for her Dad at the café. 

    It was still early in the day, so Richard suggested they go fishing and Zachary was all for that. He could still taste Richard’s catfish and he was really for a batch. Richard continued to use his fishing “all around the hole in a hurry” technique and he caught twice as many as Zachary and Tee combined. Tee enjoyed the comradery between the two friends. Richard liked Tee and could see the companionship between Zach and Tee and was happy they were together.

     The catfish Richard prepared that night seemed better than ever to Zach. Tee said “Humm” several times and with the amount of fish he ate they all agreed, “Tee like fish”. 

     The time was nearing for Zach and Tee to start the long trip back. Zach took Tee into town with him to buy supplies for the return journey. While he was there he would conduct the primary business he came here for. He would take his money in gold and silver back with him to Fort Sumner. 

     He made one mistake. He went to buy his supplies first. Mr. Austin was older and somewhat forgetful, but he did remember The Sabine Kid. It seems that he wanted everyone to know he remembered The Sabine Kid. There were several people inside the store shopping and Mr. Austin introduced him as the Sabine Kid to almost everyone in the place. Zach was so taken aback by this that he could not say anything except nod his head to those folks he was introduced to. It seemed as though Mr. Austin had never even learned his real name and Zach could not remember Mr. Austin ever using his given name. 

     Zach forgave Mr. Austin for putting him in this awkward position. Hopefully none of these people were gunfighters. Most all of them seemed like farmers and homefolk so maybe it would work out ok. Still, as soon as they were outside Zach proceeded to tell Tee that at one time he had been somewhat of a gunfighter. He tried to alert him to the fact that if word gets out he may be pulled into a gunfight and should that happen, Tee should immediately move away from him. Tee said, quite simply, “I fight.”

     “No, absolutely not. If shooting starts you get away from me, ok? They will be shooting at me only and I don’t want to be worrying about you being in the line of fire. Do you understand what I am saying?” said a concerned Zach.

     “Tee fight.” Tee said with finality. Zach knew he was not going to change his attitude so something else would have to be worked out.

     He made his way over to the bank to make his withdrawal. Inside the bank at the tellers window stood the former Sheriff Bonner. Richard had told him a few days ago that the sheriff had retired and was doing some cattle ranching now. Zach introduced Tee and they discussed old times.
     Then Mr. Bonner said, “I heard that Mr. Austin was introducing you to everyone as “The Sabine Kid”. I hope you won’t hold that against him as he is not doing well mentally. He cannot remember what he did five minutes ago but he remembers everything from ten and twenty years ago. I saw a friend out on the street just before I came in the bank and he was telling me about meeting The Sabine Kid. Hopefully you will be out of town before to much is made of it.”
     These last few minutes helped make up Zach’s mind as to when they were leaving. He did not want anyone to come out to Richard’s place and go to shooting, jeopardizing the twins and Maria. They would load up and get started tonight, going back through town so all the townsfolk would know that they had left Richard’s place.

     Meanwhile, the talk in the saloon was all about The Sabine Kid being back in town. The folks wondered what he had been doing and if he had had any gun fights lately. Word had come back about a year ago that he was involved in some ruckus up in Dallas involving Doc Holiday. But if it was a gun fight, The Sabine Kid had to be the winner since he was walking around. They surmised that he might be a running buddy of Doc’s. 
     Word was that The Kid had also withdrawn a large sum of money from the bank and had it in his saddle bags.
     Back in one corner of the saloon, one hombre by the name of Jean Perrualt was taking all of this in. He came to this town sometime back specifically looking for the Sabine Kid.  It was the Kid who killed his Uncle, Everett Lafitte. When he got word of it he started looking for the Sabine Kid.  It had been a long time but now he would take care of him.

      He asked one of the younger patrons if he knew where The Kid hung out pretending to be a friend. The young man admitted he did not know for sure but he had heard he was over at the Baker’s place and proceeded to give him directions to the Baker’s Ranch. Perrualt started out that way as soon as he understood which way to go.
     Zachary and Tee said a hasty goodbye to Maria and the twins and explained the situation in detail to Richard. Richard wanted to ride with them a ways just for extra insurance. Zachary assured him they would be ok and he did not think there was anyone in town today that really cared if the Kid was back in town.

     The plan was to ride through town and get a plate of food at the saloon then head on out. That way if someone was looking for him they would not go out toward the Bakers. Zachary would make sure everyone knew they were on their way out of town.

     Jean Perrualt was about to change those plans. Zach and Tee were riding directly toward Jean on the way to town. There was something in the way he was riding and holding his hand near his gun that first got Zach’s attention. Zach had already determined that he had better use his right hand if he did any gun fighting tonight. It had just been to long since he had practiced using his left hand.
    The approaching rider tensed and moved his overcoat away from his gun. He should have waited before he made that gesture as it was a dead give away to his intentions.

     The road was narrow enough that two riders could pass side by side but not three. Zach wanted Tee in front of him, somewhat out of harms way. He motioned for Tee to go ahead. Since Tee suspected no upcoming gun battle he moved on to the front pretty quickly. Zach was still concern that Tee was not completely out of the way so he pulled his horse over to the side of the road and spoke to the fellow as he neared him, “Nice night for this time of year, ain’t it?” keeping his body square to the approaching rider. The rider’s eye went right to Zach gun and was surprised by the way he wore it. Tonight was not the time to try to out gun him, things were just not right Jean thought. He would follow him and make an attack when things favored him.

     “Yes sir, it is a nice night. Is this the way out to Mr. Baker’s? I heard he was looking for hands.” asked the stranger.

     Zach did not want him going to Richard’s, not tonight anyway. “I believe he hired him a new hand today. Sorry about that. He told me he had all the hands he needed right now. You can ride back to town with us if you would like.”

     “Yeah, it’s about to get dark and there is safety in numbers I have always heard. You can’t be too careful anymore.” said Jean trying to relax Zach.

     Zach rode up close to the hind quarters of the new guy’s horse and it was making Mr. Perrualt very nervous. Zach was almost pushing Jean’s horse and he rode that way until they made the main street of town.

     “Good riding with you Mister. We got a lot of riding to do. Have a nice night.” Zach had seen all he needed to tonight and if there was anyone around looking for him, it was this guy. He did not need to go to the saloon now and he also knew his back side must be watched.

      Tee and Zach rode until the moon was high in the sky. They stopped, made a pot of coffee to help warm them up and ate a couple of cold biscuits. They dumped the left over coffee on the fire and rode on a couple of miles before bedding down for the night. Zach was petty sure that fellow would be following them.

      A slow drizzle had started during the night and between the wet and the cold, sleep was almost impossible. Zach had a fresh pot of coffee made long before day light. He did take the time to cook some bacon and warm up the biscuits to go along with the coffee. The frying bacon had brought Tee to life. After a quick meal the hard ride for the west started.

     With the wet ground, tracking is easy. Zach knew that his back side must be watched at all times for the duration of this trip. But in scanning the horizon Zach could not see anyone. He was sure this fellow was going to be very careful and not give his intentions away.
     Around noon time the skies cleared, the sun made a welcomed appearance

and for the first time in several days, Zach and Tee took off their coats, enjoying this warmth. They heated some of the flour tortillas that Maria had sent with them frying more bacon and making more coffee.
     Zach and Tee both had watched for travelers behind them. No one could be seen. However, Zach got the feeling that this guy was fairly intelligent and would not show himself or play his hand until things were in his favor.

Never the less Zach intended to keep a close watch on his back side. He was not sure if this guy was thinking of the money he was carrying or if he was interested in doing in the Sabine Kid. Maybe some of both he thought. Whatever the case, the outcome was going to be the same, someone would probably die.
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