
            [image: ]
        

Vengeance Of
A Cowboy


Thomas Tralantry



1




“Dinner is ready.”





“What do we get to eat?”





“Beans.”





“Not again. Don’t we have something else to eat?”





“No. And if you don’t stop complaining, you won’t get anything. So,
don’t talk too much and eat, as long as there is something left.”





The group gathered around the fire, that kept the beans warm in the
pan.





“Meat would be great. A pretty, big piece of meat.”





“Beans are better.”





“You only say this, because it’s the only thing you can cook.”





His counterpart looked at him.





“That’s true. Now, let’s stop talking about meat, or the beans will
be not delicious anymore.”





He sat down with the others around the fire.





“When we get back, I’m gonna eat nothing but meat. Believe me.”





“You always say that. We are not always so long away.”





“But longer than usual.”





“Can’t you two just eat your meals and be quiet? We’ve been on the
road for hours today. And it’s still a long way. So, enjoy the meal
in silence.”





“I’m sorry, boss.”





“Me too.”





“Enough. Look a the others, for example. They are eating and don’t
say a word.”





“That’s, because they barely talk anyway.”





“Unlike you, Bobby. You talk and talk and talk. It’s a miracle that
nobody have killed you, because you talk too much.”





Bobby smiled and put one hand on his colt, which was in his holster
on the side.





“Because I’m good with this one. Also with a rifle. And if someone
really dares, there will be a bullet between the eyes.”





“Just try,” the boss said and ate some beans. For a moment, he
enjoyed the silence and the taste of the cooked beans. Suddenly, a
stone hit next to him and got his attention. So much for silence.
One look to the others, and everybody knew, what was going on. Not
long ago, and a group of cowboys appeared. Five men. No one made a
friendly impression.





“Good afternoon, gentlemen. I hope, we don’t disturb you.”





“Actually, you do. At the moment, we enjoy our meal.” The boss took
another spoon of his food.





“Do you mind if we join you? We’ve had a long ride. We also have
something to eat with us. If there’s not enough for all, we’ll be
happy to give you some of it.”





Bobby and the others looked at that men. All grinned, but it was
more a cold and scornful smile. The fact that everybody of them had
a hand close to a colt or a rifle didn’t make them more
sympathetic.





“We have no interest in your company. At the moment, all what we
want is to eat on this beautiful day.”





The man of the group stopped to laugh.





“You’re not very friendly, mister. We asked politely.”





The boss looked at the man, who spoke.





“Yes, you did. But your body language say something different. I
will explain it to you more precisely. You come here, ask, if you
can join us, eat and have conversations. At some moment, perhaps
even before the meal, all of you take their weapons, kill all of us
and take whatever you want. After that, you will ride away as if
nothing had happened and leave our dead bodies here lying on the
cold stones. Considering that we are so far outside, nobody will
find us. Am I right?”





From one moment to another, the smile of everybody disappeared.





“But...”





“It’s not the first time that we meet such scum like you guys.
Therefore, we have made some precautions.”





“Precautions?”





“Don’t listen, Ed. It’s a bluff.”





With a fast move, the cowboy got out his revolver, before Ed, who
was the only one, who talked to the others, could react. A gunshot
sounded. But it didn’t come from the weapon, which had been pulled
before. With a loud scream, the man fell from his horse and stayed
lifeless lying on the ground. Within a few seconds, the boss and
his men had pulled their weapons and opened fire. Ed and his men
had no chance. As fast as it began, so fast it was over. The boss
stood up and went to Ed, who was lying on the ground with a rattle
and held his shoulder. All the others got the bullet in the head or
the chest and didn’t move anymore.





“Well Ed, looks like that it was no bluff. Our man behind the rocks
warned us that you and the others would come. I don’t know how
often you guys did this. But I know, that this was the last time.”





“Bastard.”





Ed tried to find his revolver, which he had lost. It laid a little
bit far from him.





“Don’t think about it. Your revolver is out of range. But even if
it wouldn’t, every shot had to be a direct hit, because we are six
people.”





“And what are you going to do now?”





The boss looked at him with ice-cold eyes.





“Something, what I wanted to do the whole time. I want to eat my
beans without disturbances.”





A shot came out of his weapon, after he pulled the trigger and hit
Ed into the head. Blood dispensed on the ground.





“I hope I can do this now. All of you, sit down and eat. After we
are finish, we ride further. Bobby, take the job of Jeff.”





“All right. But could you tell us, what we are going to do with the
bodies now?”





The boss sat down and took his plate with the beans.





“What I said before. They stay like they are. No one of them
deserved it better. We let the horses free. It doesn’t take long,
and we don’t loose much time. The bigger the lead, the bigger the
chance that he will change his destination. And then, eventually,
we will not find him.”





In the next minutes, no one said a word. They ate their food in
silence. After that, they did what they were told. Then they got on
their horses and rode on. Some of them had an uneasy feeling to let
the dead attackers just like they were. But this changed, after
they rode faster. They couldn’t loose sight of their mission.
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“Sam?”





No answer.





“Are you there?”





Nothing. She sighed and went outside. The wind blew up the sand
from the ground, so she had to be careful that nothing got into her
mouth. A few horses made some noises, but she could not see anyone.





“Sam?” she shouted again, as she pushed her long, brown hair out of
her face.





“Buh.”





She got scared and gasped for air. As she turned to the side, she
saw her daughter.





“Lindy, you scared me.”





The little girl giggled.





“Have you seen your father? It’s time for dinner.”





“He wanted to do some work on the barn.”





As if on cue, an even noise sounded at the same intervals. Like a
hammer hit a nail.





“Then I know where I can find him. Please wash your hands and then
sit on the table. I’ll be right back.”





“Yes, mother.”





She moved to the barn, while Lindy ran into the house. The sun was
leaning towards the horizon, but it would still take a few hours
until night.





On the side, she discovered her husband, who just laid a nail
against a wood to make sure, that the wooden board would be strong
enough to hold. Two nails were already in it.





“Sam? I shouted for you.”





With a sweaty face, Sam looked at his wife.





“I’m sorry. I didn’t hear you.”





“Haven’t you, or didn’t you want to?”





Sam smiled and lightly knocked the nail into the middle of the
wooden board.





“Because I’m afraid to say it was the last part of your question, I
say, I mean the first part of it.”





She crossed her arms in front of her chest, but didn’t look angry.
Instead, she began to smile.





“We are together for a long time, and you’re still the same with
this. When I ask you a question where you have to choose, you
always take what makes me mild.”





“Actually, I took the answer, which is the truth.”





“I know. Didn’t you want to finish this side tomorrow?”





“I couldn’t wait. But there is still enough what needs to be
finished. What did you want?”





“Dinner is ready.”





“Steak?”





“Soup.”





A grumble came out of his mouth.





“Don’t complain, mister. Or you can cook for yourself.”





Sam put the hammer aside and grabbed his wife around the hips.





“Is that so?” he asked and gave her a kiss on her cheek.





“Stop that,” she said with a smile and tried to push him away,
“you’re all sweaty. Clean yourself up, and come to the dinner.”





She was on her way back to the house.





“Allison?”





The wife of Sam turned around.





“Yes?”





“I love you.”





“I love you, too,” she said with a smile, which warmed his heart.





While she went back to the house, Sam cleaned himself and then
followed her to get fresh clothes.





“Daddy.”





“Hey, little girl,” he said and took her on his arms, after she ran
to him.





“Will you tell me a story later?”





“I will. But only, if you promise me to sleep right after that.”





“Oh daddy, why do I always have to make this promise to you, if
it’s about a story?”





“Because promises must not be broken. And besides, I don’t want to
tell several stories in a row again. This time we have behind us.
All right?”





Lindy nodded.





“Okay, now, please sit down,” he said, “I’ll be back in a minute.”





When Sam got back, the food was already on the table.





“Let’s see how it’s taste,” he said and sat down.





“Everything tastes good what mom cooks,” his daughter said, while
some soup ran down on her chin.





“At least, one person in this house who appreciate my cooking
skills.”





Allison looked at her husband and found it hard not to smile. She
knew, how he meant it. In fact, he liked what she cooked. Sam
smiled back.





“Are you going to ride to the town tomorrow?” Allison asked.





Sam nodded.





“I’ll some things so that the barn will be finished soon.”





“Can I get one more bowl, please?” Lindy asked, and her mother
nodded. She filled the bowl on the stove and brought it to her.
With a “thanks”, she began to eat her meal.





Sam put his spoon aside, after the bowl was empty.





“Do you need anything else you want me to bring?”





“No. At the moment, we have everything what we need. Tomorrow,
Sally and her husband will come, to show me and Lindy the area. It
would be great, if you would also come with us, but you wanted to
finish everything first.”





“Be careful. You don’t know what kind of people are here around.”





Allison smiled at him and touched his hand.





“Not long ago, we came here to build a ranch. You showed me how to
shoot, and I showed you how to stuff socks. We will take care of
each other.”





“Daddy, you can stuff socks?” his daughter asked.





Sam twisted his eyes.





“Did you have to mention that?” he asked his wife.





“Yes, it had to be. And it also reminds me, how many times you
stabbed your fingers.”





“It reminds me more, if you’re mention that. And then, I get these
prickle in the fingers. And you, young lady, keep this knowledge
that your father can stuff socks.”





He tickled her, and she laughed out loud.





“All right, little girl, time to sleep.”





“Don’t forget, that you wanted to tell me a story, daddy. You
promised it to me.”





Sam nodded and brought Lindy in her room.












The night was clear. The stars sparkled in the darkness and offered
a beautiful sight. It was Sam’s opinion, and he couldn’t take his
eyes from the sky, while he sat on the railing of his terrace.
Every night, he sat here and looked up. Already as a child, he was
fascinated by this sight. Sam couldn’t explain it. It had a kind of
calming effect on him.





“The stars again?” his wife asked and hugged him from behind.





“The stars again,” he repeated silently and hold her hands.





Allison put her head on one of his shoulders.





“Was the night also so clear when we met?”





“Yes, it was. But your smile had outshined all of the stars.”





He gave her a kiss.





“It’s a rarity to hear these words from you, Sam Atherby.”





“Does this mean that you have the opinion, that I never make a
compliment to you? I see this completely different.”





“You’re making me compliments. But you can count them on one hand.”





Sam looked again to the sky.





“Aren’t you happy with me?”





“What gives you this idea?” Allison asked shocked.





“Well, because you said, that I hardly make you a compliment.”





“Don’t twist the words, Sam. It wasn’t an accusation. Well,
actually, it was, but a lovely one. We have a house, a ranch, and a
lovely daughter, which will hopefully be more like me than her
father.”





He sighed. Immediately, he got a light punch with the flat hand on
his upper arm.





“You should be able to keep apart fun and seriousness. Especially
since we are married for several years.”





“Regardless of how long we are together, I’ve never been
particularly good at separating the two. It’s a miracle that I have
won your heart. What is it about me that you love so much?”





“Well, let me think,” she said and made a thoughtful facial
expression, “the way you take care of me. Your smile, if you show
it.”





Sam looked into her brown eyes, and gently stroked a strand of hair
from Allison’s face. Suddenly, he smiled, but very overacted. It
looked like the corners of his mouth wanted to touch his ears.





“Oh, stop it. I’m getting scared. I think, I will cross out the
last point from the list.”





He kissed her.





“Wait a moment, mister. What is it about me that you love so much?”





He took his time for the answer. She got the feeling, that he
wouldn’t say anything. Emotions were hard for him. When they had
their first date, it took some time, until he had asked her for
that.





Finally, he answered. And it was the first time, that Allison heard
this from her husband Sam.





“I love it that you accept me like I am.”





“And what kind of man are you?”





“I’m a grumpy man, who never thought, that a woman would fall in
love with him. But it happened. And I am very happy with you,
Allison Atherby.”





She pressed on him and gave him a kiss.





“I love you, Sam.”





“And I love you, Allison.”
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As the sun arose and the night passed, Sam was already awake. With
a cup of coffee in his hand, he thought about the things he wanted
to buy in the town. Nails, some food and other small things. That
should do it. Soon, everything would be finish. His own ranch. If
the horse breeding would be successful, he could earn some money by
selling them. His family was still sleeping when he left on his way
to the town.












Kanderont City. New and still under construction. Most of it had
already been built, but the city would become even bigger. There
was already a saloon, which wasn’t different from other ones in
other cities. Accordingly, there was already a sheriff in town, who
ensured law and order with his deputies right from the start. Maybe
the railroad would be go through this town, but this wasn’t sure
yet. Other things were more important.

Sam came with his empty wagon, which supposed to be full on his
departure. There were a lot of people. A stagecoach was getting
ready to leave. Some passengers, who looked like they had a lot of
money, got in. Atherby shook his head. Some people would never
learn and will always show that they had money. Possibly, there
were some shady characters, who already planned an attack on the
stagecoach. A man with a rifle was sitting next to the coachman,
but this wouldn’t be enough, if there would be more than one
person. Sam hoped, that this would never happen, and that the
stagecoach would safely reach his destination.





“Earlier, a wagon like the size of a stagecoach was filled with
full of criminals by you.”

Sam stopped and turned around slowly. He looked into the eyes of a
man standing opposite of him. His three-days beard made him older
than he was. His clothes were dusty, which gave the impression of a
long ride through the country. He also didn’t miss his right hand,
which was close to his revolver. Atherby was ready, to pull his
weapon.





“At that time, I also was looking for such scum, so that they get
their punishment. As long as I didn’t have to do this.”





His opposite laughed.





“Yes, the good old times. But I caught more compared to you.”





“In your dreams.”





Anyone, who saw them, would have thought, that they would
immediately pull out their weapons and shoot at each other.
Instead, they began to laugh and approached to another.





“Never thought to see you again,” Sam said and stretched out his
hand.





“Sam Atherby, I never thought to meet you here.”





John also stretched out his hand.





“Then you are here coincidentally?”





“Passing through. And you?”





“I recently settled here. How long haven’t we seen each other?”





“Six long years. And you haven’t change at all.”





Sam shook the head.





“Yes, I did.”





“What are you up to?”





“To run errands. Would you like to come with me? You can help carry
it.”





“Can’t I just watch, how you carry the things you need?”





“Some things never change. You haven’t change a bit at all. How
about this? I pack what I need and you pay for it? Sounds fair to
me.”





John smiled.





“From your point of view. Not from mine. All right, I will help
you. For the old times.”





“This would include chasing some bad guys. And that time is behind
me. What about you?”





Both walked down the street.





“I couldn’t stop it completely. Actually, it’s the only one I’m
good at. But alone, it’s only half as good. Don’t you wanna do this
again?”





Atherby shook the head.





“For me, it no longer exists. And you know the reasons.”





John nodded.





“How are Allison and Lindy?”





“Good. They are happy. So this means I’m doing something right.”





“For both of them, it’s good. For me, it isn’t. I miss the old
days. It would be good, if you reconsider. You and I, back on the
hunt for outlaws. Of course, only for them with a high bounty.”





Sam looked at him.





“That’s the past. I have a family to take care of. I can’t ride
around for weeks and looking for criminals. Besides, we also
discussed this extensively.”





“It was worth a try.”





For a moment, they were both silent.





“Is there something special here?” John asked, while he looked at
the many peoples.





“A town festival. The inhabitants and from the surrounding area
meet here. Everybody brings something to eat and they get to know
each other.”





“That’s nothing for me. Also not for you, if I remember right.
You’re not exactly a friend of crowds.”





Sam nodded.





“Yes, that’s true. But I can’t avoid it. Allison wants to go. And
we haven’t been here that long. She thinks it’s better that we get
to know people and they get to know us.”





They stopped in front of a store that was already open and had some
customers.





“Good morning, Mr. Smith.”





“Ah, good morning, Mr. Atherby. I’ll be right with you.”





He nodded and looked around, while Mr. Smith took care of a woman,
who seemed interested in a bale of cloth. When they were done, he
walked to him.





“I’m sorry for keeping you waiting. How are Allison and the little
Lindy?”





“Both are fine, thank you. I need some things.”





Sam gave him a paper.





“Of course. Everything is here. It’ll only take a moment.”





“No problem. I can already see the nails there on the shelf. I’ll
take some packages.”





“Put it at the cash register. I’ll count it all together.”





Sam looked for some more things, partly with the help of Mr. Smith,
while John helped him to carry them to the cash register. Smith
counted everything together, and Atherby paid the amount. After
that, they carried the things to the wagon.





“Good morning, gentlemen.”





The men looked in the direction the voice had come from.





“Good morning, Sheriff Andrews,” Sam said, and John did the same.





“Are you planning something big, or why are you both making the
owner so happy with your shopping?”





“Well, one day, home has to be finished.”





“Oh, yes, you’re still working on it. I never thought that you
would stay here.”





In the last sentence, there was something in the rough voice of the
man, that no one missed.





“Sheriff, me and my family are here, because we like this place.
None of us wants to cause any trouble here. All what we want is
peace. But it looks that you kept an eye on us. It’s not the first
time that we have this conversation.”





Andrews looked at Atherby and said nothing. For a moment, it
seemed, that both men were going to attack each other. They haven’t
talked much since Sam came into this town with his family. But he
never missed the eyes of the sheriff when he was here.
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