CHAPTER 7

TUESDAY MORNING

I stopped at a store on the way to work and picked up a large coffee. I don’t usually drink coffee because it wires me. But I needed it this morning. Nobody was there when I got to the airport, so I started working on a plane that was in for repairs.

The plane is a twin, and it belongs to Simms, the guy who’s planes Sam and I brought back from Bakersfield. It was in for a complete interior. My job was to strip the old interior out of it and take the pieces over to an upholstery shop. I noticed when I started to work on it yesterday that there was a peculiar, strong smell.

I was having trouble removing a side panel at the rear of the plane. 

It seemed to be caught by an edge of the floor, so I loosened some screws and pulled up a section. When I did, the smell got stronger, and I looked inside.

The entire under-floor area was filled with plastic wrapped bundles.

I knew something was wrong, and I was trying to figure out what to do, when JJ and Sam drove up.

JJ stuck his head in the plane and said, “What the heck are you doing here so early”

“I couldn’t sleep, but look here” and I pointed to the floor.

He looked in, his eyes got big and he said, “Damn,” He thought for a minute, and said, “Put it back together and come into the office”

I replaced the floor section and when I went inside, he was on the phone.

He hung up and said; “Don’t do anything else. The FBI is on the way”

We worked around the place for a while, with one eye on the plane and the other waiting to see if Simms would show up.

A short while later a helicopter landed and two men in mechanics uniforms, carrying tool bags, got out and came over to us. 

One of the men Introduced himself as Agent Delano from the FBI. 

He said he was in charge, and asked what we found. JJ explained that I was the one who found it, and he told me to tell him exactly what I found and how I found it. 

I explained everything to him, while the other man took notes. 

Delano asked me to take him to the plane and show him what I found. Everyone started to go to the plane, and he stopped us.

“Just he and I, in case the owner show’s up”

I took him to the plane and lifted up the floor section. He took a pocketknife and made a small slit in one of the bags, and lifted out a small bit of powder. He touched it to his tongue, and put the rest in a small plastic bag. Then he had me replace the floor section. We went inside office and he made some phone calls, then he asked me to explain why I was at the Airport so early in the morning. I told him that I couldn’t sleep. 

He stared at me, and in a very sober tone, said, “Why can’t a healthy looking young guy like you sleep? What did you do last night that kept you awake Are you involved with this business?

I panicked inside. I had a mind’s eye picture of having to tell everyone what went on last night. But suddenly Sam stood up. “Hey! What’s going on here? He’s the one that found and reported it!”

Delano smiled thinly, and said, “Just covering all the bases”

JJ said, “So what happens now?”

Delano said, “I’m waiting for instructions. Please go about your business. We’ll hang around and stay out of the way.”

Around noon he came to me and said, “Are your folks home?”

“Yes”

“Get them on the phone.”

I called the house and asked for Dad. When he answered, I handed the phone to Delano. He told Dad who he was, and not to alarm anyone but to come to the field right away. 

Dad was there in record time.

We all sat down. Delano looked at Amy, then at JJ. 

“Send the girl home”

Before JJ had a chance to answer, Sam said, “Not a chance!”

Delano frowned and said, “OK, here’s the deal. We’ve been on to this guy for a long time. He’s a drug dealer, but we haven’t been able to catch him with enough product to make a big enough case. He ordinarily keeps this plane in Palmdale, and we’ve had dope dogs check it out, but he puts something in the plane that fools the dog’s sense of smell, so we haven’t had probable cause to search the plane. He filed a flight plan for Denver last Thursday, but after he took off, he stayed under Palmdale Radar, and cancelled his flight plan from the Air. So we lost him”

JJ said, “Yeah, he got here Thursday afternoon. But why did he come here?”

“I was just getting to that. He knows that we’ve been watching him. 

We know he uses this plane to make runs to Mexico to pick up the drugs, and we think that he brought the plane here to have some work done and to stash it out of sight for a while. Our problem is, we need to catch him in ’Knowing Possession’ of the drugs. Otherwise he’ll claim he didn’t know they were there”

He looked at Dad. “Here is what we propose. I want your son to call him and say that the upholstery was caught by the floorboard and that he had to pull it up to release it, and in doing so, he found a set of keys, and would like to know what to do with them. 

He’s going to panic and rush down here, and he’ll probably take the drugs to another location. We’ll let him get away from the field and we’ll have a Highway patrol cruiser stop him for a traffic violation. Our guy will ‘Find’ the drugs and we’ll have him. By doing it this way, Simms won’t suspect your son of anything.”

Dad said, “I see a lot of holes in this. What if he doesn’t believe Pete’s story? What if he comes here with some guns? What if he somehow avoids the patrol car?”

Mr. Baker, this is a bad guy. We need him brought to justice and we need to do it quickly. This is the best opportunity we’ve ever had. There is several million dollars worth of Heroin in that plane. Both my partner and I are armed. That helicopter you saw will be overhead. We have a Van full of armed agents sitting at the edge of the airport right now. And we have two other cars with agents in them. One’s a mile from the airport; the other is sitting near his home. We even have a Jet waiting at Palmdale airport, In case he tries to leave form here”

Dad was looking pensive. The agent said, “Oh, and one other thing” He leaned over and whispered something in Dad’s ear.

Dad shook his head and said, “I don’t care about that, I’m just concerned about my son”

Dad looked at me, “Pete, are you up for this?”

“Sure Dad, it sounds like they have all the bases covered”

The agent was on the extension when I got Mr. Simms on the phone.

“Hi Mr. Simms, this is Pete at the Airport. I was removing your upholstery and I had to lift the edge of the floorboard to do it, and I found a set of keys. Do you need them?”

“You what!” he screamed. “Who authorized you to touch the…”

He stopped, and covered the mouthpiece and said something to someone else. Then he said, “I’ll be right there”

The agent repeated what he said into a hand held radio. Then he handed me a key ring with several keys on it, and told everybody try to act normally when he showed up.

A short while later Simms’s big car skidded to a stop and he and two other men got out. He ran to me and said, “OK, what’s going on here?”

I was shaking inside, when I said, “Nothing Mr. Simms, I just found these keys” and I handed them to him.

He looked at the keys and said, “Come with me” and took me by the arm, and led me to the plane.

“Show me where you found them”

“Under the floor there” and I pointed to the place.

“What else is in there?”

“I didn’t look, I just loosened the floor to release the upholstery and saw the keys and picked them up” 

“Oh… are you through in here for now?”

“Yes sir”

“OK, thanks. Leave us alone now, my men and I are going to check some things out in the plane.”


One man raised the engine cowl. He poked around inside, but he kept looking around. The other man went into the plane, and Simms pulled the car up next to it and raised the trunk.

A plane pulled up to the gas pump, so I went to service it. I was just finishing when I saw the guy under the cowl of Simms’s plane, run around, point toward the entry road and say something to him. 

Just then, Sam walked up to the plane I was servicing, and set some papers on the seat.

She started to say something to me, when Simms’s car pulled up.

The back door opened, and Simms said, “Get in, both of you.” 

You could tell by his look, he meant business, so we got in, and he drove out the gate toward the road. 

As we passed the Van, Simms said to me, 

“Who’s Van is that”

I shrugged and said, “Gee, Mr. Simms, I don’t know, but where are you taking us?”

The guy in the back seat with us, looked at Sam and said, “OK bitch, tell us who’s in the Van!” 

Then things happened very quickly.

The man in back with us raised his arm like he was going to hit Sam. 

I threw my arm in front of her, to protect her, and when I did, he jumped back and a gun fell from under his coat and landed on the seat next to me. I grabbed it, and I must have hit the trigger on something, because there was a loud noise, and the side window next to Simms’s head disappeared in a shower of glass. 

He ducked and the car went off the road and slammed into a ditch.

Sam and I were thrown against the back of the front seat. The guy in back with us was thrown over the seat, on top of Simms and the other guy. 

I grabbed Sam and we got out and ran.

A split second later the Van and another car were there, and people were piling out with drawn guns.

Then JJ’s car with Dad and both agents pulled up. 

Dad and JJ grabbed us and asked how we were. We both said, “Fine” and there were hugs all around.

Delano said to me, “What happened?”

Before I had a chance to answer, Sam said, “Wait a minute” and she planted a big kiss on me. 

Then she turned to the four shocked people, and said, 

“He did it again. He saved me from getting hurt. He took the gun away from one guy, and he pulled a ‘Lone Ranger’ on the others”

I looked down and realized I still had the gun, and I dropped it

Everybody jumped, but it didn’t go off.

I said, “Oops”

The next few hours were a blur. We went back to the airport and gathered in the office. Delano shook both our hands, and said, “Good job kids. It didn’t go as planned, but I’m really glad it turned out well. We not only have him for major Drug charges, but now we have him for kidnapping and some other things. He’s going away for a long time.”

Then he said to everyone, “OK, listen closely. There will be a man here shortly to take your statements. I want you to tell him exactly what happened. He’s from our office so don’t leave anything out.

But I’m going to release a different story to the press.

I’m going to say that we’ve been planning to apprehend him, and we had our eyes on both him and his plane. We saw him pull into the airport and saw him unloading the Plane. He spotted our Van, and grabbed you kids as hostages. We followed him, and from that point on, every thing else is as it happened.

But here is the important part. 

Pete, don’t tell them you found the drugs. Tell everyone that you just found some keys and called him to come and get them. It’s going to take a while to prosecute him and he’ll probably get out on bail. But if you stick to your story, he won’t think you had anything to do with him getting caught.

I know that it gives us some credit we don’t deserve, but it should keep him off your back” 

Then he looked at me. “You’re still going to be a hero when the story of how you disarmed the gunman and forced the car into the ditch, hits the papers”

Then he stood up, “I have a lot of work to do. It’s been great meeting you all and thanks to everyone”

On the way out, he leaned over to me and said, “Check with your dad, he has some news for you”

The man came to take our statements. He took mine first and was very thorough. He was taking the others, when I fell asleep in my chair.

After Sam was finished, she shook me awake and asked me to step out side. We walked a little way from the office and she stopped.

“I’m not going to surprise you this time. I want to kiss you” 

I took her in my arms and we had a very nice, long kiss. Then she said,

“Protecting me is getting to be a habit with you. Is there something you want to tell me?”

I was still groggy and half asleep, and I honestly didn’t know what she was implying. I was thinking about the kiss, and I meant to say, “I Like you and I want you to be OK” Instead I said, “I like you and I want you, OK?”

She abruptly turned and started to walk away, leaving me wondering what I said wrong. Then she turned and said, “By the way, why didn’t you get to sleep last night?” 

I was trying to think of an answer when Dad came out and said that we should go home.

By the time I got home, the phone was ringing. Apparently a reporter hanging around the local police station picked up on the events and spread the word. Mom and Kate hadn’t known what it was all about, so we had to fill them in first. The result was many hugs and kisses. 

Even Erin said she was glad I was OK, but I could tell that she was a little peeved that I was getting all the attention. The phone calls came so often that Kate finally just let the machine pick them up.

I wandered out in the yard to relax and Dad came out and sat next to me and put his arm around me.

“Pretty exciting today eh?”

“Yeah Dad, TOO exciting”


”I was proud of you today”

“Thanks Dad”

“As a matter of fact, I’m always proud of you. You’re a good young man and you’re going to be a good man when you’re grown.

Are you having a good time while you’re here?”

“Yeah, Aunt Kate’s great, and I like everybody I’ve met. Especially Della”

He looked at me, and I saw a twinkle in his eye.

“Yes, I see that you like her. She’s turned into a very nice girl” 

Then he paused.

“As a matter of fact, I see a lot of things. I would like to give you some fatherly advice, but you seem to be handling things pretty well all by yourself. So the only thing I can say is, stay good, stay kind and be careful” 

I tried to figure out what he meant, but I figured that it was probably a “Grown-up” thing.

Then I said, “By the way Dad, What did Delano say to you, when you and he were Talking?”

“Well, it could be a good thing, but it might be quite a ways off. I’ll tell you about it another time” 

He was about to say something else, when Mom yelled, “Come in here, quick!”  

We started for the house, just as several vans pulled into the driveway.

Mom was pointing to the TV. A man was saying something about a major drug bust that happened today at Cantil Airport, and how a teenager had saved the day, and there would be film later.

Then trucks started pulling into the yard, and people with cameras began to pile out. All of a sudden, there must have been thirty people and a dozen cameras, complete with super bright lights and people with microphones all running around the yard.

Dad walked in front of everyone and yelled, “OK, everybody stop!”

They all paused for a minute. And Dad said, “We know why you’re here, but this will NOT be a circus. My son is sixteen years old, and I will not let him be bullied. If you want to ask questions, ask them to me”

All the people ran over to him, and one of then said, “Who are you?”

“My name is Ed Baker. Pete is my son.”

He pointed at me, “Is that Pete?”

“Yes”

Lots of flashbulbs went off, and all the cameras pointed at me.

A man said, “We hear you pulled a gun and forced the getaway car into a ditch”

Dad said, “Wait a minute, don’t you people have information sheets from the FBI?”  Someone handed Dad a piece of paper and he read it. 

It repeated what Delano had said it was going to say. 

It said that Amy and I had been kidnapped, and that I had disarmed one of the guys and forced them to drive the car into a ditch.

Dad said, “Yeah, that’s pretty much what happened. What else do you want to know?”

A guy said, “Are you kidding? The biggest drug bust in local history happens here, a sixteen-year-old boy disarms the criminals, and at gunpoint forces the car into a ditch. One of the bad guys has a broken arm, the other two have bumps and bruises, and he and his girlfriend walk away without a scratch. And you ask us ‘what more do we want to know?” 

The questions went on for almost an hour. Most were about how I got the gun and what happened after that, but a lot of them were about Sam, and what we meant to each other. I told them that we were close friends, but they didn’t seem to want to hear that.

About two thirds through it, the Torres drove up and they all rushed over. Della ran to me and hugged and kissed me and so did Desi. The news people were all over them, asking who they were and what they were to me etc.

Finally Dad said that it was over and they would have to leave. 

I was so tired that I just wanted to go to sleep, so I told everyone that I was going to lie down.

Kate was hanging in the background, and I could see she wanted to talk to me, but when she said, “See ya later”

I shook my head, no.

It was barely dark when I fell into bed. I was asleep instantly.

WEDNESDAY 

I woke up sometime during the night, and Tammy was asleep next to me. But by the time I hit the snooze button for the third time the next morning, she was gone. 

When I drove into work, Sam called me into the office. Spread in front of her, was a bunch of newspapers.

All had pictures of us on the front page, but the headlines were different.

One said, “HERO STOPS KIDNAPPING”

Another said, “TEENAGER FOILS DRUG LORD’S ESCAPE”

And the third was, “16 YR. OLD RISKS LIFE TO PROTECT GIRLFRIEND”

All three went on to describe what happened, and all three were full of half-truths. But the stories were all the same, in that, Sam was my girlfriend and I was trying to protect her.

Sam said, “Pete, are you my boyfriend?”  The look on her face was pained, and maybe a little hopeful.

Sam gets more beautiful every time I see her. She doesn’t have the classic beauty of Della, but she is more real. Everything about her seems new and exciting. I think that, if I saw here every day for a year, I would discover something new about her each day. 

I took her hands, and said, “Sam, I think I would like to be your boyfriend, bt Della…”

She interrupted me. “I know. Della is my best friend, and I don’t want to do anything to hurt her, but you’ve said some things to me lately that lead me to believe that you have feelings for me”

I said, “Would you like me to be your boyfriend?”

“Pete, you don’t know me very well. I don’t date much, and if I fell for someone, I would fall hard. I like you a lot, but you’re going to leave in a few weeks, and I just can’t let myself….”

I wrapped my arms around her. “I know, I know. Let’s just play it by ear for a while”

She nodded and I went to work.

At noon Kate drove in.

“Get in, I’m taking you to lunch”

I told JJ, and we got in her truck. I watched as we drove to a dirt road not far from the airport, and into a grove of trees.

I said, “Why are we here?”

She pointed to a large cooler behind the seat.

“Oh, you brought lunch for us?”

”No it’s for you. My lunch is here” and she unzipped my pants. 

It was incredible. She was all over me, messaging my balls and sucking me all the way into her throat. When I came she swallowed everything, and licked me clean.

When she was finished, she sat up and said, “Now, you have to tell me where you learned to do what you did to me the other night”

I didn’t want to tell her that I had read it in a book that afternoon, so I started to think of a lie, when she held up her hand to stop me.

“Wait a minute, I don’t want to know. But I want you to know that I’ve had some experience in these matters, and that was the most wonderful night of my life. I’ve had several orgasms since then, just thinking about it”

When she said it, my hard on returned full strength.

A pick up truck is not a great place to make love, but if you get into the right position, it can be very interesting. We were a tangle of arms and legs, but once in place, our Pelvises were jammed against each other, and Kate said she could feel it all the way up to her throat.

We made love violently. I had just come, so it took a while. Kate came several times, but instead of calming down, she became even more agitated, and started throwing herself around the cab. 

When I finally came, I abruptly slipped out of her and fell back against the door. 

Kate was spread-eagled in front of me. She had her eyes closed and was still pumping.

It was the most erotic thing I ever saw.

Then her eyes flew open and she stared at me. The look was very disturbing. It was almost animal-like. But they immediately softened and she reached for me and hugged me to her.

“I can’t believe it. I can’t get enough of you!” 

I went to kiss her, and she reached for my half-hard Penis.

I said, “Kate, I have to get back to work” 

She frowned, straightened herself up and drove me slowly back to work while I ate the lunch she had prepared. 

Several people showed up at the field and wanted to talk about yesterday, but JJ shooed them away, and finally told Sam and I to go home.

When I got home, everyone was talking. Erin’s birthday was this Saturday and Mom and Dad had been asking her what she wanted. Erin had said that she wanted to see our new house and the school she’d be going to. And also, she’d like to go to Disneyland. 

Some things happened that made it all possible.

Ben Sanders had called and said that he couldn’t come this weekend because he had a meeting, but why didn’t everyone come into LA and stay at his place. And Dad had a flight on Saturday.

I had to work Friday, so they decided that they would all drive to LA Friday morning and stay at Ben’s house. Dad would go to work on Saturday and the girls would go to Disneyland. 

On Sunday, they would visit our new neighborhood, and come home after Dad got back.

A little later Kate took me aside. 

“You’re going to be here alone all weekend. My bedroom has a great view of the mountains. Why don’t you sleep in my bed? If you do, I’ll be thinking about you all weekend, wishing I was there with you” 

I smiled to myself. The times I had been in her bedroom lately I hadn’t spent much time looking at any scenery but her.

I called Della and told her that I would be alone Friday and Saturday night and where I would be spending the night. We giggled about the possibilities. I asked her if I could see her tonight and she said she couldn’t because she had some things to do at home.

The family sat around after dinner and talked about the recent events, and around seven, Tom came and picked up Tammy. 

When they left, Erin and I walked outside and sat and watched the stars for a while. 

We talked about how she was looking forward to being 14 and I asked if she was having a good time here at Kate’s. She said she was. 

I asked her how she was getting along with Clete, and she just shrugged and said, “OK”

“Just OK?”

“Yeah, but he’s just a kid”

“What does THAT mean?”

“I’ll tell you about it some other time”

She asked me if I was getting along OK with Della and I said yes.

Then she looked at me and said, “How about Desi?”

A little shocked, I said, “What do you mean?”

“You know what I mean!” 

“Who told you?”

“She did. She’s very determined you know”

I thought about it for a while, and then she hit me with another one.

“And what about Tammy?”

“What do you know about Tammy?”

“C’mon Bro, the walls aren’t that thick. Besides, I see how she looks at you”

 “Tammy is going to be OK. She’s strong and she’s smart. Self-confidence was her only problem, and she’s getting it back. She’s leaning on me right now, but when she gets on her own, she’ll be fine”

Then I looked at her. “Ya know, for an almost 14 year-old, you’re pretty smart. And by the way, what would you like for your birthday?”

She looked at me for a minute and said, “Instead of getting me a present,  I’d like you to do something for me. I’m trying to talk to Mom about something, and she keeps avoiding me. I’d like you to talk to her for me”

“What’s it about?”

She sat for a long moment before answering. “I want Mom to let me get a Diaphragm”

I was shocked, and I blurted out, “Are you having sex with Clete?”

“No, but what If I decide to?”

I sat for a while, trying to figure out what to say. Finally I said, “OK, I’ll talk to Mom about it and let you know”

We sat and held each other for a while. It was difficult for me to realize that my little sister was growing up.

Around nine o’clock Tom dropped Tammy off and she came over and sat with us. “I told Tom I was leaving Friday” 

I said, “How did he take it?”

“Not well. He says he loves me”

“How do you feel about him?”

“I like him a lot, but I have to live my life for a while before I commit to something as serious as what he wants. I told him tonight that I couldn’t see him for a while”

“What did he say?

“He said he had been planning to drive to LA to see me as often as I would let him, but he said he would wait for me as long as it took for me to get my life together” 

Erin put her arm around her and they sat together for a while.

Then I got an idea, and I stood in front of her and bowed. “Madam! Because tomorrow night is your last night around these parts,

I would like to ask you to accompany me for an evening on the town. I think food and dancing will be involved”

Her face lit up, and She got up and curtsied. “I accept your invitation, kind sir” 

The three of us went into the house and told everyone.

Kate said, “I think it’s a great idea. Please let me arrange the evening!”

I left the women chattering with each other and called Della and told her. She also said it was a good idea, but she laughed and said that she was getting a little peeved at me for spending so much time with other women. 

A little panicked, I said, “Like who?”

”Well, the newspapers say you were with your girlfriend on Tuesday, and now this”

“But Della, I…”

“C’mon, I’m just kidding. Sam and I talk all the time and she told me there is nothing going on between you”

“There isn’t, is there Pete?”

“Of course not!”

“Why not?”

Shocked, I said, “But Della, I’m crazy about you!”

“Yes, but why haven’t you even made a pass at her. She’s young and beautiful, and I know she likes you. Haven’t you wanted to be with her?”

Confused, I said, “Of course I have, but..” 

She interrupted, “If I weren’t around, would you?”

“Della, this is not….”

“Relax, I’m just teasing. I trust you, and I trust her”

Glad that this conversation was over, I said goodnight and went to my room and went to bed.

I was asleep when Tammy crawled in beside me.

