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SILL WAITES
WILL

Caily Enright looked
down at the town in the valley. Pushing
his hat back, he wiped his face with an
old bandana. So that was Red Rock. Not
much of a place.

“A man could walk right by it in the
night,” he said aloud to Juliet. The mule
swished her tail. She bent her head to
chew on the brown desert grass.

The afterncon air was dry and hot. The
sun burned in the clear blue sky. Flies
buzzed around Cally and the old mule as
they stood on the rise. At last, Cally

licked his cracked lips and pulled on the
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rope. “C'mon, Juliet,” he said. “Let’s go
down there and take care of business.”
Cally was short. His face was covered
by a rough, gray beard. The few teeth he
had were crooked. His eyes were the color
of a summer sky, and the corners were
creased into hundreds of tiny wrinkles.
He wore an old hat to shade his eyes from
the hurting sun. His shirt, pants, and
boots were covered with dirt from the
mountains. Until two days ago, he had
been digging for gold. But today was
different—he had business to take care of.

And he needed a

drinnk! His throat was burning froin the
hot desert air.
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Down in the valley, Cally made his way
through the small desert town. He went
past ugly, unpainted houses with missing
boards. The streets were empty. Nothing
moved in the midday heat except a buz-
zard high in the still air. It made lazy cir-
cles in the blue sky.

Cally stopped in front of the first sa-
loon, licking his lips. He tied up the mule
and went inside.

“Howdy,”” someone said.

Cally nodded his head. “"Howdy.” At
first he couldn't see in the sudden dark-
ness of the room. Then he saw the man
behind the bar and smiled at him.
“"Howdy, friend,” Cally said.

“What will you have, old-timer?”’ the
bartender asked.

“Beer,” Cally said, slapping a coin
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down on the bar. He smiled as the glass
was put before him. Oh! He was thirsty!
He drank the beer right down and waved
for another.

As the bartender gave the second beer
to Cally, he asked, “You bring any news?"
Cally shook his head. “I came from up

in the hiils.”

He looked around. He saw that he was
in a long room with tables and a piano.
Behind the bar were stacks of glasses
and a large mirror. The bartender left
Cally with his beer and went back to the
end of the bar to look out into the street.

Three other men were in the room. Two
of them were playing cards at a back ta-
ble. One was standing near Cally at the
bar. Cally took his glass and moved closer
to the stranger.
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“Howdy,” he said. “My name’'s Cally
Enright. I'm from up in the hills. Is there
any law here?”

The man turned, and his gray eyes
studied Cally. He was dressed as a
cowhand, checked shirt and jeans. Then
Cally saw the silver stiar pinned to the
shirt. The man smiled.

“Hello, Cally,” the man said. "'I'm Jeff
Fraser.” He put out his hand. "What do
you want law for?” he asked.

Cally shook hands with him. Fraser had
a square, honest face with a heavy
shadow along his jaw. His badge read
“Deputy Sheriff. "Cally fished in his
pocket and brought out a folded paper.

“1 got a will here, Mr. Fraser. Last will
and testament.” He put it back in his
pocket.
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Fraser asked, "Is that your will?”

“No. My partner, Bill Waite, died a few
days ago up in the hills. Fever got him.
0ld Bill and me were partners for 10
vears., We came down here to find a claim
about a vear back.”

The deputy nodded.

Cally said, “I thought I better get the
will recorded so I could stay and work
the claim. [ want it all legal.”

“All right, Cally.”” Fraser rubbed his
nose. ‘“‘That's out of my line, but the
sheriff will be in town in the morning. I
reckon he’ll know what to do. Your claim
is across the creek?”

“A couple of days’ ride south. Me and
Bill used to go over to South Fork for
supplies, but there's no law there.” Cally
drank his tast gulp of beer.
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“Donovan,’”” Fraser called. ‘'Get another
beer for my friend Cally.”

“Why, thanks, Mr. Fraser.”

The bartender brought Cally the beer
and went back to staring out the window.
The deputy asked, “'Are you fixing to stay
long, Cally?”

Cally shook his head. “T got to get back
soon as [ can. I got just three dollars in
hard money.”” He smiled. "'It']] be getting
cold, too, pretty soon. I have to fix the
roof on the shack.”

Fraser said, ""There's no hotel in town.
But you go over 1o the livery and tell
Jonas that I sent you. He'll let you sleep
in one of the stalls.”

“I sure thank you, Mr. Fraser.”

The deputy smiled, nodded to Donovan,
and walked out.
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Ca]l}f finished his
beer slowly. Then he set the glass down
and went out with a wave to Donovan.
The bartender nodded to him.

Qutside Cally made his way up the
dusty street, He led Juliet behind him.
Cally was glad that he had come to town.
Juliet was company, but not much for
conversation.

He found the livery stable at the end of
the main street. It was a large building
with a corral at the side. A big man sat
just inside the open door. Cally figured
that the man must be Jonas. He was
huge, with dirty black hair, no neck, and
heavy shoulders. And he was asleep. A
newspaper slipped from his hands as he
snored loudly.
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Cally left Juliet in the shade of the
building. Then he took off his hat and
slapped it against his leg. Jonas opened
his eyes.

“Hello, Mr. Jonas,” Cally said. “My
name is Calily Enright. Deputy Fraser
said maybe you'd let me bed down in
an empty stall if you had one. I won't be
any trouble, and I'm willing to pay.”

Jonas looked him over. “I got one,” he
said at last in a deep voice. "'Feed for the
mule will cost you, though. I'm not run-
ning a hotel.”

“Sure,” Cally agreed. He rattled the
coins in his pocket.

Jonas stood and stretched. “Come on in
out of the heat.”

Cally followed the big man inside
where the air was slightly cooler. The
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smells of animals and fresh hay hung in
the air. Cally sighed. This wasn’t much
like the hot, dusty rocks of the canyon
where the claim was.

“You can put your stuft in that stall,”
Jonas said, pointing. “There's water out
back."”

“Mighty friendly of you, Jonas.” Cally
led Juliet into the stall and began to
struggle with the knots on the dusty pack.

“You play gin rummy?"”’ demanded the
big man.

Cally grinned and nodded. “Sure do.”

Cally washed his
clothes in a bucket behind the stable.
Soon the day had faded into evening. The
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angry sun was gone behind the faraway
mountains. The air seemed less dry. A
soft, cool breeze made its way through
the town. People came to their doors and
sat in chairs on their porches. Yellow
lights came on in the saloons along Front
Street. Cally heard the pianos playing
and the sounds of people talking. The
town had come alive.

Cally smiled. He sure felt good being
with people again. He put out his little
cooking fire and covered it with dirt. He
had the livery to himself now. Jonas had
gone home for a bit and had left him in
charge. Cally lit a lamp and hung it by
the door. He talked to Juliet a moment
and filled his pipe. Not much tobacco ieft.
He would have to stock up at the store
tomorrow before he went back.

EEMXBRMZERIIMET. ZTFERATRT. BRSEALHNL,
ATEBICF RENWEMET L. BEHBERETHANTE. FHHEAT
MENBBHFBANTETERNEE, SWESTFETER,

FHREEYE, LHARE - RABERY. e XMBENP L, 2HALER
¥ HE BHAKE—TA, TAFHEER L BTHAREE. FHE
T @ RSN % . hkmet T -2 LE HFEAL ERERE, NT
FRERET., MALNEY AERWLBR—4,

11



With the pipe going well, Cally pulled
out the will and unfolded it. He knew it
by heart. It was only a few lines written
on the back of an old poster. Bill Waite
had insisted on writing it himself. By the
lamp’s light, Cally read the will once
more.

LAST WILL AND TESTAMENT
To whom it may concern. I, Bill Waite,
being of sound mind and going to die
of fever, hereby leave everything I own
to my partner, Cally Enright. This
means my half of the claim and my

gun.
Bill Waite

The signature made Cally smile. Old
Bill had signed his name with fancy big
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