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| Jost after dam&ie day i Apnl, I woke startled to the report ofa gun. 'I‘lié' crack was

E : loud and close. Out my wmdow, I saw Gramps walkmg slowly back to the shed ms nﬂe

! hlS eyeSighI, WhlGh WaS a]ready bad’ ]lﬂd g[om PIOgIeSSNely WOI'SG Macular ) -_. L

: .'progressmg, how 1t aﬂ‘ected has daily hfe He was a qulet man by nature, 2 man not

' comfortable tal]ong about h1s own weakness

. 'the shed in m1d-day, the abrupt change from hght to dark b]mded l:um. Ins1de the shed“ he

o fe]t around wn;h hls hands for the things he wanted he ]mew h1s to ols, kn&w whero.he

62’54M g /%erf»/

in lus hands

-~

At breakfast, I asked lnm what he’d done

“Shot that coyote that’d been hang,mg around ﬂ;e meadow,” he aniswere d b etween S
bites of fried eggs and toast “Seen it down there for weeks mowng m and out of thej T o

willows by the nver Connolly 8 lettmg h1s cattle ont on tho meadow tomormw

Jim Connollywas a rancher who Itved Just- o_'::. 'de town and who oﬁen ran hxs o e t

cattle on the meadow behmd my grandparent’s plac ) Spnng is calvmg season, and S

tomorrow mommg there would be newboms and week—oldsout m meadow

“Did you kill t? T asked; -

B (3 wenf d'owi »

It’d been some time since Gramps had ﬁred a gun, 8 year or more and, mthat tlme ) - - - i

Degeneration, the doctors called 1t And Gramps rarely let on how the bhndness was -

~ The shootmg in the meadow surpnsed me. I dldn’t thmk Gramps oould lnt a

coyote even wnth the nﬂe s h1gh-powered scope 'Ihat sprmg, for the ﬁrst tune I’d had

to tie ]ns ﬁsherman S knots forimn he couldn’t thread a hook’s eye Commg m and out 'f



kept them, kaew the fannhar shapes of wom handles, and would notwart for his eyes to L

- adjust. Comrng out mto the suii, he would stand ﬁxed i the yard for mmutes, ﬂ'uetrated, :‘i B -._

" unable to gam lns beanngs

 After breakfast Gramps and I walked the halfmrle down the hrghway to the store e

We were qulet and walked w1th0ut speakmg It was not that we had notlnng to say to
- each other, but ]ust that we loved the mommgs and d1d not want to spod them wrth talk_ | R
- Above the town, the water tower stood as dark srlhouettte agamst the hi]ls behmd, .

‘\ L
warmed yellow by the sun’s low angle Below the town waited m eold shadoW' the

abandoned schoolhouse the few houses and bmldmgs Whose hghts had already or WOuld o

- soon turn on, the Mmer § Club the store. The lnghway was empty In the two«-hundred : " :

" mile stretch of road between E]ko and Mountam Home in the mlddle ef wheh sat ' '7 _":i S

-Mountam Crty, we lmew that at tlus hour perhaps only a few ears were travehng perhaps . -

not more than ten, and the sense of this magmﬁed the qmet msule us
- Except for a smgle hght above the meat eounter Where Mel weuld be gomg over.
the books ﬁ'om the day before the store was dark. We tumed onL the sw:tches and walted-.

: for the first customer to arrive. Desplte wool soeks and boots we could feel the elnll

_ coming up through the ﬂoorboards and ‘we stamped our feet and kept movmg I swept _' o

| ,Gramps brought ice up from the baek to stock the bms of soda bottles 'Ihe old heater m | '

the eenter of the store knoeked and cheked and awakened slowly Gramps coughed and .

-wheezed I wondered 1fhe ShOlﬂd be Gommg down to the Store s0 early m the day, and = Ve

' aﬂer a moment, deezded that yes, he should even 1f 1t kllled ]:um

For most of the past winter, Gramps stayed behmd at the house whlle I walked

o down to the store alone In November he’d eaught pneumoma and it had taken lnm three R




.
fult months to recover Durmg tlns time, lns doctors had not allowed th even the brrefest

window of exposure to ﬁ'eezmg temperatures He couldn t walk down to: the store
shovel the walk; work in the garage or the shed. He still woke before dawn, and we ate
breakfast together oatmeal or eggs or pancakes or waﬁles Out the wmdow of the

' kltchen door, in the dark blue hght the large c:rcu]ar thermometer hangmg on the tree

" would read -20 or-30 or 2 or 11 I would ﬁmsh breakfast qmckly and go to work

Mel came up to the front. “So, whrch one. of you two shot at the rrver thrs
rnommg i Mel asked sarcastlcally “Was that you Gramps? Had to have been cauae I
_ know the k1d here’s stxll sawmg logs way deep under the blau.kets wheu rt’s that eaﬂy v ) o
, “No cause to shoot the nver » Gfamps sard R B

'ﬁi

“Gramps shot the town coyote » I told Mel, fezgomg senousness In Mountam

Clty, there are a few people hke Mel and myselt; wh happ.

'__to have some sympathy for

coyotes, and when a coyote gets shot near town, -we ca]l that coyote “the town coyote ».
an ammal we knew and for whomwe felt aﬁ‘ectlou, an. ammalwhose kﬂlmg was ewdence
- ofthegreatcrueltyofmanyofourfeliowcrtxzens L - -

_ Mel s:ruled w1th amusement “He dld, dld he? Gramps you oughta know better |
than that Lot of people around here were fond of that eoyote you know But I doubt | -
you kllled ]um. That coyote s got more lrves than 8 cat on. the Scrence Dtet He keeps

commg bac

“Ifhe’d agree 10t to take them calves rd let hon go » Gramps sarﬂ, playmg along.i_;. S

a httle “But he wor’ t You can t keep a coyote under contract And Conno}Ly’s lettmg - '.}'f SENRS

lns cattle out on the rueadow tomorrow




“Ate you sure y&ﬁ got hinr?” Mel asked, ..".‘Sotmded to me iihe It hea'r'd a "sp‘ﬁs]i
after that shot. Idon’t know about' no coyote but I'm pretty sure you can see that tiver.” |
“IgOthlm,”GramPssardgmfﬂy | '_ | X
Tve heard that one be ore,” Mel sard keepmg it gomg “Son, have I ever told_ L

you about Gramps and/Iout at the Stump Creek oabm - W 2 P &
Mel oﬁen called me “Son. ”He even mtroduced me to people someti:hes a’s hrs . % o

ﬁson and then, ifhe caught the error, he would correct hnnself and say somethmg hke - "
- “No. Wa1t a minute. He ) my nephew Ii’s Just that 1 thmk oflmn asa-son,” |
- The Stump Creek eabm was an old log eabm ma meadow on the western
boundary of the old Tremewan Ranch 'I‘hough Gramps lost the ranch in 1930 he
contmued to use the cabin for nearly forty years The eab;n wos now in ruins, 1ts a
k foundation logs rotten and sunken and swallowed by earth the roof absent unaocounted
the frame vaoant and open 10 the elouds ) | |
. It was the Tremewans who first ca!led the ereek whrch ran through the1r meadow
“Stump Creek.” When Gramps was a boy, he and hrs brother Sld and thelr father eleared
‘the meadow ‘and one partlcularly stubborn tree stump took the three of them and a team
of horses two ﬁall days to uproot Ifyou look ata current USGS map of the area you’]l
- see a thin blue crooked lme named “Stump Creek” rurmmg down from the Indep endence
Mountams and drammg mto the North Fork of the Humbodt Rlver :
- “Which story about the Stump Creek eahm?” I asked MeL

“’I'he one about the pack rat.”

“No L don t think I know that one. 1 know the one about the Woodpeckers and

the tomato can lids nalled over the holes >




' “Yeah,” Mel sa1d, “that was somethm else We had 50 many llds on that thmg

- . they pracucally held thc place together Dldn’t they Gramps?” : ‘ '::‘-‘""-‘:'f:' o - |
“I‘ake away them tomato hds and you gat a pﬂeu lumber n | o |
| ~Mel. sat up ‘on thc counter ‘”I‘hat old cabm sure d1d draw the wmh One time
| Gramps and I went up there on a Satu:rday aﬁemoon to get thc place ready for 2 famﬂy
plcmc the next day Well, we cléaned her up pretty good got the grass cllpped, ate some
'dmner, and then settled down to bed ‘We both had sleepmg bags and we’re m our bunks
~ and the lantem s out when Gramps hears some scurrym near the woodpﬂe by the door
. Pm about half asleep and don’t hear nothm’ but then Gramps says, ‘Me], are you m your
bed?’ and I say, ‘_Yeah, what for? and then KABOOM! And I about hit the crossbeam e
B on the roof'j Jumpm up scared Gramps had a 410 s‘hotgun w—1th hlmthere bemde the bed
~and he shot the hell out a that woodplle 1 mean woodc]nps were everywhere I ever had
some in mybag wzth me. And I sald, What the heii d’ya do that for? and he says ‘We - - : 7 f
got a packrat. Lzsten Let’s see. 1f I got the sonofabxtch And the cabm’s qmet for a- A
' mmute and then I hear the scunym and Gramps says, ‘Damu' ‘ and then KABOOM! He
blows into the woodplle again. » _ | 7 |
 “Never d1d get that packrat ? Gramps sa1d gmmmg
: “No you (hdn’t Whlch is why Ithought of h1m in connectlon mth our coyote T
N
" Mel sa1d "

“We]l there s a ng,ht way and a wrong way to catch rodents and a shotguu s nct

the nght way,” Gramps mused “ leamed that lesson.” C |
“Yeah, you dld, a few times.” Mel retorted And then he sald to me .

o ever told- you, about the mousctrap he mvented when he was a krd‘?” 4 72’ L ,7



. “No, Idow't hink'so”_ - |
“One.hell ofa contraption,-”zMeI said “Héd ﬁ]l- a bucket half-tiﬂla vuatef, und- then
,take a roof-shmgle and put 2 staple m the mlddle SO that it’d aet asa kmd ofa hmge, 80
the shingle would flex. Then he’d fix that staple on the edge of the bueket So there’d be s
~ half'the shingle actin’ as a smt of ramp for the mouse to run up, ‘and the other .half-d be
hke a dlvmg board over the water, And he d tack a plece a bacon rind on. the end of tbe
| shmgle to: dxaw them out. For them mice 1t’d be just like walkin’ the plank Whenthe ' f o
‘mice would head out on: that shingle, unsuspectmg, their own wenght would do them in
' and they’d shde down into the drmk The water’d be deep enough S0 they eouldn’t Jump
out and they d drown ? 7 | =
“And it was fu]ly automatlc ”? Gramps added, ﬁJJI of hnnse]i; whn:h was a rare. |
“R'eloads itself and everything: One tln:lebetween__ supperaudbedl eaught seve__nteen nnee

' in that bucket »

And then Gramps hes1tated a long time before contmumg “Sld a,ud me we’d stay e

_ out at the Stump Creek cabin alot when we was workm’ ever there. Bu:ldm’ i\‘enee or
haym or clearin’ that meadow. Dad nnght stay a mght or two, but me and Sid, we’d .
semetlmes staj,r a week we'dj Just stay out there R1ght in the shadow ef the
Independenee |
“It sure was nice there, wasn’t it Gramps?” Mel asked knowmg the answer . o
“Yes 1t was. 1 coulda spent a life nght there in that spot n |

“Ifyou had all the time in the world, you eould’ve » Mel sald soundmg

pbﬂosoplneal “That nght there is the thmg anunals have got on us




) “What’-s: that now, professor * 1 asked Mel, using the tag he Was 'alway's' stle]nng
on me. | | | . . 3
“Animals got all the tlme in the world. That's r\hy'there eo_rntsehetdous; They
- don’t have nobody tellin5 themto get somethjn’ done by noon. Or-to be somejrlaee and
not be late, They can just work at a problem unttl they get her done Take the mice we

‘getin the store here The Maearom Bandrts 'Ihey know we got the place sealed up

o pretty good, but that don t worry them. Ifit takes them all day to get through the ﬂoor

 and into the macaroni - well that’s Jnst ﬁne They re not punchm’ the oloek Or take the
" cows out in that meadow The only reason they rehustlin’ one nmse]e is. cause Jim 8 out .
' there hollerin’ at them to get a move on and lus“dog S mppm’ at thelr heels Otherwrse '
them cows stay pretty ca]nr You don t see them standtn’ around Wonyrn about the '
stockyards and all the thmgs they gotto get done before therr munber gets ca]led I’
telhn’ you, that s an advantage ‘

“Animals excel at relaxanon Sure they work at survivin’. But when they got that ‘- '
~squared away for the day, they let up some. Not us.. We always got to he dom
somethm Produemg Time’s money and all that Pretty soon. thrs Basko s’ gonna start
exerelsmg ]ns ammal nature, and I won ’t be weann these boots ten hours a day, six days a-
.week. Strck around and watch. Pretty soon t]ns Basko 8 gonna be home before noon to

take a nap. Rtght Gramps?”

“Wsnot a bad arrangement ) rephed Gramps

“You oughta retire and go fo work for the Forest Serwee » 1 told MeL “I hear PR

.they Te hmng ammalpsyohologtsts ?




) “iny'ifthey ét me take a na";l _before.nooﬁ."" -;;f cL

_ The day passed slowly Out the front wmdow of the store the air was dry and clear and
warn, Sometmte m the middle of the afcemoon, Jan Conno]ly came m to pass thetlme -
w:th Lou. Jan was a pleasant heavy-set woman, and her complemon was ruddy and |

R _healthy and a bit chapped and weathered from years of workmg outsude in the wmd She -

was about forty-ﬁve and %s a hard-worker, a good hand thh cattle She and her |

- husband Jim ran a couple hundred head with no outs1de he]p They had both been uﬁ most -

of the prevmus mght and du.nng that time, four calyes wwom She and Lou talked_

‘over by the Jewehy case.” Since Ellen 'I'hompson d1ed in the aecldent with Raymond, Jan )

had been the closest woman to Lou in Mountam C1ty o '

’Ihere were several women from the area who regu]arly eame m the store to Ieass
the time with Lou And, for the most part they would keep the talk to themselves W1t11
Mel, on the other hand, the conversatlon was almost always puhhc open to all comers It -
wasn’t unusual for there to be seven or etght men gathered around the ﬁ'ont counters, wn:h .
Mel in the center holdmg court, telhng a Joke facﬂnatmg the ﬂow of eonversanon hke a r
- talk show host. ‘Wel], now, Jim, let me ask you tlns questton, or ‘I can see that, yes, bfut{ :
how ahout this here Mel knew how to read people and he was. careﬁll not to oﬂ‘end |
- He had tact. He could gauge the eompany gathered and lmow whether a oertam Joke

' Would g0 over or not. Desp1te h1s bemg 2 short unathletlc Basko Mel had been the

president of hlS lngh sehool semor class and he’d been elected because people felt good a

a:round him; he could make them laugh There wasa pubhc quahty to hlmwhmh was

'_‘ utterly natural and easy.



" Near closing time Lee'Chanibers eame in the store.aé—king if anyone had seen hls

dog, Fritz. Lee hadn’t seen him since eatly that moming, Lee was Rosella’s son,and he b
was, at nearly sixty, still as hard a drinker as he’d heenr at twenty | He hada ﬁerytemper to |
match his bright red hair. He'd recently been fired from his job a the Independence Mme |
for throwmg a hammer at h1s foreman, breakmg two ribs in the man’s back, Lee had been

raised in Mountam City and had never left. Lee and my mother had been sweethearts for
several years after they finished hlgh school and they had come close to- mamage ‘Melhas |

R .told me on many oceasions how happy he was when my mother broke it off wrthLee and
_went back to col]ege Mel loved Lee hke‘ a brother-'hlrt' always Imew that he’d never rnake ‘

a family man, Leewasaman § man, Melwould say Lee endedup marrymg Shorty

. Reed, the daughter of the family who ran and stﬂl Tun the town s gas statlon and for many .

years, Shorty ran the Chambers Motel while Lee worked at the-rmnes A grew up playmg a
in the summers with therr son, Kenny Lee and Shorty drvorced about ten years ago, and,
after the drvorce Lee moved back in with Rosella Shorty stﬂlruns the motel.

Lee and hls dog Frltz were neatly mseparable Lee took him everywhere The dog
napped on the front of Lee’s prck-up as he drove around town, the best hood. omament. in
Elko County Fritz could take comers in hls sleep i

“No, Lee, Ihaven t seen him,” said Mel, . |

“ haven’t seen Inm either, Lee.” 1 sald “Sorry That’s not like hnn to run oﬂ‘ »

“Ni o, rt’s not. | wonder where the hell he 8 gone » sard Lee |

- Mel asked Lou and Jan, who were stﬂl talkmg amongst themselves if e1ther had 3

seen Fntz, and both said they hadn’t.
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“Well, I hate to suggest it,” sald Mel, “but a good loolnn’ dog hke that maybe

A somebody stopped and plcked lmn up and dxove offw: hnn Fntz sure 1s ﬁmxdly

: enough. g An.d then Mel paused, as 1fhe had thought 0 ometh;ng else

‘What’s that?” Lee asked Mel ‘I‘hmk of some

| “No N I was J“S" “ymg fo ﬂ‘m" lf '0f anybod_ ‘Who’ﬂ, want to take that dog.-

Could bo s°m°b°dy d"w“ onthe f"se“"‘t‘"n CU‘ﬂd be Somehody passxngthfo ) gh_l—f_ o _' - |
~ Could be aIlWOdY And I wouldn’t want to accuse nobody 'I'hat wouldn’t be nght,” o -l o

7 Mel looked over at me for a bnef moment, a look Lee dldn’t eatch, a look that told- : ) L
me that Mel dtdn’t thmk anybody had ploked up Leb’s dog And then 1t oeeured to nie.: |
L Fritz was a Malumnte a blg dog, bigger than any coyote and unwary, somethmg Gl'amps -
- might be able to see. 1 dnln’t say anythmg :

Y eah I guess there s1no telhn’ ? Lee said “God I hope nobody took hnn.

Mel and I were qmet :

“Okay Thanks then,” Lee said “I’m gonna keep ashn’ around See you folks

later » And Lee left.

Mel waited for the door to close behmd Lee and then motloned to me wnh hls | |
| head and walked baek to the kitchen in the back of the store I followed Mel sat down at -
. the table. We usually ate lunch at thls table and It Was staeked h1gl1 wn:h old newspapers, | | '
bags of unopened and dated potato ehlps a loaf of bread a near empty Jar of mayonnalse :

. -and a kmfe I leaned agamst the door ﬁame Mel ‘was lookmg away, to the shelves of
shoe-boxes that eovered the wall oppos1te the table he Iooked as lf he were searchmg for | ;Z o s
'some answer among the dlﬂ“erent brands and nzes of shoes, and lns faee was troubled .

o His shoulders slumped and he looked weary




' “You figurin® what I’m ﬁgunn’?” he asked me. - _. . N
1 nodded my head ‘Gramps, right? You t]nnk that was Fritz he shot thls

moming?”

“Yes I do. Othemnse that dog would of showed up Nobody took that dog ?

- Mel went on, “And what I can’t ﬁgure is how Gramps could of hit the damn thmg
| wouldn t take a bet he eould hit an elephant mueh less a ooyote or a dog That old
Vbastard’s cagey. You can’t tell what he sees or can t see. Maybe 1t’s cause that gun 8
second nature to h1m, ! don’t know » Mel st1]1 looked away, searohmg the wa]l of shoes

“He hadn’t shot that gun in a long time,” I sald

“Yeah, and T tlnnk that’s pa:n: of it.” Then Mel’ eyes turned expresmonlessly on
me and there was a shaken quahty to lns speeeh He spoke siowly “It’s an aet of wi]l

Shootmg that coyote was an act of wdl, except 1t wasn’t no coyote, ;Gramps knows he s -

shppm and he’ sﬁghtm it. A]lthat talk abouttak:mg anap, how goodrt 1s, wel], he S e

means it and he doesn’t. Ifthere sa coyote out in that meadow and Conno]ly 8 runnmg

his cattle out there tomorrow, Gramps is gonna do som.ethmg Ifhe doesn t, well then he
mlght as well hang her up.. You thmk it was easy for ]nm to sit home all wmter n that

-house cooped up hke a eaged amma], not gom outs1de, not dom nothm’ Hell 1o, And

now the weather s gettin’ nice, and there sa coyote out in that meadow, and he ] got to

~ ghoot 1t or try to shoot it or - or he won’t know who he is anymore

Mel opened one of the bags of chlps, took a ohlp and was about to put 1t in Ius
7 mouth and then put the eth down.

‘What do you ﬂnnk we should do?” I asked

o




' dowt know .
-4 knowwhat the right thmg to do is,” I satd
“Yeah,we]lthat’seasy”' " S ._ - _
. | ' For twenty years, Gramps had been the Justtee ofthe Peaee of the Mountam Clty : -'
. 'I‘ownshlp He was known to’ be a tough Judge but falr and smce hJs ﬂrst term m oﬁce, .
his candidacy had never been contested In lns ethics, Gramps beheﬁ were snnple and
. uneompheated Gramps loved the truth and hated hes, and he beheved that bemg 2 man
mieant owmng up to your responsxbﬂttws ” | o
‘ “Ifwe tell Gramps what he 8 done there 8 00 keepmg it ﬁom Lee i I sa1d
“Gramps’ll be on Lee s ront poreh apologtzmg the next mmute = |
“Yeah, and what good’s that gonna do. That dog § dead,” Mel sani defensavely
| “I can see what’ll happen Gramps wﬂl be sorry as hell and he’]l apolnglze to Lee and
Lee will be sore ashell but won’t show it, not to Ga'amps because he’s Iooked up to g
Gramps for forty years. And Gramps wﬂl take jt like a man - of he’ll aet hke it anyway, o “
but he’ll doubt himself more now than he ever did ﬂus wmter And you know what else?” ; L
‘What’stha S | ) | i
" “People are gonna hear about 1t, and they te gonna laugh It’]l be ﬁmny to them.
,The old man tbmks he S shootln’ a coyote and enfds up shootm’ the nelghbor S dog

__Makes Gramps out to be a fooL And was what he dld foohsh? Yeah maybe But that

. dOn’t make him a fool People are gonna come m here and ask me about it, and they re
7 gonna want to laugh And I won’t thmk it’s ﬁmny and I’m gonna have to h1de that ﬁom R
them, cause I can’t blame them for thmkm that way 'Ihey don t lmow Gtamps ltke I do K P 2

- And what lf Gramps hears them talkin’ or laughm’ or even senses people are laughm at




- . - . K -, ;'I‘l .. ‘V
him? How’s hegonna take that? Not well. He'll just hold all that in. He won’t talk
-about it. Not even to mse |

#

Mel stood up, and everytbmg about his posture now suggested deomon, as 1f he’d ]
been struggling for justiﬁcaﬂon_agamst the rigidity of his father-m-hw 8 gystem of behef i,
| and had now come to an answer. 'I‘he vaourcy in his face was gone, 7
| “T say the hell with right and wrong. I won’t take that act of wﬂl fromhlm 1
won’t do that.” | |
“You know that’s not what he’d want,” I s_aid.' S |
“I know it, but hefl, I figure what he’ll never imobv won'’t hurt him.”
_ “What about Lee?” I asked. '“’I‘hatAis.n’tJ true for him. He’s ;ust going to-.keep‘ |
looking, He loved that dog. He won’t know whether it’s dead or misging,” |
“Maybe tb_at"s Somethiug we’fo gbnna -hove to live with.”

For a minute or so neither of us spol_co. Met looked back to the sboes-’ as if for

confirmation. He ran his finger -sdoug the edge of a sheb‘i displacing a thin oloud ofdust -

into the air.
“We’re going to have to go down t_here tonight and find zi;hat dog,”i said, “before

" Lee wanders down there and ﬁnds him first.”

“We can’t both go,” Mel said. “Somebody mlght see us down there and ask about

it and we're already gonna bolym’ by what we don’t say To Lee and Rosella and
' Gtamps and God knows who else No need to compound that wﬂh what we do say

“T'll go,” I sa1d

' “You sure? And I don t just mean about gom dovm there. I mean about the

- whole tbmg.” |

c




“T'm sure.”

At the edge of the méadow bemde the river, I fouﬁd Fﬁtz s body Tt was nelther wami nor
cold 'I‘here was little blood the bu]let had passed through the dog s spme The dry

. yellow grass was matted ﬂat where _the dog had fallen In the sky above_the mggdow, L
streaks of copper were fading into coal and iron; “_and d:ark.'{}gas.q'bmiﬁg‘ on, I dragggd _

- Fritz’s limp body down the five-foot bank and dumped it in the Owyhee.




