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I was on a high ridge about si1x miles wmasi where thse
Fonpderosa ping Come dewrry to omest  the Finion pings i the
Sring Mountains of southern Nevada when I saw Cold Dires
Ranch For the First bidme. Tom Weaver, a wild horss caLoner
frpm the VE guarter circle ranch and I were on our way io
catch some sustangs that were grazing on +he fenced hundred
and sixtv acrs pasture below the Cold Creek Ranch house.

My partner Slim Davidson and I had rented some horsss
apd & pacl: burra from Tom Weaver for a couple of weshks. 1=
had tried to go to cold creek the week before but had trouble
with the pack on the burro. The pack saddle was a r@gular
MrCiellan saddle that had no breaching or hreast strap and
when we were going down into a draw, the pachk slipped ovar
+he burro’s head and he stopped short, gave his head a big
shake and Food, pans  and slaeping bags went all aver the
ground. By the time we got loaded wp Blim wanted to go bLack
to Lees Canven. We staved there for a while till Tom came by
one morning  with a sarclk of ¥Freshly baked baking powder
bizcuits and & gallion jar of raspberry Jam. We wsat down and
devoured all of them. Tom asked us if we would like to bl
him build a horse trap above us at & spring and afterwards he
would take us to Cold Creek. We agreed in a hurry and here
we ware on our way to the sxciting country of Cold Creal.

slim drove the pilckup with all ow- gear around by frigtian
Springs and we were riding cur work hovses Crass country  on
wild horse trails high en tha north slope of the mountairn.
Whm we crested the high ridge we lopked down and saw the
white house with & rad roof, smoke coming out of the chinney
and o stream sparkling as it ran down past Uthe house iosub
imto the big pasture where wild horses werse grazing in Tl
tall grass.

We were riding two great roping horses. Jos waz & bDav.
Smokey was 8 gray and we had ancther gray called Clowdy. e
also had a small three-year—old Borrel with a silver mane and
tail that I was breaking to ride as my own personal horss. bl
crossed a deep alluvial canyon by sliding drown the shale
slope on the zast side and then quartering up the Ffar side.
Soon Cold Creesk crept up on US. To the north we could s=e 2
hundred and Fifty miles, to the east you could see the Shee
Mountains with all the wild canyons I would later sxplore. To
aur  left was the high ridge of the Spring mountaing all
coverad with Yellow pine, White Fir and Foxtail pine nEar the
top of the eleven thousand foot ridge.

When we pulled up to the Ranch house glim, was walting
and so were Fierre and Dickis Fullind. Pierre was a
hiologist working For the Fish and Wildlife Service studying
+he habitat of the Rig Horn sheep in the Sheep HFountains and
that was the most Zuitable place to stay at that time. They
wars very gracious and I found out that night that Tam had
made arrangemnents for us to be fed by Dickis and we would be
able to sl=ep an their front porch while we were ther=. The
Front yard had alfalfa growing about bwo feet tall and we
staked our horses out on the lawn and they +elt like Lhay
were in heaven. The horsse especially had it mads when we
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gave them & half gallon oF rplled barley in their noss b2QS
every morning and night.

That night we sat at a table in the sun room uEF Lhe
kitchen to the sputh whare asvery window was a view of the
mountains. Outside the window was a flower garden full of
wild flowers with plack lizards playing on the rock border.
That night when the sun set, it cast shadows across Indian
‘Springs Valley making guite a show and then you could see the
sun drop behing a distant mountain to the west in & big
orange glow. The stars came out that night and were so
brilliant that you wanted to reach out and gather them in
your arms like wild flowers.

The next morning after breakfast, the Fullings warted Lo
visit for a while and Tom got fidgety as he wanted to get
busy catching the wild horses. Finally we got away and went

“‘down to tne pasture and walked the fence line repaiving all
+he brsaks and lpose wires before we shut the two gates. The
road ‘e yalley came right thtrough the pasture sbO we had
an woper and lower gate to shut. During the repairing of  bhe
fence the horses took oFf disappearing in teo the pinion
pines.
That night we ppensd the gates and the horses roebtuwned
to Feed on the grass. The next morning we shut the gates antd

had a herd of wild horses. We then built an eleven rail
corral out of aspen lpgs that were alveady cut and drying.
We dug the post holes with a bar and a coffee can. The poles

were tied togeiher with baling wire and we rigged & gate with

& closing wire and two wing fences all ready, to catch ithe
fiorses. Ws saddled up and drove the herd inte the corral
eucept for the stallion who cut out and ran by us. We went
ahead and shut the gate and had a corral full of untamad
hprses. 0ld sway backed mares with long yellow teeth. R~
nice bays with yearlings and spring colts Following them
around plus a variety of three and four year olds. 1 vpensd
the gate and Tom rode into the corral. He circisd around and
was building a leop when a Sway back mare came at him wmith
her ears laid back and Fire in her =yas and her moulth opsEn
with those huge yellow teeth coming right at him. Tom =lid
out of the saddle on the far side and ducked under the lowest
pole on the corral just in time as she was right there to gest
him. What & bunch of savage horses we had.

There were lots of good harses but we decided toe get two
old mares out of the corral before we roped any more. We
threw two loops from put of the corral and drug the mearn mars
right out of the gate. Before we let her go. Tom tied her
nose partly togethetr with a wire so she couldn®™t run away.
it wasn™t long befora we had the herd =11 brended and wers
starting to break the ypung colts tp halter.

My Job was +o break the three yeav olds to vicde. e
would first break them to halter and lead them around than
tie a front foot up SO they couldn’t kick. We then put 2

saddle on them and I would get behind Tom on his horss and h=
would snub the three yaar olds up tight sc 1 could slids off
his horse onto the saddle of the mustang. For the first ride



I would just ride along and et them fesl mv w2ight on theis
T

back. Az 1 moved my weight around thev would lesarn o
balance the load and not to buck as thev were snubbed us toc
close ta buck. After 2 few days we had mustangs ready +or

market.

Foliowing a week of hard work, we packed the pack horses
with a zouple days supply of grub. saddled up and rode out to
I

Wheeler Wealls which was west a few miles over Willow Cr
pass. It was all new country to me and in those davs it wa
real wild country with only a wagon road that had been built
to get to Willow Creek. MWillow Creek started in a thicket of
willows from & big hole in the ground and rambled down Fa the
valley a mile or more before it sunk in the sand and

disappeared.
Crossing the creek we headed up a draw +to a pase  at

cabout nine thousand feet. The trail was for a single horse

and once in a while we would have to take the axe and cut an
opening through the sorub galk that had grown up in the trail
to let our pack horse through. When we reached the summit we
could see all the way down the west zide into Fahrump Valley

“with all the checkerboard pstterns of the farm land. EBeyond

was the Funeral range and the Fanimints with snow crested
Telescope peak over a hundred miles away on the other side of
Death Valley.

A trail led down a draw full of pinion Finss and sage
and rabbit brush, getting wider as we rode down the mountain.

After a mile or more we entered a clesaring whare Ccabin
stood and & trough with running water. An old prospector
stepped out the door and said "Howdy™. He was lonely and

getting down to short rations so we cooked up a big suppsr of
spam and vegetables and biscuits.

Earlier, I had ridden through a grove of HMountain
Mahogany with their fuzzy seeds falling down the neck of my
=hirt. It was sure itching so after supper I heated up soms
water and took a bath in a wash tub that was hanging on the
Front of the sharck. The prospector said his name was Fat
Mathias and he was prospecting and trapping covotes for their
baounty. He told us his old Model T Ford was stalled down the
canyan & mile or more and he was planning to walk out to
Fahrump =scon. ¢IF thought he could, with some help, turn his
truck around and it would roll down the mountain For ten
imiles before he cams to a dugway that ran wup out of the wash.
We wvisited into the night as he was sure hungry for
companionship.

The next morning after breakfast we packed up and locaded’
on some of his things to take down to his truck. With a few
pulls from our roping. horses with our lariats on his anel we
got him sguared away. On the way down he showed us whers the
trail twned off and went ug to Trough Springs where a herd
of wild horses were watering. We thought ws would take a
lonk and when we neared the - -spring we heard the hovses up
ahesad moving around and trying to climb out up a racky Cliff

in & box canvon. ‘
When we got in zight we saw that the horses were =11
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randed but one. A sorrel with stocking legs., a silver mang
znd a bald face. Tom says he’d give five hundred dollars if
nE wWas in the corral over at Cold Creek. He rode up into the
herd to try to get a loop on the sorrel but the horss was
rope shy and would duck his head down every time Tom threw z
loop. Tom told Blim to take the pack horse and head for the
pass back the way we came and we would try to drive the herd
over into Willow Creek country.

We got them over the pass after several hours of herding
and down they went to Willow Creek. When we got thers Tom
tried again to rope the sorrel. He still had no luck so we
herded them up out of the canvon into the old goat ranch
where there was an old corral that was in good shape. Wes
threw some ropes around some tress and got the remuda into
the corvral. fAs the sorrel went to jump out of the corral,
Tom £inally threw a loop arcund his neck.

We soon had him on the ground and we put a halter on him
with a long lead rope. We sent the herd back up over the
pass and started into Cold Creel with owr sorvel ant boy id
he esver look good. He was broke to lead by the time we oot
to Cold Creek so we tied him up in the front vard with & lot
of al+alfa to =sat and plenty of water. We unloaded and got
ready to catch the stallion that was still loose.

The stallion came back to be with the mares so we shut
the gate again and rode out into the pasture to see what he
would do. As we approached him bhe would keep his distancs
and move on so we chased him around the pasture taking turns
and going a little faster. Whern he got winded after an hour
or more, Tom rode up to him and as he stood frying to get his
breath, Tom built a loop and threw it on the off-side of his
haad. He swuang his heéad right into the loop and took off
Full speed and when ha hit the end of the rope he pulled Tom
off his norse and his saddle went side wise. Jos, the roping
hores steod his ground. I rode up and threw another loop on
the stallicn and began to pull From the opposits side and
soon he choked down till he hit the ground. Slim ram up and
hog tied him and we let off on our ropes and we had anocther
Fferal hoarse.

The stallion had 2 cut on hiz side and had more scars
arnd knots all over his neck and withers. He had a Arab neck
and l1ittle f=et but he was swe some kind of & fighter. We
put a halter on him and tied him to a Juniper tree in the
center of the pasture to let him cool off for a day. He wan
hard to break to lead. We went out the next morning and whern
we got near him, he ran as far as he could in the opposite
direction. When he hit the end of the rope he would turn end
over end, get up and go the other way and do the same. After
a while he changed his mind and decided to let us lead him.

We packed our gear and fook the horses we hadn’t sold
and headed For Lessz Canyon. It took &ll afternoon to get
there angd by nightfall the.stallion was mighty weal. The
naxt morning when I went down to where we had him tied his
fare was all swelled up and he was backing into his rope and

going in circles. 1 ran and got Tom. He cams down From camp
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and maid the stallion hzd.lock jaw and was dving. Tom
throat te get him out of his misery and we had to
cass to the dump.
ided to take the rest of the horses we had to the
headguarters at kvle Canvon. 51im and I started ifo drive
them with & ranch horss out front to lead the way. A mile up
‘he road. instead of following the road the harses turned off
on a cide trail for some reason. I told Slim to stay whers
he was and I wouwld turn them back. Instead he followed me
and when I twned the horses they started back down the way
they had come with Slim cighl behingd them going at Full spead
and down the road theyv went back to Lees Canyan. I waz madd
put got madder when I saw that the hooves of the horse Shim
was riding. the horse I7d wanted to keep for oy own, was
layving down bDloady trachks. That night we got intoc # Ffighh.
Slim was taller than me and he knocked me down hard before
Tom separatad us. I decided I would leave the outfit.
The next morning the Fullings arrived just atter sun up
and T saddled up thres of the best horses and took them on 2
trail ride over Charleston Fealk. It was a twenbtv-Five mile
ride from the ranch headguarters. We rode up along the main
road into Eyle Canvon. At Cathedral Rock we got on the
Charleston Feak trail and climbed the switch back trail up to
the top of the south ¥yle Rim. It was guite a climb from the
ranch at six thousand feet to KEyle RKim at eleven thousand

Fast,

TilE
the ©

It’s a beasutiful sight to look out over what sesms
the whole wwrld. To the gouth., you could see i
Bernardino range with Mount Raldy at aver 10;000 F
the =ast vyou could s2e beyond Lake Meade right up th
and south rims of the Grand Canyon till the sky mes
sarth one hundred and Fifty miles away. To th= w . [
could see the Fanimint Range on the west side of Desth Valley
and past that ars the White Mountains with the highsst peak
in Nevada, Boundary pealk at 13,314 fest. HNorth of Cold Cr 3
Nevada called the Grant rangs with

are mountains in central
Troy peak at 11,260 fest.
On up the trail loomed Charleston Feak at 11,710 fest
with a bald doms covered in shale rock and & largs snow bank
right down its Freont. From the top of Charlston. we could
look down into Las Vegas and think about how lucky we were
not to be in the sweltering heat of the desert. We rode
through alpine wild flowers and past BEristle Cone pines thatb
had the bark blown off one side by the hiagh winds when the
storms hit the tops of the mountains. Some tress were laying
on the ground but very much alive with the Fox Tail of a
branch bright and gregn.
This was my =econd trip over the psak that summar and it
sure &lot sasier on horse back than hiking as we had the
First time=. The trail down the east face of Charleston cuot
through some snow banks.  We got off and wallked our horses
as we didn*t know if there was ice under the slush, The
trail goes down and follows the top of the north rim of thes
camvon.,  You can lopk down and see Big Falls as the water

was=
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drops ninety feet off a shelf on the north side of the south
canyon wall. The roar of the water is the only thing hear an
the otherwise tranquil forest. When we finally owot down ofs
the mountain, Fierre and Diclkie decided I should comz stay
with tham For a Ffew days. I was given my own room just off
From the kitchen with a view to the valley to the north. Not
even a picture or a painting can ever grab the wvastness of
such a panarama. When the sun went down each night, the last
place vou saw the sun light was on the east walls of lLees
Canvon fifteen miles to the east. The colors changed as you
stond there going from Fire orange to crimson to purple with
a2 shade of bius to match the sky as it grew dark.

Fierre's real name was Albert Van Sycelan Fulling. He
was a Easterner born and raised in Poughkeepsie. New York and
graduated from the University at Rochester. He First teaught
bielogy in Fredricksberg, New Brunswick. He got his name
"Fierre" from being a canoeist in the north woods country of
Minnesota. He also wrote books about canoeing and taking
people up north to Hudson Bay by canoe. He worked as a
biclogist with the Fish and Wild Life Bervice first working -~
alpng the Mississippi river at Winona, Minnesota at the
migratory bird sanctuary and later transferring west to Fort
Feck Montana. He finally came out to the Desert Game Range
out of Las Vegas in 194Z.

Dickige, whose real name was Gertrude Sieberling before

she .married Pisrre, was born in Terrytown, HMew York. She
went to VYasser College where she met Pierre. She was an
outdoor girl and an athlete, a canoeist and camper and a cood
ook -
At Cold Creek, the ranch house living room had an open
bzam ceiling with cross ties every six feet. Hanging From
the rafters was an 0ld Town canece 19 Feet lang and two
saddles and lots of tack. The 1living room was at least
twenty—Four by forty feet with a big fire place on the south
center wall Ffaced with Carrera Marble from a marble mins
sinty miles north-west of the ranch. Every window held &
spectacular view. Lots of people came up ko visit as the
Fullings were congenial hosts.

Frank fAllen, one of their guests, was working a5 a paid
Fireman +or Las Vegas when I met him. He had besn a
volunteer before it was made into a paid department. He was
a cowboy of the old west. He had bowed legs and walked with
a spring in his step and seemed born in the saddle. He bhad a
herd of range horses in the Sheep Mountains, the full langth
of which vou could see from Cold Cresk. The Bheep range rose
up From the valley Floor to over pine thousand fast and on
the far side was a.vast forest of Yellow pine with lots of
bunch grass and silver sage.

Frank owned six springs and bad grazing rights for his
horses. The income from selling the horses was putiting two
of his sons through college. - He asked me if I would like to
go with him to work the horses and later. on drive them to the
north. slope of the Sheep range.

1 was ready to go so he picked me up one day, we grabbed



zoa grupb and drove oul to Corn Creek, the headouarisrs of
tha game refuges. Frank turned off and drove up 2 graw roa0
till we got to the mouth of a camyon. took the right Fforlt aog
wountd up in a valley Jjust norith of Gass peak. W =Lopoed
about an eighth of & mila Ffrom White Rlotch Spring. We mads
camp in the ssage brush by & Joshua tres. We were « tTrred
211 we did was roll up in owr slieeping bags and uot slewn,

Dawn came with a rustling of a bresze in the sage brush
and spon we heard the horses coming in to water. Franl
slipped around some rocks and took hold of a wire and pulled
the gate shut. He then wallked wp and locked it. We went in
with the horses and drove them into the holdinn corral and
shut that gate, then went back and opened the outer gate and
camz back to hide as soms more horses would soon arrive. It
wasn®t long and we had the whole herd corraled. There
about Forty head of beavtiful roans and Falominos with many
saoft white colors mived with tans. The mares wEre sore—
footed and the ftwo studs were in verv poor shaps as the tzed
waz gone From arcound the spring and the horses had Lo ao =
long way to graze. '

For the next couple of davs we shoed some of the
and shoed anad cleansd up a couple of stallions. T
horse we would stand in the corral with a lariat and
horses circled around the corral we would rope throw & loop.
As they revolved around the corral we would rap the rops
around the snubbing post in the center; two raps and vow had
a hitch so yoeuw couwld choke down the horse. fis the hors
fell, aong of us would sit on his head while the othsr one
would hog tig him. It really was a lot of Fun and lots of
hard work except vou never picked up & rope besfore vou put on
a pair of horse hide gloves as you could guiclkly get a rope
Burn im a hurey. Anchher thing is that you never wrapped {he
rope arocund your hand while going after one these beasts or
you'd wind up getting drug around the corral like a sack of
potatoes.

A Few days later
This time we took two Fintos, Mex and Spot. Whean
the =spring there waz a steep grade. The pickup lost powsr
and we wers stuck on oa hill. Frambk tried to back deun and
the trailer got away €rom him and turned over on its side,
Wz got the horses out and miraculously they were nobt burt.
That dav, we startsd on a long drive and took the horses up
past Buail Spring and through a canvon to FPeszkaboo Danyvon
which comes out to the main road at Mormon MWells. Thers was
zo much bunch grass along the way we had & hard time keeping

"

waere

we went baclk to White Blotch Sprinos.
we neatrad

the horses in motion. We manged to get there at about dusl.
Thare was & nice hplding corral to keep the horse t1ll
ke = dowr

morning and they got plsnty to drink that night.
to a -F_East of =sweet corn, ripe tomatoes, biscuits and sam
all topped off with watermelon From Corn creek ranch whers
Frank had planted a gsrden that spring. wWe had a wvoung
fellow drive the pick up along to bring our eguipment and

+ood. - -
The next

marning we headed down a canyan road for three
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miles and then turned up.a faint trail that went bv a nics
cabin where we were to spend a few days. The trail went up
past the cabin over a pass inte the north park of the Sheep
Mountains. The Ffeed was so plentiful and the horses were so
hungry and tired they lay down in the grass and ate till ihe
grass was all gone and then they would move just Far enocugh
1o =at some more. We moved the horses down the mountain a
ways to Shale Cut Spring which was just a seep as the Righorn
shaep had it trampled shut.

We cut a few trees down and made it easy for the horses
to get to the spring. One day, while cleaning out the sprring
with a shavel, 1 felt as though something was watching me.
when I turned around 1 found a Eig Horn ram staring at me

with a quizzical eye. 1 wondered if he was going to coms
atter me. My twenty—-two pistol was hanging in a tree ten
feet away. Luckily, he just turned around and walled away

and vanished in the wilderness.

We kad it nice in the cabin. There was a big 5alt Lake
range with a nice reservoir on one end to warm your water and
a big oven on the other. We had two double beds toc put ow’
sleeping bags on and an out house out back. We had to haul
the water over the pass from Ferkins Spring which was down
the draw and then up into a pocket where the water ran put ps
the ground in a big pool and babbled down the draw into the
canyon. One night about dusk T was on my horse and had
Filled two water bags and was just getting on my horse when =
rami, out of no where. darted up the wall and vanished over
the top in the twinkle of an eve. Life in the desert
mountains was never dull. -

We left Mex and Spot with the range horses to wintsr as
the feed was real goods We packed up ane evering at sundown
and started homa. Where the road began we could look out and
se= Mormon Peak with the sun setting on it; a sight of
splendor. BGoing back down the road to Feekaboo Canvon and
out of the mountain I took a lot of memaries that would la=t
me through WW II. That November Fierre got an assignment to
go to Tule Lake in northern Californiz to spend & few months
checking muskrat pelts. I told them to go ahead and I would
close up the place. After one night by mysels 1 decided it
was time to leave. So the next morning I drained Lhe water
heater and locked up the deors, took my last look around and
with a guart of beer in ay hand I started down the sountain
on foot. I closed the bottom gate and turned around and
looked at the pretty house setting there with a mountain
background and thought of all the great times 1 had there
that summer. The tears come inte ey eves and & big lump cames
inte my throat. I turned away and walked for four hours till
I got to Indian Bprings. Two weeks later I was in the United
States Army Air Corps at Tenopah Mevada. By Christmas that
I was on leave for a few days and came by Indian
Springs. Tim Harneday., another long time Friend of mine,
tuld me some cowboys had broken into the house. I went with
Tim to. see what w2 could do. We took boards and covered ths
windows and put a hasp and lock on one door and nailsd Fhe

vear



p@nt two Furlouchs

spEnd time away  From

9ot homs from Salinas Cali+
time with Dickie ang Frierra,
resk, which is down in The
12 gave me the phone  rumt
Wardsn the owner of Cold Creek ranch.
Hollywood and was working for the Los Angel
Mv tiain ride bac te my station toolk meE Lhrough Las
arna oo T sy g to wait for my Lrain Ul pe ot
1ng. I gave her g call, her mothopr Answared if phone andg
4 me that Maomi was at the Biltmore Hotel ang 1 id that
was whars 1 was callina From, she szig Paae her. so T did and
that was how 1 aot auainted with Masmi the com gird ;o
Cald Creei.
I cams b
Trom work  and  we

ok & manth or mora later and she +ook Lime
For three days and nights and dian

whiskey and ate stz she had saved her M2AT CcOURONs for .
ang had a glorious ©ime. She was a star on Biroadeay and bagd
faund a sugar dacdy who had a dream like her about DWring a
ranch high in the mountains out wegi, They dirove out and
slapt out under the stares evary niaht and landed in La

when it was 5 wide place in the road. A Realtor took them [

to Cold Cresk and =ole her the guartsr section, all i+ haﬁ

Was a shed and a Fencsd pastures, and a =am T the
Mormans had dug out  and run what looks like ug Biill o
Cold Cresk camvon and it switched bhack and Fopth till an

in the pasture a half a mile away From Cold Cresi | WO

She and her suoar daddy lived in the =zhed and had g
Contractor come all the way From  Los  angel with the
material and his cirew and they built the house Sitting in the
most wonder+ful place anvone could ever pic Sh=s Found
later it was & hundred fest aFf the land she had b phikt.
got Tavlor grazing rights far Sevaral hundred oo and got
herself s  drugstors fowboy  and  went inte the ranching
business. With a lot of Lag luck she went out of the cattis
business the first vear. There was a blizrard in the winter
of 19324 which put Five fest of =now at ths ranch. the catt
had to be driven down onp the dessrt ang they lost most of
there caves in the stermy weather, and her hay bill just
about broke har before she could s&ll off the heed.

She went into Dude Fanching then and had a areat time,
she added some rooms and put another door into the bath T OHIT .
The cowboy she had as the story goes pinchesd some )]s
his side and shot himsslf through two thickness of
she got him to the doctar and found out what he had
she égt Fid of him. She told me how they would go
over night camp out a2t Mo Farlang springs which i
miles up the mourtain and when they would sit fwv

o
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TENEY could 522 the eyes of the mounmtain Lion glowing in thne
darkness, BSha told me how they went tg Fallen 1o 48T & mili:

Z0ow and when they were coming back tg the ranch the rcow Qave

birth  and to keep tha Calf warm she brought i+ up intp the
=& of the truek and h=ld it till they 9ot home, then the
SOWS milk gave her bangs disease, 5he  had photos  of fhe
construction of the house and also told me the stune for El
face of the fireplace came From g Marble Quarty up negsr
Beatty. The house was built on a slope  where +he back opf
the house as level with the groung and the Front of T hes
house was Five feet oFff the ground and that slope went ]
the way +o the valley Fifteapn miles SWay & drop of Friwr
thousand fest,

1 didn®t get back g Cold creek till 194g after 1 was
married, I was Wworking for the Fire department ang WE WO kel
twenty Four on and twenty Four off and twice 2 month we oot
thres days off in 2 row. In the summer i 3ot my nedahtior whic
Was an old prospector teo drive ys WP AN his one Loy Bicliog,
We supplied him with the bas and fopa all he  had +p supply
was the truck, to get there it is Forty twgo miles to Indi
Springs and from there YOu turn south antd weant arownd a 5
of foot ki1l mountains through a 930 and up & viiricdisgg AT
road For fiftesn miles. The robad and the distarice mads it a
brivate peacefy] place +g 90 and we camped at Cold Cree
FAabt at the stream as there had been a Ranger installed

i bouse, hig name was Jig Burnham and Nis wifes® FIEIRE
Musrtle ang they wers ftrom Arizong aZnd he was e st e
towhoy that had riddsn on the Fange in WeStern Arirong. They

“WEFe likeable ang Were our Friends tilz they both died, we
think they died From BADOSUre to radiation frap & cloud from
the Atomic Test Site whan they were testing above ground in
the sarly Fifties.

We camped by the creek and siept an an isiand with =
large bush for shade. We wers YOUNg  and smsllep then, 1
veighed 150 Pounds and June w=ighed 100 pouUnd and we slapt on
' single cotton mattress with 4 mattress covep for a shest
ind a sleaping bag for a Cover, I could dip a cup in the
reek and have a ire cole drink in the middle of the right,
ur ice box was a hole 7 dug in the creek whers we Legr o
g&8r in the bottle and perishables in & plastic bag.

2 made cobbler from wild currents and elderberrics that grew
long the creesk. IN the fall we Ficked wild rpse hips andg
ide the finest jelly we sver ate. 4 hundred Fest up
% oereak was a cataract that tumbied down Fifty fapt From
S streambed above, a Guarter of g mile further WEE A hple
i the mountain where the water cape roaring out andg i+ rran
wn Cold Creesl fanyon for several miles £4i11 44 sank into
& sand and disappeared, To see the SREctacular sunset e
g to climb out oFf the canvon Fifty fost o MoOre up and From
FEPEyou could see o hundred and Fiftvy miies to the north oup
1 Spring valley andg beyvond.



When tne Buwnhams weres living the ranch
3 v oom and insulated it oand e
rozd up the dimino room and maos s
king it comfortahble

heater. 4
roum oub

ter. In the winter oFf 1934% while we were in b
it snowed five feet noat Cold cresl and mado Md ]
her dawghter and orendchild snow bound as Jim  was
ousiness. They Ffinallv saddlsd up two horses thevy had anc
rode out after the stors and had a hard time getting back
till the snow maltead.

We spent a lot of time at +he Tanch in the
1954, I was building #&n apartment house for BEob Fost  who
=d across from the Thunderbird Air Field, we would tars
work and come Back down on Monday
brotner
us =y

Mz

-+

mmes o

1
ofi Fridav night Frow
marning.  That was the summer Dabs Corsan and
Bepros were staving at Kosts. We took Georges
Babz would come up aftsr work as she was working
=hift in a Casino down ftown. She had an old car zrd
in the mi g of the night, all by her self. That wa
the new road was cut in which cut about eight miles
distance but it was & dusty dirty road. 1 Found that
didn™t have a spare tire pr a Jack in her car. Shie made
the trip every week =nd. W2 =stayed in the houss witn &d
Hance, who I had worked with in the Forest Service back in
the Fall of 1944, he enicyed our stay and toohk us o Fferent
plazes in his pick uo
WNe alwavs en
oinion gpine tress

th2 wild blus birds fthat Flew in ths
ind the house, thodgh th had
mournful cry they wers very colorful. I learned
they are the only klue birds i¥ thiz kind any where.
goess that many years ago there were two tribes of Indians
that lived west oFf the Colorado river. One tribse lived st
the junction of the muddy and Virgin river=z that run into &
Colorado river. Thay were the Moapa and the othsr tribes
lived in the Charisston mountains  and they were stranpe
bEcause they were il men. One day one of the Charleston
Indians wondersd over the mountzins and came to the Moapa
tribe and discoversd ths women and tasted some of ths
swastness they provide. He went home and told his fFeliow
tribesmen what he found and so they decided they a1l needed
some women and their chief arganized & plan to go over and
=teal all the women and take them back to the Charleston
mountains. When the Moapa Chief found out what they did he
oot his  warriors tooether and went to the Charles
mountains and Ffought till all the warriors were dead. The two
chiefs seeing what thev had done they climbed to the top of
Mummy mountain and :‘ium;:iecf off leaving the maidens all alons
with no one to look aftor them. The womern were ha 3
thev prayed and fasted and asked the great spiri to bring
back there warricrs. He granted their wish but instead of
warripors they came hack as Blue birds which to this day
inhabit the scens of the great battle.




COLD CREEK
Fage 12

To see Cold Creek a Foot trail climbs b=side the
cataract., it was made up of many pools with a two fuot fall
below each pool, they were +full of travertine and wild
flowers usually Columbine, and water cress. Above the
cataract as you walk past the wild current bushes the stream
makes a bend to the south and along its banks are severa
black willows bhanging out over the stream and in their midst
are the remains of & Moonshiners still. There were hoops
left From the mash barrels and a boiler punctured with sguare
pick hples by the revenuers. The trail into the still is
overgrown with sage and small pinion pines, making you wonder
how they got into that spot. We found a place where thers
had been a corral, a few boards still lay on the ground.

fbove the spring is a ridge that runs up the mountain
a guarter of a mile to a large pine tree that sits in & marsh
with a waterfall that falls a short way into a canvon. acrossz
the canyon to the east you can see what is left of & saw
mill, the boiler and Fly wheel still stand and also part of

the old wood carriage. The logs came Ffrom a grove of
Fonderosa Fine trees above the three knolls in a2 small valley
just before the steep part of the mountain. A Mormon named

Erastas Snow owned the saw mill around 1845 and sawed timbers

’\FBr the Groom mine which lies seventy miles north up and
beyond Indian Springs valley. A forest of Finion pings have
grapn over any sign of & road.

Back at the ranch the creek running along the side of
the house a wild Flower called the Night Rlgomer a relative
of the Evening primrose grows sometimes six fest tall. The
Flowers bloom on the upper stock every day in the summsr and
the seed pods hang on the stock till winter then the sseds
begin to Ffall. I ance had a groupg of friends drive up and
camp all night to take pictures of the phenomena. We had our
cameras ready as it began to turn dark, a breeze would start
coming down ofF the mountain and as it blew by the buds it
would start unraveling the +lower and all of a sudden it
would burst out in all its glorv. We had a1l kinds of
lanterns to light the flower as it burst open and 1 captured
it with my movie camera, what a glorious sight. I alsc took
pictures of the shadows in the wvalley as the sun slowly
dropped in the west. I snapped a few frames at a time at five
minute intervals and the pictures were wonderftul and as
colorful as the Brand Canyon.

The Ranch house is gone now, all that is left is the
front porch slab and the chimney, my Son says the stream runs
by and down into the pasture, the pinion pine forest behind
where the house stoed has burned down. 1 like-to remember it

as it was whan I First went there fifty years zgo.
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