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lntermountain School Annual Indian Pow-wow, displays and exhibits 
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and Rodeo, Green River, (no date set); * Annual Re-enactment of Golden 
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Bloomington, Calif., May l; Joshua Tree National Turtle Races, Joshu, 
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Oakland, Calif., May 21-22. 
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The Out/qw Tra,r of Robbers Roost 
AROUND THE turn of the century 

the "Wild Bunch," led by 'Butch 
Cassidy, rode the Outlaw Trail from 
Hanksville to the Green River and, when 
the posses were dose, on beyond. The 
trail across Hell Hole leads to a sand 
slide that drops down to the Dirty Devil 
and, after half a dozen quicksand cross-
ings, comes out through Roost Canyon. 
At the head of the canyon, where the 
eroded mesa drops away, a, lone chimney 
marks the site of Robbers' Roost, between 
Hanksville, Utah and the Green River. 

At a horse's walk, it is two hours from 
the Robbers' Roost to the Roost. It is 
there that Art and Hazel Ekker and their 
son, A. C., live and run a ranch that 
spreads over 136 square miles of mesas, 
buttes and arroyos and rims the canyons 
that mark the western bank of the Green. 
It was there also that Hazel and Pearl 
Biddlecome learned to ride and rope with 
the best of them and to regard the visits 
of the Wild Bunch and the posses as 
equally . exciting and equ_ally welcome. 
Pearl married and moved on to another 
world . Hazel married Art and together 
they have turned a few waterholes a'nd 
an occasional clump of grass into a suc-
cessful spread. Art and I met in 1963 
when we rode and jeeped together on 
an exploratory trip in land we hoped 
would one day be a national park. It was 
then, along . about the fourth or fifth 
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evening cup of coffee, that Art mentioned 
the Outlaw Trail. To one who needs but 
the slightest excuse to fly from Pennsyl-
vania to that empty land of blue sky and 
far off horizons, the most casual reference 
to anything as romantic as an Outlaw 
Trail provided more than adequate 
excuse. 

We met in Hanksville, Dock Marston , 
Oliver Johnson and I. Dock and I have 
spent many nights at the head of the 
great rapids of the Colorado River, our 
minds filled with the thrill of the day to 
follow. When we come together we 
bring excitement with us for we know 
that the morrow will find us following 
new trails. So now we saddled and took 
off on a new adventure. 

I was mounted on a horse I soon knew 
I would thoroughly enjoy. "Old Red" 
they called • him, though he was only 
eight years old, a rich red color, 16 
hands with plenty of bone and an intelli-
gent eye. It means a lot on a nine day 
trip to like the horse you will be living 
with. We were all well mounted. Art is 
justifiably proud of his remuda. 

Our first drop from the flat mesa 
country was into Dry Valley Wash. From 
there we crossed Meadow Gulch and, 
rising again, rode the mesa across Hell 
Hole to the Dirty Devil. Dropping down 
the · ~and slide, we found it still lives up 

to the name the Major gave it. The Old , .. 
Trail follows the river for many miles, 
crossing and re-crossing, each time 
through muddy water that hid the treach-
erous sandy bottom. Art's long experi-
ence enabled him to pick the riffles and 
we crossed without seriously bogging 
down in the sucking sand. It is always 
interesting to watch the ground begin to 
wave under the weight of slowly walk-
ing horses. Experienced animals know 
what it means and move quickly before 
the hard shell breaks. 

It was cold, with a strong wind, and 
we shivered under our jackets. Anticipa-
ting rain, we made camp early in Roost · .. 
Canyon. By 4:30, with dinner over, the 
rain descended . Rain gives movement and 
life to sun-baked, slumbering slickrock. 
But rain isn't only a thing of beauty. As 
we watched, it followed the · roof of our ·1r, 
overhang, inching its way closer and · " 
closer to where we huddled. Soon we lost 
all interest in its aesthetic qualities . Some-
time during . the night, it stopped. 

After a typical Ekker trail breakfast-
2 eggs, four pancakes, three or four 
slices of bacon and black coffee, we 
saddled and rode down Roost Canyon 
almost to the Dirty Devil, then climbed 
out and followed . the rim of the South 
bank. Where Roost Caµyon joins the 
nver, there stands a Navajo sandstone 



By frank Mas/and, Jr. 

formation, its red wall nsmg 500 feet, 
its graceful curve shaped by the bend of 
the river. Gradually we worked our way 
over intricately cross-bedded, slickrock 
and up through several gravel chimneys. 
We climbed the Angel Trail, so named 
because some ancient wit remarked that 
wings were needed, to where it peaks out 
on the flat mesa range on which Art's 
cattle graze and over which we rode to 
Art's Roost Ranch, our ' home for the 
night-another 15 miles behind us. 

Sunsets and sunrises at the Roost 
Ranch are sights long to be remembered. 
Far off in the Northwest there is just a 
shining glimpse of a rosy stream that 
seems maligned by the name of Dirty 
Devil , until you try to hike it. Straight 
out from the ranch, across a vast expanse 
of mesa country dotted with occasional 
buttes, loom the snowy peaks of the 
Henrys, each wearing a pink nightcap . 
It was still cold . With reluctance we tore 
ourselves from the warmth of the Roost 
the next morning and rode out again 
around bald knobs and over slickrock to 
the junction of Clyde Canyon ,with 
Horseshoe . Clyde isn't much of a canyon, 
but just over the rim there is a small 
cave and in that cave are interesting 
petroglyphs and a prehistoric stone box. 
Precariously and inhospitably situated, 
we wondered what motivated its ancient 
artist to choose that site. 

There is a live stream in Horseshoe 
Canyon and we followed its sandy bottom 
a mile or so to a group of excellent Free-
mont Culture petroglyphs. The primitive 
artist's stone canvas stretches for a 100 
feet above a ledge that was easily reached 
from the Canyon floor. Ascending from 

.: Horseshoe to the Upper Pasture, we 
~'" rode for an hour and a half before mak-

ing camp on a juniper studded hill. Sand 
gave way to slickrock, which sloped off 
in . undulating waves and disappeared 

., . into the canyon. On the high mesa it had 
· .!i been so cold that we were glad to walk 

,.our horses, or drop into an arroyo out of 
, . .c the wind. Later, as I lay in my bed under 
..,. '· the arms of a jun1per, the overcast sky 

melted away and one by one stars peeked 
through. This was the end of the grey, 
cold days. From then on the nights would 

Continued on page 38 

Horses water at tank at head of Horsethief Canyon 
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If you . have completed a book-length manu-
script, you may be ln~erested In our special 
publishing plan. Under this program, many 
lawyers, executives, teachers, scholars and 
even housewives have seen their work pub-
lished, promoted and marketed on a. digni-
fied, professional bas is. All subjects con -
sidered - non-fiction , fiction, poetcy, etc . 
Send for our free 40-page !llustrated bro -
chure today. Ask .for Booklet,- D. 

VANTAGE PRESS, INC. 
, 120 W. 31st St., New York 1, N.Y. 

In Calif.: 6253 Hollywood Blvd., L.A. 
In Wash., D.C. _: 1010 Vermont Ave., N.W. 

. CALIFORNIA 
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New guide to over 100 California ghost towns 
Unique .and authe ntic guide to over 100 
ghost. towns fn California's deserts nnd moun-
tains with complete directions on how to 
reach ' them. Shows ;vou the wa;v to little• 
known and Intrigue-filled towns that provide 
hours of Interest · for those -. seeking buried 
treasures, old guns. western relics, purple 
bottles aged by the sun, and antique objects. 

Satisfaction guaranteed or money back . 

Order Now! Only $1.95 
A. L. ABBOTT 

Dept . D-15 . . 
151:1 West Romneya llrivo - .-\nahelm, Calif. 
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BONANZA ELECTRONICS 
P. 0. Box 246, Dept. DM 

. Sweet Home, Oregon 

·obviously-this isn't ·the 
GOLDEN GATE 
BRIDGE 
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be gorgeous, the days just wa~m enough 
and the sky Utah blue . 

With three pack mules and six riding 
horses and creaky joints, it takes a bit of 
ti.me to get underway in the mornings. 
Someone usually rolled out between 5 :30 
and 6 :00. Whoever did, built a fire and 
put the coffee on while Art's son, A. C., 
rounded up the . stock. Usually he re-
turned in time to hear the cook sing, 
"Chineago," the white man's version of 
the Indian's "come and get it." 

Our ride this day presented us with 
outstanding vistas. From the head of 
Horseshoe Canyon we overlooked an 
infinite num_ber of buttes and spires of 
that vast eroded land that falls away to 
the Green. Early visitors to this mystic 
land named it well. From all angles, Cleo-
patra's Chair sits atop the world--even 
as did the lady. Junction Butte marks 
the wedding of the Green and the Grand. 
Panorama Point{ provides just that-a 
seemingly endless 250 degree view. Jack 
and His Fadiily is a great lonely butte 
and standing on its top are one large spire 
and one not quite so large, surrounded by 
a population explosion. 
. That night, after crossing the . great 

flat stretch of the Spur, one of th_e best 
pastures on Roost Ranch, we camped at 
the upper end of Horsethief Canyon. 
Though the weather was perfect, we laid 
our . fire near an overhanging ledge . . A 
pack rat had found it equally enticing 
and built a nest some four feet square. 
With so little building material lying 
loose ori the slickrock it must have repre-
sented years of effort. Below, storms of 
centuries had . cut through the soft rock 
to form a basin and there, protected 
from evaporation, was a large pool where 
the horses watered. Above the drop-off 
on the slickrock were numerous shallow 
pools where we humans watered and 
where we had our first good wash since 
leaving the Roost. Shallow, tank water, 
subject to evaporation, may be muddy and 
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always cold and refreshing, internally and 
externally. 

After an early dinner, Art and A. C. 
rode down the canyon to check on the 
trail. From camp to the Green was "un-
known territory." They returned at sun-
down to report they believed we could get 
through. By the time the next night 
rolled around we knew we were in the 
hands of optimists. 

Horsethief has two drop-offs of major 
proportions. The _ first is traversed over 
a long steep sand slide . Deep sand on a 
steep slope rnn be tricky. Horses bog 
down to their knees. It is necessary to 
lead them and, since we too bog down, 
it isn't easy to keep a step ahead of the 
horse. Some horses are careful and some 
are not. I had no trouble with Old Red . 
He was always willing to go where I 
went and instantly slowed when I raised 
the hand that held the reins. 

The second jump is a big one, several 
hundred feet high--or rather down-
from where we were and with sheer walls. 
We rimmed it, following the trail to a 
"fall-off" that can't be described with any 
other word . Not only steep, the footing 
was rough, loose rock and it had been 
unused so long that in a number of places 
it was blocked by slides. It was; in fact, 
an abrupt talus slope, the rocks varying 
in size from pebbles to boulders. Art 
went first. The others strung out behind 
with the pack animals, hopefully, in the 
rear. I say hopefully, since bunched stock 
on a narrow cliff-side trail can mean 
bones at the bottom and here we found 
plenty of bleached bones deposited by 
sheep and cattle that had failed to make 
it. 

i spent many hours leading my horse 
on slickrock trails in Navajo Country, 
but I never had to achieve such agility 
as I did to stay on this two-foot trail 
ahead of the horse. You don't really 
walk on a trail like this-you leap from 
rock to rock, shifting the reins from 
hand to hand to keep the horse and your-
self where you hope both will be. That 

tJHl Y JJ11 lJHlD~ 
You'll like the west side best! 

SCENERY SECOND TO NONE. 
OLD OUTLAW TRAILS, 
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Pack Trips - May and September 
Guide Service and Jeep trips by appointment 
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GREEN RIVER, UTAH 84525 
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Prehistoric Indian box in cave in 

Clyde Canyon. 

we got down with no troubles was due 
to the trail building skill of Art and A. 
C. and the experience and intelligence 
of Art's stock. At the bottom we camped 
by a seep which we converted into a 
spring by means of a willow stick sliced 
in half to form a trough. It" was only 
when finally I stretched out that I was 
sure both legs were still the same length. 

The following day we rode the Horse-
thief to the Green . The junction is mark 
ed by a thin, ragged fin. This day and in 
this canyon we rode through pages of 
geologic history, through red Navajo, 
Kayenta and Wingate sandstones, on 
down through the Chinle and Shinarump 
formations and at the bottom the Moen-
copi. But then we had to retr~ce the fear-
s?me trail back to Horsethief--only this 
time we ~ent up instead of down. It's 
better that way! 

From Horsethief we rode the rim of 
Millard Canyon. The two forks of Mil-
lard soon join to form one of the largest 
of the Green ·River's tributary canyons. 
Walls are abrupt, too sheer for any trail 
and talus at their foot gives way to a 
va_st sea of undulating rock sweeping for 
q11les a.cross a series of beaches to · the 
distant, tamarisk and willow-covered 
banks of the Green. We climbed a mesa 
to feast our eyes on one of the finest 
views ~nywhere in the land. 

When finally time ran out, we found 
a tank in the slickrock that held enough 
water to carry us over for the night. Then 
the next day we rode on to the Roost 
Ranch, where beds felt good under our 
saddle-weary bones. 

But we hadn't quite covered the Out-

law Trail. There was still- the- hrcteour 
to see, the notori<;ms Robber's Roost. 
After a hearty breakfast, we again mount-
ed our horses and rode seven miles over 
a slickrock trail that led down frorri the 
mesa rim to · the outlaw's hideout. Nature 
had provided them with a fortress . A 
live spring oozed from the ground,' flow-
ed through a grove of cottonwood and 
then disappeared into the flat floor of 
the basin where the outlaws had built a 
corral. The stone chimney of wh;t was 
once a building still stands . At the end 
of a narrow fork are two well-hidden 
caves and past them flows enoug h water 
-to meet the needs of a man and to camou-
flage the cave entrances with stands of 
willow, hawthorne · and mesquite . 

It was the hapit of the Wild Bunch to 
hole up here while their stolen horses 
grazed on pasture land above and they 
vented their brands. A guard was posted 
on Deadman Mesa. Anyone approaching 
could be spotted in time for the horses 
to be rounded up and moved, or for the 
Wild Bunch to take cover in their im-
pregnable fortress. 

Legend suggests that the posse was 
never too anxious to tangle with the out-
laws. They usually . arrived a few days 
after the Wild Bunch had departed. On 
one occasion their timing was off and 
they appeared on the rim while the Bunch 
were in the Basin. A few wild shots were 
exchimged and one of the Bunch shot 
through the leg, a minor discomfort from 
which he recovered. Butch Cassidy, their 
20-year-old leader, completed his brief 
career of train and bank robber and 
horse thief without inflicting any h~an 
fatalities. The law saw no reason to fol -
low him when he decided to retire south 
of the border. 

After climbing out of the Basin, we 
were met by a truck from the ranch, so 
here we unsaddled and turned loose our 
horses . While watching them race toward 
the Roost we were so loath to leave we 
couldn't help but be grateful that "~ood 
won out" and the Wild Bunch left this 
land untainted. 

It would be hard to cover the entire 
Out_law Trail afoot, and impossible by 
vehicle, but the trails to Robbers Roost 
to_ th~ Dirty _ Devil , Horseshoe Canyo~ 
with its magmficent primitive art gallery , 
and to other spectacular points are tra-
versed by parties led by various Utah 
guides who arrange such expeditions 
each summer. . Some combine 4-wheel 
drive vehicles with hiking, others use 
pack horses or , like Roost Ranch , accom-
modate expeditions of varying lengths 
entirely by horseback. • 
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r among his followers, so 1t wasn t until 

the end of 1868 that the first claim was 
filed in _ hat later became known as the 
Park City ining District. This claim was 
the Young 'American Lode and a year 

· -· later its firs shipment consisted of 40 
~,.-. tons of ore. , 

In-1872 Re or Steen, Augustus Da-
well, James Ka e and Herman Bu~an 
made camp wher they'd been prospectmg 
west of Lake Flat. y a spring near camp, 
Steen discovered a outcrop of ore, later 
said to be so small it could be covered 
with a hankerchief. S en located this out-
crop as the Ontario . 3 7. At the same 
time, George Hearst, a San Francisco 
mining engineer and f her of William 
Randolph Hearst, was in McHenry Can-
yon examining some clai , s. Hearst de-
cided against buying thes{ . because of 
difficulties encountered 1th under- . 
g~ound water flows. Howeve he noticed 
Steen's camp as he crossed in o Ontario 
Canyon from Lake Flat and s pped to 
visit. Steen showed Hearst his re out-
crop and _when Hearst expressed tere~ 
the two entered into negotiations . it~fo 
a month the sale was consummate · or 
$27,000. After that the Ontario prod ed 

. more than $50 million and paid ai ·_ 
dends in excess of $15 million. Thi 
small outcropping was one of the w ore 

- outcrops in the Park City district nd the 
story illustrates what an impo ·ant part 
chance played in the establi ent , of 
the camp. 

As its fame spread, mine s moved in 
from other areas. Cabin; were built 
against canyon walls ancl shacks were 
erected along Silver C ek for several 
miles. A group of Scy,tch miners built 
a small settlement around the shores of 
lake Flat. Each ho , e had a pier from 
which reside~ts rofoed rafts across the 
lake to visit neignbors . This lake has 
since been drained by underground min-
ing operations d now contains water 
only when snowi melts in the spring. -~><·•A; miners 8 prospectors congregated, 

·• · the settlement became loosely known as 
· -,. Parley's Park City, later abbreviated to 

Park City. The · number of miners in-
.. ,. creased · as ew claims were developed 
. •. , .. :and new . omes were built near the 

~ouths of f e canyons in which the mines 
' :y,-ere -locat d_ These were the first per-
• •i:i:ianent es ablishments in Park City. -

:1-· 111· 18 9 George Snyder's daughter 
died,. . Tl_} miners had made no provision 
for a burial site so Snyder presented the 
n_ew camp with a 40-acre cemetery. The 
city was incorporated in 1880 and a news-
paper, the Park Mining Record, was 

u•••••-•J J• •• ---•• • • J. 

It is now published as t_he Park Record 
and is Utah's oldest · weekly news -aper. 
In 1881 a telephone communicat" n was 
instituted and two years later he first 
school was built by the On rio Com-
pany to accoil)IIlodate child n living in 
the canyon. Following th a number of 
parochial schools sprun up below the 
canyon, as the Mormo influence ran sec-
ond to the high rcentage of Irish-
Catholic miners. 

The Ontario Company encountered 
serious water 1,t roblems right from the 
start. In 1888 a three-mile tunnel was 
started to onnect with the 1500 foot 
level of he · shaft. Work was started 
from b th ends, the surface end called 
Camp lorence. It was completed when 
the orkings met six years later . It was 
so . traight that daylight shone from the 
p , rtal to the shaft. 

Before the tunnel was completed , the 
Ontario installed what was not only one 
of the world 's largest pumps, but also 
a marvel of engineering. This pump , 
known as the Cornish pump for the 
Cornish men who built it, had a fly-
wheel 30 feet in diameter which weigh-
ed 70 tons and had a connecting rod 
1060 feet long, built of Oregon pine 
with each section joined by bolted iron 
plates. The connecting rod hung sus-

ended in the shaft and operated the 
ump. The pump had a single piston 

tQ inches in diameter and a 10-foot 
st~ ke. Power was supplied by steam 
boil rs whose fires consumed most of 
the · mber on surrounding hills. After 
they ere denuded, teamsters hauled 
wood rom Strawberry Valley, some 50 
miles d1 tant, by -wagon and team. The 
initial co t of the pump was $110,000 
with insta ation charges raising the over-
all cost to 250,000 ! 

In 1889 homas Kearns and David 
Keith leased a group of claims which 
were later to come the fabulous Silver 
King Mine . It 1 said that Kearns walked 
into Park City wi out a cent to his name. 
He met Keith, an Id friend he'd known 
in Nevada, who wa foreman for the On-
tario, and the two 1 ased several claims. 
One of these became t' e Silver King and 
it was reported that fro a hole only 200 
feet deep, over two mi ·on dollars was 
recovered in high grade si .ver. Since that 
time the Silver King has roduced ore 
valued in the hundreds of millions of 
dollars and paid dividends o more than 
$35 million . Kearns was lat r elected 
U.S. Senator from Utah. 

Some two dozen millionair were 
made by the mines at Park City. The 

Tag-a-long ,,. 
Tours 

OPENING THE WEST'S NEWEST 
S C E N I C WONDERLAND _ WITH 
COMFORT ABLE F O UR - WHEEL 

DRIVE STATION WAGONS. 
-Completely Air Conditioned-

Now furnishing a variety of tour-
guide services into the fabulous 
Canyonlands of Southeastern Utah, 
including: 

Grand, San Juan, Emery, Wayne, 
Garfield and Kane Counties 

and 

CANYON LANDS 
NATIONAL PARK 

ANGEL ARCH 
Arch Opening is 190' High and 163' Wide 

TWO DAILY TRIPS 
HORSEB,iCI( TRIPS 

CAMPING TRIPS 
ALL EXPENSE PACKAGE TOURS 

FOR COMPLETE INFORMATION, FILL OUT 
COUPON, WRITE OR CALL: 

TAG-A-LONG TOURS . 
156 North First West 

Moab, Utah 
Phone: Area Code 801, _253-4346 
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