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I was born in Massachusetts February 7, }Qgéh “hile I was
still very small my father decldad to move west. ¥ came as fa
west as Iowa and settled there on a small farm. As money was
scarce 2nd ~y father could not afford tc hire helo, I was helping
hir in the fields as scon as I was larze enourh to drive a teanm
of horses. I didn't cars ruch fcr farm work and made up ¥y nind

that the first chance I got I would come farthsr west. The
stories I had heard of +ne fronteir were very exciting. I

wanted to try my luck a2t prospecting, . sniil liked to hunt and
fishe The grentest enjoyment I had was when my father would

take me rabhit hunting. This could only he done vhen the work was
caught up and was very seldom.

The spring I was twelve years old, I heard that a agon-

train was going west to Colorado. Gcld had been discovered in
the Pikes Peak region =nd 2 zcld rush was on. I talxed with the
wagon poss of the wagon-train, and he told me that I colld go
with them if I would serve &s a horse wrangler.

I found out when thg;
that I would zo with them. I
permission 2s T knew e would lis2oprove. e would +zil ne
that I was t0 young %o lsave home. I made w7 Drenar~asions
secretly and the morning thet i

leave and made up mv =ind
%t dare ask for ry fathors

ot

ne “raln was H¢ lasvs 1 was
ocn  hand earive I was vary anmious trein %o
zet undsr way =s I knew that s soon 2s my fathsr missed ma
he would nrohahl; come lcoking for me. I dida's hove song to
mait before we started moving. As the straveling 7
we had covered a grsat distonce by hishtfull. T di'n't
worry ~much now about my fathar catching up with me , -
was plowing -time =nd hz would be %00 busy to ashe time
following me,

There w.s another hcy Just a little clder than I ~ho
hzloed me with th2 horse wramgling. OCur ditys were tc
water the horses when camp vas made if we ha-pened to camp
wiere there was water. ‘e then hegrded the horses aroundwhere
the feed was best until almost dorik. Then e would tunsh them
for the nignt. We weuld take turns w.t2ting tien during the
‘ight. “Yhen it startzd to turn doyli-ht
where the wagons were nnd stwa-~t Mitz:ing
the day we wsqz allowsd te ~zteh uo ca cur
to. We found it hord C
hut after 3 wille =2 «=¢t us=d Lo it.

had %0 %aze %them %

Pl

em up. Nuring
if

Jde arrivel in Denver Tune 20, 1550. “ere ﬁte

broxe up. Far: cf the ozosle s%aryed in Donver whil
them went %o the Pikes Psak region, ryrself among the;s.

Along ths way hetween Senver nd Pike's peak we mof
several acvere . wagens coninm back. They had " Pike's Peax
or Bust' painted ¢n the zawvas. Tnder this was nrinted "3usted!,



Hhen we arrived at the Pike's Peak gold camp I said good-bye
to the wagon-train. I worked for some cf the miners who had
alre&dy struek it rich for a short time. After I had saved

enough of my wages for & grub stake, I tried prosoecting for
vself. T didn't have any luck at this so I finally gave it up.

I went to work again, and in the meantime done a little hunt-
ing. I then roved to Leadville as there was s bcom on thers in
the lead and silver nines, and Pike's Beak wasn't exactly to my
liking. I worked in the mines here for some time.

feadville was a very lively town, with the usual mining
camp activities. Saloons and dance halls were prominent and
gambling was very lively. lMany were the men that went to
becot-hill for speaking out of turn.

Here I became acquainted with two tranpers, Colburn and
Marxe. In the late 60's I decided to zo in partnership with them
in their trapoing, as there was good rioney to be made and the work
was more desiraeble to me than mining. I 1liked the idea of being
in the open betfer than working in a stuffy, 1ll ventilated mine

. shafte.

We got our eguipment together in Movember so that we could
get to lower altitude before the snow got too deep for our burros
to travel, We had several burros for pack animals and a horse
for gaeh of us to ride. Our packs contained flour, beans, susar,
salt, ammunition, steel traps, etc. We eaczh carried a Sharp's rifle
a2 pistol and & large bladed knifs. It was pretty slow traveling
as there was just enough snow on the ground to0 make the foocting
for our horqes insecure.

Several days after leaving Lezdville we arrived at the
mouth of Brush crezk where later the town of Zagle was locatad.
This lookéd like the most likely place to camp as we were
intending to trap for beaver and there ~ere a greszt many along
the nart of the creek that we had already examined. “Hon
further examination we found that there were a ~Treat many
beaver in the creek for several nmiles. We alsc neted that there
were nlenty of Jdeer upon which we were to depend for rest.

about thres miles sout» of the Eagle rivar. e would have probably
made our camp iower down, but ‘there was 2 party of Ute Indians camp-
ed about a half mile from the river. There were somewhere arocund
fifty Indiens in the party. We later lewrned that their lesder was
the bluck-guard Colorow. FHe was a verybad Indian and we were iater
to have trouble with him.

We set out to lcox for a nlace to camo and found a2 likely plzace

The first few days here were spent in preparing a wlace to live
in. We excavated a2 sort of three sided room from the side of a
south sloping hill. We then cut voles and formed a —all on the



other side,and 1l2id meore across the top. %e then coversd the top
with sods and dirt. The cracks between the poles were chinzed with
sticks and mud. This made 2 very good shelter and with tho blankets
we had we ware in nc danger cf freezing if the wezther bezame
extremely cold. In cne corner 2 firenlace was fashioned of willows
and mud. In this fireplace all cur cooxing was done.

After we had all cur carp ready it was getting cold sc we de-
cided to cztzh = bheaver and examine the hide tc ses if it —a2s prime.
"a caught one and found that the fur was in good shape, so we

started to trap in earnest.

Marx and Colburn said they wculd set out the trav line and that
I was to spend my time hunting. %We wanted to kill cur winters meat
now as it wculd be easier now, than later when the snow was deep.
I killed several deer and vhile hunting for more I discovered
a band cof mountain sheep. I decided to kxill some of these as
a2 change in meat would be a treat. After a coubple hours stalking
I got close enough to the sheen to shoot. I picked a young One
and firede The one I shot at dropvwed in nis tracks, . The resth
started runting wildly uo 2 stzen sione. I Killed three ncre of
therr before they could reach the top of the slope.

After dressing the foum I hung three of them in trees that
were standing st the bettor of the aszent. The other I took hack
to camp along with all the hearts and livers,

My vartners decided that I had enough meat and after I had
it all cached near the camy T could start ccing over the traon
line with them. I soon had this ag-omnlished.

We had several dozen ftraps out and already had 2 nice bunch
of beaver hldig on stretchers to dry. We alsc had two other
hides that 1udncouwht the first day the traps were out.

We kept adding to cur cocllection and soon had nsarly =il the
furs that we wanted. ¥e had never had any :visits frem the Indians
who were camped below us. We were very surprised one evaning
as we come into camp after belnv out on the trav line. As we
walked into camp an Iundian steoped from behind a tres, govering
us with a2 rifle. Pwo others stevped from behind other trees in
the same manner.

Colburn said,"What do you want?

Indian replizd, in broken English, "You come with

The first
chief Colorow wants to have pow wow with vou palefacze.n

us. Big

There was nothing we could do »ut ohlige him, as we were cov-—
ered by three rifles and proh xhly there were more of the red
devils watching us.

The Indian who had spoken turned and motioned for us to follcw
him. The other two fell in behind us as we storted to move, still
keeping their rifles trained on cur »a-ks.




When we got to theilr camn Colorsw mas waiting to talk to us.
He sat down on a hlanket and toid us to sit dowm.

A1l the rest of the Indiens except the three who had
brought us in went on asbout their business. I'ost of them were mov-
ing their tepees. %We had noticed on several occasion that every
tei;e was moved every day. They would o=ly be moved gbout twe feet
at a time. They would be moved in the same direction for several
days, then they would move them at right angles to this direction
for the same number of dsys. Then they would switch back the other
way. Bvery tepse was moved the same direction sach day following
this zig-zag course. What thelr idea was we never learned.

It is the IndisfAd habit of not talkinT much so when Colorow
started talking he came right to the point. He sa2id,"You must
move from here, back toward the sun from where you came. Do
not ston until you are one sun away. This is the Indians
home and hunting ground. You wnite ren have no right coming in
here to trap. The white men will someday pay for the furs and an-
imals they have taken from us. I will give you until sundown
tomorrow to be gone from here. You rmust give me the two otter
hides you have at your camp for payment on your debt o0 us.

Go now."

We left his camp as socon as possible and went to our camm.
Colorow sent ths three Indians who hroucht us, back with us to
get the otter hides. Ividently they had visited our camp wheh
we were away or they would not have known of the otter hides.

We were packed and rezdy to leave soon after sunup the next
morning. All we had left to do was take up our trans. 3y
hurrying we had these all at cam» b~ noon, so after we had
2aten some lunch and loaded our animzls we were ready to leave.
We had to use our horses to pack the mezt on so we were forced to
walk.

As we passed the Indian cam»n several Indisns fell in bexind
us 2nd followed us for 2 few miles to be sure we went the way w
had been told to go. We traveled till nearly dark before we
made camp for the night. The next morhing we pushed on to the
still water of the Eagle river where lake creek empties into it.
As the snow was setting too deep for the burros to travel we decided
to camp here the rest of the winter. There were some beaver so we
set out cur trap line again.

‘Every once in a while we would see some of the Indians =ho had
been in the camp. Cne of them was »retty freindly and often he
would stop in at our camp when he happened to be in this neichbor-
hood, Cne day he told us that Colorow's two daughters vere very
sicke Trom what he told us zbout how they acted we were oretty
positive that they hed consumption. They were getting worse every
dag and the treatment. they were getting was part of the cause.
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The medicine man would have them sit across a fire from him. Then
he would zo through a lot of chanting and motioninz in hopes of
retting the evil spirits that were in them to come out into the fire.

Cne day early in the spring we saw the whole band of Indians
coming up the river. At the head of the band wa Jolorow. Then they
reached our camp they stopped. OColorow called us over and said,
"You ean go back where you were if you want to. Fe are moving away
from there. The Indian will never go back to that place.”

We later learned that ome of his daughters had died. They were
‘on their way to Denver with the other one in hopes that the white
man's mediecine could cure her. Colorow never came bhack %tc the place
where he had been camped. We was probably afraid of the evil
spirits that'he thought were there.

#e didn't go back down as the trapping season wus nearly cver
and we were doing alrisht vhere we were. We Xnew that it would be
only a short time until we could get %o Leadville and dispose of
our furse

When the snow was gone we went to Leadville and sold our furs.
We then got some nore supplies and went hack to the wilderness.
We spent the summer in the open, looking for new places %o trap.
I had decided that I would never svend any more time in town
except when it was necessary to go in for sunpli=s etc.

The second —inter we went farther west. We went to the head
of Brush creek, then down the Frying Pan river. Tere we made & camp
similar to the one we had the yvear bhefore cfi 3rush creek.

Bverything went fime for awhile and we were having gcod luck
trapping, One svening when we come into camm we found our dugout
burned out. This was the worst luck we had had so far. The
snow was tco deep to get back cver the nasses that we would have
to cross on the way hack %c Leadville. “ost of our provisions "ere
uined. All that we could salvage from the fire w:is some scorched
flour.

We built another dugout in the same wlace 2s the other had been,
Tuckxily our furs hadn't been in the dugout or we would have had -
nothing to use for bedding.

By using the burned flour and meat without salt we were able
to survive the winter. 7e wire three glad men when the snow left
and we could get back to Leadville for supnlies. We had & cood
catch of beaver, so after we had our stomachs full of good fcod
@ felt much better about everything.

°

The next several winters I also spen tranning. Cne winter
we sould be in one place and the next somewhere else. A few were
spent on the south fork of the White river.
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Trapping was getting to be a pcor czcupation compared
with what it had been in years past as the eountry =2s
being seltled and the beaver were nearly all zone. I began %o
look for something else to do.

In 1889 the Denver and Rio Frande railroad 7o. decided to
come farther west with their railroad that then ended in Red Cliff.
Here was a job. Yot working on the grade gang, but something
that was right in cur line. We had heard of hunters killing buffalo
for the workers who had brought the Tnion Pacific across the
plains so why couldn't we kill deer for the men who were wcrking
on this railrcad.

He looked into the matiter and found that we could sell thenm
deer. We got an outfit togetier and went out as soon 2s the work
was started. There were pnlenty of deer and we made good roney.
The work wis pretty hard though as a lot of the dear h-d to be

packed long distances.

The last winter that we hunted deer for the railroad workers
we vere hunting in the renge of mountains that 1ay north —est of

Dotsero. ﬁe xilled and sold over three hunired deer during thet
one winter.

In the soring of *“hat yvear T dissolved partnership with rp
two partners. I wanted to stay here as it was the only nlace that
I had ever seen where I would czre tc live per enantly, and my nar-
tners decided that they didn't wan%t to stay here cny longer.

I went un *o Sweetwater lake ani camned for awhil
started running & swamer resort for avwhile in the summe
trapoed in the wint:are.

Many peonle were taking up the grouni in the lower valleys.
Business at the swmer resort w:s ingreasinc. T ouit the swmer
resort and turned cow puncher. Istarted riding for one of the
cattlemen who had 2 large ranch in Gyosum valley snd roiged his
cattle in the country south of Bweetwater. This job sui
better than naing the summsr resort, as I could e out in the
open more. The riding job lessed from early spring unsi
in the fall. During the winters I tramed ot. When T
I would helo th= people =t the Sweetwater lake resort.

I am not as young as I used %o bhe and I have to +ake it

€357 e
I arr- living in Sheep canyon this wintar. I:..am alo-e in my little
cabin and it gets pretty lonzsome. I have a neichbor a few =iles
from my cabin. I am visiting hir today. It got sc Lcnescme for

me that I pubt on my snow shoes snd walked over to ses hmim as I
don't have anything to do until tomorrow.when I will go over ry-
trap line. It has been a nice day tcday. Probably too nice. I
notice there are a bunch of clouds coming un. I don't feel

sc .onesome now after having had somecne to *a.k to today.



Look at that clock! I should have started horme long 220. It's
starting to snow too. I'm sure zoing to have = lot of fun going

home as it will be :dark in a2 few minutes.

Tuther =ants me to stay with him fonizht, but I can't do that.
I left a bucket with water in it at home and it will freece and
break the bucket if I don't get home %tc emnty it. Buckets are
too hard to get up here in the winter and I can't get along without
one .

1¥m on my way now. About an hour and I*1l be home. Boy!
I'll be glad when I et there and get a fire started. If I had
xnown this wind would be this cold I might have stured with
Tuther and let the bucket gc hinge.

I'm getting tired, but I'm not cold anymore. In fact I
feel warm. I don't believe I can go ancthsr step. I canlt
give up» now, only a little farther. I'm sieevy. It's only
2 little way now. That's it, cnly a little---way. Cnly---a-

-= littie-=--wuyv.

The next mornips a man came up Sheep Canyon. Then he got in
signht of Fohn Rcods cabin he sald to himself, "That's strungg no
smoke coning from .John's ezbin. There must be something wrong,

he always gets un early. He HMust be sick cr else he isn't here.™
The man valked 0 the doo@ and knocked. 'To answer.

"I guass I'1l just waik in, the door isn't locked. Tis bed
hasn't been slent in. OCh!. There is & mote on the table. That
will orobably exnlain where he is."

To Whom It May Concerns
" My house is yours whetier I'm here of not. The only
thing I ask is to put things back as you find them. I'm
up to Luther's today. In eass you want tc see me I will
ne back tonigh% . for sure. Make ycurself to home.™

John Root

The man read the note over amsine.

"This rmist have been written vesterdoy, s there hisn't been
a fire in that stove this morning. The water pail is froren and
split. Thats a2 sure sizn he wasn't here last night. I think I'll
20 see if he is slright. T tow he would do the same for me. I
better hurry %co, as I've got to zet home hafere darik.!

The man went out the door and starited un the trz2il. e had
only gone a little way when he saw what looked like & log luying
under the snow.



"That's funny a log right in the middie of the trail.
Someone night fall over that in the dark. That's no log,
its a man, why it's John. ™e must have started home in that

storn last night. The poor old man,.he was almost home.”




