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One rLlinter, years ago , I uas herding lambs on the
desert. tYly camp u,as located by a road . I t, ulas cus-
t,omary for prospectors and other friends from around
to stop at, the camp flor a short visit. UJaiting for
them urouf d be a cup of cof f ee or a meal , rLlhich they
enjoyed, and I enjoyed and uras glad for their visit.

One day, along came an ol_d bedraggled, tired and
hungry looking prospector uho turned out to be none
other t,han Ira Brouln of f,artago. He had been doinq
some prospecting around the Kramer Hills, but had not
found anything uorth uhiLe, he said, and ulas broke.
He uondered if he could help me out for a rLlhile and
get a fleu dol-Lars to go on rLlith. So it uas that he
stayed for a short spell, and during that time, he
told me many uronderful stories of the early days and
of happenings on the desert, uhich he seemed to knorLt
ue.L1. His story about the holdup at tylountain Springs
Canyon int,erested me the most.

He had been, he told me, a stage station keeper or
attendant at the Dry Bog Station on the oLd Remi Nad-
eau 20-mul-e team road about 14 miles from Brouln. At
this station, they had a stable urhere they changed
horses. "Dry bogtr describes it very uell. There uiere
many chuck holes of alkali dust as fj_ne as flour,
many inches deep. It u,as easy for a person to lug
doun a uagon.

They had dug a S0-foot uell there by hand. 0n ac_
count of the uind and drift,ing sand, they had put in
a stovepipe to fill the uel_L uith stones. After
fi11in9 t,he bottom uith stonesT they covered it uith
dirt. The rLlater uas pumped ulith a hand pitcher pump.
I remember seeing that old stovepipe standing there
by the road, aboul tuo feet, out of the qround, uith
many rusted tin cans lying around. The station and
corral- ulere L2 miLes beyond.

At the time of the holdup, the st,age uas going in
to old Coso Junct,ion, from Ballarat and other points.

t
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It had
a lone

been hel-d up and the tllells Fargo box slolen by
masked bandit. The holdup occurred in this area, about dusk rLlhenthe stage ulas going toulard coso Junction. There ulereno biq teams in that night and no attendant either,and the stage had gone on its ulay torLlard ,Coso Junc_tion. That night the only sound uas the little tric_kle of uiater dripping in the big trough in the muLecorra.L uhere the marture u,as packed three f eet deep.

As uas ule1l knouln, the tUells Farqo steel boxes uerehard to break open uithout using a heavy hammer, apick, bar, or even dynamite. So, uhen the man sus_pected of being the robber u,as seen, and didnrt have
any box on his saddLe, many people thought he hadburied it.

He had. But uhere?

As the neuls of the robbery had already reached mostplaces, everyone agreed that the lone rider musl have

Ira said someone next day at Littl-e Lake. had seen
the l-one rider coming dorLln Lhe east Indian trail be-
l-orLl Red Hill, riding toulard Little Lake, blt he had
sklrted around and bypassed Littl-e Lake, crossed the
road and headed up touard Little Lake Canyon and dis-
appeared.

At, that time there ulas a smal1 stream of rLlaLer f.l-o-
uiing at the louer end of [Ylountain Springs Canyon. It
ulas carri-ed in a smal-L flurne that had been construct-
ed by nailing 2 by 4 's and 1 by 6ts ln a V shape. The
ends of the joints slanted a little doun hill- so that
the ulater dropped from one joint to the other. It
florLled into a large trough at the corral and furnish-
ed uater for the camp. The tearns usually stopped in
there on their uJay in and out. 0n account of l-he
convenience of the tuater, the teamsters filled their
barre-Ls to take along f or the teams, f or the J-ong
stretch to the next uater supply. In those days,
uater uas a problem on the desert,, much more l.han
t,od ay

ALfred Giraud in 1960
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Giraud Ranch in Bishop in 1955
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I had not been in the United States more t,han four
or five monthsr and I neither spoke nor undersloocl
English. Some sheepherders ulho had been here for
years and spoke tnglish had heard people talk about
the robbery and repeated the story in camp. That uas
where I first heard of it, and I rLlas as fascinated as
any 18-year old uould be. So it ulent on and on 1'or
serveral years, and no one kneu either ulho the robber
u,as or ulhere the box lay.

In t,he year 1901 in the summer time, I ltr.r lrerding
sheep on Coyote Ridge near Bishop. During the 1at.e
summer and in the early fa11 there had beerr he'r',vy
rains in the mountains, valleys and deserts. Sheep--
men kneul that years like that often caused the desert
to green up and bLoom like Spring. So they kept eyes
and ears open for reports thaL uiere eventually heartj
in the small valley towns.

These reports u.rere brouqht, by the many prospectors,

?

Goat milk uas aluiays fresh for the sheepherder?s
morning coffee.

been the robber, tut no one had seen him close enougrr

to recognize or identify him. They all l'igured he

must have hidden or buried the box in .the rocks of
Black Canlon. They talked of trackinq him doun, but'

afLer much discussion, reaLized that the t'errible
roughnesS ol the country uas a hardship they didnrt
care to face. There uJasnrt nuch hope of finding the
box, so t,hey decided to qive up Lhe idea of a search.

For years this tal-e had been going around, and peo-
p1e ulondered if anyone rLlould dare to folIorLl the t'rack
ol the lone rider, and perhaps lind that hidden tUe'l-'Ls

Fargo box.

That uas about uhere Ira Brouln ended his st,ory r and

I have aluays remembered it.

tl/hen I first came up uith sheep from Delano to Inyo
and [Y]ono counties in l-90L, people a1I alonq the stage
road flrom [Ylojave to Kee]-er stilI tal-ked about that
l.lleIls Farqo box full of gold hidden in Black Canyon

over east of Little Lake.

.l

a

Alfred Giraud on Coyote Ridge rLlith fambs 1901
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uJho came in to spend the uinter.

Some had made a stake. Some hadnrt. They came to
qet supplies, some uli-th their pokes bulging uilh gold
dust and their heads su-roll-en. They ulould buy neu
clothes, neuJ boots, and step a little hlqh. 0fl course
they liked a drink or tuo or even mole. The ones Luith
pockels ful1 of qold uoul-d take up any challenqe'
thinking it u.rould be easy to cl-ean up at a poker lab-
l-e. Then, as hazj-ness from the boo:e settled over
them, lrom the uarmth of the atmosphere. lhe drinks
cominq too olten, they uould lose the liqht nf deli-
ance they had rLlhe,r lhey firsL came in. The slrarps or
professionals in lhe lou-rn uould soon see to it ihar
fool-s and llieit money parled conpan)/. Late in the
night, aller snoring f or a iL.rhile on the lloor ol ihe
sal-oon, lhey uere dragged out leet firsl- 1..hrough i.he

back door into the a11ey. 0l course only sonle behavcd
thal rL.ray. 0lhers tuho hadnrl been successf u,L Luoulrj sil.
around and tall< about the possibilit;'of'ucr:1':ino on a

iairch harveslinq ctops, cutting rLioorl ' plouing, ri rirr-
inq Luagons - anythinq to make a 1itt.1e money.

These urere lhe kind of'people the sheepman depenrJec
on lo bring neurs oi any qteen feed oul in Lhe deseii.
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The .Lonely sheePherderrs camp
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tUe had brought the sheep doun off the mountains and
had them on some ranch feed for a ulhile rLlhen it uas
finally learned that, there uas lots of green uleeds,
brush and fe,ed out touJard Cactus Flat, Cosoo Haiuee,
and aII around that part, of the desert.

So the first thing to do ulas to throul the pack on a
mul-e ulith some grub and bedding, sadd.l_e a horse, and
armed u;ith the best inf ormation available, go and see
and then turn around as soon as possible to get the
sheep started on the uay to all t,hat qreen feed.

tUe started the sheep southuiard about mid-November.
tllhen ue reached Haiulee [Yleadoul , ue joined tuo bands of
sheep and cut out the lambs from the tuo bands and
mixed lhem. [le made one band of them - about 2,000
head - and they uere the ones to stay on the desert

4 t s,

I

l

I

a
I

!

a

-r t*

Pet,e Giraud - aqed L2
Alfred Giraud - aged 4

Frances Giraud - aged g
(picture taken in France fBB6)
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AI Templeton in Monache [Yleadouls
Summer ofl 1895 Independence in the early daye
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for the uinterr or as lonq as that green feed rlouLd
last. The eules u.lere made into another band and sent
on their ulay to Ddano, u.rhere they u,ere slpposed Lo

arrive a feu days before the sixteenth of the flo-Llou-
ing January, rLlhich uas the start of lambing time.

Being the younqest, the l-east experienced, and the
most likely to stand the hardship of the uinter on

the desert, iL rrras my job to remain ulith the band of
lambs. ffly partner, u.rho belonged to the other outf it,
u,as a tough, hard-uorking French sheepherder tuice my

age. llJe took of f eastuard urith our band of lambs and

three pack burros loaded rlith food, flour, etc. It
uJas my hard luck to be camp tender: cook meals (rnost-
1y soup), make bread, and keep a consLanL supply oi
u-rater f or our camp.
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tuith 2500
taken by a

Giraud on the uay to desert Pasture
yearlings in 1923. The Picture uas
lady from Ventura traveling to Bishop.
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Sometimes I had to go mil-es to find water, and it
ulould be just, a puddle. I ulould go over a high ridge,
to Haiuee Springs, a trip that took from daylight to
dark, for L0 or 12 gallons of uater. One special
hole tras coyote-dug, the rLlater underground in a small-
I'tanktt in t,he rock. To get the uater, I had to dig
out sand first uith my cupped hand. As the hole ulas
obstructed by sharp boulders, I could only reach the
ulater uith the lonq handled soup ladle I ulould bring
along . I t took several hours to flill my tu.to S-gallon
barrels. lllhen throuqh r I had to cover the hol-e uith
sand again to keep the uater from evaporating.

That uater never tasted very good. In fact, it
tasted very bad. The chemical-s in it made it very
unpalatable. It uras rumored that in the long run it
might be bad for oners liver. But ulhat could one do
ulhen there rLlas nothing else available? There uere
times in the desert u:hen one uho ulas thirsty reached
an alkali seep and found nothing but a cou track fuIl
of alkali ulater and cotu urine, and considered himself
Iucky to find it and save his hide.

Anyuay, the feed for the sheep uas very good there
for quite a ulhile. Finally came cold and strong uind.

tlle looked around for thickets of yucca as shelter for
our camp. tlle had no tents and uouldntt uant any. For
such things could not be used and rlould be a burden'
so we slept out under the stars.

One night, ue hugged our little f ire until .l-ate in
the night and sau it had clouded up some. UJe rLlent to
bed, each in his orLln bedroll on either side of the
band of sheep to scare oflf the coyotes. 0r so ue

thought. But coyotes are ulise. They once in a uihi-l-e

had a sheep flor lunch urhile u,e u,ere curled up in a

ball in our bedrolls, the dogs usually sleepinq on

top of our beds by our feet uhich they helped to keep
u,arm. Next morning it had snouled a f oot and ule uel-
comed it. Nou ule could melt snou for ulater instead of
going miles for it, and the burros coul-d have a rest-
fu1 holiday in the meantime.

The Giraud Ranch at Bishop in 1962

The ueather kept qrouring col_der. I used to tie my
bandana under my chin and cover my ears as best I
could, but they f roze anyLuay . For years af t,er, uhen
cold uleather urould come they uouLd sulell up, ooze,
then dry up and itch a rL,rhile, and I uouLd pick the
scab. After 68 years, I mean untiL this very day, ev_
ery uinter the tips of my ears sti.ng a little, then
the skin dries and makes a Little scab, uhich reminds
me that after so many snous I have Lo be thankful for
something to pick at.

In those days, Bert Rhine had a grocery store in
Independence, a.n( arrangements had been made by the
sheep ouners flor Rhine, uho spoke and u.lrote French
to f i1I orders f or our sheep camp, to be sent dorLln by
the stage. I sent him, as needed, an order for groc-
eries, and he rLlouLd dispatch it by stage t,o Haiulee or
LitLle Lake. 0n such a day I uould go uith the bur-
ros to pick them up.

(

{

I
t:'

The days ulere short in December and January
had to make a tuio-day trip and spend a night at
stage station uhere there uere accomodations for
velers. I stayed at Haiuee uhere Frank and fylary

soI
the

tra-
0rr
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ouned the place: or at Little Lake uJhere t,he oulner
uJas Charl-es lll itt,aket and the housekeeper [Ylrs ffludget.
I got trLlo uarm meals and a bed ulhich I paid f or.

I picked up my groceries offl the staqe. In them ulas
altuays a note in French from Berl Rhine and a bottle
of nrhisky not charqed on the bill, flor uhich u,e uiere
thank f ul . I u.rould then get back to the sheep camp by
the most direct route possible, by trai_1s through the
canyons , ove r ridges and fll_ats . I t su re 'uas hard on
t.he burros. I carried some grain feed lor lhem and
had a feu groceries ulrapped up in canvas lor emerqen-
cies.

I remember that around Coso Hot Springs I sorneti-mes
met many people and I rLras glad of lhe chancF to t_alk
uit,h them, althouqh I hardly understood tnglish. I
ulas Learninq uords here and there. I t rLlas there at.
Coso Springs I met rugged ch:iracters like BilI Granl_,
Rube Spear, prospeclors, Indians and others, most ol
them lhere to take the hot baths or to enjoy t.he mild
cl.imate around lhe Spring. There u,as a certain lunny
smel-l- around the sprinq. Everybody drank the uater,
houlever, and it u,as supposed to cute anything flrom VD
to constipation. Perhaps it. dld.

About live mil-es east and north ofl Coso uas Haiuee
Spring. There u,as good uater there. I used to go
there lrom the second Cactus Flat. For the tgo of us
it uias a long trip and there uJas a steep r idge t.o
climb, but. a qood horse and a qood uilC burro, ol
tuhich there uJete nany, could make it. [l e once t,ook
the sheep there by lraiJ_ thinking maybe they uould
drink a littLe uat,er. but they uroul-d not. They just
snilled at 11. I rernember there uJere many traces of
Ind,ian camps thal ue noticed bul in t.hose days nobody
bolhered picking up art.ifacls in lar auiay places.

llJe moved soulheasl ol Coso Hot Springs 1_o put more
dis+.ance beLueen us and the upper fumerol-e or sulphur
spring a1- t.he ulest end ol the canyon. Then ue pushed

Tulo burros, one uater bucket

l, ,l."

;'l;ttlrt,,1e;p

3500 eues and lambs on the trail- in 1938
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on south into some nice fl-ats and from there I ulould
ualk back to f,oso Hot Springs for camp uater. At otr-
er times I uient to Litlle Lake for ulater. I took the
same trail by the high red hill that the lllelLs Fargo
robber had folLoued almost to Little Lake beflore he
turned off north and headed up Little Lake Canyon. He

ulas seen in the hills around, and especially nort,h of
that high red hill.

The ueeds urere real- good in the canyons sloping
easl toulard the dry lake uhich once had been the
drainage of Coso Hot, Springs. 0n the hiqher slopes of
the canyon short, scrubby pines used to grou,. There
uere yellou fLoulers and other good qreen brush for
feed. EvenLually, as the feed ulas grazed off and the
cold f roze the qreen ueeds e the uind bleur them aulay
and only the roots ulere LefL.0f course the sheep had
learned to pau.r and dig the rools. Scattered f ar and
uide, you could see the sheep raise the dust from the
dried up ground. Before long, some of our sheep began
to limp a little and after examining them, uie found
they uere getting the toes of t,heir hooves u,orn out,
and ulere in danger of getting soref ooted. [Yly partner
and I, after talking it over, decided to move them
urest to the foothills of the Sierra, uhere there ulas
some running uiater, before they got too bad.

So ue packed the camp on the burros. lUe nou had
four, having captured a nice uild one in the hills.
lUe started out rLlith the rLlhole outf it, sheep and a1l,
traveling all night to cross the flat, t,hree or four
miles north of Little Lake. At daun ule ulere at the
louler end of Sacator Canyon. [Ue sau no tracks of ot-
her sheep having been there, though Lhe north uind,
uhich uas blorL;ing most, of the time, coul-d have rLriped
t,hem out. lUe spent almost a ueek in Sacator. There
uas a sheep corral there made of brush and uilloms,
used by the sheepmen going by in the spring or fall.

houled, but in the Canyon the hoot orlls uere more
noisy than the coYotes.

The next ueek ule moved over into Little Lake Canyon
camping at a place ulhere the canyon forked. The uater
ran plentif ully i-n t'his place as i-t had in Sacator '
ulhen the quail came dou,n from the hillsides to roost
in t,he ulil-1ouls, it sounded almost like airplanes do '

After ten daysr ue ret,urned eastuard, by nightt to
t,he high red hiIl north of Litt,l-e Lake. 0n the north
slopes uas some hard, frozen snour almost ice' This
uas my rxater supply. Ifd chop some of that icy snou"

fifl the bread pans ulith it, build a brush fire all
around them, tet the ice melt and pour it into the hLio

5-ga11on barrels. In three or four hours, I uould
have every container filIed, have the burros uatered,
and the ulaLer packed on themr and make for the camp'

about, a mile auray. By t'hat time my partner ulouLd have

the sheep on the bedground. I uould then unpack the
burros, and turn them loose. By nightr soup uould be

made, iue ulould eat and turn in.

llle uere out under the st,ars and in the open all the

time. UIe had all the meat ue needed, by butcherinq
our ouin sheep. UJe ulere ulorking f or ulages then, qet-
ting $38 a month and board. UJe had hobnailed' square-
toed boots Uith uide flat heels, no underujear, a pair
of 75d levirs, a 5O/ light shirt and a 751 denim jac-
ket, and a slicker in case it rained hard ' [l/e uere
hardy, healthy and tough. tlle could t'ake almost any-
thing in the line ofl uork day or night'

llJhile there seenis to be a good deal of ramblrnn in
my story, it aII connects up urith the llJells Fargo box

stolen off the stage at the old Remi Nadeau 20-mule
team corral beloul t,he mouth of lYlountain Springs Can-

yon by one lone bandit r years ago. You rLlilt see urhat

I mean, Iater on.

After our sheep being auay from the range for a bit
had recuperated i the brush at least u'ras greening
again. -But rL.re f ound that, tulo other outf its had

-L7 -
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llle t,ook a day of f in the corral
sheep. At night on the desert to

to
the

spot scab on our
east the coyotes
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Sheep belonging to Giraud-Esca1ier partnership

on the Bert Squires Ranch in llJest Bishop in I905

SHBEPMEN rN 1905
[sca]-ier cookinq lunch at our camp at Squires Ranch in

1905. This tree is sti1l there, alLer al1 these years'
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T H E C I G A R E T T E The tobacco

Alfred Giraud leaving for lllhite [Ylountain sheep camp rLrith pack animals in l9B7
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moved in uith their sheep. They had heard ule had been
in that part of the desert, and that our sheep uere
doinq uell, so they thought they r:lou1d come take a
Look. In a uay: uB uere gladr ds it meant some com-
pany to visit uith. And that ue did. Every night we
uould gather at one or the other of the camps uhich
u,ere near and tal-k for several hours and discuss many
subjects, then go back to our oun camp to sleep the
rest of the nlght.

tlJe traveLed so much uith the burros that f inally,
one of them got, tenderfooted and had to have shoes.
Around the campfire one night: my partner and I dis-
cussed the project,. I had sent to Rhine for some
horseshoe nails rLlhich had come. The next thing rLlas to
get some old horseshoes. There u,ere many on the most
traveled desert trail-s. I uent out and found several
and from among those oldo uorn, tulisted, rusty horse
shoes I picked out the best one to uork on.

That night our camp ulas in the Lee of a good bunch
of yucca. There ule tied the burros so they rLlouldn?t
drif t arLlay in the dust, f or the uest uind rLlas blorLl-
ing like a hurricane.

ALfred Giraud in Bishop 1960

-24-

A flerri garden seeds struqqle to grou in the desert

i'lihile talking uith my partner about shoeing thal
burro - ulhich was his burro - I said that l-ike1y he

ulould have to help me hold and nail the shoes, lhat I
had tried and had been kicked.

:

He said

I said,

Lo me, "lllhat? That burro kicks?'r

it does.rtttYes,

To prove to me that 1t didnrt, my partner ualked
over to the burro and stooped to pick up a hind foot
as he rL.rould have on a sheep. The ol-d burro raised his
foot,, but mercilessly, to kick the herder on the
knee. He rubbed it uith his hand and moved back limp-
ing. And hou.r I laughed.

t'I thought you said he ulouldntt kick ! 'r I guf f auled.

But I realized I couldntt take any risk of mv part-
ner being hurt or disabled' and I stopped laughing.
Our ulork needed lhe tulo of us r and I ulas truly happy
that he uJas a dependable and hardrLlorking man.

.E
- LJ-



Besides the shovel, the only other implement or
tooL ue had in camp uas a sturdy litt,le eamp hatchet
uit,h a hammer head and a strong blade uhieh I kept
sharpened. Ue used it to chop our meat, uhich uas
frozen at that time of year. Finding a flat rock, I
pounded the shoe on one side and then on the other
uith the hammer side of the hatchet, until the iron
became thin enough to bend and finally break at the
place I ulanted to fit the burrots floot,. It had to be
narrou and round. A couple ofl nail hoLes ulere leflt
on each side of the shoe to tack it to t,he burrors
foot. I had to hoqtie him for t,his. I looped pack
ropes around him till he uas belly up and help1ess.

Those aulkulard shoes helped him a 1ot, especially
uhen he ulas loose urith the others. He could travel
faster, uhich meant more and fast,er steps for me uhen
I uent to l-ook f or him.

Frank Seglie of Big Pine, A French sheepherder,
and Alflred Giraud in lront of 48 tons of ruool-,
packed in sacks branded "AG", rLlhich uas shipped
to Boston by uay of the Panama Canal, picking up
600[J pounds of moisture on the ulay. Giraud uas
paid by to tal delive red rleight, .

There u/ere many coyotes on t.he desert and they came

around lhe sheep on the bedground at night. IlJe had an

o1d sheepdog that smelled then at night and barked.
Then uie uouLd shoot a rifLe shel-l and that scared
lhem auay. For, ifl there is anything the coyofe res-
pects it is the sound of a rif 1e shell-. ll.le shot many

shel-L s .

ll/e aJ-urays saved the copper shell-s. Il,le uoul-d punch
out the used cap and put in a nerLl one in its place. I
uoul-d add a thimblefuL of pouder from the cap of the
pou.tder horn, f il-l- in the shelL and press the bul1et
in uith a little squeeze. 0ur ammunition uas made by

melting lead in a little cast iron kettle for that
purpose. tl/e poured the nef ted lead into small moIds,
and so made our orLln bull-eLs.

I did thls on
uate r .

the days rLlhen I didn't have to go flor

;llr

And every five or so days I had to bake a big loaf
ol sourdough bread. The ueather ulas cold. To make

the douqh rise, I uould build a 1itt1e fire 1n a hole
about l-4 inches deep in uhich I uould set the dough

in round bread pans' lhe douqh in the bottom pan and

the other pan on top as a lid or cover. I uoul-d t'hen

lake the coals out and uhile the hole uas nice and

u,arm, seL the pans in and cover then al-1 rLlith a sheep

skin and some pack saddle bl-anket,s on top. In three
or four hours the bread rLlould be raised and ready to
bake.

ffleanuhile I uould prepare another hole and burn
much brush in iL to assure me of a good bed of coal-s
uhen my bread uas suffici-ently raised. I had to peek

at it, noul and t,hen so I could tell. Using the shovel
rLlhich had a short handLe so as not to interflere uith
the load on the burros, I shoveled t,he l-ive coals out
of the baking hole, leaving a layer of three or four
inches on the bottom. Into this baking hole I quick-
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ly transfered the pans from the rising hole. I had
to do it f ast. It rLlas hot on the hands and f ace on
account of the short, shovel handl_e. Ulhen the ulind
uas blouing, I had to find some dry dirt or sand to
use as a layer of covering over the coaLs and thus
prevent the bread from scorching or even burning out-
right r BS did happen sometimes uhen I had to go arLray
somepl.ace flor a couple of hours. Usually, under nor-
maL conditions, the bread ulouLd be thoroughly baked
in trLro hours, and it came out u.rith a nice brouln crust
- a litt,le hard r so it uouLdnr t crush or crumbl_e in
the pack.

lJJe had no canned goods of any kind . Nevertheless,
ue had suflf icient f ood. llle carried it in st,urdy can-
vas sacks. There uas rice, beans, 1entils, pearl
barley, garlic, cheese, onions, potatoes, sugar, cof-
fee, honey, syrup, fJ-our, saIt, pepper, and salt pork
as ucll- as ai.L the f resh muLton ule needed.

A soup kettLe of about trLlo gallons u,as cooked full
of soup every night. As my partner needed a qood
1unch, he took the boil_ed meat from the soup, and
uith bread and cheese and a cant,een of uater, he lun-
ched heartily. He did plenty of hard rL;ork and needed
lhe energy.

Controlling those 2.OOO yearlings, spread out over
the rocks and hills, required a man to be aLert at
all times. IYly partner ulouLd check every bit ofl land
carefully before bringing the sheep in at, night - (f"
devoir avant tout) - and that meant many fast steps,
for if a bunch shoul-d be left out over niqht, t,he co-
yotes uouLd scatter them all. But that entire uinter,
u,e did not lose even one bunch that cut itsel_f oFf
from the band. True, ue lost a feu that died from
eating poison plantsr ot getting caught among bould-
ers in some canyon, and one or tulo uere killed by
coyotes, but that uas to be expected.
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The feed had been exceptionally good until the cold
ulind froze it and dried it douln to the roots. It uas
nearing the time t,o bring our sheep back to DeLano.UJe
counted our markers - bl_ack sheep and sheep rLleari_ng
beLls - and then ule counted al-1 the sheep. Ue ulanted
lo shou ue had not faj-led in our duty and responsibi-
ility, even though ue u,ete just truo hardLookinq herd-
ers uearj-ng hobnailed boots.

I thought about this t,hose Last days as I remained
in camp, t.ending to my duties. I uould cook a frying
pan full ofl l-amb meat, and when ready, set it, on lhe
ground bet,uleen my legs. I ate up al_l_ that meat, uith
bread and maybe a rau, onion and some dried apples or
dry prunes. Then, I uould be ready to uiork again.
lllork meant to have those lambs ready to be sold or if
the sheep ouner uas keeping them, to be sheared ulhen
ule returned to Delano in [Y]arch.

in the morningsr ul€ made and drank a big dish full_
of coffee and ate bread, sugar and cheese. Our only
other drink ulas u.raler, uhich at times ulas hard to
lind and very precious. This life agreed ulith us. Ue
uere in the best of health, tough and rugged, never
an ache or pain. Sure it ulas sometimes loneIy. But.
uhere eLse can one find peace of mind, learn much of
the secret,s of nature, and realize that a human being
is a very small and insignificant speck on this earth
and that by living uith flaith and humility, the good
Lord ulill reulard us.

A band of 2,500 ewes uith Giraud in Long Valley in I95l
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Typical brick and clay oven for baking French bread

And so you uiilJ- see from this story that I had come
to knoul the desert uell. I kneu it as I kneu my poc-
ket. And I passed many years on it, doing some mining
and a Lot of herdinq.

One day I set off across the desert to l-ook it over
for some green feed uhere I could take my sheep for a
uhile .

I drove along that rutted, dusty uJaqon road touard
lYlountain Springs Canyon. Near the old 2O-mule leam
corral at t,he mouth of the canyon, I thought perhaps'
there might be good feed. I folloued the little flume
in a uesterly direction, taking me right to the man-
ure pile behind t,he cort'als.

And there, cut in the o1d manure, u,as
ed imprint of the old tllells Fargo box,
OUT. It must, have l-ain there 20 years.

the corrugat-
FRESHLY DUC

It uas plain enough to me noul uhat the thief had
done uith the box, that night so long ago ulhen he
held up the [Ylo jave Stage at fYlountain Springs aSrd lat-
er u,as seen, riding alone, along the Indlan trail
north of Liltle Lake, unidentified.
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