1923 Estes Park Trail

5 January 1923 — Banner: Estes Park Trail (Rocky Mountain National Park) Epigram
by J. Adams: “World’s greatest need — people with an overwhelming desire to do the
right thing regardless of politics or religion.”  Volume II, Number 39  Estes Park,
Colorado, Friday, January 5, 1923  Price 10 cents

5 January 1923 — Article reprinted from Denver Post, with introductory paragraph
provided by Estes Park Trail. Headline: Congress may Ignore Needs of Most Popular
National Park in America. The residents and friends of the Rocky Mountain National
Park are becoming aroused by the action of the government bureau of the budget in
cutting out all appropriations for improvement work in Rocky Mountain National Park,
and then making generous appropriations for the other national parks, none of which are
nearly as popular with the American public as is the Rocky Mountain National Park. The
following from the Denver Post pretty well tells the story: “Businessmen of Estes Park
are preparing to hit the congressional trail leading to Washington, D.C. They want the
$280,000 recommended by the National Park Service for road improvements in Rocky
Mountain National Park. The amount was disallowed by the budget committee, which
authorized an appropriation of $74,000 for general maintenance purposes. This is
$11,000 less than was asked for by Rocky Mountain National Park Superintendent Roger
W. Toll. Letters and telegrams have gone to the Colorado delegation, in the name of the
Chamber of Commerce of Estes Park, according to Claude Erwin Verry, who is in
Denver. He hopes to interest the Denver Civic and Commercial Association, Colorado
Mountain Club, and other organizations in Denver in following up the campaign started
by Estes Park to have the $280,000 restored in the bill on national park appropriations
when it reaches Congress. There are 65 miles of roads within Rocky Mountain National
Park, and with the exception of a small maintenance allowance, no money will be spent
on the Fall River Road, Moraine Park Road, or on the Longs Peak Road, all of which are
badly in need of additional improvements. Fall River Road needs to be widened at some
of the curves, surfaced in many places, and permanent bridges constructed. None of
these things are possible of accomplishment as the matter stands. Rocky Mountain
National Park has more visitors than Yellowstone National Park and Yosemite National
Park combined, but within the last seven years, Yellowstone National Park received
appropriations totaling $1,599,220, Yosemite received $1,820,000, and Rocky Mountain
National Park $218,900. The $280,000 recommended by the National Park Service
covered a three-year road program, and the first portion would have been available 1 July
next [presumably 1 July 1923]. ‘The permanent establishment of Rocky Mountain
National Park was contingent somewhat on the construction of the Fall River Road by the
state of Colorado, as I understand it,” said Mr. Verry. ‘The State Highway Department
turned the road over to the government virtually completed, whereupon the government
was to assume the actual maintenance and development work. There is a hitch
somewhere, and in the meantime, the most popular of all the national parks is suffering
because of inadequate automobile roads within Rocky Mountain National Park.””



5 January 1923 — Five thousand people witnessed the final showing of “Plantation Days”,
a show sponsored by the “Olinger Dads” in the Denver municipal auditorium recently.
The idea of the show was conceived by a group of fathers of the Olinger Highlander
boys, who wished that all the boys in the organization might have winter sports
equipment.

5 January 1923 — Photograph: Grey-bordered documentary “montage” of the exteriors of
four large cottages in the Estes Park region, each approximately 1-3/4 inches by 2-1/2
inches, identified from left to right and top to bottom as the A.A. Hyde cottage, W.E.
Sweet cottage, F.L. Woodward cottage, and James D. Stead cottage. All of the cottages
are large and ostentatious to some degree, with stone accents or stone construction in the
case of the Stead cottage. Some attempt has been made to frame these cottages in their
natural surroundings by deciduous or evergreen trees, the exception again is the Stead
cottages, which appears completely denuded of vegetation, and has an automobile parked
in front of the entrance. On the bottom of this display, which is either a postcard or
assembled to look like one, is the sentence fragment “Four of the Several Hundred
Cottages”. Caption: Some Estes Park Cottages. Credit: Courtesy Fred Payne
Clatworthy.

5 January 1923 — Headline: First Automobile Stage Line to Estes Park Established
Spring of 1907. To the Loveland-Estes Park Automobile Company goes the credit for
establishing the first automobile stage line to Estes Park. This company was owned
entirely by D.O. Osborn and his two sons, L.E. Osborn and W.A. Osborn of Loveland.
These men organized the company and established the line between Loveland and Estes
Park in the spring of 1907. The Loveland-Estes Park Automobile Company began
operating with three five-passenger touring Stanley Steamers. At that time, it was
thought that automobiles would never be a success in the mountains [sic, this statement is
extremely unlikely, since an automobile line was being planned from Longmont as well],
and this experiment was carefully watched by Mr. Stanley, the manufacturer, who had
already established his summer residence in Estes Park. The operation of the cars proved
all that could be hoped for, and the following year Mr. Stanley put the nine-passenger
buses on the market, and established a bus line with them between Lyons and Estes Park.
The Loveland-Estes Park Automobile Company found the stage line to be a profitable
one, and they ordered some of the first of the nine-passenger Stanley Steamers made.
The designs for this new car were drafted in Estes Park as soon as it was found that the
Stanley Steamer was especially suited to mountain work, and the nine-passenger car was
soon followed by the 12-passenger car. These large buses, which were designed in Estes
Park [not sure what this means beyond designed on paper], were the first to be
manufactured, and their success prompted other manufacturers to begin the manufacture
of the bus type of automobile. The Loveland-Estes Park stage line was operated by the
Osborns until the spring of 1916, when the Rocky Mountain Parks Transportation
Company purchased the business [and then sold back the property shortly thereafter].



This company also at the same time purchased the bus line operated by the Stanley
interests between Lyons and Estes Park. At the time of the transfer of the stage line to the
new company, the Osborns had 18 Stanley Steamers in operation on their stage route.

5 January 1923 — Headline: Augustus Denby Lewis Disposes of Interests in Rocky
Mountain Lodges. We understand a deal has been consummated, for a consideration of
$75,000, where by interests controlled by the Rocky Mountain Parks Transportation
Company secure control of the Rocky Mountain Lodges, Inc. The Rocky Mountain
Lodges, heretofore controlled by Augustus Denby Lewis, president of the Lewiston
Hotels Company, consist of the Lewiston Chalets, just south of Marys Lake at Estes Park,
and Grand Lake Lodge at Grand Lake. The disposition of this property by Mr. Lewis will
enable him to devote all his time to the interests of the Lewiston Company, which
operates three hotels in Estes Park village. We understand that as a result of this deal,
there will be many improvements made by the new owners at both the Lewiston Chalets
and at Grand Lake Lodge that will enable them to care for the rapidly increasing business
coming to them through the circle trip through Estes Park, Rocky Mountain National
Park, Grand Lake, and to Denver.

5 January 1923 — Headline: Your Baths Sur le Train. The Union Pacific railroad system
is negotiating for the construction of 18 observations cars, each with equipment for baths,
according to an announcement just made in Omaha, Nebraska.

5 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: The merchant who wants your business enough to
ask for it is the fellow who will treat you right. Buy from those who advertise.

5 January 1923 — Headline: Sixty Guests Enjoyed Annual New Year’s Dinner of
Woman’s Club. Following the usual custom of the Woman’s Club, the annual New Year
dinner was held last Monday evening at the National Park Hotel. The committees in
charge, working with Mrs. Byerly, spared no effort for the comfort and pleasure of the
club. The six tables were unusually attractive. The club colors — green and white — were
used, the green candles burning brightly among beautiful white carnations, and our own
pine and cedar. Beautiful place cards were furnished by F.J. Francis, and the prizes were
the gifts of Miss Ruple, Mrs. McGraw, and Mr. Clatworthy. After an excellent turkey
dinner, a musical program was given. Mrs. Frank Service and Miss Lois Griftith
graciously gave several numbers, adding much to the enjoyment of the evening. Games
were provided for those who did not play cards, and an enthusiastic game of six-handed
euchre followed the musical program. Sixty guests enjoyed the evening to its fullest
extent.

5 January 1923 — Headline: Secretary Fall to Quit the President’s Cabinet. Secretary of
the Interior Albert B. Fall has decided to resign from President Harding’s cabinet, and
will retire 4 March 1923, the Washington Post says in a copyrighted article published last
week. Although reports have been current that Fall would resign because of friction with



President Harding and Secretary of Agriculture Wallace over the proposal to transfer the
forestry bureau to the Department of the Interior, the Washington Post says he is leaving
the cabinet to give more attention to business interests.

5 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: Try an Estes Park Trail want ad.

5 January 1923 — Masthead: Estes Park Trail. The cleanest newspaper printed in
America. Published every Friday in Estes Park, Larimer County, Colorado. Arthur B.
Harris, editor and publisher. Telephone #18. Subscription rates: One year, cash in
advance $3. Six months $1.75. Three months $1. Single copy 10 cents. Advertising
rates: Display advertising — Contract rate for one year, 125 inches or more, 25 cents per
single column inch per issue. Less than 125 inches, transient rate. Transient rate — 35
cents per inch per issue. Local reading notices 10 cents per printed line per issue, black
fact type double price. Classified rate given on want ad page. Regular local reading rates
charged for all notices of entertainments, socials, etc., where admission fee is charged.
No display advertisement accepted for less than $1. Cigarette and patent medicine
advertising not accepted. The Estes Park Trail will not print any communication or news
note that is sent in unaccompanied by the signature of the author as guarantee of good
faith. Entered as second-class matter 15 April 1921, at the post office at Estes Park,
Colorado, under act of 3 March 1879.

5 January 1923 — Editorial headline: Now is the time for Concerted Action. The citizens
of Estes Park, of Colorado, and of the United States who are interested in Estes Park,
must get busy at once if we are to get what we are entitled to. Congress must be brought
face to face with the facts that this national park needs its consideration. Estes Park is
and always will be the most popular of the mountain areas for many reasons. Here
ruggedness, grandeur, and beauty of flowers and forests vie for supremacy, and even the
most inaccessible spots can easily be made accessible, and all this beauty of nature
revealed to any and all who care to drink it in. And Rocky Mountain National Park is so
near the center of population, only 30 hours [sic] after boarding the train in Chicago,
[llinois, is it possible to be dining in Estes Park, and there are no entrance fees charged to
Estes Park. There are many other reasons why Rocky Mountain National Park has more
visitors annually than both its nearest competitors combined, although it is the youngest
of them all. And all of this popularity is ours, in spite of the condition of the roads and
trails within Rocky Mountain National Park. There is a very small portion of the roads in
Rocky Mountain National Park that are in a comparable condition with those of
Yellowstone National Park, and the most of ours are just passable with automobiles. The
roads that are in existence all need a great amount of work to make them permanent and
attractive. The trails are in a deplorable condition, many of them. The committee report
just made to the House of Representatives allows us nearly $20 per mile for maintenance,
and nothing for improvement of them. As a matter of fact, some of the so-called trails are
worth $20 per mile to attempt to walk over them. The proposed bill also allows us $250
per mile for maintenance of 65 miles of roads, and nothing for improvement. There are



several parts of Rocky Mountain National Park inaccessible for many due to lack of
roads, and the existing roads are in a deplorable condition. Congress is responsible for
this condition. A number of persons have escaped death by a hairs-breadth in the past
two or three years, which danger is due principally to the unfinished condition of the
roads. If we could get these congressmen and senators to visit Rocky Mountain National
Park, and impress on them that Rocky Mountain National Park is the people’s favorite,
and if we could get them to admit that Rocky Mountain National Park was established for
the benefit of the public, we could show them scenery they have never seen equaled in
America or Europe, and at the same time give them some thrills that would make their
hair stand on end for a week, and we would convince them we were entitled to some
consideration, and we would get it. Every reasonable and logical argument would give
Rocky Mountain National Park the top appropriation, instead of none for improvements.
Every reader of the Estes Park Trail in Estes Park and all others, if they would see matters
improved, and see us get a square deal, should write at once to their congressman and
both of their senators to do all they can to get an appropriation clause attached to the bill
giving Rocky Mountain National Park the reasonable appropriation for road improvement
asked for by the National Park Service, which was for $280,000 covering a period of
three years construction work. If you fail to do this, you will have no right to complain of
conditions as you find them. The Colorado senators and representatives are all in favor
of more liberality with Colorado’s parks, but they would be glad to know that you are
behind them in their stand. Many of the representatives from other states, however, are
not familiar with Rocky Mountain National Park or its needs. They will not vote for
appropriations unless they know they are needed. If you can reach these senators and
representatives from other states, tell them that the need is urgent, and ask for their help.

5 January 1923 — Editorial reprinted from the Eaton Herald: The Estes Park Trail asks:
“What is a friend?” A friend, brother, is one who comes around semi-occasionally, and
wants to borrow a fiver. But a friend indeed is one who will tip you off to an honest
bootlegger...Editorial reprinted from Mead Messenger: Whenever you find an individual
who is so narrow that they could easily turn around on a dime without slipping off;, that is
sufficient proof they will not be missed when they are compelled to move on.

5 January 1923 — Headline: Certificate of Authority No. 37. Report of condition of the
Estes Park Bank at Estes Park, in the state of Colorado, at the close of business 29
December 1922. Resources. Loans and discounts unsecured $56,532.75. Loans and
discounts secured by collateral $86,942.36. Loans on real estate $15,099.00 Overdrafts
$1,801.46. United States bonds $5000.00. Other bonds and securities $3,825.62.
Furniture and fixtures $4,404.00. Banking house $4,700.00. Due from banks (not
Reserve banks) $2,733.52. Due from Reserve banks $41,170.39. Liberty bonds and
certificates of indebtedness (Reserve) $12,500.90. Cash on hand $7,622.35. Total
$242,631.45. Liabilities. Capital Stock $25,000.00. Surplus fund $5,000.00. Undivided
profits (less expense and taxes paid) $4,309.75. Individual deposits $145,753.07.
Demand certificates of deposit $53,179.55. Cashiers’ checks $1,889.08. Total



$242,631.45. State of Colorado, County of Larimer, ss. We, Julius Foss Schwartz, vice
president, and Charles F. Hix, cashier, of the above-named bank, do solemnly swear that
the above statement is true to the best of our knowledge and belief. [signed] Julius Foss
Schwartz, vice president, and Charles F. Hix, cashier. Subscribed and sworn to before
me, 4 January 1923. My commission expires 25 August 1925. [signed] Cornelius H.
Bond, notary public (Seal). Attest: Charles F. Hix, Julius Foss Schwartz, Samuel
Service, directors.

5 January 1923 — Gus 1. Schory, who has been with the Crags ever since the hotel was
established by Joe Mills, has been visiting with Mr. Mills and family at their home in
Boulder, 954 10th Street, for the past ten days. He will be back in Estes Park soon, and at
the Crags as usual. During his stay in Boulder, he had a minor operation at the hospital,
and is now feeling fine again...Gaylord Harper Thomson drove to Denver Monday,
taking with him his son Lawrence and family, who have been spending the holidays with
them. He returned Wednesday with his son Clarence and bride, who were married
Saturday in Cincinnati, Ohio. At Broomfield, they encountered such a terrific wind that
they were hardly able to reach the garage by driving in low gear. Many trees were blown
down, haystacks upset, cars unroofed, and the sand and gravel chipped the automobile
lenses badly and battered off the paint. Mr. Thomson maintains that he was glad to get
back to Estes Park.

5 January 1923 — Advertisement: Low’s Filling Station [a block 11 business]. Gasoline,
kerosene, Mobil oil, Polarine, and Harris oils. Free air and water. Modern campground
in connection. Hot and cold water. Shower bath.

5 January 1923 — Advertisement: [Background illustration: Woodcut or engraving of
mountain scene, perhaps an attempt at Longs Peak and Chasm Lake, the artist imitating
Dean Babcock imitating Japanese woodblocks, with the bonsai tree on the lower right
and the cross-hatching used to indicate surface features of a topographic gash the most
obvious tributes. The cumulus clouds piled up behind the range like encroaching tree
mold, and the less-polished overall heaviness, plus a fondness for shading dominant
features with jet-black ink, while not unpleasant and even somewhat refreshing, strongly
suggest this is not a Dean Babcock work, final proof provided by the artist’s signature in
the bottom right corner, a rectangular framed “S”. In fairness to whoever did this, almost
half of the view is obscured by a tablet of advertising copy.] Prepare for the joys of next
summer with its leafy lanes, bubbling trout streams, and open roads, by starting a savings
account right now. You can do things with the dollars you save now. No matter what you
contemplate doing in the future, you will require a certain outlay of cash. And now is the
time to save for the time when you will need it. One dollar or more starts your savings
account and our 4% interest adds to your income once it is started. The Estes Park Bank
[a block 3 business]. Estes Park, Colorado.



5 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: 84% of the total business failures in the country
last year were those who did not advertise, says Bradstreet.

5 January 1923 — Advertisement: [Illustration: Pen-and-ink drawing of a gentleman,
obviously a printer or engraver, face in right profile, hair slicked back, body cut off at the
waist by the advertising copy below, grasping a poster-size piece of paper held
lengthwise, which says “ETCHINGS” in outline block letters at the top, and contains
what appears to be a drawing of a mountain scene below, although this part of it is
obscured by his right arm and rolled-up shirt sleeve. His look is one of self-satisfaction.
Tucked into the slight concavity of the poster’s top border are the precise hand-written
words “Mr. Chas. R. LaPointe/General Manager” on two lines. To the right of this
vignette is the Colorado Engraving Company logo, which is an ornate capital “E” next to
a smaller “Co”, the middle arm of the “E” bisecting the “C” of “Co”, all of these letters
nearly encircled by a larger capital “C”. The drawing and logo are uncredited.| Largest
and best photo-engraving plant in the west. Day and night service. Designers, engravers,
color plate makers. The Colorado Engraving Company. Denver. 329 16th Street.
Telephone #Champa 1654. [All of this advertising copy consists of attractive white
letters on a black background in a checked gray frame, made to look “ragged” or aged. It
is probably the first advertisement in the two-year history of the Estes Park Trail that
doesn’t resemble the work of a sixth grader, which suggests is probably wasn’t done in
house. ]

5 January 1923 — Advertisement: Goodrich. Hot water bottles, fountain syringes,
combination syringes, rubber gloves. Estes Park Drug Store [a block 6 business].

5 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: Does it pay to advertise? Ask Dunn or
Bradstreet’s.

5 January 1923 — Serialized 1913 novel, author, illustrator, and publisher: Desert Gold by
Zane Grey, author of “Riders of the Purple Sage”, “Wildfire”, etc. Illustrations by Irwin
Myers. Copyright by Harper and Brothers. [Illustration incorporating text: Pen-and-ink
sketch of muscular, weather-beaten cowboy, face in right profile, body in 3/4 right
profile, walking beside and slightly behind a pack mule in right profile. The cowboy
wears a battered hat, a bandanna around his neck, his right sleeve rolled up, and a canteen
on his right hip. Either he and the mule are emerging from a sandstorm, or the cowboy’s
left leg is disintegrating. The pair is headed in the direction of a saguaro cactus with one
lone arm. If the mule’s head bent down farther, he could graze on the text giving credit to
the illustrator.] Chapter II. Mercedes Castaneda [Note: This is a condensed version of
what had been published in book form in 1913]. The dark face vanished. Dick Gale
heard footsteps and the tinkle of spurs. He strode to the window, and was in time to see a
Mexican swagger into the front door of the saloon. [Dick had only a glimpse, but in that
he saw a huge black sombrero with a gaudy band, the back of a short, tight-fitting jacket,
a heavy pearl-handled gun swinging with a fringe of sash, and close-fitting trousers



spreading wide at the bottom.] There were men passing in the street, also several
Mexicans lounging against the hitching rail at the curb. “Did you see him? Where did he
g0?” whispered Thorne, as he joined Gale. “Those Greasers out there with the cartridge
belts crossed over their breasts — they are rebels.” [“I think he went into the saloon,”
replied Dick. “He had a gun, but for all I can see the Greasers out there are unarmed.”
“Never believe it! There! Look, Dick! That fellow’s a guard, though he seems so
unconcerned. See, he has a short carbine, almost concealed....There’s another Greater
farther down the path.] I’m afraid Rojas has the house spotted.” “If we could only be
sure.” “I'm sure, Dick. Let's cross the hall. I want to see how it looks from the other side
of the house.” Gale followed Thorne out of the restaurant into the high-ceiled corridor
which evidently divided the hotel, opening into the street and running back to a patio. A
few dim, yellow lamps flickered. [A Mexican with a blanket round his shoulders stood in
the front entrance. Back toward the patio there were sounds of boots on the stone floor.
Shadows flitted across that end of the corridor.] Thorne entered a huge chamber which
was even more poorly lighted than the hall. It contained a table littered with papers, a
few high-backed chairs, a couple of couches, and was evidently a parlor. “Mercedes has
been meeting me here,” said Thorne. “At this hour she comes every moment or so to the
head of the stairs there, and if I am here she comes down. Mostly there are people in this
room a little later. We go out into the plaza. It faces the dark side of the house, and that's
the place I must slip out with her if there's any chance at all to get away.” They peered
out of the open window. [The plaza was gloomy, and a first glance apparently deserted.]
In a moment, however, Gale made out a slow-pacing dark form on the path. Farther
down there was another. No particular keenness was required to see in these forms a
sentinel-like stealthiness. Gripping Gale's arm, Thorne pulled back from the window.
“You saw them,” he whispered. “It's just as I feared. Rojas has the place surrounded. I
should have taken Mercedes away. But I had no time — no chance! I'm bound!...There's
Mercedes now! My G-d [sic, God]!...Dick, think, think - think if there's a way to get her
out of this trap!” Gale turned as his friend went down the room. In the dim light at the
head of the stairs stood the slim, muffled figure of a woman. When she saw Thorne, she
flew noiselessly down the stairway to him. He caught her in his arms. Then she spoke
softly, brokenly, in a low, swift voice. It was a mingling of incoherent Spanish and
English, but to Gale it was mellow, deep, unutterably tender, a voice full of joy, fear,
passion, hope, and love. Upon Gale it had an unaccountable effect. He found himself
thrilling, wondering. Thorne led the girl to the center of the room, under the light where
Gale stood. [She had raised a white hand, holding a black-lace mantilla half aside. Dick
saw a small, dark head, proudly held, an oval face half hidden, white as a flower, and
magnificent black eyes. Then Thorne spoke.] “Mercedes — Dick Gale, an old friends —
the best friend I ever had.” She swept the mantilla back over her head, disclosing a
lovely face, strange and striking to Gale in its pride and fire, its intensity. “Senor Gale —
ah! I cannot speak my happiness. His friend!” “Yes, Mercedes, my friend and yours,”
said Thorne, speaking rapidly. “We'll have need of him. Dear, there's bad news and no
time to break it gently. The priest did not come. He must have been detained. And listen
— be brave, dear Mercedes — Rojas is here!” She uttered an inarticulate cry, the poignant



terror of which shook Gale's nerve, and swayed as if she would faint. Thorne caught her,
and in husky voice importuned her to bear up. “My darling! For God’s sake don’t faint —
don’t go to pieces! We’d be lost! We’ve got a chance. We’ll think of something. Be
strong! Fight!” It was plain to Gale that Thorne was distracted. He scarcely knew what
he was saying. Pale and shaking, he clasped Mercedes to him. [Her terror had struck
him helpless. It was so intense — it was so full of horrible certainty of what fate awaited
her.] She cried out in Spanish, beseeching him, and as he shook his head, she changed to
English: “Sefior, my lover, I will be strong — I will fight — I will obey. But swear by my
Virgin, if need be to save me from Rojas — you will kill me!” “Mercedes! Yes, I’ll
swear,” he replied hoarsely. “I know — I’d rather have you dead than — But don’t give up.
Rojas can’t be sure of you, or he wouldn’t wait. He’s in there. He’s got his men there —
all around us. But he hesitates. A beast like Rojas doesn’t stand idle for nothing. I tell
you, we’ve a chance. Dick, here, will think of something. We’ll slip away. Then he’ll
take you somewhere. Only — speak to him — show him you won’t weaken. Mercedes,
this is more than love and happiness for us. It’s life or death.” She became quiet, and
slowly recovered control of herself. [Suddenly,] she wheeled to face Gale with proud
dark eyes, tragic sweetness of appeal, an exquisite grace. “Sefor, you are an American.
You cannot know the Spanish blood — the peon bandit’s hate and cruelty. I wish to die
before Rojas’ hand touches me. If he takes me alive, then the hour, the little day that my
life lasts afterward will be torture — torture of hell. If I live two days his brutal men will
have me. IfI live three, the dogs of his camp...Sefior, have you a sister whom you love?
Help Sefior Thorne to save me. He is a soldier. He is bound. He must not betray his
honor, his duty, for me....[Ah, you two splendid Americans — so big, so strong, so fierce!
What is that little black half-breed slave Rojas to such men? Rojas is a coward.] Now,
let me waste no more precious time. I am ready. I will be brave.” She came close to
Gale, holding out her white hands, a woman all fire and soul and passion. To Gale she
was wonderful. His heart leaped. As he bent over her hands and kissed them, he seemed
to feel himself renewed, remade. “Senorita,” he said, “I am happy to be your servant. |
can conceive of no greater pleasure than giving the service you require.” “And what is
that?” inquired Thorne hurriedly. “That of incapacitating Sefior Rojas for tonight, and
perhaps several nights to come,” replied Gale. [“Dick, what will you do?” asked Thorne,
now in alarm.] “I make a row in that saloon,” [returned Dick, bluntly.] “I’1l start
something. I’ll rush Rojas and his crowd. I’'ll =7 “Lord, no, you mustn’t. Dick —you’ll
be knifed!” cried Thorne. [He was in distress, yet his eyes were shining.| “I’ll take a
chance. Maybe I can surprise that slow Greaser bunch and get away before they know
what's happened....You be ready watching at the window. When the row starts, those
fellows out there in the plaza will run into the saloon. Then you slip out, go straight
through the plaza down the street. It's a dark street, I remember. I'll catch up with you
before you get far.” Thorne gasped, but did not say a word. Mercedes leaned against
him, her white hands now at her breast, her great eyes watching Gale as he went out. In
the corridor, Gale stopped long enough to pull on a pair of heavy gloves, to muss his hair,
and disarrange his collar. Then he stepped into the restaurant, went through, and halted in
the door leading into the saloon. [His five feet eleven inches and 180 pounds were more



noticeable there, and it was part of his plan to attract attention to himself.] No one,
however, appeared to notice him. [The pool players were noisily intent on their game,
the same crowd of motley-robed Mexicans hung over the reeking bar.] Gale's roving
glance soon fixed upon the man he took to be Rojas. [He recognized the huge, high-
peaked, black sombrero with its ornamented band.] The Mexican's face was turned aside.
He was in earnest, excited colloquy with a dozen or more comrades, most of whom were
sitting round a table. They were listening, talking, drinking. The fact that they wore
cartridge belts crossed over their breasts satisfied Gale that these were the rebels. [He
had noted the belts of the Mexicans outside, who were apparently guards. A waiter
brought more drinks to this group at the table, and this caused the leader to turn so Gale
could see his face. It was indeed the sinister, sneering face of the bandit Rojas. Gale
gazed at the man with curiosity. He was under medium height, and striking in
appearance only because of his dandified dress and evil visage. He wore a lace scarf, a
tight, bright-buttoned jacket, a buckskin vest embroidered in red, a sash and belt joined
by an enormous silver clasp. Gale saw again the pearl-handled gun swinging at the
bandit’s hip. Jewels flashed in his scarf. There were gold rings in his ears and diamonds
on his fingers. Gale] became conscious of an inward fire that threatened to overrun his
coolness. Other emotions harried his self-control. It seemed as if sight of the man
liberated or created a devil in Gale. And at the bottom of his feelings there seemed to be
a wonder at himself, a strange satisfaction for the something that had come to him. He
stepped out of the doorway, down the couple of steps to the floor of the saloon, and he
staggered a little, simulating drunkenness. He fell over the pool tables, jostled Mexicans
at the bar, laughed like a maudlin fool, and, with his hat slouched down, crowded here
and there. Presently his eye caught sight of the group of cowboys whom he had before
noticed with such interest. They were still in a corner somewhat isolated. With fertile
mind working, Gale lurched over to them. [He remembered his many unsuccessful
attempts to get acquainted with cowboys.] If he were to get any help from these silent
aloof rangers, it must be by striking fire from them in one swift stroke. Planting himself
squarely before the two tall cowboys who were standing, he looked straight into their
lean, bronzed faces. He spared a full moment for that keen, cool gaze before he spoke.
“I’m not drunk. I’m throwing a bluff, and I mean to start a rough house. I’'m going to
rush that d—d [damned] bandit Rojas. It’s to save a girl — to give her lover, who is my
friend, a chance to escape with her. She’s in the house. Rojas is here to get her. When I
start a row, my friend will try to slip out with her. Every door and window is watched.
I’ve got to raise h—1 [hell] to draw the guards in....Well, you’re my countrymen. We’re in
Mexico. A beautiful girl’s honor and life are at stake. Now, gentlemen, watch me!” One
cowboy's eyes narrowed, blinking a little, and his lean jaw dropped, the other's hard face
rippled with a fleeting smile. Gale backed away, and his pulse leaped when he saw the
two cowboys, as if with one purpose, slowly stride after him. Then Gale swerved,
staggering along, brushed against the tables, kicked over the empty chairs. [He passed
Rojas and his gang, and out of the tail of his eye saw that the bandit was watching him,
waving his hands and talking fiercely.] The hum of the many voices grew louder, and
when Dick lurched against a table, overturning it and spilling glasses into the laps of



several Mexicans, there arose a shrill cry. He had succeeded in attracting attention,
almost every face turned his way. One of the insulted men, a little tawny fellow, leaped
up to confront Gale, and in a frenzy screamed a volley of Spanish, of which Gale
distinguished “Gringo!” [The Mexican stamped and made a threatening move with his
right hand.] Dick swung his leg, and with a swift sidekick knocked the fellow’s feet from
under him, whirling him down with a thud. The action was performed so suddenly, so
adroitly, it made the Mexican such a weakling, so like a tumbled tenpin, that the shrill
jabbering hushed. Gale knew this to be the significant moment. Wheeling, he rushed at
Rojas. It was his old line-breaking plunge. Neither Rojas nor his men had time to move.
The black-skinned bandit's face turned a dirty white, his jaw dropped, he would have
shrieked if Gale had not hit him. The blow swept him backward against his men. Then
Gale's heavy body, swiftly following with the momentum of that rush, struck the little
group of rebels. They went down with table and chairs in a sliding crash. (Continued
next week)

5 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: An Estes Park Trail want ad will sell it.

5 January 1923 — Advertisement: Jack Freeman of Longmont. Weaver in rattan. Reed
and cane furniture. Summer address Estes Park.

5 January 1923 — Column Title: Town and Countryside. Arthur K. Holmes, Mrs.
William H. Derby, and Miss Carol Derby drove to Denver Wednesday...In announcing
last week the gift of the Estes Park Music and Study Club of two complete volumes of
Arts and Decoration magazine, we failed to state that the gift was to the public library...
Seven of the young men students of the Colorado Agricultural College [the current CSU]
last week rented the John Frank Grubb cottage near the river, and enjoyed spending their
vacation in Estes Park...Miss Edna Mae Becker spent the holidays with her parents, Mr.
and Mrs. R.A. Becker...Buyrl Becker and family of Fort Collins spent the New Year
holidays with his parents, Mr. and Mrs. R.A. Becker...Donald Kilton, wrestling coach at
Colorado University at Boulder, spent New Year’s Day at the John Frank Grubb home.
He spent the Christmas holidays at his old home in Massachusetts... While in Denver last
week, Mrs. Clatworthy met with a slight accident when her car sideswiped another car,
slightly bruising the baby...Semi-advertisement: You can help us make the Estes Park
Trail more interesting by phoning or mailing us such things as you think would be of
interest to our readers...Harry Barton Boyd and sister, Miss Evelyn Boyd, spent
Christmas week in Denver as the guests of their brother, M.G. Boyd...Bryan Service
spent the first of the week in Denver...Present indications are that the “Songs of the
Rockies” by Charles Edwin Hewes, just recently off the press, will not be sufficient to
tide over the coming summer season, and that a reprint of the edition will be necessary.
The Estes Park Trail has a number of copies that may be had for $2.00 postpaid, each...
Marjorie Simpson entertained a number of girl friends at a luncheon last Friday afternoon
at the home of her aunt, Mrs. Sarah Petrie...Mrs. John Dickinson Sherman left Saturday
for Washington, D.C., where she will attend to business pertaining to the General



Federation of Women’s Clubs. She was accompanied as far as Denver by her son, John
Sherman...Mr. and Mrs. James D. Stead have just returned to Long Beach, California,
from Chicago, Illinois, where they were called by the death of Mrs. Stead’s brother,
recently noted in the Estes Park Trail...Mr. and Mrs. C.W. Emmerson of Brush, who have
a beautiful summer home in Broadview, have gone to Miami Beach, Florida, where they
will spent the rest of the winter...Garrett Casey is expected home some time this week
from Courtland, New York. Mrs. Casey will not return for some weeks...Dr. and Mrs.
Wiest and Donald spent last week in Longmont visiting relatives...Mrs. John Dickinson
Sherman was highly complimented by the Chicago [Illinois] Woman’s Club when they
voted her a life membership, in appreciation of her splendid work for the Chicago
[[llinois] Woman’s Club and the General Federation of Women’s Clubs...Representative
Cornelius H. Bond is in Denver attending the sessions of the state legislature...Mrs.
Robert Lindley is enjoying a visit from her sister, Mrs. Betty Goodrich of Winfield,
Kansas...Dean Babcock was down Wednesday from Longs Peak. He says they have
nearly three feet of snow on the ground...Superintendent and Mrs. Toll came up from
Denver Tuesday evening on business connected with the National Park Service...Mr. and
Mrs. Dugald Floyd Godfrey went to Denver Tuesday morning, where they will make
their home for the next two or three months...The Estes Park Trail has started the new
year off with five new subscriptions so far this week...Mr. and Mrs. John H. Stevens and
daughter Muriel of Chicago, Illinois, were the week-end guests of Mr. and Mrs. Charles
Howard Woods. Mr. Stevens recently purchased the Rocky Mountain Boys’ Camp...
Reprinted from the Mead Messenger: Mr. and Mrs. Benjamin Reese entertained at a
family dinner on Christmas, the following: Mr. and Mrs. John Reese, the Misses Ruth
and Pauline Reese, Mr. and Mrs. S.A. Corey, Sr. and son, Mr. and Mrs. Bert W. Stevens
and daughter, Maxine, Harry and Joe Stevens, Mrs. Sterling and Mayme Hutchens of
Longmont...Semi-advertisement: You will be surprised at the trifling cost of an Estes
Park Trail want ad.

5 January 1923 — Column title and byline: Stories of Great Native Americans by Elmo
Scott Watson. Copyright, 1922 [sic], Western Newspaper Union. Headline: “Crow Dog
Say He Come” — Was Ready to Die. When Spotted Tail, backed by the military whom he
had aided, usurped the head chieftainship of the Brule Sioux, his high-handed act was
bitterly resented. Chief Crow Dog (Kangi Sunka) took a vow to kill the head chief if ever
he disgraced the name of the Sichangu (Brules). Years passed. Spotted Tail, drunk with
power, misused his high office for personal ends. His people murmured, but were
powerless. Then he coveted the wife of Medicine Bear, and coveting, took her. Crow
Dog, a relative of Medicine Bear, remembered his vow. On 5 August 1881, he met
Spotted Tail and shot him dead, after which he gave himself up. He was tired at
Deadwood, South Dakota, convicted of murder, and sentenced to be hanged. Crow Dog
asked permission to say farewell to his family, promising to return on the day set for the
execution. When Crow Dog did not show up the next day, Native American police were
dispatched to get him. He was not at home, and his wife told them that the chief had
wished to return to prison alone, and would surely keep his promise. The next day, the



chief walked into the jail at Rapid City, South Dakota. “Crow Dog say he come,” was his
laconic reply to the surprised greeting of his jailer. Meanwhile, efforts were being made
to save his life by a stay of execution. His case was carried to the Supreme Court of the
United States, which ruled that the federal courts had no jurisdiction over crime
committed by one Native American against another on a reservation. So Crow Dog
walked out of prison a free man. Ten years later, Crow Dog was in the limelight again, as
one of the Brule leaders who fled from the Rosebud agency during the Ghost Dance craze
to join the Ogallalas in the Badlands. The Brule chief was soon convinced that their
cause was hopeless, and he counseled surrender. But the irreconcilables were still eager
for war. They caught up their rifles and threatened to shoot those who wavered. Seeing
this, Crow Dog drew his blanket over his head. “I do not wish to know who would be
guilty of slaying a brother Dakota,” he said. His words so impressed the warriors that
civil war was averted, and the hostiles suddenly fled into the agency to surrender. It was
Crow Dog’s last war trail. From that day, he lived in peace on the Rosebud reservation
until his death on 12 August 1912.

5 January 1923 — Advertisement: $5 down and $3 a month. Good allowance for old
machines. Hemstitching 10 cents a yard. Singer Sewing Machine Company. 656 Fourth
Avenue. Longmont, Colorado.

5 January 1923 — Advertisement: Specially-trained saddle horses at all times. By day,
week, or month. First-class service and equipment. Stanley Livery. Elijah Robertson
Rivers, manager. Telephone #56-R2. Estes Park.

5 January 1923 — Advertisement: Announcement. Store open 1:00 p.m. to 6:00 p.m.
every day. We wish to announce that the store will be open each afternoon and in charge
of Mrs. Alson Chapman, who will be pleased to extend the usual courtesies to our regular
customers. We also thank our patrons for the business they have favored us with, and
wish each and all a most happy and prosperous New Year. Dugald Floyd Godftrey [a
block 5 business].

5 January 1923 — Advertisement: Hayden Brother’s [a block 5 business] list of furnished
cottages and apartments to be rented for the season of 1923 is so long and shows such an
attractive assortment of accommodations that they will be sure to find the place of your
dreams for you — if you write early. A descriptive list of cottages and apartments with
other desired information will be sent upon application.

5 January 1923 — Advertisement: The Estes Park Plumbers [a block 8 business]. Lindley
and Son. Elmer D. Lindley, telephone #35. Robert H. Lindley, telephone #78.

5 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: $3 per year for the Estes Park Trail and worth it.



5 January 1923 — Advertisement: Aluminum. Have you seen the large and useful pieces
at Service’s [Samuel Service’s, a block 2 business]? $2 per piece. Come in and see.
Free automobile delivery daily. Telephone #15.

5 January 1923 — Advertisement: For Sale. 80 acres, three miles from Estes Park village,
enough good saw timber to pay half of purchase price. Approximately ten acres fine
cottage sites. The lucky man will have to act quickly. Price $2500. Address V.C., care of
the Estes Park Trail. Estes Park, Colorado.

5 January 1923 — Column title and byline: Estes Park and Rocky Mountain National
Park. An historical reminiscence by Abner E. Sprague. Copyrighted 1922 [sic] by Abner
E. Sprague. Headline: Roads and Trails. (Continued from last week) [This final
installment in the series would have been greatly benefited by a map, as very few of the
landmarks Abner Sprague so casually mentions are unambiguously decipherable or
recognizable today.] In the winter of 1875-1876, Theodore Whyte, manager of the
English Company, threatened to fence in the company’s land, thus closing roads then
used by the settlers to reach their claims, this being the last attempt to force the pioneer
settlers to leave Estes Park. Early in the spring of 1876, the people then in Estes Park
took steps to prevent this by having public roads established to reach all parts of Estes
Park. Atthe March 1876 meeting of the Larimer County commissioners, three roads
were asked for by petitions signed by claim owners in Estes Park. Number one, signed
by H.W. Ferguson, Henry Farrar, and ten others, asking for a road beginning at the
entrance of Estes Park and covering the north end. Number two, signed by Henry Farrar,
Abner E. Sprague, and nine others beginning at the same point, thence to township line,
crossing the creek on that line, thence up Fall River to Horseshoe Park. Number three
asked for a road from the east end of Estes Park to Marys Lake, thence west and across
the Big Thompson River and up the creek to Willow Park, signed by Abner E. Sprague,
John Buchanan, and eleven others. Action was taken by appointing Abner E. Sprague to
notify all landowners along these roads who might be interested. Report of such
notification was made to the board of Larimer County commissioners at their April 1876
meeting. On being notified of the proposed laying out of these roads, Mr. Whyte at once
went to Denver to consult the company’s attorney as to what should be done to stop it.
He was told that he could not shut out the settlers on public lands from reaching their
claims, and that the roads could be made public. The company did not, or were not,
ready to have these roads laid out, as it would leave their pasture land open so their stock
would wander out, and their land would be open to the public unless the roads were
fenced. Mr. Whyte took the matter up with the Larimer County commissioners, and they
laid the matter over until the July 1876 meeting. Mr. Whyte, for the company, offered to
allow the settlers, and the public, the privilege of passing over any part of the company’s
land, or roads through their land, if they would allow gates to be put up on the roads and
would keep them closed. This arrangement suited the settlers and campers better, as it
prevented the loss of stock by straying out to the valley. Campers could camp anywhere
in Estes Park and turn their stock loose and know they could not go back home. In this



way, it was a protection to keep the gates closed, so there was no trouble about that. The
first road used to reach the south end of Estes Park was from the ranch house nearly
direct to Marys Lake, thence by the Lamb road to Lily Lake, and over the divide to the
headwaters of the St. Vrain Creek to Elder Lamb’s claim, now Longs Peak Inn. From
Marys Lake to Willow Park, nearly west through H.W. Ferguson’s place — the Highlands
— to a crossing of the creek on what is now the Griffith place, then up the creek to Willow
Park. To reach the claims of L.A. White and W.L. Walsh on Wind River, the road kept on
the east and south side of the creek. The Macgregor toll road crossed the creek near the
entrance of the canyon, and continued through Estes Park north of the creek to the
MacGregor claim on Black Canyon [I’m not sure if all of Abner Sprague’s references to
“the creek” thus far refer to the same river, likely the Big Thompson River, or different
rivers]. From this road, the north end of Estes Park was reached by following up the east
glade to Devils Gulch. A road ran much as it does now, from the ranch house to the
township line, just east of the mouth of Black Canyon Creek, crossed the Big Thompson
Creek [sic] on that line, thence up Fall River below where the fish hatchery is located,
then following the creek [sic, meaning the Fall River?]. The bridge on the toll road at the
lower end of Estes Park was soon abandoned, and the road crossing the creek on the
township line was continued north to the MacGregor place. A bridge was soon placed
over the creek above the mouth of Black Canyon Creek by the settlers — this made a
better way of getting to the Black Canyon, and the bridge on the township line and the
road from thence north was discontinued. In a few years after Estes Park began to settle
up, a bridge was built over Fall River, one across the Big Thompson River just above
where the town is now, and another across near the summer cottage of Hardy’s [which is
essentially meaningless information without a cottage directory from this era]. This gave
a better road to reach the west end of Estes Park, Beaver Creek, and Willow Park. The
next changes located the roads in Estes Park much as they are today, the beginning of
1923. For many years, the settlers of Estes Park were obliged to keep these roads up, and
were not allowed to work out their road tax on them, but had to pay their road tax in cash.
I know Larimer County roads were laid out early in the history of Estes Park, but none
could be found on the Larimer County records earlier than 1904-1905, at which time
most of the roads were recorded as legal public highways. The first trail used to reach the
west side of the range was via Lawn Lake and the high pass between Hagues Peak and
Mount Fairchild — this was a rough one, and was only used a short time by hunters. The
next one was up Windy Gulch and along the ridge between Fall River and the Big
Thompson Creek to the Poudre Lakes, then to the Grand River — now the Colorado River.
The claim is made that this trail was used by the Native Americans in their crossing over
the Continental Divide — if so, all traces of this was entirely gone when Estes Park was
settled. It was first used by hunting parties, then made plain by the prospectors going to
Lulu, at the head of the Grand River, known as the Lead Mountain rush. It is now used
as a horse trail and a scenic route across the range. There are signs of Native American
camps at timberline on Flattop Mountain, and there is little doubt but that they used that
mountain as a pass to go from side to side. The first trail used by white men to cross this
mountain was to zigzag the north side of it to reach the top. Afterward, the trail was



made up the east side of it on an easier grade and down the west side via the little inlet to
Grand Lake. This trail to the top was improved to the top by settlers and marked on the
west side. To make a shorter route, Fred Sprague, then acting as a guide, cut and marked
a trail down to the east inlet of the lake and down that stream to the lake. This trail has
been improved, and is the one most used between Estes Park and Grand Lake. In the
early days, two trails were used to reach the top of Longs Peak, one from Lamb’s, or
Longs Peak Inn, the other known as Sprague’s trail, following up the west branch of
Wind River and through the forest on the branch draining the Boulder Field, and
connected with the Lamb Trail before reaching the Keyhole. This last trail was made by
Fred Sprague, who acted as guide for several years to the top of Longs Peak.

5 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: Wholesale paper, bags, and twine at the Estes
Park Trail [a block 4 business] office, just as cheap as you can buy in Denver.

5 January 1923 — Frank Davis, a man about 64 years of age, who, with his wife, have
been making their home in a cabin in the Big Thompson Canyon near the Forks Hotel,
committed suicide last Friday by shooting himself in the head. He has been in poor
health for some time, and this, together with financial reverses, are credited for the
deed...James Bishop returned to school Wednesday at Wentworth in Lexington,
Missouri. He was accompanied as far as Denver by his mother, Mrs. Frank W. Byerly
[Frank W. Byerly’s second wife]...Mr. and Mrs. Olinger and two children and 23 of the
Olinger Highlander boys enjoyed the weekend at Fern Lake.

5 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: Headline: Beautiful Calendar Free. The Estes
Park Trail has secured 300 of the prettiest calendars of Estes Park scenes ever put on the
market at any price, and the first 300 persons who send in their subscription, or the cash
for a year’s renewal during the month of January 1923 will get one of these calendars
absolutely free. If you want additional copies to send to friends, you may secure them for
$1 each. The views are the Draper photochromes, which are photographs hand-colored in
oil — making them far more beautiful than the usual watercolor photograph. Those who
have seen the calendars pronounce them one of the finest pieces of art they have ever
seen along this line, and they are something you will be proud to use as an art decoration.
There is no advertising visible on the calendar. There are the following subjects, of
which we will be glad to give your choice insofar as possible. Give second choice and
third choice as well as first choice. The subjects are: Bear Lake, Mount Ypsilon, Aspens
in Autumn, and Notchtop Mountain and Odessa Lake in Winter. Remember that one of
these calendars is yours without cost if you will send in a new subscription, your own or
for someone else, or if already a subscriber, send in your renewal during the month of
January 1923. Of course, arrearages will not count on this offer. If your time is not out,
send your renewal for one year, or, if in arrears, pay up to 1 January 1923 and them
forward for one year. And don’t put this off until the calendars are all gone. Address the
Estes Park Trail [a block 4 business]. Estes Park, Colorado



5 January 1923 — Advertisement: Tallant’s [a block 5 business]. Fresh stock of Baur’s
chocolates, caramels and hard candies.

5 January 1923 — Advertisement: Many pleasant winter evenings may be spent in
planning next season’s vacation. Hundreds of thousands have found the Rocky Mountain
National Park a most pleasant vacation spot, and already some are making reservations
for next year. We shall be pleased to assist you in any way possible with your plans. And
may we suggest that for real enjoyment of a vacation spent in the Rocky Mountains, the
Brinwood, with its variety of accommodations and its excellent dining room service, will
probably be just what you desire. Charles Lowery Reed and Sons. Telephone #14-W.
Estes Park, Colorado.

5 January 1923 — Headline: Important Meeting of Parent-Teachers’ Association. An
important meeting of the Estes Park Parent-Teachers’ Association will be held Tuesday
afternoon, 9 January 1923, at the schoolhouse at 2:30 p.m. Professor B.F. Coen of the
Colorado Agricultural College [the current CSU] will deliver an address on the subject
“Legislation in the School”, and it is hoped every parent in Estes Park will make it a point
to attend. Fathers, as well as mothers, are supposed to participate in the meetings of the
Parent-Teachers’ Association.

5 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: Paragon typewriter ribbons for all makes of
machines, 60 cents each at The Estes Park Trail [a block 4 business] office.

5 January 1923 — Advertisement: National Park Hotel [a block 2 business]. Mrs. Harriet
Byerly, proprietress. Located in the heart of the village. Open the year round. Best of
home cooking. Rates reasonable. Telephone #26.

5 January 1923 — Advertisement: Real estate, insurance, loans. Cottage sites and
improved property. Cottages for rent. Notary public. Cornelius H. Bond [a block 2
business]. Estes Park, Colorado.

6 January 1923 — Column title and byline: Current Events by Edward W. Pickard.
Senator Borah, heading a group of mild reservationists and Democrats, has offered an
amendment to the naval appropriations bill requesting President Harding to call a world
conference to discuss economic questions and further limitation of armament. What is
your opinion of the advisability of this action?...[ Arrangement favored by other Colorado
newspapers:] Germany has been declared, by the reparations commission, to be in
voluntary default in part of her reparations payments, namely the wood deliveries due in
1922. This in itself doesn’t seem to be of great importance, but the action of the
commission represents a decided victory for France, which has contended for a long time
that Germany could be placed in voluntary default by a majority vote of the commission.
Great Britain, holding the opposing view, had been supported by Belgium and Italy, but is
now deserted by them on this issue, and her representative cast the only vote against the



action. Benito Mussolini appears to have swung to the French side in the reparations
dispute, and it may be that in the session of the allied premiers in Paris, France, this
week, he and Theunis of Belgium will stand with Poincare, leaving Bonar Law alone in
his effort to restrain the French from taking radical steps to collect from Germany. More
than 60% of Germany’s wood deliveries were made, but she said she could do no more,
and that the deliveries for 1923 must be greatly reduced. She also announces she cannot
deliver the 60,000 tons of pure nitrogen due on reparations account because the German
production of this commodity is already far below domestic requirements. France,
according to semi-official statements, feels that unless she exacts forfeits from Germany,
she faces absolute ruin, and consequently she intends to get the forfeits, even if payment
in full cannot be obtained. However, Monsieur Poincare does not now intend to seize the
Ruhr Valley by force of arms. His present plan is to send in customs officials to collect
revenues, and in this way wring reparations from Stinnes and the other rich industrialists
whose resources the German government has so far refused to draw upon. These
magnates have steadily opposed all plans for payment of war obligations, and at the same
time, have been piling up vast fortunes in a country that claims to be poverty stricken and
starving. Naturally, the French are bitter against them, and naturally, too, France cannot
stomach the British policy which calls mainly for gentle treatment of Germany so that
British trade may benefit. While Poincare’s program does not involve a military invasion
of the Ruhr, it provides for the use of the army to protect the civilian officials to be sent
into that region. Judging by the past, such protection will be necessary... Germany has
just made a suggestion to the United States which may possibly meet with the approval of
President Harding. It is that our government sound the European powers as to their
disposition to enter into a four-power agreement to preserve the peace, similar to the
Pacific treaty. The four nations would be Great Britain, France, Italy, and Germany, and
the United States would be only an intermediary. The peace term for Europe might be set
at 30 years. It is argued this agreement would guarantee France against aggression by
Germany, and enable her to reduce her big standing army, and also would guarantee
Germany against further seizure of territory by the French. President Harding and
Secretary of State Charles Evans Hughes are disposed to move very carefully in matters
relating to Europe, but it is known that Mr. Harding believes some such pact, by which
the nations will agree to consult one another before resorting to war, will prevent warfare
more surely than will any league to preserve peace...Senator Borah’s resolution for a
world conference on economics and armaments, alluded to at the head of the column, not
only has caused a lot of discussion in Washington, D.C., but also has disrupted the young
alliance between the farm and radical blocs in Congress. The Idaho senator has
seemingly broken away from the group of “irreconcilables”, and Johnson of California
already has loudly announced his opposition to the Borah plan. He says: “An economic
parley, of necessity, must consider not only present conditions in Europe, but the debts
due to us, and, of course, the reparations due from Germany. Were we to invite the
interested nations to discuss these subjects in order to arrive at understandings and
agreements, with a mental reservation to take no part in the ultimate solution, we would
be guilty of a species of bad faith, of which America has never been guilty, and which



Americans never can tolerate. If we bring the nations of he earth here to Washington,
D.C., for such a conference, we’ll dump into America’s lap the economic ills of Europe
and the reparations muddle. If, officially, we sit down with the other nations who meet at
our invitation, and reach an understanding and agreement, we are in honor bound to carry
out and execute that agreement, and the very instant we undertake to carry out an
agreement to enforce reparations, that instant we abandon the traditional policy of
America. We become a part of the European scheme of things, and we enter upon the
course from which we have so recently escaped, and which our people so
overwhelmingly repudiated.” Mr. Borah insists there is nothing inconsistent in his
program, maintaining that it is up to the United States to point a way to stability and
peace in Europe, but that it is not necessary for this nation to enter into pledges to carry
out agreements. Because the Borah plan looks to the restoration of the European market
for American agricultural products, it is regarded with favor by the members of the farm
bloc...The Workers’ Party of America has just held its second annual convention in New
York, in the course of which it declared for “the dictatorship of the proletariat and the
supplanting of the existing capitalist government with a Soviet government.” They did
not at this time accept openly and unqualifiedly the principles of the communist
internationale at Moscow, Russia, and its program of armed revolution, but the speakers
made it quite plain that this was due not to lack of full sympathy with the communist
internationale, but to fear of prosecution and suppression by the federal government. The
convention sent a message to the Moscow, Russia, internationale, reporting that it had
“devoted itself to the constructive work of building a powerful revolutionary movement
in America.” Resolutions adopted urged all workers in this country to join in a
movement to compel the government of the United States to recognize Soviet Russia and
grant a long-term loan for Russia’s reconstruction, attacked the Ku Klux Klan and the
American Legion, and endorsed the Russian-American Industrial Corporation...
[Additional current events in other Colorado newspapers: Control of the Mosul, Iraq, oil
fields may yet wreck the Lausanne, Switzerland, peace conference. Ismet Pasha notified
the British delegates that Turkey would maintain her claim to ownership of the Mosul,
Iraq, vilayet, and could not accept the British contention that it is a part of Iraq and
therefore of Mesopotamia, over which there is a British mandate. In reply, Marquis
Curzon informed the Turks that Great Britain never would abandon the Mosul, Iraq,
vilayet, and that no prolongation of the conference would influence the British
government to recede from its position in this matter. Lord Curzon said the British had
expelled the Turks from the Mosul, Iraq, region, and had occupied and administered it,
that they had promised to free the Arabs from Turkish rule, and to establish the
government of Iraq, and had given their solemn pledge that no foreign power should be
allowed to take any of this territory. To these pledges, he said, Britain would steadfastly
adhere. Lord Curzon, however, agreed to have British experts meet with Turkish experts
to define the northern boundary of Iraq. This statement by Marquis Curzon is too flat to
be taken as a bluff, and it seems certain that if the Turks do not wish to have the
conference break up, they must yield. The Turks have agreed that the non-Moslem
minorities in Turkey shall enjoy freedom under Turkish laws without distinction as to



nationality, religion, or language. They are also willing to allow the Greek patriarch to
remain in Constantinople [modern-day Istanbul, Turkey], but purely in a religious
capacity. The straits question, it is believed, will be settled on the basis of an
international commission that will supervise the passage of ships but will have no control
over the fortified zones...[The following three articles appear verbatim in the 12 January
1923 issue of the Estes Park Trail:] Louisiana’s great sensation — the murder of two men
by a masked mob, the finding of the decapitated bodies, and the arrest of a former deputy
sheriff and a former mayor of the town of Mer Rouge — begins to look like a tempest in a
teapot. So far, no evidence has been made public that proves the crime was committed
by the Ku Klux Klan, and though the Klan is strong in that part of the state, there does
not appear, at this distance, to be any real need of the state troops which were called out
by Governor Parker. The bodies were brought to the surface of Lake La Fourche by a
mysterious dynamite explosion whose authors have been sought by state and federal
authorities. The former mayor of Mer Rouge, Dr. B.M. McKoin, was arrested in
Baltimore, Maryland, and charged with murder. He denies guilty knowledge of the
crime, and also denies having been a member of the Ku Klux Klan, though he defends its
activities in his town. Both McKoin and the Ku Klux Klan were avowed enemies of the
bootleggers and moonshiners who flourished in that part of Louisiana, and this fact
explains much of the row...Prohibition and other reform movements, some of which
have been classed as obnoxious Puritanism, have lost one of their staunchest workers in
the death of Rev. Dr. Wilbur F. Crafts, who for 28 years has been superintendent of the
International Reform Bureau in Washington, D.C. With almost fanatical zeal, he fought
the liquor and narcotic evils, Sunday amusements, prize fights, and other things he
thought subversive of morals, and he was a familiar figure in legislative lobbies and
committee rooms in the national capital. More liberal-minded persons objected to him as
a paid reformer, and to his apparent influence on Congress, but he always fought back at
them with vigor, and frequently with success. Dr. Crafts, who was 73 years old,
succumbed to pneumonia...Senator Capper, head of the farm bloc, says the ship subsidy
bill, if enacted into law, will lead to raids on the treasury by all sorts of industries. “The
losses a ship subsidy in all probability would bring on this country cannot be figured,” he
says, “but I cannot see how the subsidy can do anything more than to pile up a lot of costs
against the government, and start an international subsidy war with circles of
international subsidies, and a very harmful series of raids, or attempted raids, on the
treasury by industries here at home. Why throw good money after bad? Haven’t we lost
more than $3,000,000,000 of public money in a merchant marine that cannot operate? It
seems to me some other way out must be found.”]

5 January 1923 — Advertisement: Lumber, building material. From the log to the
consumer. Everything for the building complete. Estimates cheerfully given. Albin
Griffith. Telephone #27-R2.

5 January 1923 — Headline: Reward. The Colorado State Fish and Game Commissioner
will pay the following rewards for evidence leading to the arrest and conviction of killed



game in Estes Park: Elk $100, mountain sheep $50, deer $50, pheasants $25. [signed]
Gaylord Harper Thomson, deputy warden...The Estes Park Fish and Game Association
will pay the following rewards for evidence leading to arrest and conviction of anyone
killing game in the Estes Park region: Elk $50, deer $50, mountain sheep $50, pheasants
$25. [signed] W.A. Gray, secretary.

5 January 1923 — Advertisement: Boyd’s Market [a block 3 business]. Fresh and cured
meats. Staple and fancy groceries. Fruits and vegetables. 10:00 a.m. delivery only.
Telephone #32. Estes Park, Colorado.

5 January 1923 — Photographic advertisement: [Photograph: Unframed documentary
image of the Lewiston Hotel fagade, tightly-cropped and post-1920 expansion. The
photograph is uncredited.] The Lewiston. Estes Park’s hotel de luxe. Here the most
discriminating and fastidious patrons will find every convenience provided for — all
appointments luxurious and home-like, the location most beautiful and convenient to all
trips, and within easy walking distance to the heart of the village. The broad verandas are
most tempting, and the view of formidable Longs Peak and the Snowy Range and
intervening valleys is superb. Plan now your vacation for next summer — and we will be
pleased to lend every assistance. The Lewiston Hotels Company. Estes Park, Colorado.

5 January 1923 — Advertisement: The Hupp [Hotel, a block 2 business]. There’s a
Huppmobile/ Which makes you feel/That you’re flying thru the air/, As you motor along/
With a merry song,/You surely do “get there.”/Get where? If you’re headed right,/To the
Hupp Hotel/Where the eats are swell/And the price just hits the mark./You “auto” know/
That’s the place to go/When you motor to Estes Park. By a guest. Estes Park, Colorado.

5 January 1923 — Advertisement: Coal. Capital lump per ton $12. See me for baled
alfalfa. Telephone #18 [this is the Estes Park Trail telephone number]. Raymond
Ramsey Hurt.

5 January 1923 — Advertisement: For saddle horses, telephone #31-J. Grubb’s Livery [a
block 4 business]. We can furnish at all times reliable horses and first-class equipment.
John Frank Grubb

5 January 1923 — Column Title: Church Notes. Subhead: Presbyterian church. Sunday
School, 10:00 a.m. Sunday morning worship 11:00 a.m. Sunday evening worship 7:30
p.m. Young people’s meeting at 6:30 p.m. Sunday evening.

5 January 1923 — Column title: Round the world. The Bermuda government has taken
literally the common saying that parents are responsible for the misbehavior of their
children, and a law has been passed making parents punishable for the misdeeds of
minors under 12 years of age. In the first case under the law, a boy of nine was found
guilty of theft, and his mother was sentenced to a month in jail...The Topeka [Kansas]



State Journal is publishing serially the New Testament, using Weymouth’s translation. It
is attracting wide attention. After all, to many people there is no book quite as new as the
New Testament...John D. Rockefeller has presented $10,000 to Princeton University, to
be used in establishing a library on the human factor in industry.

5 January 1923 — Headline: An Interesting History. In 1832, Rev. Leonard Fletcher, who
was then pastor of the Great Valley Baptist church, began special meetings in the
courthouse in Norristown, Pennsylvania. As a result, many persons were baptized. So
pronounced were the blessings, and so bright was the outlook, that a council was called
for the purpose of organizing a church. The council at first met in a home, but adjourned
to the courthouse. Finding the courthouse locked against them, they held their service on
the steps, and Dr. W.T. Bently, of the First church of Philadelphia, Pennsylvania,
preached the sermon from the text “The foxes have holes, and the birds of the air have
nests, but the son of man hath not where to lay his head.” The church flourished in spite
of early opposition. During one of the services in the early days, a keg of powder was set
off against the side of the building, but no amount of difficulty could dampen the ardor of
these intrepid men of God. Benjamin F. Hancock, the father of General Winfield Scott
Hancock, of Gettysburg [Pennsylvania] fame, was the first superintendent of the Sunday
school.

5 January 1923 — Column Title: Bible Thoughts for the Week. Subhead: Sunday.
Righteousness brings peace. Quotation from Isaiah chapter 32, verses 17 and 18: The
work of righteousness shall be peace, and the effect of righteousness, quietness and
assurance forever. And my people shall dwell in a peaceable habitation, and in sure
dwellings, and in quiet resting places. Subhead: Monday. The two great
commandments. Quotation from Luke chapter 10, verse 37: Thou shalt love the Lord
thy God with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, and with all thy strength, and with all
they mind, and thy neighbor as thyself. Subhead: Tuesday. There is no discharge.
Quotation from Ecclesiastes chapter 8, verse 8: There is no man that hath power over the
spirit to retain the spirit, neither hath he power in the day of death, and there is no
discharge in that war. Subhead: Wednesday. How to pray. Quotation from Mark chapter
11, verse 24: Therefore I say unto you “What things soever ye desire, when ye pray,
believe that ye receive them, and ye shall have them.” Subhead: Thursday. Ye shall be
satisfied. Quotation from Joel chapter 2, verse 26: Ye shall eat in plenty, and be satisfied,
and praise the name of the Lord your God that hath dealt wondrously with you, and My
people shall never be ashamed. Subhead: Friday. The royal law. Quotation from James
chapter 2, verses 8 and 9: If ye fulfill the royal law according to the scripture “Thou shalt
love thy neighbor as thyself”, ye do well. But if ye have respect to persons [i.e., show
partiality], ye commit sin, and are convicted of the law as transgressors. Subhead:
Saturday. Cursing or blessing? Quotation from Jeremiah chapter 17, verse 5: Cursed be
the man that trusteth in man; and maketh flesh his arm, and whose heart departeth from
the Lord.



5 January 1923 — Mr. and Mrs. Walter Fulton returned to Estes Park Monday from
Glacier National Park. They say real winter is on the job up there.

5 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: Square dealing, plus honest advertising, equals
business success.

5 January 1923 — Headline: Sheriff’s Sale. Notice is hereby given, that by virtue of and
pursuant to a decree of foreclosure and sale entered 2 January 1923 in the district court in
and for Boulder County, Colorado, in a certain action wherein Maud R. Iddings, May R.
Christianson and Frank P. Secor, as trustee, were plaintiffs, and Emil H. Anderson, Hugo
E. Anderson, R.L. Euler, as sheriff and the acting sheriff of said county of Boulder, as
successor in trust, Amos A. Mahan, as the public trustee of Boulder County, Colorado,
Ray Baxter, as the public trustee of Larimer County, Colorado, the National State Bank of
Boulder, a corporation, The John Deere Plow Company, a corporation, and Lulu Hussie,
as administratrix of the estate of Thomas Hussie, deceased, were defendants, and for the
purpose of raising the amount by said decree found to be due the plaintift Maud R.
Iddings, to-wit: Forty-one hundred fifty-eight dollars ($4,158.00), for principal, interest,
and attorney’s fees, and the amount found due to the plaintiff May R. Christianson, to-
wit: Forty-one hundred fifty-eight dollars ($4,158.00), for principal, interest, and
attorney’s fees, and also the costs of this suit taxed at twelve and .50 dollars ($12.50),
together with the expenses of sale, I, Frank Smith, sheriff of said county of Larimer, will
on Saturday, 27 January 1923, at 11:00 a.m. in the forenoon on said day at the east front
door of the county courthouse in Fort Collins, in the county of Larimer and state of
Colorado, sell at public venue all and singular, the premises in said decree and hereinafter
described, or so much thereof as may be sufficient to raise the said amounts, together
with costs and expenses of sale, to-wit: The east half (E 1/2) of section seventeen (17),
the southwest quarter (SW 1/4) of the southwest quarter (SW 1/4) of section twenty-three
(23), the north half (N 1/2) of the northwest quarter (NW 1/4) of section twenty-six (26),
the northeast quarter (NE 1/4) of the northeast quarter (NE 1/4) of section twenty-seven
(27), the west half (W 1/2) of the southwest quarter (SW 1/4) of section twenty-seven
(27), all of section thirty-four (34) (except the S 1/2 of the NW 1/4), the northwest quarter
(NW 1/4) of the northeast quarter (NE 1/4) of section thirty-five (35), and the west half
(W 1/2 of section thirty-five (35), all in township four (4) north of range seventy-one (71)
west of the 6th principle meridian in Larimer County, Colorado. Dated at Fort Collins,
Colorado 3 January 1923. [signed] Frank Smith, sheriff of said county of Larimer. Secor
and Secor, attorneys. Longmont, Colorado. First publication 5 January 1923. Last
publication 26 January 1923.

5 January 1923 — Column Title: Estes Park Trail Classified Advertisements. Read them
for profit — Use them for results. If you want to buy, sell, or trade, want help, want a
position, want anything, lost anything, try an Estes Park Trail want ad. They usually get
results, and the cost is only 2 cents per word first insertion, 1 cent per word each
following insertion. Minimum charge 25 cents. Subhead: For rent. For rent — Steam-



heated rooms for the winter. Mrs. Walter Eugene Baldridge...Subhead: For sale. For
sale — Improved and non-improved property for sale. Cottages for rent. Dan Griffith.
2tf...For sale — All kinds of fresh vegetables by parcel post, or call at gardens. M.W.
Brooks, below filling station, Lyons, Colorado. 15tf.

5 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: We [meaning the Estes Park Trail, a block 4
business] are always grateful for those little news items you know about. Our telephone
number is #18, and there is always someone there during business hours.

5 January 1923 — Headline: Notice of Annual Meeting. The annual meeting of the
stockholders of the Estes Park Bank will be held in the bank building on Tuesday, 9
January 1923, at 10:00 a.m., for the election of officers and the transaction of such other
business as may regularly and properly come before said meeting. [signed] Charles F.
Hix, cashier.

5 January 1923 — Headline: Notice of Hearing of Petition for Determination of Heirship
of George W. Mason, deceased. State of Colorado, county of Larimer, ss. In the district
court. In the matter of the petition of Earl T. Ludlow, for the determination of interests in
the lands and tenements of George W. Mason, deceased. Notice is hereby given that an
order has been entered by said court in said matter fixing 22 January 1923 as the day for
the hearing of the petition filed by Earl T. Ludlow for the determination of the heirs of
George W. Mason, deceased, that the following is a description of the property to be
affected: The south half (S 1/2) of the south half (S 1/2) of section twenty-five (25), in
township five (5) north of range seventy-two (72) west of the 6th principle meridian in
Larimer County, Colorado; and the names of the alleged heirs of said decedent are as
follows: Lucinda Mason, Amanda J. Short, Clara Rannells, Arthur Claud Mathews,
Orson P. Mathews and Mary Ethel Skinner. In witness whereof, I have hereunto set my
hand and the seal of said court, this 7 December 1922. (Seal) [signed] F.D. Abbott, clerk
of the district court. Secor and Secor, attorneys. Longmont, Colorado. First publication
8 December 1922. Last publication 5 January 1923.

5 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: Men’s union suits at Godfrey’s [a block 5
business].

5 January 1923 — Advertisement: [Photograph: Cut-out image of mounted head of
mountain sheep, viewed full face.] Horsehide and cowhide robes. Just the thing for a
cold ride. $14, $15, and $16. National Park Outing Company [a block 3 business].
Telephone #205-J. Estes Park, Colorado, and Big Creek, Wyoming

5 January 1923 — Advertisement: Complete overhauling. Many motorists are fast
learning the value of having their cars thoroughly overhauled at regular intervals. Fewer
repair bills, better mileage, and longer service repay you many times the price of proper
overhauling. Give your car new life. Don’t wait until your car stops running before



putting it in the shop. The more you run it after it commences to get “balky”, the more
harm you are doing it, and the more it will cost to have it put in good condition again.
We can do a thorough job and do it quickly. Warm storage, alcohol for radiators. The
Estes Park Garage. Agency for Nash, Dodge, Buick, Ford. Harry Cornelius Preston,
proprietor. Telephone #166.

5 January 1923 — Headline: Sherift’s Sale. By virtue of an execution issued out of the
clerk’s office of the district court of Boulder County and state of Colorado, and to me
directed, whereby I am commanded to make the sum of four hundred thirty and .87
dollars ($430.87) and costs of suit, the amount of a certain judgment recently obtained
against R.S. Jamison and W.B. Milliken in favor of Don S. Evans out of the lands,
tenements, goods, and chattels of the said R.S. Jamison and W.B. Milliken, I have levied
on the following property, to-wit: An undivided one-half interest in the east one-half (E
1/2) of the southwest quarter (SE 1/4) of section thirty-two (32), township six (6) north,
range seventy-one (71) west of the 6th principle meridian, and the southwest quarter (SW
1/4) of the northwest quarter (NW 1/4), the west one-half (W 1/2) of the southwest
quarter (SW 1/4), the northeast quarter (NE 1/4) of the southwest quarter (SW 1/4), and
the northwest quarter (NW 1/4) of the southeast quarter (SE 1/4) of section thirty-three
(33), township six (6) north, range seventy-one (71) west of the 6th principle meridian,
situate, lying, and being in the county of Larimer and state of Colorado, and belonging to
and standing in the name of R.S. Jamison. Therefore, according to said command, I shall
expose for sale, at public auction, all the right, title, and interest of the above named R.S.
Jamison in and to the above-described property, on Saturday, 20 January 1923, at 1:00
p.m., at the east front door of the county courthouse of Larimer County, in Fort Collins,
Colorado. Dated at Fort Collins, Colorado this 19 December 1922. [signed] Frank
Smith, sheriff of Larimer County. By Ira O. Knapp, undersheriff. Rinn and Archibald,
attorneys. Date of first publication 29 December 1922. Date of last publication 19
January 1923.

5 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: The folks back home will enjoy the Estes Park
Trail. Have us send it to them each week the coming year.

5 January 1923 — Headline: Rocky Mountain National Park Continues Most Popular in
United States. The year 1922 has been a busy one for all national parks, and the Rocky
Mountain National Park was no exception. It is difficult to obtain an accurate count of
the number of visitors, but the travel this past year was as heavy as any preceding year,
and is estimated at 230,000 people. This year, for the first time, Rocky Mountain
National Park has been supplied with windshield stickers, bearing on one side a sketch of
the Rocky Mountain sheep — the Rocky Mountain National Park’s most representative
animal — and on the other side a few suggestions regarding the care with fires, clean
campsites, and similar subjects. Twelve of the national parks now have these windshield
stickers, and they are prized by most tourists as a souvenir of a pleasant outing. Many
motorists came to Rocky Mountain National Park with stickers from several of the other



national parks, and this shows as graphically as anything else how many people are
spending their vacations by taking motor trips to one or more of the national parks. More
than 30,000 persons made the trip over the Fall River Road, which was first opened to
travel in 1921 [sic, technically, a few cars went over in the fall of 1920]. This road
connects Estes Park with Grand Lake, 40 miles distant. One of the finest scenic trips in
the state, or anywhere else for that matter, is the circle trip from Denver to Denver, by
way of Estes Park, Grand Lake, Granby, Berthoud Pass, Idaho Springs, and the Denver
Mountain Parks. This trip is 235 miles in length, and can be made in two days, but in
order to receive the full enjoyment, one should plan to stop over several days in the
vicinity of Estes Park, and at least a day at Grand Lake. Both of these places are so
attractive that many people spend their entire vacation there, and return year after year.
This trip crosses the Continental Divide twice, once at Milner Pass and again at Berthoud
Pass. The highest point reached is Fall River Pass, 11,797 feet in elevation, and the views
above timberline are magnificent. During the past year, an attractive shelter cabin has
been constructed at Fall River Pass, and this adds to the comfort of a stop on the crest of
the range to view the beauties of the world below. During the past year, the Colorado
State Highway Department has rendered very valuable cooperation to the National Park
Service, and has done splendid construction work at several points on the Fall River
Road. Four of the sharpest switchback curves, so sharp that many cars had to back up in
order to make the turn, have been widened and improved, so that any car may turn with
ease. It is hoped that the few remaining curves can be widened next year.

5 January 1923 — Headline: Stock Show Week in Denver Draws Many Conventions.
Thirty national, regional, and state conventions to be held about the time of the National
Western Stock Show have been booked thus far by the Denver Tourist Bureau,
cooperating with the convention committee. Indications point to about 50 gatherings
other than the stock and horse shows, the dates of which are 13 January 1923 to 20
January 1923. Stock show officials have announced a round-trip rate of a fare and one-
third from points in Colorado, Wyoming, Utah, Idaho, Montana, Nebraska, Kansas, New
Mexico, Arizona, and South Dakota. The dates of the ticket sale are 11 January 1923 to
15 January 1923, and return limit is 23 January 1923. For the first time in six or seven
years, a like rate has been granted from Missouri River points between Kansas City,
Missouri, and Sioux City, lowa, indicating more livestock displays and an increase in
attendance. The Rock Island [railroad] lines have extended their rate of a fare and one-
third to Oklahoma. Other railroads may make similar announcements.

5 January 1923 — Headline and “byline”: Fort Collins Group of the Colorado Mountain
Club Holds Another Winter Outing in Estes Park by “The Fort Collins Group”. Thirty-
seven members of the Fort Collins Group held an outing at Loryhi on 27 December 1923
to 30 December 1923, and learned a little more about skiing. President and Mrs. Lory
and Shep Husted took care of the party, and Mr. Husted gave us much valuable assistance
in many ways. We did not find as much snow to “spill” in as we should like, and are now
anxious to come again when there is lots of snow. We envied the Olingers, who are to



have an outing at Fern Lake with Mr. Byerly. It is hoped that the Fort Collins people may
sometime get a weekend with Mr. Byerly at Fern Lake. When we get a snow in the
valley, we are going to get out in the foothills and try to learn a little more about riding
skis, so that when we again come to Estes Park, we will be prepared to take full
advantage of the wonderful facilities Estes Park offers for winter sports.

5 January 1923 — Headline: Denver Hopes for Huge Art Museum Costing Millions.
Denver will soon have a $4 million public art museum flanking her civic center within a
few years, and its magnitude and scope will rival anything of the kind in the world. This
was the prediction of the members’ council of the Denver Civic and Commercial
Association last Friday by L.F. Hallett, president of the Denver Art Commission and
president of the Denver Board of Education. “This museum will portray art
achievements of all the ages,” said Mr. Hallett. “By means of this museum, vocational
classes in the Denver public schools will get instruction such as is now given in no other
American city. The completion of this art museum idea will take time, but we of the city
Art Commission hope its beginning will be in the very near future. We hope, expect, and
believe that the plan will be remembered handsomely in the wills of many in Denver who
have prospered here and are now growing old. We have assurances of large bequests
that, added to the natural growing stimulus for art promotion, will soon give Denver one
of the largest art foundation funds in the country.” This proposed art museum will be of
great interest to lovers of the arts of the entire west, and it will no doubt receive backing
from others than Denver residents.

5 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: Headline: Capital Lump Coal $12 per Ton. This
coal is making a reputation in Estes Park, and its sales are constantly increasing.
Telephone #18 [this is the Estes Park Trail telephone number]. Raymond Ramsey Hurt.

5 January 1923 — Advertisement: Daily morning service to Lyons and Longmont. Daily
afternoon service to Loveland. Freight, baggage, express, mail. The Rocky Mountain
Parks Transportation Company [a block 5 business]. Telephone #0-W [sic, suggest #20-
W] for any information. Licensed operators. Estes Park, Colorado.

5 January 1923 — Headline: Again the Leader. Again the Rocky Mountain National Park
leads all the other playgrounds set apart by the government for the benefit of its citizens,
says the Denver Tourist Bureau. There is a reason for this constant leadership of Rocky
Mountain National Park year after year, aside from its great scenic attractions. It is the
national park closest to the large population of the east. Many people can come to
Colorado, when they cannot spare the time nor the money to go elsewhere. That fact the
Denver Tourist Bureau has been steadily impressing on them. And year after year, more
and more will come, as they realize that enjoyment, health, and recreation are easily
accessible to them in the wonderland of the Rocky Mountains.



5 January 1923 — Column title: Weather Report. [Four columns of temperatures in
degrees Fahrenheit with the headers “Maximum”, “Minimum”, “Range”, and “Set”. The
“Range” is simply the “Maximum” minus the “Minimum”, and serves as a redundant
check of mathematic errors or typographic errors. The “Set” is some type of mean.] 29
December 1922 — 44 24 20 24. 30 December 1922 —27 14 13 16. 31 December 1922 —
35 44 [sic, suggest 14] 21 27. 1 January 1923 —30 18 12 20. 2 January 1923 —29 16 13
22. 3 January 1923 —40 23 17 27. 4 January 1923 —42 23 19 31. No precipitation
during the week. Snowfall 4 inches. Total snowfall this winter 56 inches. (Report
furnished by United States weather bureau at the Estes Park fish hatchery.)

5 January 1923 — Advertisement: Incomes are not magical things. Incomes — which spell
comfort, security, and luxury — do not come overnight, or “just happen”. They are the
result of systematic saving and systematic investment of savings over a period of years.
There is no surer way of an income than by building a cottage in Estes Park, and
receiving the rent at regular periods. Estes Park Lumber Yard. Julius Foss Schwartz.
Telephone #48.

5 January 1923 — Advertisement: That’s my business. Plumbing, heating, tinning.
Figure with us before starting that next job. George R. Wyatt [a block 8 business].
Telephone #180.

5 January 1923 — Advertisement: H.H. Hartman, Attorney-at-Law. Poudre Valley
National Bank building. Fort Collins, Colorado.

5 January 1923 — Advertisement: Hauling of all kinds. Will be glad to figure with you at
any time or hauling from any point that you may wish. The best northern Colorado lump
coal at prices that will suit you. Routt County lump coal at market prices. Stove wood —
pine or aspen. Telephone us and we will be glad to quote you prices. Telephone Estes
#197. Albert Schwilke.

12 January 1923 — Banner: Estes Park Trail = (Rocky Mountain National Park)
Epigram by J. Adams: “World’s greatest need — People with an overwhelming desire to
do the right thing regardless of politics or religion.”  Volume II, Number 40  Estes
Park, Colorado, Friday, January 12, 1923  Price 10 cents

12 January 1923 — Headline: Wisconsin Woman Buys Site for Girls’ Camp in Longs
Peak Country. Mrs. Agnes L. Dawson of Wisconsin bought 40 acres of land from Mrs.
W.W. Dings and leased the Dings’ summer home, “Dings House”, near Longs Peak Inn
this week for the purpose of establishing a summer camp for girls, to be called
“Ekalelea”, the same name as her other camp established in the woods of northern
Wisconsin several years ago. Mrs. Dawson is the wife of Professor P.M. Dawson,
professor of physiology in the University of Wisconsin, and has made a success of her
enterprise, catering to a small band of girls from exclusive environment. The long trip



from Mrs. Dawson’s winter home in Alabama was made, arriving in Lyons, 1 January
1923. The land lies in the heart of the high Rocky Mountains, requiring no little fortitude
to make the long journey. At Lyons, she was met by Miss Katherine Garretson, who is a
property owner of the Longs Peak country. William Morgan took the two ladies as far as
possible in his car, and on up through the snowdrifts beyond Copeland Lake Lodge in his
wagon. A bright sun shone upon the mountains as the party climbed Big Owl hill to
discover and consecrate the ideal campsite. They surprised the poet-proprietor of Hewes-
Kirkwood Inn, Charles E. Hewes, and spent the evening discussing log cabins, fireplaces,
and the reception by the public of Mr. Hewes’ new book of verse, and the surprise of the
poet at having been found in his mountain fastness was surpassed only by the cordiality
of his greeting. At the top of the world, winter nights are very beautiful, and a full moon
rose over the silent, massive peaks and deep valleys. The next day, a visit was paid Mrs.
Enos Abijah Mills at Longs Peak Inn, who explained the wonderful work of her trail
school, which carries out so many of Mrs. Dawson’s ideas for the growth and
development of young people. This deal is of more than passing interest along the line of
the development of the wonderful playground facilities of the Estes Park — Allenspark —
Longs Peak region of the Rocky Mountain National Park.

12 January 1923 — Headline: Growth of Tourist Business may Make Rocky Mountain
National Park a Year Round Park. Colorado has a travel season “population” equal to
more than half the actual inhabitants of the state. Many visitors make investments and
often decide to become residents. Travel expansion by rail, centering in Rocky Mountain
National Park as an index, shows an increased attendance from 31,000 in 1915 to
230,000 in 1922. Before the close of 1923, Colorado expects to enter the list of the all-
year-"round recreation regions, in that Rocky Mountain National Park may be placed in
the open-all-the-year to the public group by the National Park Service. This should be
the nucleus for the development of a continuous winter season — summer and winter in
the Colorado Rocky Mountains.

12 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: See “Cappy Ricks” [a motion picture] at the
schoolhouse tonight.

12 January 1923 — Headline: Articles by Famous Woodcut Artist to Appear in the Estes
Park Trail. The readers of the Estes Park Trail will be pleased to learn that Dean
Babcock, nationally-known woodcut artist, is going to write a series of articles especially
for our readers. His purpose and aims are better expressed in his own words, than we
could tell them, therefore we will give you the letter he wrote the editor concerning the
series of articles: “Herewith I am sending an article which I trust you may find suitable
for the pages of the Estes Park Trail. It is intended as the first of a little series dealing
with various phases of the art of black and white, particularly as applied to landscape
subjects. While I cannot announce the exact titles of the rest of the series, I can give you
some idea of the topics I expect to cover. The second article, which I already have in
preparation, deals with the development of landscape appreciation in modern times, and



its expression by certain great masters of the black-and-white mediums in Europe and
America. The third will be devoted to “prints”, and the various processes of reproducing
line drawings, especially the older hand processes, which have become nearly obsolete,
but are being revived here and there by artists and fine printers. The fourth, a
continuation of the preceding, will consider especially the methods of wood engraving
and printing, this being the process I am most familiar with. All these articles will be
based on original though and experience, so will not be just like anything your readers
could find elsewhere. While some of my articles may be a bit abstract, they will be
comparatively brief, and I hope, interesting to most of your readers. I would rather
present a few definite, suggestive ideas, than attempt a more exhaustive treatment of such
subjects.”

12 January 1923 — Headline and byline: Abner E. Sprague Inspects Packing houses at
Omaha, Nebraska by Abner E. Sprague. The many readers of Mr. Sprague’s articles will
miss tem this week, but we believe the following breezy letter from him to the editor will
prove almost equally interesting, so we pass it on: “I am sorry that I cannot prepare the
usual article for the Estes Park Trail this week. Mrs. Sprague and I have been in high all
the week, too busy having a good time to think of anything else. Just now, we are
visiting the Hughes — Mrs. Sprague’s PEO friends will know who Bertha Clark Hughes
is. Mr. Hughes took me to the stockyards in South Omaha, Nebraska, where one can get
the smell from the factory where choice family lard is made from scraps of hogs. It
makes one wish they would boil doughnuts instead of frying them. Had lunch at the
Athletic Club, and in the evening was a guest of the Ad-Sell Club of 1200 members at a
banquet, William Jennings Bryan being the speaker and the honored guest of the club.
Only 800 could be served, and that many sat at the tables. A thousand or more had to be
refused, it was a great evening. Mrs. Sprague is putting in her time with the PEO sisters
and seems to enjoy it. She and Mrs. Hughes came in and enjoyed William Jennings
Bryan’s talk, and met him afterward. We go to Letts, lowa, Tuesday, for a few days. We
are having another sleet storm today. Yours with best wishes.

12 January 1923 — The radio fans of Estes Park have sent in their names to become
members of the Kansas City [Missouri] Star Nighthawk Club. Those whose names have
gone in are Arthur K. Holmes, Clayton Newell Rockwell, Marshall Stith, J.F. Liebman,
Lee Tallant, William Tallant, and Julius Foss Schwartz. Several Fort Collins and
Longmont residents have also become members of the club, among them, George D.
Webb of Fort Collins and J.R. Calloway of Longmont.

12 January 1923 — Headline: Frank J. Haberl becomes Manager of Stanley Hotels in
Estes Park. The Rocky Mountain Hotel Bulletin pays high tribute to Frank J. Haberl, the
new manager of the Stanley Hotels in Estes Park, in the following article: “Of supreme
importance to the tourist industry of Colorado is the appointment make public this week
by Freelan Oscar Stanley, millionaire automobile magnate, of Frank J. Haberl of Denver
as manager o the Stanley Hotels at Estes Park. Mr. Haberl succeeds Alfred Lamborn,



who has managed the hotels since their opening, and whose retirement was announced
some weeks ago. At that time, it was strongly rumored that the hotels, consisting of the
main Stanley Hotel and the smaller Stanley Manor, were to be sold to R.K. Starkweather,
but this deal failed to materialize. In the appointment of Mr. Haberl as manager, Mr.
Stanley has selected the right man for the right place, according to the opinion of leading
hotel men of Colorado, and friends of Estes Park in general. The Stanley Hotels are
among the most beautiful resort hotels in America — the last word in construction,
appointments, and equipment. With a man of Mr. Haberl’s ability, experience, and
delightful personality at their head, they will unquestionably take their place in the
forefront of the state’s tourist attractions, and will prove a definite asset to the region as a
whole. For the past three years, Mr. Haberl has been manager of the Denver Club, a
position which he has filled with distinction. His resignation, made public a month ago,
to take effect 1 January 1923, was received with genuine regret by the membership of this
exclusive institution. At this time, Mr. Haberl told associates that he felt that the move
was advisable in his case, even though he was very happily situated, because he desired
to associate himself in future with the hotel business rather than with club work. Mr.
Haberl was born in Vienna, Austria, in 1884, and came form a family of hotel operators.
His relatives are today operating hotels in all parts of Europe. Coming to America in
1900, he located first in Canada, and then went to New York, where he was associated
with the banquet department of the St. Regis Hotel at its opening. He came to Colorado
in fall of 1904 to take a position as captain at the Antlers Hotel, then under the
management of L.A. Kittredge. He came to the Brown Palace Hotel, which was then
under the management of N. Maxcy Tabor, early in 1907, and remained with that
institution until 1919. When Calvin H. Morse assumed the management of the Brown
Palace Hotel in 1910, he appointed Mr. Haberl maitre d’hotel, and in 1913, upon Mr.
Haberl’s return from a European trip, named him assistant manager in addition. In 1919,
Mr. Haberl resigned to accept the management of the Denver Club. The International
Geneva [Switzerland] Society counts Frank Haberl one of its most active members. One
of his first acts on coming to Denver in 1907 was to organize a branch of this great
association, the three pioneer members of which were Mr. Haberl, Bob Loibl, formerly of
the Savoy Hotel, and Rudolph Witcek, now maitre d’hotel at the Brown Palace Hotel.
The Denver branch of the Geneva Association now numbers about 60 members. In 1913,
Mr. Haberl went to Vienna, Switzerland, as a special delegate to the international
convention of the Geneva [Switzerland] Society, and launched a great movement for a
fund to erect a national recreation home in America for aged and infirm members. The
association expects to start the erection of this home with a fund of from $50,000 to
$60,000. It now has $30,000 raised toward this purpose. He is also a member of the
HMMBA [likely something to do with the hotel managers of America]. Mr. Haberl
considers his appointment as manager of the Stanley Hotels as a wonderful opportunity.
His plans include keeping the resort open the year around, thus taking advantage of
Colorado’s exceptional year-round climate. He has the membership of both the Denver
Club and the Denver Country Club, constituting Denver’s most exclusive and moneyed
interests, solidly back of him, and with their aid, will take pride in making Estes Park a



mecca for Denver and Colorado people. It was in fact, largely through the influence of
his innumerable friends in these exclusive clubs that Mr. Haberl’s qualifications were
brought to the attention of Mr. Stanley. “I intend to give patrons of the Stanley Hotels the
finest service and the most superior service that I know how,” Mr. Haberl stated. “The
Stanley Hotels will be noted among patrons for their politeness and courtesy. Guests may
be assured that they will obtain value unexcelled anywhere — in fact, they will have the
finest and best of everything.” On 2 January 1923, Mr. Haberl came to Estes Park and
spent nearly a week in going over the hotels, acquainting himself with conditions and the
properties here and meeting the businessmen of the town, on whom he made an excellent
impression. He is now on his way east, where he will hold conferences with Mr. Stanley,
and renewing acquaintanceships with his wide circle of friends in the hotel industry along
the route. Two conventions for the hotel have already been booked by Mr. Haberl.

12 January 1923 — Column title and byline: Current Events by Edward W. Pickard.
President Warren G. Harding has vetoed the Bursum bill, which provided increased
pensions for veterans of the Civil War and Mexican War and their widows, mainly on the
ground of economy. Is this action in accord with sentiment in your neighborhood?...
Premiers of the allied nations, in session in Paris, France, last week, absolutely failed to
reach an agreement on adjustment of the German reparations, and on Thursday the
conference broke up, leaving France to act alone as she may see fit in the matter of
enforcing payment from Germany. Bonar Law and Poincare submitted their respective
plans, and after two days of heated controversy, each declared the program of the other
was unacceptable. The British prime minister was the more emphatic in this declaration,
and it was he who abruptly created the final rupture, stating that it was useless to continue
the discussions. The British delegation left for London, England, Friday morning. Thus,
the entente cordiale was finally smashed. Premier Poincare immediately called Marshal
Foch, General Weygand, and the cabinet members to a meeting to discuss France’s plan
for isolated action. Whatever she does will probably have the moral support of Italy and
Belgium, for the compromise plans offered by those countries were much nearer to the
French program than to that of Great Britain. Italy, in fact, joined with France in flatly
rejecting Bonar Law’s proposals. The British and French plans may be summarized thus
as to their more important provisions: British proposal — Reduction of German
reparations to $12,500,000,000. Four years’ full moratorium, with a graduated scale of
payment after that, and opportunity for Germany to meet its obligations by loans and
deliveries of materials. Cancellation of all debts owed by France, Italy, and Belgium to
Great Britain except such as could be paid by allied gold deposits now held in London,
England (about $250,000,000) and a portion of the German first series bonds to be issued
as security for reparations. Demands Germany stabilize credit under allied control.
Opposes any forceful measures unless Germany shows unwillingness to meet the new
terms. French proposal — Reparations must stand as fixed at $33,000,000,000, but the
French are willing to cancel the present German “C” bonds, amounting to
$20,500,000,000, if that sum is written off the interallied debts. Two years’ moratorium
on cash payments, but insist payments in materials must go on. Guarantees amounting to



$250,000,000 a year by collection of coal tax, and export and import duties on German
products. These collections would be made by an allied commission headed by a
Frenchman. Military occupation of Essen, Germany, and Bochum, Germany. Mr. Bonar
Law followed the formal presentation of his plan with a statement in which he said:

“You can get certain amounts of money by taking immediate possession of Germany, but
you cannot take over Germany and reestablish her financial stability. The allies have
reached a point where they must choose between these two methods. They cannot have
both. This is not a political question, it is a business question. You can get certain
amounts from Germany if you take possession of her, but you cannot take them and
reestablish German credit.” He concluded: “It is often said that the British have a selfish
interest in the restoration of Germany because we do so much foreign trade. It is my firm
conviction that, from a purely selfish point of view, if an earthquake were to come along
and swallow Germany up, we would gain, not lose, since Germany is our trade rival.”
Herr Bergmann carried to Paris, France, a German program, and was permitted to submit
it in writing to the British and French delegations. It suggested the same reduction in
reparations as the British plan, and asked a ten-year moratorium and an international loan
of $1.25 billion immediately. The loan the Germans thought they could raise mainly in
the United States and in neutral countries, where vast amounts of German capital are now
hidden. The French reply to this was that the German war profiteers would certainly
absorb all the benefits of such a loan...France has flatly rejected the German proposal of
a four-power pact to preserve the peace of Europe for a generation, basing her action on
the provision of the French constitution that the power to declare war shall rest with the
parliament. This, of course, is a technicality, France being unwilling to make an
agreement that would impair her liberty of action in compelling payment of the German
reparations... Washington, D.C., devoted a great deal of attention last week to Europe’s
problems. President Warren G. Harding and Secretary of State Charles Evans Hughes
had long talks with Ambassador Harvey, and President Harding also received Charles E.
Mitchell, president of the National City Bank of New York. In the Senate, Robinson of
Arkansas offered a resolution “that President Warren G. Harding be and he is hereby
authorized, by and with the consent of the Senate, to appoint a person or persons to
represent the United States in the reparations commission according to the terms of part
VIII of the Treaty of Versaille [France], and section IV of article II of the treaty of peace
with Germany.” This move was approved by President Harding, who has long desired
that the United States have full representation on the reparations commission. He feels
that this country can most effectually aid Europe by having a voice in the solution of the
basic problem, the settlement of the reparations. It was taken for granted that if the
resolution were adopted Roland Boyden, now unofficial observer, would be appointed
American member of the commission...Stanley Baldwin, British chancellor of the
exchequer, and his colleagues on the commission for the refunding of the British war
[World War I] debt to the United States arrived in Washington, D.C., last week and
prepared for their work. Great Britain owes the United States about $4,500,000,000. It is
said the British commission will ask more liberal terms than are provided in our
refunding law, which fixes interest at not less than 4.5%, and the maximum term of the



loan at 25 years...Senator Borah has withdrawn his resolution for a world economic
conference, after it has accomplished what he probably expected it would. It compelled
the administration to come out in the open with its views in the matter. From the White
House came the admission that the United States is vitally concerned with the restoration
of peace and prosperity in Europe, and that the war [World War I] debt problem cannot be
settled within the terms of the funding act. Secretary of State Charles Evans Hughes, in a
speech at New Haven, Connecticut, suggested that the problem of Europe be turned over
to an international conference of experts and financiers... While the Lausanne
[Switzerland] Near East peace conference marked time, awaiting action by the premiers
in Paris, France, the Turks were bolstering up their courage, or obstinacy, to stand firm in
opposition to the demands of the British. In the national assembly at Angora [modern-
day Ankara, Turkey], the majority seemed to be against the making of any further
concessions to the allies, and it was reported that instructions were telegraphed to Ismet
Pasha to continue his resistance to allied pressure on the questions of Mosul, Iraq, and
capitulations. On the other hand, Marquis Curzon returned from his holiday in Paris,
France, with authorization from Bonar Law to refuse all Turkish demands that already
had been rejected. The British appear not the least alarmed by Turkish threats of
warfare...Modification of the immigration restriction law so that the existing shortage of
labor in the United States may be relieved is being strongly urged by the farm
organizations and the large industries, which have joined hands in the movement. On
Thursday, the House of Representatives committee on immigration heard the proposals of
a committee of the International Manufacturers Association, which were formulated in
consultation with agricultural leaders, and are backed by senators and congressmen from
the leading industrial and agricultural states. The committee made these
recommendations: 1. That in fixing the quota of each nationality of otherwise admissible
aliens under the present law, due regard should be given to the ascertained annual
emigration from the United States of persons of such nationality. 2. That the Secretary of
Labor shall be authorized, upon the presentation to him of satisfactory evidence of a
continuing shortage of labor of a particular class or type, to admit otherwise admissible
aliens in excess of the quota until, in his judgment, such condition is improved. 3. That
provision shall be made for physical examination of aliens at ports of embarkation, or
where their passports are vised, except that such requirement shall be waived upon
assurances of another government that satisfactory examination has been made.
Organized labor, of course, is bitterly opposed to any such relaxation of the restrictions,
holding that increased immigration of alien labor will result in lower wages. Samuel
Gompers says there would be no labor shortage if the industries from which alien
competition has driven native-born workers would pay unskilled labor wages permitting
an American standard of living. It is predicted that the House of Representatives will
pass a bill which provides for no material relaxation, and that the manufacturers and
agriculturalists will renew their plea before the Senate...President Warren G. Harding’s
veto of the Bursum pension bill was a decided surprise to Senator Bursum, and nearly
everybody else. The measure provided increased pensions for veterans of the Civil War,
Mexican War, and Native American War and their widows, for Civil War nurses, and for



maimed veterans of all our wars. President Harding vetoed it because, he said, it would
cost the government $108,000,000 annually, and set a precedent entailing pension
obligations of $50,000,000,000 in the next 50 years...Announcement is made that
Secretary of the Interior Albert Bacon Fall will retire from the cabinet on 4 March 1923,
to resume the practice of law and the conduct of private business in New Mexico. It is
said President Warren G. Harding tried to induce him to retain his position, and also
offered him an appointment to the Supreme Court bench. Mr. Albert Bacon Fall declares
only the condition of his affairs induces him to resign. There is a rumor that Mr. Herbert
Clark Hoover may be given the portfolio of interior affairs, and that Julius H. Barnes may
be made Secretary of Commerce...Operators and miners’ officials were in conference
again in Chicago, Illinois, trying to establish a basis for negotiating new contracts for the
bituminous fields before the prevailing ones expire on 31 March 1923. The union leaders
are still opposed to agreement by districts and to any form of arbitration, and will not
accept a flexible wage scale...[The following articles all appeared in the previous week’s
“Current Events” column in other Colorado newspapers: Louisiana’s great sensations —
the murder of two men by a masked mob, and finding of their decapitated bodies, and the
arrest of a former deputy sheriff and a former mayor of the town of Mer Rouge — begins
to look like a tempest in a teapot. So far no evidence has been made public that proves
the crime was committed by the Ku Klux Klan, and though the Ku Klux Klan is strong in
that part of the state, there does not appear, at this distance, to be any real need of the
state troops which were called out by Governor Parker. The bodies were brought to the
surface of Lake La Fourche by a mysterious dynamite explosion whose authors have
been sought by state and federal authorities. The former mayor of Mer Rouge, Dr. B.M.
McKoin, was arrested in Baltimore, Maryland, and charged with murder. He denied
guilty knowledge of the crime, and also denies having been a member of the Ku Klux
Klan, though he defends its activities in his town. Both McKoin and the Ku Klux Klan
were avowed enemies of the bootleggers and moonshiners who flourished in that part of
Louisiana, and this fact explains much of the row...Prohibition and other reform
movements, some of which have been classed as obnoxious Puritanism, have lost one of
the staunchest workers in the death of Rev. Dr. Wilbur F. Crafts, who for 28 years has
been superintendent of the International Reform Bureau in Washington, D.C. With
almost fanatical zeal, he fought the liquor and narcotic evils, Sunday amusements, prize
fights, and other things he thought subversive of morals, and he was a familiar figure in
legislative lobbies and committee rooms in the national capital. More liberal-minded
persons objected to him as a paid reformer and to his apparent influence on Congress, but
he always fought back at them with vigor and frequently with success. Doctor Wilbur F.
Crafts, who was 73 years old, succumbed to pneumonia...Senator Capper, head of the
farm bloc, says the ship subsidy bill, if enacted into law, will lead to raids on the
Department of the Treasury by all sorts of industries. “The losses a ship subsidy in all
probability would bring on this country cannot be figured,” he says, “but I cannot see
how the subsidy can do anything more than to pile up a lot of costs against the
government, and start an international subsidy war with circles of international subsidies,
and a very harmful series of raids, or attempted raids, on the Department of the Treasury



by industries here at home. Why throw good money after bad? Haven’t we lost more
than $3,000,000,000 of public money in a merchant marine that cannot operate? It seems
to me some other way out must be found.”...Control of the Mosul, Iraq, oil fields may
yet wreck the Lausanne, Switzerland, peace conference. Ismet Pasha notified the British
delegates that Turkey would maintain her claim to ownership of the Mosul, Iraq, vilayet
[sic, an administrative district in Turkey], and could not accept the British contention that
it is a part of Iraq, and therefore of Mesopotamia, over which there is a British mandate.
In reply, Marquis Curzon informed the Turks that Great Britain never would abandon the
Mosul, Iraq, vilayet [sic, an administrative district in Turkey], and that no prolongation of
the conference would influence the British government to recede from its position in this
matter. Lord Curzon said the British had expelled the Turks from the Mosul, Iraq, region,
and had occupied and administered it, that they had promised to free the Arabs from
Turkish rule and to establish the government of Iraq, and had given their solemn pledge
that no foreign power should be allowed to take any of this territory. To these pledges, he
said, Britain would steadfastly adhere. Lord Curzon, however, agreed to have British
experts meet with Turkish experts to define the northern boundary of Iraq. This
statement by Marquis Curzon is too flat to be taken as a bluff, and it seems certain that if
the Turks do not wish to have the conference break up, they must yield. The Turks have
agreed that the non-Moslem minorities in Turkey shall enjoy freedom under Turkish laws
without distinction as to nationality, religion, or language. They are also willing to allow
the Greek patriarch to remain in Constantinople [modern-day Istanbul, Turkey], but
purely in a religious capacity. The straits question, it is believed, will be settled on the
basis of an international commission that will supervise the passage of ships but will have
no control over the fortified zones. ]

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: Beautiful oil painted calendar free. We have secured
a limited number of the prettiest calendars we have ever seen, a calendar hundreds will be
pleased to own and keep for years as an art decoration. There are four different scenes:
Notchtop Mountain and Odessa Lake in Winter, Bear Lake, Mount Ypsilon, and Aspens
in Autumn. These scenes are the product of the Draper Studio, and are known as the
Draper Photo Chromes. The coloring is carefully and daintily done and, being in oil,
have the richness that only an oil painting can have. The picture is double mounted on
mist gray and delicate robin’s egg blue mounts, and tied with dainty silk ribbon. The
calendar pad has twelve sheets with a pen drawing by Mr. Draper of a different mountain
scene on each sheet, and the whole presents a very attractive appearance. It measures 5
inches by 11 inches overall. While they last, we will give one calendar absolutely free
with each new one year subscription, your own or that of a friend, or we will give one
free with each renewal subscription being paid one year in advance. If you are in arrears,
this must be paid up to 1 January 1923, and then paid ahead one year. We only purchased
300 of these calendars, so you must take advantage of this offer within the next few
weeks. If you desire extra calendars for gifts to friends, they may be purchased for $1
each. Use this coupon: Estes Park Trail [a block 4 business]. Estes Park, Colorado.
Kindly send me  calendar , with the view of (first choice),



(second choice), (third choice). I enclose $  for subscriptions to the
Estes Park Trail for one year, beginning 1923. (Signed)

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: [Illustration: Pen-and-ink drawing of a gentleman,
obviously a printer or engraver, face in right profile, hair slicked back, body cut off at the
waist by the advertising copy below, grasping a poster-size piece of paper held
lengthwise, which says “ETCHINGS” in unshaded block letters at the top, and contains
what appears to be a drawing of a mountain scene below, although this part of it is
obscured by his right arm and rolled-up shirt sleeve. His look is one of self-satisfaction.
Tucked into the slight concavity of the poster’s top border are the precise hand-written
words “Mr. Chas. R. LaPointe/General Manager” on two lines. To the right of this
vignette is the Colorado Engraving Company logo, which is an ornate capital “E” next to
a smaller “Co”, the middle arm of the “E” bisecting the “C” of “Co”, all of these letters
nearly encircled by a larger capital “C”. The drawing and logo are uncredited.| Largest
and best photo-engraving plant in the west. Day and night service. Designers, engravers,
color plate makers. The Colorado Engraving Company. Denver. 329 16th Street.
Telephone #Champa 1654. [All of this advertising copy consists of attractive white
letters on a black background in a checked gray frame, made to look “ragged” or aged. It
is probably the first advertisement in the two-year history of the Estes Park Trail that
doesn’t resemble the work of a sixth grader, which suggests is probably wasn’t done in
house. ]

12 January 1923 — Column title: Estes Park Trail Children’s Own Page. Headline:
Uncle Phil’s Story. “Tell us a story, Uncle Phil,” said Rob and Archie, running to him.
“What about?” asked Uncle Phil, as Rob climbed on his right knee and Archie on his left
knee. “Oh, about something that happened to you,” said Rob. “Something when you
were a little boy,” added Archie. “Once when I was a little boy,” said Uncle Phil, “I
asked my mother to let Roy and myself go and play by the river. My mother said yes, so
we went, and had a good deal of sport. After a while, I took a shingle for a boat, and
sailed it along the bank. At last, it began to get into deep water, where I couldn’t reach it
with a stick. Then I told Roy to go and bring it to me. He always did as I told him, but
this time he did not. I began scolding him, and he ran toward home. Then I was very
angry. I picked up a stone and threw it at him as hard as I could.” “Oh, Uncle Phil!” said
Archie. [line or portion of line missing, but the idea is that Uncle Phil continues that the
throw was on target,] and it hit him over the eyes. “Oh, Uncle Phil!” cried Rob. “Yes, it
made him stagger. He gave a little cry, and lay on the ground. I did not go to him, but
waded into the water for my boat. But it was deeper than I thought. Before I knew it, I
was 1in a strong current. I screamed as it carried me downstream, but no man was near to
help me. But as I went down under the deep water, something took hold of me, and
dragged me near the shore. And, when I was safe on the bank, I saw it was Roy who had
saved my life.” “Good fellow! Was he your cousin?”’ asked Rob. “No,” replied Uncle
Phil. “What did you say to him?” asked Archie. “I put my arms around the dear fellow’s
neck, and begged him to forgive me.” “What did he say?” “He said, ‘Bow, wow, wow!’”



“Why, who was Roy, anyway?” asked Archie in great astonishment. “He was my dog,”
said Uncle Phil, “the best dog I ever saw. | have never been unkind to a dog or any other
animal since, and I hope you will never be.”

12 January 1923 — Column title and byline: Stories of Great Native Americans by Elmo
Scott Watson. Copyright, 1922 [sic], Western Newspaper Union. Headline: Little Wolf,
Chief of the Northern Cheyennes. Much has been written about Chief Joseph’s retreat,
which won for him the name of the Native American Xenophon. Little Wolf (Oh kum
hkakit), chief of the northern Cheyennes, might well lay claim to that title, for in many
respects his dash for freedom was even more remarkable than that of the Nez Perce.
More than 18,000 soldiers at one time or another tried to stop the flight of Little Wolf and
his little band of 70 men across the flat plains of Kansas, Nebraska, and the Dakotas.
“There never was such another journey since the Greeks marched to the sea,” says
George Bird Grinnell, the ablest chronicler of this splendid migration. When Little Wolf
and his companion-in-arms, Dull Knife, resolved, in defiance of the government, to lead
their people back to Montana, their agent in Native American territory tried to persuade
them to stay one year more. However, the Cheyenne started, and soldiers were sent after
the fugitives. Within a week, they had fought them five times, but failed to stop them.
Then the whole available force of the United States Army in the west was called into
action, and six lines of military barrier were thrown out to stop the fleeing Cheyennes.
The last line was far up in Montana, showing what the army thought of these hard-riding,
hard-fighting warriors. Stopping to fight when they were attacked, then going on after
they had beaten off the soldiers, Little Wolf’s people kept on until they had cut through
three of the military lines. Here Dull Knife and Little Wolf separated. Dull Knife was
captured and imprisoned at Fort Robinson, Nebraska, but Little Wolf kept on until he
reached the sand hills of Nebraska. The soldiers were unable to find him. Early in the
spring, he took up his journey again, and his band finally camped on the Little Missouri
River in Montana. He had reached his homeland at last. Here he was discovered by
Lieutenant W.P. Clark, loved and respected by all the Cheyennes as “White Hat”, their
friend. Persuaded by Clark, Little Wolf went with him to Fort Keogh, where he
surrendered to General Miles. The general invited him to enlist as a scout, and in spite of
the hardships which he had just passed through, Little Wolf accepted the invitation, and
proved a valuable ally against the hostile Sioux. Little Wolf was finally settled on the
Lame Deer Reservation, and died 14 November 1904.

12 January 1923 — Column title and byline: The Rising Generation by Walt Mason. “I
wonder what sort of men and women the children of today will make?” sighed the
professor. “They all seem to have the idea that amusement is the one thing that is
important. They spend their days and evenings on the streets, in theaters, or in
automobiles. I don’t see how they can grow up with any serious sense of the
responsibilities of life.” “I suppose there ought to be a law,” rejoined the low-browed
man. “Itis time to call a halt. Well may we ask, whither are we drifting? But, to tell the
truth, I’m not losing any sleep over that proposition. I have the idea that the kids of this



generation will stack up as high as any you ever knew. Among them there are several
presidents of the United States, and innumerable congressmen and postmasters, and
perhaps one or two Shakespeares. I’ve noticed that the old boys always view with alarm
where the kids are concerned. It was that way when I was young. The boys of our
neighborhood formed a gang, and we used to assemble every evening for diversion.
There were no automobiles or movies then. Our pleasures were of the cheap but filling
kind. In the winter, when there was snow, we took our hand sleds and had great sport.
Our parents found it impossible to get us to do any useful work when the sleighing was
good, and said parents used to get pretty despondent over it. I have heard my father say a
hundred times that the boys of that period were not worth the powder that would blow
them off the landscape. ‘All they think of is fun,” he used to say, so discouraged he could
hardly stand it. ‘When I was young,’ he’d go on, ‘children understood that amusement
was merely incidental, not an end and aim in itself. When I was ten years old, I used to
saw all the wood used by the family, and carry buckets of water from a spring two miles
away, and milk 14 cows, and curry eight horses, and polish the stove, and hang out the
week’s washing, and when I had a few minutes to spare, I sat down and read a good
book, so that when I was 12 years old, I knew the unabridged dictionary by heart. But
the boys of the present day won’t do anything useful or profitable unless you stand over
them with a club.” Father used to talk that way all the time, until I got sick of hearing
him. My grandfather was alive then, and he felt worse about it than Dad did. He used to
say he’d be jiggered if he could see anything ahead of such boys as he knew, but the jail
or the poorhouse. All we cared for was a good time. It was the same way at school. Ifa
boy was half an hour late in the morning, because he got interested in a game of marbles
on his way to school, the teacher would say he never did see such a frivolous bunch as
the boys of that generation were, and then he’d take down a small sapling from the wall
and larrup the student until his troubled soul was soothed. All the old graybeards were
agreed that the boys of the neighborhood were headed for the everlasting bow-wows, and
we were always being lectured and roasted and held up as horrible examples. Yet, the
most of us did pretty well. I am the only one I can recall who didn’t make a shining
success of life. I am grand worthy custodian of my aunt’s cows. I might have risen to a
greater height, but [ was crossed in love when I was young. A man doesn’t recover from
an experience like that. He loses his ambition to be President, and is satisfied to peddle
milk. But Freddie Bilker became a successful book agent, and as his own motorcycle.
Jim Gangling studied law, and finally was appointed notary public by the governor.
Charlie Ormiston also studied law, and got a job on the police force. Oliver Messway is
the best southpaw pitcher in the cross-country league, yet the old fossils used to say he
would come to a hard end. Then there was = “Spare me the ghastly details,” urged the
professor. [This identical column appeared in the 13 January 1922 issue of the Estes Park
Trail.]

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: Why it pays to advertise in the Estes Park Trail.
Because it is read consistently week in and week out by every member of every family
that has the pleasure of its visits. Because the Estes Park Trail is a distinctive newspaper



that attracts attention and admiration everywhere. Because our readers have learned
many of our advertisers carefully edit their advertising copy and make it of sufficient
general interest to be read closely each week. Because every booster for the community
is personally interested in the success of the newspaper. Because the substantial people
interested in the community are our readers. Better see us today if you have anything you
wish to sell to our readers. Estes Park Trail [a block 4 business].

12 January 1923 — Masthead: Estes Park Trail. The cleanest newspaper printed in
America. Published every Friday in Estes Park, Larimer County, Colorado. Arthur B.
Harris, editor and publisher. Telephone #18. Subscription rates: One year, cash in
advance $3. Six months $1.75. Three month $1. Single copy 10 cents. Advertising
rates: Display advertising — Contract rate for one year, 125 inches or more, 25 cents per
single column inch per issue. Less than 125 inches, transient rate. Transient rate — 35
cents per inch per issue. Local reading notices — 10 cents per printed line per issue,
blackface type double price. Regular local reading rates charged for all notices of
entertainments, socials, etc, where admission fee is charged. No display advertisement
accepted for less than $1. Cigarette and patent medicine advertising not accepted. The
Estes Park Trail will not print any communication or news note that is sent in
unaccompanied by the signature of the author as guarantee of good faith. Entered as
second-class matter 15 April 1921, at the post office at Estes Park, Colorado, under act of
3 March 1879.

12 January 1923 — Editorialettes: This would be a tough old world if half our imaginary
troubles were real...In the words of the Frenchman Couie, many of our readers say “Day
by bay, in every way, the Estes Park Trail is getting better and better.”...Regardless of the
fact that a democratic form of government is the most expensive in the world and far
from the most efficient, might few of us would welcome a change of form...We wish to
know if Gene Hogue has a patent on his borrowed paper campaign. It would fit in well in
Estes Park. When he goes on his vacation, we plan to swipe his ammunition...Most men
won’t tackle a job unless they think they have a chance to win, but they will cuss the
weather until the surrounding atmosphere becomes blue when there isn’t the slightest
chance to change it...The proposition to prevent further issues of tax-free securities isn’t
class legislation — just a sensible move to prevent further inequalities that will tend to
place the government on a more sound business basis...The proposition to change the
date when taxes fall due from 1 March and 1 August to 1 May and 1 November will
greatly aid the farmers, and enable them to save thousands of dollars in penalties. We
trust the state solons will see the measure through...Have you written to your
Congressman and Senators yet concerning giving the Rocky Mountain National Park an
appropriation for improvements of roads? Surely we should show as much interest in this
matter as the surrounding communities, who are going after the matter strong...The
editor is just in receipt of a complimentary copy of a book of poems recently published
by the author Pierce Eagan, city editor of the Loveland Reporter. The volume is entitled
“Visions of Life” and has received considerable notice. We extend our congratulations to



the author for the quality and tone of his work...Reprinted from the Loveland Reporter:
Weekly, in face almost daily, for the past several years has the announcement been made
that “the administration is going to vigorously prosecute the war [World War I]
profiteers.” And yet, so far as we can recall, not one of them has been brought to the bar
of justice. If an erring postal employee comes up short he is promptly “fed into the
hopper” and made to suffer the penalty for his wrong doing, and yet we are told “the big
financiers” robbed the government of millions, that the proof is unmistakable, but not one
of them has so far been made to return the loot or suffer the penalty of the law. It is
becoming a matter of common belief that “if you steal enough you can escape
punishment.” So much, so, in fact, that even the bandits practice it, as witness the
purported statement of one implicated in the recent Kansas City, Missouri, holdup, that of
the $97,000 secured, $20,000 was set aside immediately as a “defense fund” in the event
of their capture. Laxity of law enforcement is the bane of the nation...Reprinted from the
Loveland Reporter: It required the services of 50 policemen to handle a crowd of more
than 5000 shoppers attracted to one New York store recently by a special sale
announcement published in the newspapers. Newspaper advertising has remarkable
pulling power when it is rightly used by the merchant. In fact, there is no other kind of
advertising that approaches it for legitimate business. The newspapers — and especially
the hometown newspapers — are more carefully read today than at any time in the past,
and the wise merchant will take advantage of the fact to put his message across.

12 January 1923 — Headline: Make Way for Pre-glacial Man, or Memories of Him.
That’s what scientists are doing in temporarily discarding the chronologies of Native
Americans, Mound Builders, and even the Aztecs of old Mexico in their efforts to
establish, if possible, pre-glacial usage of a rock image unearthed by W.L. Chalmers near
Grand Lake, high in the Colorado Rocky Mountains. He found the 66-pound stone six
feet below the surface while enlarging an irrigation reservoir on his homestead.
Mammoth animals outlined in the stone of blue granite are contemporaneous with the
Cro-Magnon period. The flat nose is generally associated with a race preceding the
Aztecs, according to J. Allard Jeancon, curator of the Colorado Historical and Natural
History Society, and at one time special archaeologist for the Bureau of American
Ethnology at Washington, D.C. “If this stone can be proven genuine it is the biggest find
in all anthropological research, and antedates anything on the American continent going
to establish the remote antiquity of man,” said Mr. Jeancon. “I have never seen such
remarkable outlines of dinosaurs and mastodons.” The rock image represents early man
sitting and holding a tablet with hands that have but three fingers [sic]. On the tablets are
hieroglyphics which, in a measure, resemble signs of the Aztecs, Utes, and Mormons. If
the rock image is genuine, then all the others are copied from the symbols made by pre-
glacial man, if not, then the imitation is unusually compelling? Who knows? Scientists
in New York, Washington, D.C., and Santa Fe, New Mexico, are trying to decide,
according to Mr. Chalmers. The image, through changes in the consistency of the rock,
has become harder than steel. Geologists who have seen the stone say it would be
impossible to make these impressions today by rubbing with flint implements. It is 14



inches high, 9 inches across the tablet, and about 12 inches through to the back. Glaciers
were still active in cutting down the Rocky Mountains as recently as a few thousand
years ago, according to T.M. Van Tuyl, professor of geology at the Colorado School of
Mines. He has not seen the image, but has found alternate dark-colored and light-colored
banded rocks in the Denver Mountain Parks which he believes date back to the Archean
period, close to the creation of the world. This indicates the numerous uplifts in the
Rocky Mountains, several times nearly worn away, and the contention of certain
geologists that the stone may date back thousands of years, if not millions of years. In
the meantime, Mr. Chalmers is receiving requests from museums and research societies
for the privilege of taking plaster cast impressions to study the rock image under a strong
glass, or to borrow the freak stone.

12 January 1923 — Headline: Certificate of Authority Number 37. Report of condition of
the Estes Park Bank at Estes Park, in the state of Colorado, at the close of business 29
December 1922. Subhead: Resources. Loans and discounts unsecured $56,532.75.
Loans and discounts secured by collateral $86,972.36. Loans on real estate $15,099.00.
Overdrafts $1,801.46. United States bonds $5000. Other bonds and securities $3,825.62.
Furniture and fixtures $4,404. Banking house $4700. Due from banks (not Reserve
banks) $2,733.52. Due from Reserve banks $41,170.39. Liberty bonds and certificates
of indebtedness (reserve) $12,500.90. Cash on hand $7,622.35. Total $242,631.45.
Subhead: Liabilities. Capital stock $25,000. Surplus fund $5000. Undivided profits
(less expense and taxes paid) $4,309.75. Individual deposits $145,753.07. Demand
certificates of deposit $7500. Time certificates of deposit $53,179.55. Cashiers’ checks
$1,889.08. Total $242,631.45. State of Colorado, county of Larimer, ss. We. Julius Foss
Schwartz, vice president, and Charles F. Hix, cashier, of the above-named bank, do
solemnly swear that the above statement is true to the best of our knowledge and belief.
[signed] Julius Foss Schwartz, vice president, and Charles F. Hix, cashier. Subscribed
and sworn to before me, this 4 January 1923. My commission expires 25 August 1925.
[signed] Cornelius H. Bond, notary public (Seal). Attest: Charles F. Hix, Julius Foss
Schwartz, Samuel Service, directors.

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: [Background illustration: Woodcut or engraving of
mountain scene, perhaps an attempt at Longs Peak and Chasm Lake, the artist imitating
Dean Babcock imitating Japanese woodblocks, with the bonsai tree on the lower right
and the cross-hatching used to indicate surface features of a topographic gash the most
obvious tributes. The cumulus clouds piled up behind the range like encroaching tree
mold, and the less-polished overall heaviness, plus a fondness for shading dominant
features with jet-black ink, while not unpleasant and even somewhat refreshing, strongly
suggest this is not a Dean Babcock work, final proof provided by the artist’s signature in
the bottom right corner, a rectangular framed “S”. In fairness to whoever did this, almost
half of the view is obscured by a tablet of advertising copy.] As substantial as the Rocky
Mountains. The past two years have forcibly brought to our minds the need of a financial
reserve. You can have this reserve if you start saving today. Start with any amount from



one dollar up. Your account will grow rapidly if you deposit often. And the reserve you
build up will carry with it untold possibilities toward insuring you a successful future.
We welcome your account. 4% on savings. The Estes Park Bank [a block 3 business].
Estes Park, Colorado.

12 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: Carbon paper, typewriter ribbons, second sheets,
etc., at the Estes Park Trail office [a block 4 business]...84% of the total business failures
in the country last year were those who did not advertise, says Bradstreet...The merchant
who wants your business enough to ask for it is the fellow who will treat you right. Buy
from those who advertise.

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: Goodrich. Hot water bottles, fountain syringes,
combination syringes, rubber gloves. Estes Park Drug Store [a block 6 business].

12 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: Does it pay to advertise? Ask Dunn or
Bradstreet’s.

12 January 1923 — Desert Gold by Zane Grey. Gale, carried by his plunge, went with
them. Like a cat, he landed on top. As he rose his powerful hands fastened on Rojas. He
jerked the little bandit off the pile of struggling, yelling men, and, swinging him with
terrific force, let go his hold. Rojas slid along the floor, knocking over tables and chairs.
Gale bounded back, dragged Rojas up, handling him as if he were a limp sack. A shot
rang out above the yells. Gale heard the jingle of breaking glass. The room darkened
perceptibly. He flashed a glance backward. The two cowboys were between him and the
crowd of frantic rebels. One cowboy held two guns low down, level in front of him. The
other had his gun raised and aimed. On the instant it spouted red and white. With the
crack came the crashing of a glass, another darkening shade over the room. With a cry,
Gale slung the bleeding Rojas from him. The bandit struck a table, toppled over it, fell,
and lay prone. Another shot made the room full of moving shadows, with light only back
of the bar. A white-clad figure rushed at Gale. He tripped the man, but had to kick hard
to disengage himself from grasping hands. Another figure closed in on Gale. This one
was dark, swift. A blade glinted — described a circle aloft. Simultaneously with a close,
red flash the knife wavered, the man wielding it stumbled backward. In the din, Gale did
not hear a report, but the Mexican’s fall was significant. Then pandemonium broke loose.
The din became a roar. Gale heard shots that sounded like dull spats in the distance. The
big lamp behind the bar seemingly split, then sputtered and went out, leaving the room in
darkness. Gale leaped toward the restaurant door, which was outlined faintly by the
yellow light within. Right and left he pushed the groping men who jostled with him. He
vaulted a pool table, sent tables and chairs flying, and gained the door, to be the first of
the wedging mob to squeeze through. One sweep of his hand knocked the restaurant
lamp from its stand, and he ran out, leaving darkness behind him. A few bounds took him
into the parlor. It was deserted. Thorne had gotten away with Mercedes. It was then
Gale slowed up. For the space of perhaps 60 seconds he had been moving with startling



velocity. He peered cautiously out into the plaza. The paths, the benches, the shady
places under the trees contained no skulking men. He ran out, keeping to the shade, and
did not go into the path till he was halfway through the plaza. Under a street lamp at the
far end of the path he thought he saw two dark figures. He ran faster, and soon reached
the street. The uproar back in the hotel began to diminish, or else he was getting out of
hearing. The few people he saw close at hand were all coming his way, and only the
foremost showed any excitement. Gale walked swiftly, peering ahead for two figures.
Presently he saw them — one tall, wearing a cape, the other slight, mantled. Gale drew a
sharp breath of relief. Thorne and Mercedes were not far ahead. From time to time
Thorne looked back. He strode swiftly, almost carrying Mercedes, who clung closely to
him. She, too, looked back. Once Gale saw her white face flash in the light of a street
lamp. He began to overhaul them, and soon, when the last lamp had been passed and the
street was dark, he ventured a whistle. Thorne heard it, for he turned, whistled a low
reply, and went on. Not for some distance beyond, where the street ended in open
country, did they halt to wait. The desert began here. Gale felt the soft sand under his
feet and saw the grotesque forms of cactus. Then he came up with the fugitives. “Dick!
Are you — all right?” panted Thorne, grasping Gale. “I’m — out of breath — but — O.K.,”
replied Gale. “Good! Good!” choked Thorne. “I was scared — helpless....Dick, it
worked splendidly. We had no trouble. What on earth did you do?” “I made the row, all
right,” said Dick. “Good Heavens! It was like a row I heard once made by a mob. But
the shots, Dick — Were they at you? They paralyzed me. Then the yells. What
happened? Those guards of Rojas ran round in front at the first shot. Tell me what
happened.” “While I was rushing Rojas a couple of cowboys shot out the lamplights. A
Mexican who pulled a knife on me got hurt, I guess. Then I think there was some
shooting from the rebels after the room was dark.” “Rushing Rojas?”” queried Thorne,
leaning close to Dick. His voice was thrilling, exultant, deep with a joy that yet needed
confirmation. “What did you do to him?” “I handed him one off side, tackled, then tried
a forward pass,” replied Dick, lightly speaking the football vernacular so familiar to
Thorne. Thorne leaned closer, his fine face showing fierce and corded in the starlight.
“Tell me straight,” he demanded, in thick voice. Gale then divined something of the
suffering Thorne had undergone — something of the hot, wild, vengeful passion of a lover
who must have brutal truth. It stilled Dick’s lighter mood, and he was about to reply
when Mercedes pressed close to him, touched his hands, looked up into his face with
wonderful eyes. He thought he would not soon forget their beauty — the shadow of pain
that had been, the hope dawning so fugitively. “Dear lady,” said Gale, with voice not
wholly steady. “Rojas himself will hound you no more tonight, nor for many nights.”
She seemed to shake, to thrill, to rise with the intelligence. She pressed his hand close
over her heaving breast. Gale felt the quick throb of her heart. “Sefior! Sefior Dick!” she
cried. Then her voice failed. But her hands flew up, quick as a flash she raised her face —
kissed him. Then she turned and with a sob fell into Thorne’s arms. There ensued a
silence broken only by Mercedes’s sobbing. Gale walked some paces away. If he were
not stunned, he certainly was agitated. The strange, sweet fire of that girl’s lips remained
with him. On the spur of the moment he imagined he had a jealousy of Thorne. But



presently this passed. It was only that he had been deeply moved — stirred to the depths
during the last hour — had become conscious of the awakening of a spirit. What remained
with him now was the splendid glow of gladness that he had been of service to Thorne.
And by the intensity of Mercedes’s abandon of relief and gratitude he measured her
agony of terror and the fate he had spared her. “Dick, Dick, come here!” called Thorne,
softly. “Let’s pull ourselves together now. We’ve got a problem yet. What to do?

Where to go? How to get any place? We don’t dare risk the station — the corrals where
Mexicans hire out horses. We’re on good old United States ground this minute, but we’re
not out of danger.” As he paused, evidently hoping for a suggestion from Gale, the
silence was broken by the clear, ringing peal of a bugle. Thorne gave a violent start.
Then he bent over, listening. The beautiful notes of the bugle floated out of the darkness,
clearer, sharper, faster. “It’s a call, Dick! It’s a call!” he cried. Gale had no answer to
make. Mercedes stood as if stricken. The bugle call ended. From a distance, another
faintly pealed. There were other sounds too remote to recognize. Then scattered shots
rattled out. “Dick, the rebels are fighting somebody,” burst out Thorne, excitedly. “The
little federal garrison still holds its stand. Perhaps it is attacked again. Anyway, there’s
something doing over the line. Maybe the crazy Greasers are firing on our camp. We’ve
feared it — in the dark....And here I am, away without leave — practically a deserter!”

“Go back! Go back, before you’re too late!” cried Mercedes. “Better make tracks,
Thorne,” added Gale. “It can’t help our predicament for you to be arrested. I’ll take care
of Mercedes.” “No, no, no,” replied Thorne. “I can get away — avoid arrest.” “That’s be
all right for the immediate present. But it’s not best for the future. George, a deserter is a
deserter!...Better hurry. Leave the girl to me till tomorrow.” Mercedes embraced her
lover, begged him to go. Thorne wavered. “Dick, I'm up against it,” he said. “You’re
right. If only I can fun back in time. But, oh, I hate to leave her! Old fellow, you’ve
saved her! I already owe you everlasting gratitude. Keep out of Casitas, Dick. The
United States side might be safe, but I’m afraid to trust it at night. Go out in the desert,
up in the mountains, in some safe place. Then come to me in camp. We’ll plan. I’ll have
to confide in Colonel Weede. Maybe he’ll help us. Hide her from the rebels — that’s all.”
He wrung Dick’s hand, clasped Mercedes tightly in his arms, kissed her, and murmured
low over her, then released her to rush off into the darkness. He disappeared in the
gloom. The sound of his dull footfalls gradually died away. For a moment the desert
silence oppressed Gale. He was unaccustomed to such strange stillness. There was a low
stir of sand, a rustle of stiff leaves in the wind. How white the stars burned! Then a
coyote barked, to be bayed by a dog. Gale realized that he was between the edge of an
unknown desert and the edge of a hostile town. He had to choose the desert, because,
though he had no doubt that in Casita there were many Americans who might befriend
him, he could not chance the risks of seeking them at night. He felt a slight touch on his
arm, felt it move down, felt Mercedes slip a trembling cold little hand in his. Dick looked
at her. She seemed a white-faced girl now, with staring, frightened black eyes that
flashed up at him. If the loneliness, the silence, the desert, the unknown dangers of the
night affected him, what must they be to this hunted, driven girl? Gale’s heart swelled.
He was alone with her. He had no weapon, no money, no food, no drink, no covering,



nothing except his two hands. He had absolutely no knowledge of the desert, of the
direction or whereabouts of the boundary line between the republics, he did not know
where to find the railroad, or any road or trail, or whether or not there were towns near or
far. It was a critical, desperate situation. He thought first of the girl, and groaned in
spirit, prayed that it would be given him to save her. When he remembered himself it was
with the stunning consciousness that he could conceive of no situation which he would
have exchanged for this one — where fortune had set him a perilous task of loyalty to a
friend, to a helpless girl. “Sefior, sefior!” suddenly whispered Mercedes, clinging to him.
“Listen! I hear horses coming!” Chapter 3. A Flight into the Desert. Uneasy and
startled, Gale listened and, hearing nothing, wondered if Mercedes’s fears had not worked
up her imagination. He felt a trembling seize her, and he held her hands tightly. “You
were mistaken, I guess,” he whispered. “No, no, sefior.” Dick turned his ear to the soft
wind. Presently he heard, or imagined he heard, low beats. Like the first faint, far-off
beats of a drumming grouse, they recalled to him the Illinois forests of his boyhood. In a
moment he was certain the sounds were the padlike steps of hoofs in yielding sand. The
regular tramp was not that of grazing horses. On the instant, made cautious and stealthy
by alarm, Gale drew Mercedes deeper into the gloom of the shrubbery. Sharp pricks
from thorns warned him that he was pressing into a cactus growth, and he protected
Mercedes as best he could. She was shaking as one with a severe chill. She breathed
with little hurried pants and leaned upon him almost in collapse. Gale ground his teeth in
helpless rage at the girl’s fate. If she had not been beautiful, she might still have been
free and happy in her home. What a strange world to live in — how unfair was fate! The
sounds of hoofbeats grew louder. Gale made out a dark moving mass against a
background of dull gray. There was a line of horses. He could not discern whether or not
all the horses carried riders. The murmur of a voice struck his ear — then a low laugh. It
made him tingle, for it sounded American. Eagerly he listened. There was an interval
when only the hoofbeats could be heard. “It shore was, Laddy, it shore was,” cam ea
voice out of the darkness. “Rough house! Laddy, since wire fences drove us out of Texas
we ain’t seen the like of that. An’ we never had such a call.” “Call? It was a burnin’
roast,” replied another voice. “I felt low down. He vamoosed some sudden, an’ I hope he
an’ his friends shook the dust of Casita. That’s a rotten town, Jim.” Gale jumped up in
joy. What luck! The speakers were none other than the two cowboys whom he had
accosted in the Mexican hotel. “Hold on, fellows,” he called out, and strode into the
road. The horses snorted and stamped. Then followed swift rustling sounds — a clinking
of spurs, then silence. The figures loomed clearer in the gloom. Gale saw five or six
horses, two with riders, and one other, at least, carrying a pack. When Gale got within 15
feet of the group the foremost horseman said: “I reckon that’s close enough, stranger.”
Something in the cowboy’s hand glinted darkly bright in the starlight. ““You’d recognize
me, if it wasn’t so dark,” replied Gale, halting. “I spoke to you a little while ago — in the
saloon back there.” “Come over an’ let’s see you,” said the cowboy, curtly. Gale
advanced till he was close to the horse. The cowboy leaned over the saddle and peered
into Gale’s face. Then, without a word, he sheathed the gun and held out his hand. Gale
met a grip of steel that warmed his blood. The other cowboy got off his nervous, spirited



horse and threw the bridle. He, too, peered closely into Gale’s face. “My name’s Ladd,”
he said. “Reckon I’'m some glad to meet you again.” Gale felt another grip as hard and
strong as the other had been. He realized he had found friends who belonged to a class of
men whom he had despaired of ever knowing. “Gale — Dick Gale is my name,” he
began, swiftly. “I dropped into Casita tonight hardly knowing where I was. A boy took
me to that hotel. There I met an old friend whom I had not seen for years. He belongs to
the cavalry stationed here. He had befriended a Spanish girl — fallen in love with her.
Rojas had killed this girl’s father — tried to abduct her....You know what took place at the
hotel. Gentlemen, if it’s ever possible, I’ll show you how I appreciate what you did for
me there. I got away, found my friend with the girl. We hurried out here beyond the edge
of the town. Then Thorne had to make a break for camp. We heard bugle calls, shots,
and he was away without leave. That left the girl with me. I don’t know what to do.
Thorne swears Casita is no place for Mercedes at night. “The girl ain’t no peon, no
common Greaser?” interrupted Ladd. “No. Her name is Castafieda. She belongs to an
old Spanish family, once rich and influential.” “Reckoned as much,” replied the cowboy.
“There’s more than Rojas’s wantin’ to kidnap a pretty girl. Shore he does that every day
or so. Must be somethin’ political or feelin’ against class. Well, Casita ain’t no place for
your friend’s girl at night or day, or any time. Shore, there’s Americans who’d take her in
an’ fight for her, if necessary. But it ain’t wise to risk that. Lash, what do you say?” “It’s
been gettin’ hotter round this Greaser corral for some week,” replied the other cowboy.
“If that two-bit of a garrison surrenders, there’s no tellin” what’ll happen. Orozco is
headin’ west from Agua Prieta with his guerrillas. Campo is burnin’ bridges an’ tearin’ up
the railroad south of Nogales. Then there’s all these bandits callin’ themselves
revolutionists just for an excuse to steal, burn, kill, an’ ride off with women. It’s plain
facts, Laddy, an’ bein’ across the United States line a few inches or so don’t make no hell
of a difference. My advice is, don’t let Miss Castafied ever set foot in Casita again.”
“Looks like you’ve shore spoke sense,” said Ladd. “I reckon, Gale, you an’ the girl ought
to come with us. Casita shore would be a little warm for us tomorrow. We didn’t kill
anybody, but I shot a Greaser’s arm off, and Lash strained friendly relations by destroyin’
property. We know people who’ll take care of the seforita till your friend can come for
her.” Dick warmly spoke his gratefulness, and, inexpressibly relieved and happy for
Mercedes, he went toward the clump of cactus where he had left her. She stood erect,
waiting, and, dark as it was, he could tell she had lost the terror that had shaken her.
“Sefor Gale, you are my good angel,” she said, tremulously. “I’ve been lucky to fall in
with these men, and I’'m glad with all my heart,” he replied. “Come.” He led her into the
road up to the cowboys, who now stood bareheaded in the starlight. They seemed shy,
and Lash was silent while Ladd made embarrassed, unintelligible reply to Mercedes’s
thanks. There were five horses — two saddled, two packed, and the remaining one carried
only a blanket. Ladd shortened the stirrups on his mount, and helped Mercedes up into
the saddle. From the way she settled herself and took the few restive prances of the
mettlesome horse, Gale judged that she could ride. Lash urged Gale to take his horse.
But this Gale refused to do. “I’ll walk,” he said. “I’m used to walking. I know cowboys
are not.” They tried again to persuade him, without avail. Then Ladd started off, riding



bareback. Mercedes fell in behind, with Gale walking beside her. The two pack animals
came next, and Lash brought up the rear. Once started, with protection assured for the
girl and a real objective point in view, Gale relaxed from the tense strain he had been
laboring under. How glad he would have been to acquaint Thorne with their good
fortune! Later, of course, there would be some way to get word to the cavalryman. But
till then what torments his friend would suffer! It seemed to Dick that a very long time
had elapsed since he stepped off the train, and one by one he went over every detail of
incident which had occurred between that arrival and the present moment. Strange as the
facts were, he had no doubts. He realized that before that night he had never known the
deeps of wrath undisturbed in him, had never conceived even a passing idea that it was
possible for him to try to kill a man. His right hand was swollen stiff, so sore that he
could scarcely close it. His knuckles were bruised and bleeding, and ached with a sharp
pain. Considering the thickness of his heavy glove, Gale was of the opinion that to so
bruise his hand he must have struck Rojas a powerful blow. He remembered that for him
to give or take a blow had been nothing. This blow to Rojas, however, had been a
different matter. The hot wrath which had been his motive was not puzzling, but the
effect on him after he had cooled off, a subtle difference, something puzzled and eluded
him. The more it baffled him the more he pondered. All those wandering months of his
had been filled with dissatisfaction, yet he had been too apathetic to understand himself.
So he had not been much of a person to try. Perhaps it had not been the blow to Rojas
any more than other things that had wrought some change in him. His meeting with
Thorne, the wonderful black eyes of a Spanish girl, her appeal to him, the hate inspired
by Rojas, and the rush, the blow, the action, sight of Thorne and Mercedes hurrying
safely away, the girl’s hands pressing his to her heaving breast, the sweet fire of her kiss,
the fact of her being alone with him, dependent upon him — all these things Gale turned
over and over in his mind, only to fail of any definite conclusion as to which had affected
him so remarkably, or to tell what had really happened to him. Had he fallen in love with
Thorne’s sweetheart? The idea came in a flash. Was he, all in an instant, and by one of
those incomprehensible reversals of character, jealous of his friend? Dick was almost
afraid to look up at Mercedes. Still, he forced himself to do so, and as it chanced
Mercedes was looking down at him. Somehow the light was better, and he clearly saw
her white face, her black and starry eyes, her perfect mouth. With a quick, graceful
impulsiveness she put her hand upon his shoulder. Like her appearance, the action was
new, strange, striking to Gale, but it brought home suddenly to him the nature of gratitude
and affection in a girl of her blood. It was sweet and sisterly. He knew then that he had
not fallen in love with her. The feeling that was akin to jealousy seemed to be of the
beautiful something for which Mercedes stood in Thorne’s life. Gale then grasped the
bewildering possibilities, the infinite wonder of what a girl could mean to a man. The
other haunting intimations of change seemed to be elusively blended with sensations —
the heat and thrill of action, the sense of something done and more to do, the utter
vanishing of an old weary hunt for he knew not what. Maybe it had been a hunt for
work, for energy, for spirit, for love, for his real self. Whatever it might be, there
appeared to be now some hope of finding it. The desert began to lighten. Gray openings



in the border of shrubby growths changed to paler hue. The road could be seen some
rods ahead, and it had become a stony descent down, steadily down. Dark, ridged backs
of mountains bounded the horizon, and all seemed near at hand, hemming in the plain. In
the east a white glow grew brighter and brighter, reaching up to a line of cloud, defined
sharply below by a rugged notched range. Presently a silver circle rose behind the black
mountain, and the gloom of the desert underwent a transformation. From a gray mantle it
changed to a transparent haze. The moon was rising. “Sefior, I am cold,” said Mercedes.
Dick had been carrying his coat upon his arm. He had felt warm, even hot, and had
imagined that the steady walk had occasioned it. But his skin was cool. The heat came
from an inward burning. He stopped the horse and raised the coat up, and helped
Mercedes put it on. “I should have thought of you,” he said. “But I seemed to feel
warm....The coat’s a little large, we might wrap it around you twice.” Mercedes smiled
and lightly thanked him in Spanish. The flash of mood was in direct contrast to the
appealing, passionate, and tragic states in which he had successively viewed her, and it
gave him a vivid impression of what vivacity and charm she might possess under happy
conditions. He was about to start when he observed that Ladd had halted, and was
peering ahead in evident caution. Mercedes’s horse began to stamp impatiently, raised
his ears and head, and acted as if he was about to neigh. A warning “hist” from Ladd
bade Dick put a quieting hand on the horse. Lash came noiselessly forward to join his
companion. The two then listened and watched. An uneasy yet thrilling stir ran through
Gale’s veins. This scene was not fancy. These men of the ranges had heard or seen or
scented danger. It was all real, as tangible and sure as the touch of Mercedes’s hand upon
his arm. Probably for her the night had terrors beyond Gale’s power to comprehend. He
looked down into the desert, and would have felt no surprise at anything hidden away
among the bristling cactus, the dark, winding arroyos, the shadowed rocks with their
moonlit tips, the ragged plain leading to the black bold mountains. The wind appeared to
blow softly, with an almost imperceptible moan, over the desert. That was a new sound
to Gale. But he heard nothing more. Presently, Lash went to the rear and Ladd started
ahead. The progress now, however, was considerably slower, not owing to a bad road —
for that became better — but probably owing to caution exercised by the cowboy guide.
At the end of a half hour this marked deliberation changed, and the horses followed
Ladd’s at a gait that put Gale to his best walking paces. Meanwhile, the moon soared
high above the black corrugated peaks. The gray, the gloom, the shadow whitened. The
clearing of the dark foreground appeared to lift a distant veil and show endless aisles of
desert reaching down between dim horizon-bounding ranges. Gale gazed abroad,
knowing that as this night was the first time for him to awake to consciousness of a
vague, wonderful other self, so it was one wherein he began to be aware of an
encroaching presence of physical things — the immensity of the star-studded sky, the
soaring moon, the bleak, mysterious mountains, and limitless slope, and plain, and ridge,
and valley. These things in all their magnificence had not been unnoticed by him before,
only now they spoke a different meaning. A voice that he had never heard called him to
see, to feel the vast hard externals of heaven and earth, all that represented the open, the
free, silence and solitude, and space. Once more his thoughts, like his steps, were halted



by Ladd’s actions. The cowboy reined in his horse, listened a moment, then swung down
out of the saddle. He raised a cautioning hand to the others, then slipped into the gloom
and disappeared. Gale marked that the halt had been made in a ridged and cut-up pass
between low mesas. He could see the columns of cactus standing out black against the
moon-white sky. The horses were evidently tiring, for they showed no impatience. Gale
heard their panting breaths, and also the bark of some animal — a dog or a coyote. It
sounded like a dog, and this led Gale to wonder if there was any house near at hand. To
the right, up under the ledges some distance away, stood two square black objects, too
uniform, he thought, to be rocks. While he was peering at them, uncertain what to think,
the shrill whistle of a horse pealed out, to be followed by the rattling of hoofs on hard
stone. Then a dog barked. At the same moment that Ladd hurriedly appeared in the road
a light shone out and danced before one of the square black objects. “Keep close an’
don’t make no noise,” he whispered, and led his horse at right angles off the road. Gale
followed, leading Mercedes’s horse. As he turned, he observed that Lash also had
dismounted. (Continued next week)

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: Jack Freeman of Longmont. Weaver in rattan. Reed
and cane furniture. Summer address Estes Park.

12 January 1923 — Column title: Town and Countryside. The American Legion and
American Legion Auxiliary members met Monday evening at the home of Frank Bond
and enjoyed a most pleasant evening at cards. Refreshments were served by the
American Legion Auxiliary members that had been prepared by some of the American
Legion members...Mr. and Mrs. F.J. Francis left Tuesday for a motor trip to Wisconsin
points if they find the roads suitable for travel...George Patterson was a Longmont visitor
Wednesday...Estes Park friends of Frank G. Rock, employed last summer by the Rocky
Mountain Parks Transportation Company, and Miss Lila Mae Butler, stenographer to
Rocky Mountain National Park Superintendent Roger W. Toll, received announcements
the first of the week announcing their marriage Saturday, 6 January 1923, in Denver.
Both have the best wishes of a host of friends in Estes Park...Claude Erwin Verry came
up from Denver Tuesday, returning to his home in the capital city the day following. Mr.
Verry has been quite active in the attempt to secure an appropriation for road
improvement in the Rocky Mountain National Park...Semi-advertisement: You can help
us make the Estes Park Trail more interesting by telephoning or mailing us such things as
you think would be of interest to our readers...C.H. Woods has declared war on the
wildcats on his premises, and put out traps that have so far netted him five catches.
Tuesday morning, he found a baby cat, about 1/3 grown, fast in one of the traps, and
since he was not hurt by the trap, he put him in a cage, and will keep him for the tourists
to play with next summer...A little boy, hale and hearty, arrived at the home of Mr. and
Mrs. Marshall Stith Tuesday morning. Mother and son are getting along nicely...Lee
Tallant has resigned as carpenter for the Rocky Mountain Parks Transportation Company
and has accepted the position of manager of the Estes Park Water company. This position
is a consolidation of the positions of secretary-treasurer and manager, formerly held by



two persons...According to the United States Public Health Service, in a report just sent
out from Washington, D.C., Denver is now in the throes of a diphtheria epidemic possibly
as serious as the epidemic that visited Kansas City, Missouri, a year ago. According to
the reports just issued from Washington, D.C., there were 600 cases of the disease in
Denver last year, resulting in 226 deaths...A card from Ralph Macdonald and wife says
they have been enjoying very pleasant weather in California the past two weeks...Rev.
F.I. Waters has closed a very successful meeting and gone to Aline, Oklahoma, for a two-
weeks’ meeting...C.W. Wood, who is spending the winter in Phoenix, Arizona, writes to
give the street address so they may hereafter be spared the unpleasant experience of
missing his Estes Park Trail...Gaylord Harper Thomson was an Eaton visitor Monday...
W.S. Wolfe of Omaha, Nebraska, says, “Enclosed find a draft for $3. Please renew the
Estes Park Trail for another year. I like it fine, and do not want to miss a copy of it. I
want to come out sooner this year than I did last, and stay longer. It is a wonderful place
to tone up one’s system, and the grand old mountains are so beautiful I never get tired of
looking at them.”...Mrs. Ida E. Springer has gone to Chicago, Illinois, where she will
visit several weeks before returning to Estes Park...A band of about 75 elk are now in the
vicinity of the fish hatchery. There is also a band of about 30 sheep nearby. Innumerable
deer are also to be seen...Joe Ryan attended a meeting of the supervisors and rangers of
the forest service in Boulder the first of the week...Mr. and Mrs. Julius Foss Schwartz
departed Thursday on a trip that will take them to Oklahoma City, Oklahoma, New
Orleans, Louisiana, Miami Beach, Florida, and Mr. Shwartz’s old home in Ohio before
returning...Andy McCart, road overseer for this district, has received his instructions for
the road work to be done on the county roads in Estes Park this year...Mrs. Joe Ryan,
who ahs been visiting relatives in California, returned to Estes Park Wednesday. She
reports fine weather in California when she left... William Tenbrook Parke has landed in
St. Petersburg, Florida, but states he does not know how long he will remain there. He
says he is having a good time and feeling fine...Dr. John Timothy Stone sent out
beautifully worded New Year’s greetings to his members and friends that, if lived up to,
will help to make the life each a little sweeter and more successful. Dr. Stone is very
busy these days reorganizing the various Presbyterian boards under what his friends term
the “Stone Plan”...Coach Joe Mills basketball team will meet the Aggies [mascot of the
current CSU] in Fort Collins on 19 January 1923 for the fist game of the season. A good
game is looked for, since the rivalry between the Aggies and Boulder [Colorado
University] is keen...At the annual meeting of the Denver Tourist Bureau Thursday
evening of last week, Augustus Denby Lewis was elected a member of its board of
directors...Senator W.W. Booth wants to know what the heck is the reason he has failed
to get his newspaper the past four weeks — the expression isn’t his — and states it has been
mightily missed. Always glad to be informed when there is an irregularity in delivery,
and we always try to locate and remedy the trouble — if we are informed of it...Semi-
advertisement: You will be surprised at the trifling costs of an Estes Park Trail want ad.

12 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: Headline: Beautiful Calendar Free. The Estes
Park Trail has secured 300 of the prettiest calendars of Estes Park scenes every put on the



market at any price, and the first 300 persons who send in their subscription or the cash
for a year’s renewal during the month of January 1923 will get one of these calendars
absolutely free. If you want additional copies to send to friends, you may secure them for
$1 each. The views are the Draper photochromes, which are photographs hand-colored in
oil — making them far more beautiful than the usual watercolor photograph. Those who
have seen the calendars pronounce them one of the finest pieces of art they have ever
seen along this line, and they are something you will be proud to use as an art decoration.
There is no advertising visible on the calendar. There are the following subjects of which
we will be glad to give your choice insofar as possible. Give second and third choice as
well as first. The subjects are: Bear Lake, Mount Ypsilon, Aspens in Autumn, and
Notchtop Mountain and Odessa Lake in Winter. Remember that one of these calendars is
yours without cost if you will send in a new subscription, your own or for someone else,
or if already a subscriber, send in your renewal during the month of January 1923. Of
course, arrearages will not count on this offer. If you r time is not out send your renewal
for one year, or if in arrears, pay up to 1 January 1923 and then forward for one year.

And don’t put this off until the calendars are all gone. Address the Estes Park Trail [a
block 4 business], Estes Park, Colorado.

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: $5 down and $3 a month. Good allowance for old
machines. Hemstitching 10 cents a yard. Singer Sewing Machine Company. 656 Fourth
Avenue. Longmont, Colorado.

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: Specially-trained saddle horses at all times. By day,
week, or month. First-class service and equipment. Stanley Livery. Elijah Robertson
Rivers, manager. Telephone #56-R2. Estes Park.

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: Announcement. Store open 1:00 p.m. to 6:00 p.m.
every day. We wish to announce that the store will be open each afternoon, and in charge
of Mrs. Alson Chapman, who will be pleased to extend the usual courtesies to our regular
customers. We also thank our patrons for the business they have favored us with, and
wish each and all a most happy and prosperous new year. Dugald Floyd Godfrey [a
block 5 business].

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: Hayden Brother’s [a block 5 business] list of
furnished cottages and apartments to be rented for the season of 1923 is so long, and
shows such an attractive assortment of accommodations, that they will be sure to find just
the place of your dreams for you — if you write early. A descriptive list of cottages and
apartments with other desired information will be sent upon application.

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: The Estes Park Plumbers [a block 8 business].
Lindley and Son. Elmer D. Lindley, telephone #35. Robert H. Lindley, telephone #78.

12 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: $3 per year for the Estes Park Trail and worth it.



12 January 1923 — Advertisement: Aluminum. Have you seen the large and useful pieces
at Service’s [Samuel Service’s, a block 2 business]? $2 per piece. Come in and see.
Free automobile delivery daily. Telephone #15.

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: For sale. 80 acres, three miles from Estes Park
village, enough good saw timber to pay half of purchase price. Approximately ten acres
fine cottage sites. The lucky man will have to act quickly. Price $2500. Address V.C.,
care of the Estes Park Trail. Estes Park, Colorado.

12 January 1923 — Headline: Parent-Teachers’ Association Hears Discussion of Proposed
County Unit Bill for State. The meeting of the Parent-Teachers’ Association held in the
school auditorium last Tuesday afternoon proved to be of unusual interest. After a short
business meeting, Mrs. Service sang two beautiful solos, following which the audience
was permitted to hear a very instructive lecture by Professor B.F. Coen of the Colorado
State Agricultural College [the current CSU]. The subject was the county unit system.
This system provides for a county school board which has control of all third-class
schools in the county, and if desired, may also control the second-class schools in the
county. This would do away with the local school boards, and this seems to be the only
objection (if it is an objection) to the system. Some of the advantages are: First, it would
be possible to have only persons skilled in school work and thoroughly acquainted with
school problems as members of this board, there would be no chance for the school board
members to be illiterate. Second, it would save a great deal of expense. All school
supplies for all the schools in the county could be purchased at once, thus making it
possible to get them at a cheaper rate. Third, all teachers wishing positions could apply
to a single board, and the board could place the right teacher in the right place, many
miss-fits would thus be avoided, teachers’ salaries would be more uniform. Fourth, all
children would be interested alike. Some districts are very wealthy, while others have
very little taxable property. Thus, some districts may, if they wish, have ten times as
good a school as some other districts. A county board would apportion all the school
money so that each district could have just what it needed. For instance, at present 3/5 of
the territory in Colorado has no high schools near enough for the children to attend. We
are apt to think that America leads in educational advantages, but this is far from the
truth. Denmark has only 1/5 of 1% illiteracy, or one person in 500. The same percentage
held in Germany before the war [World War I]. England has 4% illiteracy, while France
has 6%. Last of all comes the United States with 15 million to 20 million illiterates. It
has been proven that in countries where educational requirements are high, the
percentage of crime is correspondingly low. Which do you prefer to do, pay out your
money to support the criminal, or spend it to educate the child? If you wish to see fair
play to every child in the state, if you wish to increase our wealth and decrease our crime,
ask your representative in the state legislature to support the county unit system.



12 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: Headline: Senior Play. Monday night, 15
January 1923, there will be an entertainment at the schoolhouse consisting of a two-reel
comedy, “Ain’t Love Grand”, starring Elsie St. John, followed by a play, “An American
Harem,” given by the senior class. The prices of admission are 35 cents for adults, 20
cents for children. The cast of characters in the class play “An American Harem” are:
Frank Glynn — Norton Billings, Alice Glynn — Marcia Macdonald (Frank Glynn and Alice
Glynn are a newly married couple), Mrs. Glynn (Frank’s mother) — Marjorie Simpson,
Stella Glynn (his sister) — Laura Usher, Gertie Glynn (Alice’s cousin [sic, only if Alice’s
maiden name was Glynn, or Gertie married one of Frank’s brothers]) — Beulah Walker,
Norah (a servant girl) — Carolyn James, and Ed Ashbury (Frank’s college chum) — Ted
Service. The scene takes place in the home of Frank Glynn. Frank Glynn and Alice
Glynn are discovered in their first quarrel. A letter arrives announcing the expected visit
of Ed Ashbury, a college chum — and complicating incidents in the effort of the various
relatives to help Frank out of his predicament during the absence of Alice Glynn, his
wife. Tickets may be purchased of any member of the cast, or at the door Monday night.

12 January 1923 — Headline: Road Proposed for Big Elk Park Country. A project
undertaken by the Lyons Commercial Association to build a short road from Lyons to the
Longs Peak district of the Rocky Mountain National Park is well underway. The plan
involves the construction of a road from Big Elk Junction on the Lyons-Estes Park road
through Big Elk Park to a junction with what is known as the Big Owl Road in the Longs
Peak Country at a point some three miles south of Longs Peak post office. There is
already a road from Big Elk Junction for about half of the distance which is passable for
automobiles at most seasons, and an old wagon road of decidedly inferior quality the rest
of the way. The proposed road offers no serious construction problems, for the grades
would be easy, the ascent gradual, and there is plenty of good road-building material right
at hand. According to the present plan, the forest service would furnish one-half of the
cost, the balance to be borne by Boulder County and Larimer County, about one-half the
road being in each county. As viewed from various angles, the plan suggests many
benefits which would accrue from the construction of such a road. First, it would open
up the Big Elk country in two directions, a beautiful and productive region whose
development has been seriously retarded heretofore by lack of good roads. This
mountain park comprises thousands of acres whose residents are engaged in stock
growing, gardening, and general ranching. It contains most of the commercial timber
outside the national forest now available for construction purposes in Estes Park and
vicinity. Second, it would give the residents of the Longs Peak region a direct outlet to
the plains. When the new road is built, Longs Peak post office will be 25 miles from
Lyons, the nearest railroad point. At the present time, Longs Peak must be reached either
via Allenspark or Estes Park, a distance in each case of about 33 miles. The road into Big
Elk from Longs Peak would also make the lumber cut in Big Elk available for the
building of hotels and cottages, the development of this region as a result of having been
materially retarded by the high cost of building material, lumber there now costing $6 to
$8 more per thousand than in Estes Park. The shorter distance from Lyons would also



materially decrease truckage expense from Lyons, and the convenience of a short, direct
route would naturally greatly increase the number of summer visitors and residents. This
wonderful region, comprising both Rocky Mountain National Park and national forest
areas, has never been visited by thousands of summer tourists by reason of its relative
lack of accessibility. To Estes Park, the new road will provide yet another inlet for the
traveler, through scenery differing in character from that of any existing route. It will
give a one-day trip from the village into Big Elk Park, with its quiet pastoral and sylvan
beauty. Lyons, Longmont, and other valley towns will naturally profit in a commercial
way through the stimulus of development supplied by the road to Big Elk Park and the
Longs Peak region. This road will directly serve the forest service organization in one of
its prime and peculiar provinces — that of conservation of timber through prevention of
loss by fire. The department has built a lookout on Twin Sisters, directly overlooking Big
Elk Park with its large areas of timberlands, partly in private ownership and party in
national forest. Under existing conditions, should fire be discovered, it would be hours
before an efficient firefighting force could be organized and brought into Big Elk Park.
With the proposed road, men could be promptly carried to the scene of trouble in
automobiles in but a fraction of the time now required. With the Big Elk-Long Peak
Road an achievement to be realized in the near future, many advantages suggest
themselves to all communities influenced by the construction of such a road. The
consensus of opinion is that no road could be constructed or rebuilt in our territory at the
present time which would benefit so many interests at so little expense.

12 January 1923 — Column title: Weather Report. [Four columns of temperatures in
degrees Fahrenheit with the headers “Maximum”, “Minimum”, “Range”, and “Set”. The
“Range” is simply the “Maximum” minus the “Minimum”, and is a redundant check on
typographic errors or mathematic errors. The “Set” is some type of mean.] 4 January
1923 —42 23 19 31. 5 January 1923 —43 23 20 23. 6 January 1923 —3523 1235. 7
January 1923 — 45 33 12 38. 8 January 1923 —43 34 9 36. 9 January 1923 — 42 36 6 39.
10 January 1923 — 52 36 16 42. Snowfall for the week 2 inches. Precipitation 0.14
inches. Total snowfall this winter 58 inches. Lyons-Estes Park road in excellent
condition. Loveland-Estes Park road in excellent condition. Longs Peak Road and Fall
River Road beyond fish hatchery closed to automobile traffic by snow. (Report furnished
by United States weather bureau at the Estes Park fish hatchery.)

12 January 1923 — Headline: Polar Bear can Swim. The polar bear is as fine a swimmer
as a seal, and behaves, in the ice-cold seas of the north, with as much unconcern as
though it had been born in that element, writes Dr. R.-W. Shufeldt in the American
Forestry magazine. It has been known to drift for miles upon a floating iceberg, and this
evidently for pleasure and convenience, rather than from necessity, as a number of Arctic
explorers have reported having seen polar bears, hale and hearty, swimming in the open
ocean all the way from 40 miles to 80 miles from land.



12 January 1923 — Advertisement: Tallant’s [a block 5 business]. Fresh stock of Baur’s
chocolates, caramels, and hard candies.

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: Many pleasant winter evenings may be spent in
planning next season’s vacation. Hundreds of thousands have found the Rocky Mountain
National Park a most pleasant vacation spot, and already some are making reservations
for next year. We shall be pleased to assist you in any way possible with your plans. Any
may we suggest that for real enjoyment of a vacation spent in the Rocky Mountains, the
Brinwood, with its variety of accommodations and its excellent dining room service, will
probably be just what you desire. Charles Lowery Reed and Sons. Telephone #14-W.
Estes Park, Colorado.

12 January 1923 — Headline: Best Wood to Resist Decay. The forest service says that
this cannot be determined, since various species act differently in tropical and temperate
climates. Lignum vitae probably comes nearer to living up to this term than any wood in
the world. Generally speaking, the following woods may be classed as very durable:
Black locust, cypress, greenheart, lignum vitae, mesquite, teak, and the cedars.

12 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: Paragon typewriter ribbons for all makes of
machines, 60 cents each at the Estes Park Trail office [a block 4 business]...An Estes
Park Trail want ad will sell it.

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: National Park Hotel [a block 2 business]. Mrs.
Harriet Byerly, proprietress. Located in the heart of the village. Open the year round.
Best of home cooking. Rates reasonable. Telephone #26.

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: Real estate, insurance, loans. Cottage sites and
improved property. Cottages for rent. Notary public. Cornelius H. Bond [a block 2
business]. Estes Park, Colorado.

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: Lumber, building material. From the log to the
consumer. Everything for the building complete. Estimates cheerfully given. Albin
Griffith. Telephone #27-R2.

12 January 1923 — Headline: Good Humor Comes First. Quotation from Washington
Irving. Honest good humor is the oil and wine of a merry meeting, and there is no jovial
companionship euql to that where the jokes are rather small and the laughter abundant.

12 January 1923 — Headline: Reward. The state fish and game commissioner will pay
the following rewards for evidence leading to the arrest and conviction of killing game in
Estes Park: Elk $100, mountain sheep $50, deer $50, pheasants $25. [signed] Gaylord
Harper Thomson, deputy warden...The Estes Park Fish and Game Association will pay
the following rewards for evidence leading to the arrest and conviction of anyone killing



game in the Estes Park region: Elk $50, deer $50, mountain sheep $50, pheasants $25.
[signed] Walter A. Gray, secretary.

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: Boyd’s Market [a block 3 business]. Fresh and cured
meats. Staple and fancy groceries. Fruits and vegetables. 10:00 a.m. delivery only.
Telephone #32. Estes Park, Colorado.

12 January 1923 — Photographic advertisement: [Photograph: Unframed documentary
image of the Lewiston Hotel facade, tightly cropped and post-1920 expansion. The
photograph is uncredited.] The Lewiston. Estes Park’s hotel de luxe. Here the most
discriminating and fastidious patrons will find every convenience provided for — all
appointments luxurious and home-like, the location most beautiful and convenient to all
trips and within easy walking distance to the heart of the village. The broad verandas are
most tempting, and the view of formidable Longs Peak and the Snowy Range and
intervening valleys is superb. Plan now your vacation for next summer — and we will be
pleased to lend every assistance. The Lewiston Hotels Company. Estes Park, Colorado.

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: The Hupp [Hotel, a block 2 business]. There’s a
Huppmobile/Which makes you feel/That you’re flying through the air,/As you motor
along/With a merry song,/You surely do “get there.”/Get where? If you’re headed right,/
To the Hupp Hotel/Where the eats are swell/And the price just hits the mark./You “auto”
know/That’s the place to go/When you motor to Estes Park. By a guest. Estes Park,
Colorado.

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: Coal. Capital lump per ton. $12. See me for baled
alfalfa. Telephone #18 [this is the Estes Park Trail telephone number| Raymond Ramsey
Hurt.

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: For saddle horses, telephone #31-J. Grubb’s Livery [a
block 4 business]. We can furnish at all times reliable horses and first-class equipment.
John Frank Grubb.

12 January 1923 — Column title: Church Notes. Subhead: Presbyterian church. Sunday
school 10:00 a.m. Sunday morning worship 11:00 a.m. Sunday evening worship 7:30
p.m. Young people’s meeting at 6:30 p.m. Sunday evening...The Knights of the Round
Table, at their meeting Monday night, packed picture postcards for the use of mission
Sunday schools among the Native Americans. More postcards are needed — anything
with a pretty attractive picture... Watch for further notice of a beautiful home talent
pageant to be given in the near future...There will be an especially enlightening program
of the Missionary Society Friday afternoon at the home of Mrs. Osborn, Mrs. Clatworthy
presiding...The Westminster Guild will meet Thursday, 18 January 1923, at the home of
Mrs. Carl Piltz. Everyone bring needle and thimble...The Ladies’ Aid will meet
Wednesday afternoon, 17 January 1923, at the home of Mrs. Homer E. James.



12 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: We [meaning the Estes Park Trail, a block 4
business] are always grateful for those little news items you know about. Our telephone
number is #18, and there is always someone there during business hours.

12 January 1923 — Column title: Bible Thoughts for the Week. Subhead: Sunday.
Better than silver and gold. Quotation from I Timothy chapter 6, verses 6, 7, and 8:
Godliness with contentment is great gain. For we brought nothing into this world, and it
is certain we can carry nothing out. And having food and raiment, let us therewith be
content...Subhead: Monday. Rules for right living. Quotation from Ephesians chapter
4, verses 31 and 32: Let all bitterness, and wrath, and anger, and clamor, and evil
speaking, be put away from you, with all malice, and be y kind one to another, even as
God for Christ’s sake hath forgiven you...Subhead: Tuesday. God’s response. Quotation
from II Chronicles chapter 7, verse 14: If my people, which are called by my name, shall
humble themselves, and pray, and seek my face, and turn from their wicked ways, then
will I hear from heaven, and will forgive their sin, and will heal their land...Subhead:
Wednesday. Neither poverty nor riches. Quotation from Proverbs chapter 30, verse 8:
Remove far from me vanity and lies, give me neither poverty nor riches, feed me with
food convenient for me...Subhead: Thursday. Death or life. Quotation from Romans
chapter 8, verse 13: For if ye live after the flesh, ye shall die, but if ye through the spirit
do mortify the deeds of the body, ye shall live...Subhead: Friday. The goodness of God.
Quotation from Psalms chapter 107, verse 21: Oh that men would praise the Lord for his
goodness, and for his wonderful works to the children of men...Subhead: Saturday. The
chosen fast. Quotation from Isaiah chapter 58, verse 6: Is not this the fast that [ have
chosen? To loose the bands of wickedness, to undo the heavy burdens, and to let the
oppressed go free, and that ye break every yoke?

12 January 1923 — Column title: Round the World. Women seem to be coming to their
own among the Native Americans as well as among the whites. Mrs. Alice B. Davis of
Newoga, Oklahoma, is now chief of the Seminoles, according to the historians, the first
woman to be chief of a tribe of North American Native Americans...The new French
radio station at Saint Assie, which has a capacity of 1 million words a day [sic], is 35
times as powerful as the Eiffel Tower station. It has already established direct
communication with Argentina and China, and when it is completely equipped, it will
send with sharp definition to the remotest parts of Alaska...In Armenia the past season,
2000 acres that were plowed by 22 American tractors produced 20 bushels of barley to
the acre against 10 to the acre on land cultivated by native methods. American tractor-
drawn plows cut furrows 10 inches deep. The native plow, which is that of Bible days,
only scratches the surface...140 newspapers and periodicals went out of existence in
Germany during a single month last summer. Among them was the Tagliche Rundschau,
a Berlin, Germany, daily founded 40 years ago, which maintained the highest literary
standards and had the most cultivated circle of readers of any newspaper in Germany...
As the result of casual digging by some youths, what is believed to be the old Greek town



of Sireon has been discovered near Sorrento, Italy. Sireon was believed to have been the
sanctuary of the sirens, the sea nymphs who lured mariners to destruction by their
singing, and as such is mentioned by Virgil (Aenid, book 5, verse 864), Strabo, the
Roman geographer who lived at the same time, Homer, and Hesidous, a contemporary of
Homer. So far, one of the city gates has been unearthed. They are of enormous blocks of
tufa (volcanic stone), carefully smoothed and fitted. A party [sic] wall has also been
exposed. This discovery promises to throw much light on early Italo-Greek history.

12 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: The weekly visits of the Estes Park Trail are like
getting a letter from home, say many of our subscribers. You will enjoy it, too.

12 January 1923 — Headline: Sheriff’s Sale. Notice is hereby given, that by virtue of and
pursuant to a decree of foreclosure and sale entered 2 January 1923 in the district court in
and for Boulder County, Colorado, in a certain action wherein Maud R. Iddings, May R.
Christianson, and Frank P. Secor, as trustee, were plaintiffs, and Emil H. Anderson, Hugo
E. Anderson, R.L. Euler, as sheriff and the acting sheriff of said county of Boulder, as
successor in trust, Amos A. Mahan, as the public trustee of Boulder County, Colorado,
Ray Baxter, as the public trustee of Larimer County, Colorado, the National State Bank of
Boulder, a corporation, the John Deere Plow Company, a corporation, and Lulu Hussie,
as administratrix of the estate of Thomas Husse, deceased, were defendants, and for the
purpose or raising the amount by said decree found to be due the plaintiff Maud R.
Iddings, to wit: Forty-one hundred fifty-eight dollars ($4158), for principal, interest, and
attorney’s fees and the amount found due to the plaintiff, May R. Christianson, to wit:
Forty-one hundred fifty-eight dollars ($4158), for principal, interest, and attorney’s fees,
and also the costs of this suit taxed at twelve and 0.50 dollars ($12.50), together with the
expenses of sale, I, Frank Smith, sheriff of said county of Larimer, will on Saturday, 27
January 1923, at 11:00 a.m. in the forenoon of said day at the east front door of the
Larimer County courthouse in Fort Collins, in the county of Larimer and the state of
Colorado, sell at public venue all and singular the premises in said decree and hereinafter
described, or so much thereof as may be sufficient to raise the said amounts, together
with costs and expenses of sale, to wit: The east half (E 1/2) of section seventeen (17),
the southwest quarter (SW 1/4) of the southwest quarter (SW 1/4) of section twenty-three
(23), the north half (N 1/2) of the northwest quarter (NW 1/4) of section twenty-six (26),
the northeast quarter (NE 1/4) of the northeast quarter (NE 1/4) and the west half (W 1/2)
of the southwest quarter (SW 1/4) of section twenty-seven (27), all of section thirty-four
(34) except the south half (S 1/2) of the northwest quarter (NW 1/4), the northwest
quarter (NW 1/4) of the northeast quarter (NE 1/4), and the west half (W 1/2) of section
thirty-five (35), all in township four (4) north, range seventy-one (71) west of the 6th
principle meridian in Larimer County, Colorado. Dated at Fort Collins, Colorado, 3
January 1923. [signed] Frank Smith, sherift of said county of Larimer. Secor and Secor,
attorneys, Longmont, Colorado. First publication 5 January 1923. Last publication 26
January 1923.



12 January 1923 — Column title: Estes Park Trail Classified Advertisements. Read them
for profit — Use them for results. If you want to buy, sell, or trade, want help, want a
position, want anything, lost anything, try an Estes Park Trail want ad. They usually get
results, and the cost is only 2 cents per word first insertion, 1 cent per word each
following insertion. Minimum charge 25 cents. Subhead: For rent. For rent — Steam-
heated rooms for the winter. Mrs. Walter Eugene Baldridge...Subhead: Lost. Lost—
Silver Eversharp pencil between post office and Gracraft Shop. Valued as a keepsake.
Reward for return to Lawrence E. Grace. 40tf...Lost — Small Atkins cutoft saw on road
between Lyons and Estes Park. Finder please leave at Estes Park Trail office. 40...
Subhead: Wanted. Wanted — House to lease for one year, comfortable in winter, four
rooms or more. Telephone #18 [this is the Estes Park Trail telephone number]. 40tf...
Subhead: For sale. For sale — Improved and non-improved property for sale. Cottages
for rent. Dan Griffith. 2tf...For sale — All kinds fresh vegetables by parcel post or call at
gardens. M.W. Brooks, below filling station. Lyons, Colorado. 15tf.

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: [Photograph: Cut-out image of mounted head of
mountain sheep, viewed full face.] Horsehide and cowhide robes. Just the thing for a
cold ride. $14, $15, and $16. National Park Outing Company [a block 3 business].
Telephone #205-J. Estes Park, Colorado, and Big Creek, Wyoming.

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: Complete overhauling. Many motorists are fast
learning the value of having their cars thoroughly overhauled at regular intervals. Fewer
repair bills, better mileage, and longer service repay you many times the price of proper
overhauling. Give your car new life. Don’t wait until your car stops running before
putting it in the shop. The more you run it after it commences to get “balky”, the more
harm you are doing it, and the more it will cost to have it put in good condition again.
We can do a thorough job and do it quickly. Warm storage, alcohol for radiators. The
Estes Park Garage. Agency for Nash, Dodge, Buick, Ford. Harry Cornelius Preston,
proprietor. Telephone #166.

12 January 1923 — Headline: Sheriff’s Sale. By virtue of an execution issues out of the
clerk’s office of the district court of Boulder County and state of Colorado, and to me
directed, whereby I am commanded to make the sum of four hundred thirty and 0.87
dollars ($430.87) and costs of suit, the amount of a certain judgment recently obtained
against R.S. Jamison and W.B. Milliken in favor of Don S. Evans out of the lands,
tenements, goods, and chattels of the said R.S. Jamison and W.B. Milliken, I have levied
on the following property, to wit: An undivided one-half interest in the east one-half (E
1/2) of the southeast quarter (SE 1/4) of section thirty-two (32), township six (6) north,
range seventy-one (71) west of the 6th principle meridian, and the southwest quarter (SW
1/4) of the northwest quarter (NW 1/4), the west one-half (W 1/2) of the southwest
quarter (SW 1/4), the northeast quarter (NE 1/4) of the southwest quarter (SW 1/4), and
the northwest quarter (NW 1/4) of the southeast quarter (SE 1/4) of section thirty-three
(33), township six (6) north, range seventy-one (71) west of the 6th principle meridian,



situate, lying, and being in the county of Larimer and state of Colorado, and belonging to
and standing in the name of R.J. Jamison. Therefore, according to said command, I shall
expose for sale, at public auction, all the right, title, and interest of the above-named R.S.
Jamison in and to the above-described property on Saturday, 20 January 1923, at 1:00
p.m. at the east front door of the county courthouse of Larimer County in Fort Collins,
Colorado. Dated at Fort Collins, Colorado, this 19 December 1922. [signed] Frank
Smith, sheriff of Larimer County. By Ira O. Knapp, undersheriff, Rinn and Archibald,
attorneys. Date of first publication 29 December 1922. Date of last publication 19
January 1923.

12 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: The folks back home will enjoy the Estes Park
Trail. Have us send it to them each week the coming year.

12 January 1923 — Headline and byline: Nature in Black and White by Dean Babcock.
Winter draws its pictures with a sharp and simple line. The first snowfall transforms the
aspect of the mountain landscape, as though it had been rendered with an etcher’s needle.
The structure of rocks is emphasized, the architecture of cliffs and canyons boldly
delineated. Shapes of trees are separated and outlined asserting their individual character
until in the distance they merge in the dark mass of the forest. As the white spaces spread
and solidify, the great planes of the typography are revealed in their true relation, and the
unity of nature’s larger design becomes apparent. All vertical forms, from a bush or bit of
dry herbage in the foreground to a distant precipice on the range, assume a decorated
significance, new and unexpected. Color becomes of secondary importance, and under
certain conditions of atmosphere is almost eliminated. In the clear light of midday, the
scene suggests the crisp black and white of an old woodcut, in the mists of twilight, the
subtle and luminous monochrome of a Chinese ink painting. The pictorial effect thus
produced by the snow mantle is so obvious, and at least in our climate so common, that it
may easily be ignored or forgotten. As Emerson has sagely remarked, “If the stars should
appear one night in a thousand years, how would men believe and adore!” Likewise, if a
snowfall occurred but once in a year, or at but one place on the earth, there would be a
keener and more general appreciation of the beautiful picture world created by it. The
representation of color is perhaps the most difficult element for an artist to handle in a
landscape picture. At the same time it is, in the writer’s opinion, the least important,
except in a very large or purely decorative work. In a small picture, more may be gained
than lost by the omission of color. The Oriental connoisseurs of art preferred the
uncolored ink painting, as disclosing more clearly that which is personal and expressive
in the work, and several of the greatest artists of the western world have achieved their
most convincing interpretations in simple drawing or engraving. The statement is
sometimes made, concerning a picture in black and white, that it has “color”. To may
persons, this may imply that the artist has some occult power of evoking definite color
sensations by means of his black lines. This, however, is not quite the true explanation.
The skillful designer in black and white ignores local color and avoids all attempt to
suggest it, but by the arrangement of masses, of shading and of open spaces, leaves ideas



of color to be conceived in the mind of the observer. “Heard melodies are sweet, but
those unheard are sweeter.” On the principle that a purely mental image may be more
vivid than an external image which conflicts with a preconceived idea, it is evident that
one who looks at a black and white picture may more easily supply ideas of color more
satisfactory to himself than the artist ever could in a small space. But it is also possible
for the observer, like the draftsman, to rid his mind temporarily of ideas of color, and to
think in terms of pure contrast. In the enjoyment of the summer landscape, the eye is
delighted by a multitude of details of form and hue, of flower, leaf, and lichened stone, of
passing clouds and shadows. But in winter, the mind is not distracted from the
contemplation of broad, structural masses and simple outlines. Here a second advantage
is seen to accompany the black and white interpretation of nature. For line and mass,
perhaps more important than form itself, are the fundamental elements of all pictorial art,
as of the related arts of sculpture and architecture. There are certain gothic cathedrals in
which the very colored ornament prevent that impression of sublime spaciousness which
is felt in edifices inspired by a more austere taste. But the most significant and
artistically important effect produced by the snow is the simplification of level or nearly
level panes, with the consequent emphasis on vertical forms. A picture, reduced to its
elementary mathematical terms, is a section of the undulating and diversified surface of
the earth projected on a horizontal plane. The artist, composing his material on a surface
which is vertical, or habitually thought of as such, must depend almost entirely on those
shapes which may be projected without distortion on a vertical plane. This principle, so
simple as to appear self-evident, has been strangely overlooked by some landscape artists
of recent times, who often attempt, unsuccessfully, to depict horizontal forms and spaces,
instead of leaving them to the imagination. However, the great masters of landscape,
both in Europe and the Orient, have clearly understood the telling use of vertical forms.
In particular, the Chinese and Japanese painters of the classic periods, in their profoundly
studied compositions of great trees, rugged mountains, and leaping waterfalls, have
achieved not only the most inspiring effects of height and size, but suggestions of space
and distance, unequalled as yet in Occidental art. These three processes of simplification,
the unifying of line and mass, the elimination of color, and the emphasis on vertical
forms, are not to be understood as ends in themselves, but as means whereby the artist is
liberated from the mere copying of material objects, and is enabled to use them to express
the larger laws of nature and its design. “As science is a subjecting of the mind to
things,” said Bacon, “art is a subjecting of things to the mind.” In one sense of this
definition, which is a broad one buy wholly true, the artist is fundamentally any person
who organizes the diverse visual material of a natural scene into a coherent conception,
whether or not he has the time, desire, or skill to transfer his mental pictures to paper or
canvas. At any rate, the winter landscape may be observed and analyzed with interest,
not only by the artist who seeks to translate natural scenes into terms of line, not only by
the art lover who [line omitted, likely something in the context of “appreciates and
collects the paintings™] and prints of the great masters, but by all whom the various
aspects of nature are an expression of the general laws of beauty.



12 January 1923 — Headline and byline: Dr. Jordan Writes of Trip to California by Dr.
Harry Jordan. My sister left Denver Friday, 27 October 1922, in a 1916 Ford. An old
road-hardened, but never road-tired, car. A very little snow on Berthoud Pass. From
Kremmling, we followed the Midland Trail, full of curves, up and down hill, through a
very desolate country. Miles out of Kremmling, one passes down a long grade and
around a corner of a mountain, to find themselves out on a narrow shelf, like suddenly
coming onto the narrows in the Longs Peak climb. Far below are the river and the Moffat
railroad, and above the high wall of the mountain. There is no time for sightseeing
anywhere but straight ahead. Room for but one automobile. Ours is the only one going
at this late season of traveling. A four-inch snow and a seven-mill hill greeted us next
morning at state bridge. From Wolcott, one follows the river nearly all the way to Grand
Junction. 18 miles above Glenwood Springs begins Glenwood Canyon. It is rather
immense, with high walls, timbered on every available ledge, and covered with snow,
made a picture so wonderful that one needs a chauffeur to be free to enjoy all its beauty.
Some distance below Glenwood Springs, the river enters a gorge again, and the road
leads away to return again by the Plateau River and Plateau Canyon, the perpendicular
walls of which are scooped out into great bowls by the right-angle turns of this river. The
valley widens out at Palisade and Grand Junction where the Gunnison River and
Colorado River united. These two towns were nearly buried in applies by their immense
crop. At Price, Utah, we were delayed a day and night by a heavy snow. Those on their
way to Salt Lake City, Utah, were tied up indefinitely. We traveled south 65 miles to
Emery, Utah, and crossed the Wasatch Range down to Salina, Utah, and Richfield, Utah,
where we went directly south to Panguitch, Utah, and Bryce Canyon. The hotel at Bryce
Canyon being closed, we stopped two nights at a ranch 3-1/2 miles away. Bryce is on a
timbered plateau 8000 feet in elevation, and was covered with snow. On a horseback ride
to the southwest of Bryce where the great natural Arch De Triumphe [sic] stands at the
head of a canyon, one sees numbers of dead and dying saw pines destroyed by a beetle
laying its eggs beneath the bark. On suddenly looking over the rim of Bryce Canyon,
there is a glory waiting that is worth miles of travel to see. The silent Celestial City, with
its [figurative] streets and walls and halls, statues of crowned Caesars and of Queen
Victorias, is enchantment. All done in red and gray, and with the pines and the snow,
made one of the grandest natural pictures we had seen. From Panguitch, Utah, or rather
Orton’s Ranch, we crossed a range of mountains again to Cedar City, Utah. A railroad-
less town on the Arrowhead Trail that leads from Salt Lake City, Utah, to Los Angeles,
California, Cedar City, Utah, is about 6000 feet elevation, and had an 18-inch snow that
was all gone before we came. From here, we made Zion Canyon at 12:00 noon, perhaps
3000 feet lower. This canyon is viewed from the floor out. Traveling up the Virgin
River, one is invited to Zion the beautiful by its impressive domes and towers and spires
that stand in the sky miles ahead. The walls of this canyon are perpendicular 3500 feet,
the breaks in their continuity making the “Altar of Sacrifice”, the “Three Patriarchs”, the
“Pillar of Fire”, the “Tower of Babel”, “Angel’s Landing”, and the great rock in the desert
that Moses smote, and which still pours forth its blessed waters like a raining fountain.
The Virgin River waters the Dixie land of Utah, where pomegranates, figs, and grapes are



abundant. St. George, Utah, and Mesquite, Utah/Nevada, are the last towns on leaving
Utah. Out of St. Thomas, Nevada [sic, now a ghost town], one passes through the
“Valley of Fire”, so-called from the red sandstone formations that push up into the sky
and taper off like great flames. The roads in Colorado are very good, and in Utah good
and very bad. Longs stretches of roads through deserts, with none coming or going at so
late a season. Stations miles apart. The pavements is a welcome road after miles of the
rough and rocky, and the Santa Fe passenger [train?], lighted up on the desert at night, is
as welcome after traveling days away from a railroad. We credit the success of this trip at
so late a time of year to the old seasoned Ford. Southern California is more beautiful
than ever in her warmth and verdure, but beautiful in no greater degree than the grandeur
of Estes Park and Rocky Mountain National Park.

12 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: $3 for the Estes Park Trail per year, and
everybody says it’s worth it.

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: Let us care for your printing needs. Stationery,
catalogs, folders, engraving, lithographing, embossing, illustrating, designing, wood cuts.
Mail orders given special attention. Our prices are right and high-class work guaranteed.
Estes Park Trail [a block 4 business]. Telephone #18.

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: [Illustration: Graphic of front panel of “Rocky Mtn.
National — Estes Park via Prather’s Aerial View 25 cents” fold-out map, lettered in both
outline and shadow font and superimposed on a mountain scene dominated by a wooly
mountain sheep, head turned to face the viewer but buttocks uncomfortably closer,
approaching a menacing, partly serrated snow-covered peak. The illustrator’s name
“Ralph Carlyle Prather”, who was likely the producer and printer of the map as well,
appears near the sheep’s left front haunch, and the © copyright symbol is tattooed on the
sheep’s right hip.] You will enjoy planning next summer’s vacation if you have a copy of
Prather’s Aerial View of the Rocky Mountain National Park. It pictures the country
exactly as it is. With its aid, you can plan all your trips from your cottage or any of the
hotels. It will show you where to go, how to go, and what you will see when you get
there. Every road and trail, lake and stream, mountain and glacier shown in detail.
Consult it for any information you will need. A souvenir your friends will understand.
1-1/2 feet by 4 feet, lithographed in eight colors, folded for your pocket and for mailing.
Price 25 cents postpaid. A view — a guide — a map — a souvenir. Estes Park Trail [a block
4 business].

12 January 1923 — Single-panel cartoon and artist: The Cheerful Cherub by R. McCann.
I love to eat in restaurants with music/All through my dinner sweet notes weave and
glide/Like sauce for everything, and when I’ve finished/I always feel so musical inside.
[[lustration: Simple cartoon outline of a cherub on the right side of the frame, essentially
a naked sexless baby with stubby wings and individual corkscrews of hair scattered over
an otherwise bald head (although the wings are not visible in this installment), sitting



cross-legged on a squat stool, left leg over right, left arm cocked and left hand on left hip,
right arm extended downward so that right index finger touches the inside of his left
ankle, posed with right ear turned back slightly from full face, head tilted forward and to
the left, and right shoulder pulled back slightly from full body. His companion, a puppy
with an oversized head and vacant mournful eyes, is posed essentially full face, except
that his left ear is absent, with body in right profile and too big collar sporting a single
dangling tag.]

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: Low’s Filling Station [a block 11 business]. Gasoline,
kerosene, Mobil oil, Polarine, and Harris oils. Free air and water. Modern campground
in connection. Hot and cold water, shower bath.

12 January 1923 — Photograph: Black-bordered, head-and-shoulders image of Frank J.
Haberl, age around 35-40, posed in 3/4 right profile, with dark straight hair combed back
and well-groomed short dark moustache. He has a strong forehead, slightly sunken eyes,
a prominent nose, and light skin. He wears a formal dark suit jacket, white dress shirt
with tab collars, and a dark tie with what appears to be a pearl tie tack affixed below the
knot. Caption: Frank J. Harberl, manager of the Stanley Hotels. The photograph is
uncredited.

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: Daily morning service to Lyons and Longmont. Daily
afternoon service to Loveland. Freight, baggage, express, mail. The Rocky Mountain
Parks Transportation Company [a block 5 business]. Telephone #0-W [sic, suggest #20-
W] for any information. Licensed operators. Estes Park, Colorado.

12 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: Headline: Capital Lump Coal at $12 per Ton.
This coal is making a reputation in Estes Park, and its sales are constantly increasing.
Telephone #18 [this is the Estes Park Trail telephone number|. Raymond Ramsey Hurt.

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: Incomes are not magical things. Incomes — which
spell comfort, security, and luxury — do not come overnight, or “just happen”. They are
the result of systematic saving and systematic investment of savings over a period of
years. There is no surer way of an income than by building a cottage in Estes Park and
receiving the rent at regular periods. Estes Park Lumber Yard. Julius Foss Schwartz.
Telephone #48.

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: That’s my business. Plumbing, heating, tinning.
Figure with us before starting that next job. George R. Wyatt [a block 8 business].
Telephone #180.

12 January 1923 — Advertisement: H.H. Hartman, attorney-at-law. Poudre Valley
National Bank building. Fort Collins, Colorado.



12 January 1923 — Advertisement: Hauling of all kinds. Will be glad to figure with you
at any time or hauling from any point that you may wish. The best northern Colorado
lump coal at prices that will suit you. Routt County lump coal at market prices. Stove
wood — Pine or aspen. Telephone us and we will be glad to quote you prices. Telephone
Estes #197. Albert Schwilke.

13 January 1923 [Loveland Reporter Herald] — Mrs. Henry Hupp, mother of Harry Blinn,
the first child born in Loveland, is still a resident here, residing at 1312 Lincoln Avenue.
Mrs. Hupp came with her husband from Michigan to Denver in 1875 [this was her first
husband]. She has lived here ever since except for a few years spent at Estes Park, where
they erected the Hupp Hotel. Mrs. Hupp served the first meals commercially in Estes
Park. [I doubt it this is true, and I’m not even sure how to narrowly define it so that it
could be true. Think of all the hotels in Estes Park that served food prior to the opening
of the Hupp Hotel. Plus there were stand-alone restaurants open in Estes Park prior to
1907.]

19 January 1923 — Banner: Estes Park Trail (Rocky Mountain National Park)
Epigram by J. Adams: “World’s greatest need — people with an overwhelming desire to
do the right thing regardless of politics or religion.”  Volume II, Number 41  Estes
Park, Colorado, Friday, January 19, 1923  Price 10 cents

19 January 1923 — Headline: Lecturer Tells of Forming of Moraines East of Longs Peak.
T.S. Huntington, of Columbus, Ohio, who last summer purchased property in Estes Park
and will hereafter make his summer home here, very kindly sent us the following story
which we are certain will prove of great interest to our readers: At a meeting of the Kit-
Kat Club of Columbus, Ohio, last month, Colonel Edward Orton, Jr., delivered a lecture
on the subject of “Glaciers”, in which the Estes Park region figured prominently. About
20 years ago, Colonel Orton, then a professor at the Ohio State University, together with
several of his associates at the university, spent part of two seasons in the Longs Peak
district investigating the prehistoric glaciers which had their origin around Longs Peak.
The party found that there were no reliable maps in existence at that time, so their first
work was to make a topographic survey of the district, and copies of their maps showing
contour lines and elevations were thrown on the screen during the lecture. The study of
the moraines proved so vast that the party confined their activities largely to the slopes to
the east and southeast of Longs Peak. Here they found evidences of four great successive
ice-flows with the resulting moraines. The earliest glacier had moved down to the east,
past the present sites of Timberline House and Longs Peak Inn, and traces of the moraine
were discovered in the valley beyond. After this glacier had receded, a second flowed
over the same general direction, but did not proceed so far. The moraine formed by this
flow is plainly in evidence today. Later, the third and greatest ice advance took place,
starting from above Chasm Lake and flowing down the gorge out into the valley beyond.
This glacier built up the huge lateral moraines which now form the sides of the gorge.
The fourth and latest ice flow was much smaller, but also followed the gorge and built up



a smaller moraine, which can be seen today as a lesser elevation adjacent to the large
moraine which forms the north wall of the gorge. The lecture was illustrated by beautiful
slides of scenes taken in all parts of the world, with many from the Estes Park region.
Colonel Orton is at present the president of the Columbus, Ohio, Chamber of Commerce,
and was also a warm friend of the late Enos Abijah Mills. Arrangements had been made
for Mr. Mils to address the Columbus, Ohio, Chamber of Commerce last winter, but the
plan was interfered with by the illness of Mr. Mills [sic, Enos Mills died in September of
1922, well before the winter]. Mount Orton, to the south of Mount Meeker, was named
for Colonel Orton in recognition of his studies in that neighborhood.

19 January 1923 — Headline: Punch Board Owners Fined. William Brown of Niwot and
E. Kinkade of Hygiene were fined in justice court at Boulder last week after being found
guilty of operating punchboards in their places of business. Brown was assessed a fine of
$50, and Kinkade $30. Punchboards are gambling devices, and therefore are forbidden
by the state law.

19 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: Carbon paper, typewriter ribbons, second sheets,
etc., at the Estes Park Trail office [a block 4 business].

19 January 1922 — Headline: Business Boom Heralded in East is the Real Thing. During
the past 18 months, the newspapers have received so much “prosperity” press agent stuff
that a good many have become skeptical of the published reports originating in the east.
For months and months, any amount of prosperity propaganda has filled the wastepaper
baskets of the various publishers, but reports keep coming to the attention of the public
form those who have recently made trips to the east that indicate the long-heralded tidal
wave is no its triumphant march over the land. Garrett Casey, who has spent a couple of
months in New York state and New York City, New York, says the idle hoard of a few
months ago have gone to work, and that everywhere there are evidences of healthy
demand and a flourishing business in all lines. He says the railroads are scouring the
country for experienced men. The mills and factories are running full time and in many
instances, two shifts have been put on. He thinks that the wave of prosperity will soon
reach the west, and that before the season is well on, the entire nation will have forgotten
the recent depression, and that the full dinner pail and merry whistle will be in evidence
all over the country. Arthur K. Holmes, manager of the Rocky Mountain Parks
Transportation Company, says there is no question that the coming season will be the
greatest Estes Park has ever known, and that his company is making every preparation to
handle a record-breaking crowd. The managers of the various hotels generally are of the
same opinion. They express the belief that the people who travel are becoming educated
to the fact that this country has scenery unexcelled by any on earth, and the public in
general is more and more coming to have a greater desire to know first-hand of their own
country. This, together with a return of prosperity, should give us the greatest business in
the history of this popular summer and winter playground. Another feature that is
becoming a strong factor in Estes Park is that so many people are finding it desirable to



establish permanent summer homes in Estes Park, and the past few years has seen many
valuable and very attractive summer homes built here, and this movement gains
momentum with each coming year, until there are hundreds of them scattered about in all
parts of Estes Park. Estes Park has so many things that appeal so strongly that thousands
come year after year and find something new each year to enjoy — in fact, it is impossible
to thoroughly explore the entirety of Estes Park and Rocky Mountain National Park in
one season. Its nearness to the center of the nation and the splendid facilities and
accommodations offered also add to its natural attractions.

19 January 1923 — Headline: Series of Articles Especially for Businessmen. The
Sundstrand Company, manufacturers of the Sundstrand adding machine, one of the most
successful on the market, are great believers in advertising, and in having trained
salesmen. That their salesmen may be prepared for better salesmanship, they put out a
brief course of studies that are so good we cannot resist the desire to pass them on to our
readers and businessmen, therefore, beginning with this issue, we shall publish one of
these articles each week, until the series are completed. We know you will thank us for
passing these brief articles on, and we hope the company will forgive us for using them in
our publication. We shall be glad to hear from you after you have read these articles, and
to know if you have been benefited by them.

19 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: Wholesale paper, bags, and twine at the Estes
Park Trail office [a block 4 business], just as cheap as you can buy in Denver.

19 January 1923 — Headline: Senator Phipps Active for National Parks. The Washington
Weekly News Letter for 6 January 1923 has the following to say regarding the
appropriations for national parks: “At this writing, the Interior Department
Appropriations bill is now under consideration by the Senate Committee on
Appropriations, of which Senator Phipps is a member. For the maintenance of the Rocky
Mountain National Park, the House of Representatives cut the budget estimate from
$75,000 to $74,280, and the National Park Service authorities trust that the latter amount
may be held in committee and on the floor of the Senate. The Mesa Verde National Park
item, however, was reduced from $4000 [sic, either by $4000 or from $40,000 or $41,000
or $4X,000] to $31,000, and Senator Phipps is devoting his best efforts toward the
restoration of at least a portion of the difference. The question of adequate roads through
the national parks is one which can no longer be neglected, in the opinion of the Colorado
senator, if the west wants to have its present number, or an increase in the number of
national park visitors. As pointed out by many Colorado organizations, as well as the
local national park officials, these highways are in a deplorable condition. Senator
Phipps has, therefore, introduced several amendments to the bill, including one which
would provide $50,000 for the construction and improvement of roads in the Rocky
Mountain National Park, and in addition, intends to impress on Congress the necessity, as
well as the real economy, of a comprehensive national park highway program. A letter
from Senator Phipps to the Estes Park Chamber of Commerce states that his attempt to



secure an appropriation of $50,000 for road improvement in Rocky Mountain National
Park was killed on a point of order, but states that he will continue to do his best to secure
an appropriation for this purpose.

19 January 1923 — Masthead: Estes Park Trail. The cleanest newspaper printed in
America. Published every Friday in Estes Park, Larimer County, Colorado. Arthur B.
Harris, editor and publisher. Telephone #18. Subscription rates: One year, cash in
advance $3. Six months $1.75. Three months $1. Single copy 10 cents. Advertising
rates: Display advertising — contract rate for one year, 125 inches or more, 25 cents per
single column inch per issue. Less than 125 inches, transient rate. Transient rate — 35
cents per inch per issue. Local reading notices — 10 cents per printed line per issue, black
face type double price. Classified rate given on want ad page. Regular local reading
rates charged for all notices of entertainments, socials, etc., where admission fee is
charged. No display advertisement accepted for less than $1. Cigarette and patent
medicine advertising not accepted. The Estes Park Trail will not print any
communication or new note that is sent in unaccompanied by the signature of the author
as guarantee of good faith. Entered as second-class matter 15 April 1921, at the post
office at Estes Park, Colorado, under act of 3 March 1879.

19 January 1923 — Editorial headline: Epidemic Raging in Estes Park. The worst
epidemic ever known in the history of the Estes Park territory, according to the memory
of the oldest inhabitants, is now raging here. The worst features of the situation are that
no known sure treatment has been discovered, and the doctor himself is in the throes of
the disease in its most malignant stage. The disease fastens its hold on its victim by a
nervousness that grows as the hour approaches to close the office for the day. The victim
seizes his hat and coat, jams the former well down over his ears and eyes, making a break
for home, and is just buttoning his overcoat as he strides into the hose. He then plunges
into a maze of diagrams, wires, spools, and coils. A few mornings later, a tired
appearance and bloodshot eyes indicate the victim has reached the final stages of radioitis
[sic, he 1s “infected” with the radio assembly craze] and he finds it is necessary during the
dreary and long hours at the office to prop open his eyelids with toothpicks.

19 January 1923 — Editorialettes: Reprinted from the Colorado Editorial Association
Bulletin: Look out for the postal inspectors. You don’t know what they are going to pick
up your newspaper and call you on the “carpet”. There are a number of editors that are
still taking chances by printing articles relative to lotteries, gift enterprises, prize
offerings, etc. The government is getting tighter on this, and a few unlucky editors are
going to be the goats...In eastern Weld County, the residents are compelled to pay more
for the same grade of coal than are people in Estes Park. The Weld County
Commissioners have refused to pay the price of $14 per ton to the dealers there, and are
shipping in the coal in their Weld County trucks. The coal sold in Estes Park has to be
hauled in by automobile trucks over mountain roads a greater distance than is necessary
to reach any portion of Weld County on valley roads...Mrs. A. Viola Morrison, who has



been publishing the Wiggins Courier for more than a year, has released the newspaper to
the owner, and will shortly establish a newspaper at Weldona, some distance north.
During the time Mrs. Morrison has been connected with the Wiggins Courier, she has
been giving that community a good newspaper, and we are certain she will be equally
successful in her new location...Have you written your Congressman and Senators
requesting their best efforts in securing an appropriation for road improvements in Rocky
Mountain National Park?...It’s hinted that Attorney General Daugherty will resign from
President Warren G. Harding’s cabinet on 4 March 1923. Some of the war [World War I]
profiteers may go to jail yet.

19 January 1923 — Headline: What Salesmen should Know about Retailing. Do you
realize that no matter how capable a salesman you are, you will become a better salesman
when you thoroughly understand up-to-date methods of retailing? That isn’t a mere
opinion. It is the verdict of successful manufacturers and sales managers. If you aspire
to become a sales manager or to become a more successful salesman, by all means keep
posted on modern store methods. Subhead: Importance of turnover. Part one. The
majority of retail dealers do not appreciate the importance of turnover. It is far better to
turn a stock of goods six or eight times a year and make a small margin of profit on each
turnover than to turn the same stock but two or three times, even though the profit margin
in the latter instance is considerably greater. Every dealer should carefully watch and
figure his turnover. The way to figure annual turnover is to add to the cost of the stock on
hand the normal gross profit, and divide the total into the yearly sales. For example, if a
dealer has a stock that cost him $10,000, and the selling price to the public of that
merchandise would be $15,000, then he should divide $15,000 into his annual sales. If
his annual sales were $75,000, then his turnover would be 15,000 into 75,000, or 5. The
turnover in most retail businesses is far lower than it should be. This is because the
dealer does not closely watch slow-moving merchandise and use extra effort to get such
goods into the hands of the public. One way to speed up turnover is to sell nationally
advertised goods. Other things that speed up turnover are: Aggressive local advertising,
attractive store displays, special sales, etc. The table that follows give the average
turnover of the average retail store, but it should not be considered a satisfactory figure
for a dealer to reach. Alert dealers should get a greater turnover than shown in the table
of statistics as follows: Department stores 7.0 Hardware 3.5. Furniture 3.0. Clothing
2.0. Implements 2.0. Jewelry 2.5. Dry goods 4.0. Drugs 4.5. Shoes 2.1. Groceries
10.0.

19 January 1923 — Headline: Editorial Bubbles from the Exchanges. Reprinted from the
Mead Messenger: It doesn’t pay to be a knocker. See what happened to the devil...
Reprinted from the Pierce Leader: There is a chance for somebody to make $10,000 by
apprehending the mind robbers. But of what use would $10,000 be to a man if his wife
was a widow?...Reprinted from the Eaton Herald: Uncle Sam should hold off in
European affairs until the countries over there are willing to come to his terms. ..
Reprinted from the Eaton Herald: A bill has been introduced in the state legislature to put



an end to owners of property forbidding fishing on the property. This is a good measure.
The state pays for stocking the streams with fish, and the public should be allowed to
catch them...Reprinted from the Pierce Leader: According to newspaper item, there are
at present only three bootleggers in the Weld County jail. Would it be indiscreet to
inquire “Where are the ninety and nine?”...Reprinted from the Golden Republican: Are
the bootleggers or the people going to make the liquor laws? That is the issue in the
enforcement problem. The law violators think that if they are sufficiently impudent they
thereby win the right to make laws of their own. Is the country going to stand for it?...
Reprinted from the Telluride Journal: Little Will Hays got his movie job because he was
supposed to know the American public better than anyone else. His recent pardon of
Fatty Arbuckle will show just how little he really does know about the American
people...Reprinted from the Windsor Poudre Valley: Most people who complain that
newspaper are not truthful, should be very thankful that they are not more truthful. If
they were, about 9/10 of these folks would be hunting the tall timber for fair.

19 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: Correspondence stationery at the Estes Park
Trail [a block 4 business].

19 January 1923 — Advertisement: Why it pays to advertise in the Estes Park Trail [a
block 4 business]. Because it is read consistently week in and week out by every member
of every family that has the pleasure of its visits. Because the Estes Park Trail is a
distinctive newspaper that attracts attention and admiration everywhere. Because our
readers have learned many of our advertisers carefully edit their advertising copy, and
make it of sufficient general interest to be read closely every week. Because every
booster for the community is personally interested in the success of the newspaper.
Because the substantial people interested in the community are our readers. Better see us
today if you have anything you wish to sell to our readers. Estes Park Trail.

19 January 1923 — Advertisement: [Background illustration: Woodcut or engraving of
mountain scene, perhaps an attempt at Longs Peak and Chasm Lake, the artist imitating
Dean Babcock imitating Japanese woodblocks, with the bonsai tree on the lower right
and the cross-hatching used to indicate surface features of a topographic gash the most
obvious tributes. The cumulus clouds piled up behind the range like encroaching tree
mold, and the less-polished overall heaviness, plus a fondness for shading dominant
features with jet-black ink, while not unpleasant and even somewhat refreshing, strongly
suggest this is not a Dean Babcock work, final proof provided by the artist’s signature in
the bottom right corner, a rectangular framed “S”. In fairness to whoever did this, almost
half of the view is obscured by a tablet of advertising copy.] As substantial as the Rocky
Mountains. The past two years have forcibly brought to our minds the need of a financial
reserve. You can have this reserve if you start saving today. Start with any amount from
$1 up. Your account will grow rapidly if you deposit often. And the reserve you build up
will carry with it untold possibilities toward insuring you a successful future. We



welcome your account. 4% on savings. The Estes Park Bank [a block 3 business]. Estes
Park, Colorado.

19 January 1923 — Desert Gold by Zane Grey. To keep closely at Ladd’s heels without
brushing the cactus or stumbling over rocks and depressions was a task Gale found
impossible. After he had been stabbed several times by the bayonet-like spikes, which
seemed invisible, the matter of caution became equally one of self-preservation. Both the
cowboys, Dick had observed, wore leather chaps. It was no easy matter to lead a spirited
horse through the dark, winding lanes walled by thorns. Mercedes’s horse often balked
and had to be coaxed and carefully guided. Dick concluded that Ladd was making a wide
detour. The position of certain stars grown familiar during the march veered round from
one side to another. Dick saw that the travel was fast, but y no means noiseless. The
pack animals at times crashed and ripped through the narrow places. It seemed to Gale
that anyone within a mile could have heard these sounds. From the tops of knolls or
ridges he looked back, trying to locate the mesas where the light had danced and the dog
had barked alarm. He could not distinguish these two rocky eminences from among
many rising in the background. Presently Ladd led out into a wider land that appeared to
run straight. The cowboy mounted his horse, and the fact convinced Gale that they had
circled back to the road. The march proceeded then once more at a good, steady, silent
walk. When Dick consulted his watch, he was amazed to see the hour was still early.
How much had happened in little time! He now began to be aware that the night was
growing colder, and, strange to him, he felt something damp that in a country he knew he
would have recognized as dew. He had not been aware there was dew on the desert. The
wind blew stronger, the starts shone whiter, the sky grew darker, and the moon climbed
toward the zenith. The road stretched level for miles, then crossed arroyos and ridges,
wound between mounds of broken ruined rock, found a level again, and then began a
long ascent. Dick asked Mercedes if she was cold, and she answered that she was,
speaking especially of her feet, which were growing numb. Then she asked to be helped
down to walk awhile. At first she was cold and lame, and accepted the helping hand Dick
proffered. After a little, however, she recovered, and went on without assistance. Dick
could scarcely believe his eyes, as from time to time he stole a sidelong glance at this
silent girl, who walked with lithe and rapid stride. She was wrapped in his long coat, yet
it did not hide her slender grace. He could not see her face, which was concealed by the
black mantle. A low-spoken word from Ladd recalled Gale to the question of
surroundings and of possible dangers. Ladd had halted a few yards ahead. They had
reached the summit of what was evidently a high ridge which sloped with much greater
steepness on the far side. It was only after a few more forward steps, however, that Dick
could see down the slope. Then full in view flashed a bright campfire around which
clustered a group of dark figures. They were encamped in a wide arroyo, where horses
could be seen grazing in black patches of grass between clusters of trees. A second look
at the campers told Gale they were Mexicans. At this moment Lash came forward to join
Ladd, and the two spent a long, uninterrupted moment, studying the arroyo. A hoarse
laugh, faint yet distinct, floated upon the cool wind. “Well, Laddy, what’re you makin’ of



that outfit?” inquired Lash, speaking softly. “Same as any of them raider outfits,” replied
Ladd. “They’re across the line for beef. But they’ll run off any good stock. As hoss
thieves these rebels have got em all beat. That outfit is waitin’ till it’s late. There’s a
ranch up the arroyo.” Gale heard the first speaker curse under his breath. “Sure, I feel
the same,” said Ladd. “But we’ve got a girl an’ the young man to look after, not to
mention our pack outfit. An’ we’re huntin’ for a job, not a fight, old hoss. Keep on your
chaps!” “Nothin’ to it but head south for the Rio Forlorn.” You’re talkin’ sense now, Jim.
I wish we’d headed that way long ago. But it ain’t strange I’d want to travel away from
the border, thinkin’ of the girl. Jim, we can’t go round this Greaser outfit an’ stirke the
road again. Too rough. So we’ll have to give up gettin’ to San Felipe.” “Perhaps it’s just
as well, Laddy. Rio Forlorn is on the border line, but it’s country where these rebels ain’t
been yet.” “Wait till they learn of the oasis an’ Beldin’s hosses!” exclaimed Laddy. “I’m
not anticipatin’ peace anywhere along the border, Jim. But we can’t go ahead, we can’t
go back.” “What’ll we do, Laddy? It’s a hike to Beldin’s ranch. An’ if we get there in
daylight some Greaser will see the girl before Beldin’ can hide her. It’ll get talked about.
The news’l1l travel to Casita like sage balls before the wind.” “Shore we won’t ride into
Rio Forlorn in the daytime. Let’s slip the packs, Jim. We can hide them off in the cactus
an’ come back after them. With the young man ridin’ we —” The whispering was
interrupted by a loud ringing neigh that whistled up from the arroyo. One of the horses
had scented the travelers on the ridge top. The indifference of the Mexicans changed to
attention. Ladd and Lash turned back and led the horses into the first opening on the
south side of the road. There was nothin’ more said at the moment, and manifestly the
cowboys were in a hurry. Gale had to run in the open places to keep up. When they did
stop it was welcome to Gale, for he had begun to fall behind. The packs were slipped,
securely tied and hidden in a mesquite clump. Ladd strapped a blanket around one of the
horses. His next move was to take off his chaps. “Gale, you’re wearin’ boots, an’ by
liftin’ your feet you can beat the cactus,” he whispered. “But the — the — Miss Castafieda,
she’ll be torn all to pieces unless she puts thse on. Please tell her — an’ hurry.” Dick took
the chaps, and, going to Mercedes, he explained the situation. She laughed, evidently at
his embarrassed earnestness, and slipped out of the saddle. “Sefior, chapparejos and I are
not strangers,” she said. Deftly and promptly she equipped herself, and then Gale helped
her into the saddle, called to her horse, and started off. Lash directed Gale to mount the
other saddled horse and go next. Dick had not ridden a hundred yards behind the trotting
leaders before he had sundry painful encounters with reaching cactus arms. The horse
missed these by a narrow margin. Dick’s knees appeared to be in line, and it became
necessary for him to lift them high and let his boots take the onslaught of the spikes. He
was at home in the saddle, and the accomplishment was about the only one he possessed
that had been of any advantage during his sojourn in the west. Ladd pursued a zigzag
course southward across the desert, trotting down the aisles, cantering in wide, bare
patches, walking through the clumps of cacti. The desert seemed all of a sameness to
Dick — a wilderness of rocks and jagged growths hemmed in by lowering ranges, always
looking close, yet never growing any nearer. The moon slanted back toward the west,
losing its white radiance, and the gloom of the earlier evening began to creep into the



washes and to darken under the mesas. By and by Ladd entered an arroyo, and here the
travelers turned and twisted with the meanderings of a dry stream bed. At the head of the
cafion they had to take once more to the rougher ground. Always it led down, always it
grew rougher, more rolling, with wider bare spaces, always the black ranges loomed
close. Gale became chilled to the bone, and his clothes were damp and cold. His knees
smarted from the wounds of the poisoned thorns, and his right hand was either swollen
stiff or too numb to move. Moreover, he was tiring. The excitement, the long walk, the
miles on miles of jolting trot — these had wearied him. Mercedes must be made of steel,
he thought, to stand all that she had been subjected to and yet, when the stars were paling
and dawn perhaps not far away, stay in the saddle. So Dick Gale rode on, drowsier for
each mile, and more and more giving the horse a choice of ground. Sometimes a prod
from a murderous spine roused Dick. A grayness had blotted out the waning moon in the
west and the clear, dark, starry sky overhead. Once when Gale, thinking to fight his
weariness, raised his head, he saw that one of the horses in the lead was riderless. Ladd
was carrying Mercedes. Dick marveled that her collapse had not come sooner. Another
time, rousing himself again, he imagined they were now on a good hard road. It seemed
that hours passed, though he knew only little time had elapsed, when once more he threw
off the spell of weariness. He heard a dog bark. Tall trees lined the open lane down
which he was riding. Presently in the gray glom he saw low, square houses with flat
roofs. Ladd turned off to the left down another land, gloomy between trees. Every few
rods there was one of the squat houses. This lane opened into wider, lighter space. The
cold air bore a sweet perfume — whether of flowers or fruit Dick could not tell. Ladd
rode on for perhaps a quarter of a mile, though it seemed interminably long to Dick. A
grove of trees loomed dark in the gray of morning. Ladd entered it and was lost in the
shade. Dick rode on among trees. Presently he heard voices, and soon another house,
low and flat like the others, but so long he could not see the farther end, stood up blacker
than the trees. As he dismounted, cramped and sore, he could scarcely stand. Lash came
alongside. He spoke, and someone with a big, hearty voice replied to him. Then it
seemed to Dick that he was led into blackness like pitch, where, presently, he felt
blankets thrown on him, and then his drowsy faculties faded. Chapter IV. Forlorn River.
When Dick opened his eyes, a flood of golden sunshine streamed in at the open window
under which he lay. His first thought was one of blank wonder as to where in the world
he happened to be. The room was large, square, adobe-walled. It was littered with
saddles, harness, blankets. Upon the floor was a bed spread out upon a tarpaulin.
Probably this was where someone had slept. The sight of huge dusty spurs, a gun belt
with sheath and gun, and a pair of leather chaps bristling with broken cactus thorns
recalled to Dick the cowboys, the ride, Mercedes, and the whole strange adventure that
had brought him there. He did not recollect having removed his boots, indeed, upon
second thought, he knew he had not done so. But there they stood upon the floor. Ladd
and Lash must have taken them off when he was so exhausted and sleepy that he could
not tell what was happening. He felt a dead weight of complete lassitude, and he did not
want to move. A sudden pain in his hand caused him to hold it up. It was black and blue,
swollen to almost twice its normal size, and stiff as a board. The knuckles were skinned



and crusted with dry blood. Dick soliloquized that it was the worst-looking hand he had
seen since football days, and that it would inconvenience him for some time. A warm,
dry, fragrant breeze came through the window. Dick caught again the sweet smell of
flowers or fruit. He heard the fluttering of leaves, the murmur of running water, the
twittering of birds, then the sound of approaching footsteps and voices. The door at the
far end of the room was open. Through it he saw poles of peeled wood upholding a
porch roof, a bench, rose bushes in bloom, grass, and beyond these bright-green foliage
of trees. “He shore was sleepin’ when I looked in an hour ago,” said a voice that Dick
recognized as Ladd’s. “Let him sleep,” came the reply in deep, good-natured tones.
“Mrs. B. says the girl’s never moved. Must have been a tough ride for them both. Forty
miles through cactus!” “Young Gale hoofed darn near half the way,” replied Ladd. “We
tried to make him ride one of our hosses. If we had, we’d never got here. A walk like
that’s killed me an’ Jim.” “Well, Laddy, I’m right down glad to see you boys, and I’ll do
all I can for the young couple,” said the other. “But I’m doing some worry here, don’t
mistake me.” “About your stock?” “I’ve got only a few head of cattle at the oasis now.
I’m worrying some, mostly about my horses. The United States is doing some worrying,
too, don’t mistake me. The rebels have worked west and north as far as Casita. There are
no cavalrymen along the line beyond Casita, and there can’t be. It’s practically waterless
desert. But these rebels are desert men. They could cross the line beyond the Rio Forlorn
and smuggle arms into Mexico. Of course, my job is to keep tab on Chinese and
Japanese trying to get into the United States from Magdalena Bay. But I’m supposed to
patrol the borderline. I’m going to hire some rangers. Now, I’m not so afraid of being
shot up, though out in this lonely place there’s danger of it, what I’'m afraid of most is
losing that bunch of horses. If any rebels come this far, or if they ever hear of my horses,
they’re going to raid me. You know what those guerrilla Mexicans will do for horses.
They’re crazy on horseflesh. They know fine horses. They breed the finest in the world.
So I don’t sleep nights any more.” “Reckon me an’ Jim might as well tie up with you for
a spell, Beldin’. We’ve been ridin’ up an” down Arizona tryin’ to keep out of sight of
wire fences.” “Laddy, it’s open enough around Forlorn River to watisfy even an old-time
cowpuncher like you,” laughed Belding. “I’d take your staying on as some favor, don’t
mistake me. Perhaps I can persuade the yong man Gale to take a job with me.” “That’s
shore likely. He said he had no money, no friends. An’ if a scrapper’s all you’re lookin’
for he’ll do,” replied Ladd, with a dry chuckle. “Mrs. B. will throw some bronco capers
round this ranch when she hears I’m going to hire a stranger.” “Why?” “Well, there’s
Nell — And you said this Gale was a young American. My wife will be scared to death
for fear Nell will fall in love with him.” Laddy choked off a laugh, then evidently
slapped his knee or Belding’s, for there was a resounding smack. “He’s a fine-spoken,
good-looking chap, you said?” went on Belding. “Shore he 1s,” said Laddy, warmly.
“What do you say, Jim?” By this time, Dick Gale’s ears began to burn, and he was trying
to make himself deaf, when he wanted to hear every little word. “Husky young fellow,
nice voice, steady, clear eyes, kinda proud, I thought, an’ some handsome, he was,”
replied Jim Lash. “Maybe I ought to think twice before taking a stranger into my
family,” said Belding, seriously. “Well, I guess he’s all right, Laddy, being the



cavalryman’s friend. No bum or lunger? He must be all right?” “Bum? Lunger? Say,
didn’t I tell you I shook hands with this boy an’ was plumb glad to meet him?” demanded
Laddy, with considerable heat. Manifestly he had been affronted. “Tom Beldin’, he’s a
gentleman, an’ he could kick you in — in half a second. How about that, Jim?” “Less
time,” replied Lash. “Tom, here’s my stand. Young Gale can have my hoss, my gun,
anythin’ of mine.” “Aw, I didn’t mean to insult you, boys, don’t mistake me,” said
Belding. “Course he’s all right.” The object of this conversation lay quiet upon his bed,
thrilling and amazed at being so championed by the cowboys, delighted with Belding’s
idea of employing him, and much amused with the quaint seriousness of the three.
“How’s the young man?” called a woman’s voice. It was kind and mellow and earnest.
Gale heard footsteps on flagstones. “He’s asleep yet, wife,” replied Belding. “Guess he
was pretty much knocked out....I’ll close the door there so we won’t wake him.” There
were slow, soft steps, then the door softly closed. But the fact scarcely made a
perceptible difference in the sound of the voices outside. “Laddy and Jim are going to
stay,” went on Belding. “It’ll be like the old Panhandle days a little. I'm powerful glad
to have the boys, Nellie. You know I meant to send to Casita to ask them. We’ll see
some trouble before the revolution is ended. I think I’ll make this young man Gale an
offer. “He isn’t a cowboy?” asked Mrs. Belding, quickly. “No.” “Shore he’d make a
darn good one,” put in Laddy. “What is he? Who is he? Where did he come from?
Surely you must be = “Laddy swears he’s all right,” interrupted the husband. “That’s
enough reference for me. Isn’t it enough for you?” “Humph! Laddy knows a lot about
young men, now doesn’t he, especially strangers from the east?...Tom, you must be
careful!” “Wife, I’'m only too glad to have a nervy young chap come along. What sense
is there n your objection, if Jim and Laddy stick up for him?” “But, Tom — he’ll fall in
love with Nell!” protested Mrs. Belding. “Well, wouldn’t that be regular? Doesn’t every
man who comes along fall in love with Nell? Hasn’t it always happened? When she was
a schoolgirl in Kansas didn’t it happen? Didn’t she have a hundred moon-eyed ninnies
after her in Texas? I’ve had some peace out here in the desert, except when Greaser or a
prospector or a Yaqui would come along. Then same old story — in love with Nell!”
“But, Tom, Nell might fall in love with this young man!” exclaimed the wife, in distress.
(Continued next week)

19 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: 84% of the total business failures in the country
last year were those who did not advertise, says Bradstreet...Semi-advertisement: The
merchant who wants your business enough to ask for it is the fellow who will treat your
right. Buy from those who advertise.

19 January 1923 — Advertisement: Save this for reference. Men’s half soles $1.25.
Ladies’ half soles $1. Children’s half soles 65 cents and up. Men’s leather and rubber
heels 50 cents. Ladies’ leather heels straightened 35 cents. Ladies’ rubber heels 50 cents.
Ladies’ Cuban or military heels $1. All oak-tanned leather used. All shoes received by
parcel post receive prompt attention. We pay all return postage. Mrs. L.S. Woodruff,
owner. J.F. Kepler, manager. 513 Cleveland Street. Loveland, Colorado.



19 January 1923 — Column title: Town and Countryside. L.B. Smith was up Saturday
from Loveland looking after his property in Prospect Heights and at Beaver Point, and on
other business...Miss Elsie Johnson [soon to marry Charles Hix] plans to leave Saturday
for California, where she plans to spend several weeks...Lawrence E. Grace and G.G.
Church drove to Denver Wednesday, where they will remain several days and take in the
stock show...William Tallant, wife, and son Billy were in Denver the first of the week
attending the stock show...The Odd Fellows completed a class of seven Thursday night
of last week. Those who are now full-fledged Odd Fellows are R.C. Scott, R.A. Becker,
Jr., L.S. Riley, Roy Baldwin, Dave Noble, Dick Wilson, and R.G. Geister...Semi-
advertisement: A good stock of fresh vegetables just received at Macdonald’s [a block 5
business]...The high school upper classes gave in a very creditable manner the play “An
American Harem”. A crowded house greeted the play, and all expressed themselves as
being proud of the youngsters...John Frank Grubb, Samuel Service, Emil Johnson, Harry
Boyd, Charles Masters, Lou Hubbel, Dave Noble, and Joe Copeland were among those
who attended the stock show in Denver the first of the week...A fine baby girl arrived at
the home of Mr. and Mrs. S.M. Hurd Monday morning. Both mother and daughter are
doing nicely...Semi-advertisement: The famous Olinger quartette will on Tuesday night,
6 February 1923, favor Estes Park with one of their matchless entertainments, under the
auspices of the Estes Park Music and Study Club...Manager Frank Haberl of the Stanley
Hotel was in town Tuesday. Mr. Black, who has been in Estes Park for several weeks,
returned to Denver with him. Mr. Haberl will be up again in about two weeks...Mr. and
Mrs. Garrett Casey entertained Mr. and Mrs. Glen Preston, Miss Elsie Johnson, and
Charles Hix Wednesday evening...Miss Alma Gabriel of Boulder was the weekend guest
of Mr. and Mrs. Harry Cornelius Preston...Mr. and Mrs. A.R. Ross of Fort Collins and
Miss Mable A. Hoyt, an instructor at the Colorado Agricultural College [the current
CSUJ, drove to Estes Park Wednesday to look after their property on the High Drive...
Mr. and Mrs. Clement Yore spent last week in Denver on business, and were guest of the
Brown Palace...A letter from John B. Baird says: “We expect to leave here soon and
start back to Estes Park. Expect to drive through by way of Phoenix, Arizona, El Paso,
Texas, and north from there. It will be a different route and warmer. Will spend a few
days in El Paso, Texas, and Santa Fe, New Mexico, and any other interesting places we
find. Have had a delightful winter, but will be glad to get home, as there is always
something to do to get ready for the approaching season, which will be a big one, by all
indications here this winter.”...Mrs. Sidney P. Allen, landscape gardener who has just
returned form two years’ study abroad, and who has been visiting her mother, Mrs.
Florence M. Osborn, left for her home in New York City, New York, last Saturday...The
Olinger Highlanders will arrive for the beginning of winter sports Saturday. In all, about
800 will take advantage of them [meaning take advantage of the winter sports] this
winter...Semi-advertisement: Try an Estes Park Trail want ad...Clifford Higby came in
Thursday for winter sports at Fern Lake, where he will be one of the instructors...Semi-
advertisement: Come in and look over the bargain counter at Macdonald’s [a block 5
business]. You may find a money saver...The beautiful calendars at the Estes Park Trail



office that are being given with each new or renewed subscription are going rapidly. So
far this month, we have received 13 new subscriptions...Mr. and Mrs. Augustus Denby
Lewis arrived in Estes Park Thursday for a few days visit and to look after business
affairs...Mr. and Mrs. George Johnson drove to Fort Collins Wednesday, where they
attended the wedding of Mr. Johnson’s nephew, Scott Johnson, who as united in marriage
with Mary Thomas at the home of the bride in the presence of about 100 guests...Semi-
advertisement: Greenwood’s Approved Business and Income Tax Record, one copy only,
$3 at the Estes Park Trail office [a block 4 business]...Rev. Alfred Haden received the sad
news from his home in Ireland that his mother was very low, and that the end was
momentarily expected...Mr. and Mrs. Frank Service drove to Fort Collins Sunday, where
Mrs. Service remained to be the soloist in the Elk’s musical comedy “Oh, Oh, Cindy”,
which was given at the Empress Theatre Monday and Tuesday nights...Miss Elsie
Johnson will entertain at cards this evening. Those who will attend are: Mr. and Mrs.
Frank Service, Mr. and Mrs. Glen Preston, Mr. and Mrs. Garrett Casey, Mr. and Mrs.
Howard Woods, Miss Lois Griffith, Frank Bond, and Charles Hix.

19 January 1923 — Headline: Big Thompson Hotel Company is Incorporated. The Big
Thompson Hotel and Development Company, capital $100,000, has been incorporated,
and papers filed with the Secretary of State. The officers of the concern are president
George A. Sherman, vice-president M.W. Turner, treasurer A.W. Border, secretary and
general manager J.O. Woltz, and counsel Sidney H. Johnson. Mr. Sherman is president
of the Citizen’s National Bank of Boulder, Mr. Border is cashier of the same bank, Mr.
Turner is vice-president and cashier of the bank at Lyons, and Mr. Koon [not previous
mentioned] and Mr. Woltz are lowa bankers who have just recently moved to the state. It
is planned to begin at once the erection of an addition to the hotel of about 50 rooms, and
a number of baths. All the tent houses will be removed. A dance hall will also be built.
It is planned to have the improvements completed before the opening of the season. In
the organization of the new hotel company, Mr. Yore retains his home cottage near the
hotel. He will also be the hotel manager. The company acquired in the purchase of the
Big Thompson Hotel about 160 acres of land, much of it nicely situated for cottage sites,
and this is being platted and sold. Mr. Yore announces that the company is already
arranging for eastern tours, and that a special party of about 50 editors of the leading
daily newspapers of the Mississippi Valley and eastern states has been booked for the
month of July 1923.

19 January 1923 — Column title: Weather Report. [Four columns of temperatures in
degrees Fahrenheit with the headings “Maximum”, “Minimum”, “Range”, and “Set”.
The “Range” is simply the maximum minus the minimum, and serves as a redundant
check of mathematic errors or typographic errors. The “Set” is some type of mean.] 11
January 1923 — 44 30 14 32. 12 January 1923 — 47 19 28 42. 13 January 1923 — 40 25
15 25. 14 January 1923 —37 17 20 27. 15 January 1923 — 48 23 25 35. 16 January 1923
— 5014 26 41. 17 January 1923 — 50 32 18 48. Snowfall for the week 1 inch.
Precipitation 0.7 inch. Total snowfall this winter 59 inches. Lyons-Estes Park road in



excellent condition. Loveland-Estes Park road in excellent condition. Longs Peak Road
and Fall River Road beyond fish hatchery closed to automobile traffic by snow.
(Reported furnished by United States weather bureau at the Estes Park fish hatchery.)

19 January 1923 — Advertisement: $5 down and $3 a month. Good allowance for old
machines. Hemstitching 10 cents a yard. Singer Sewing Machine Company. 656 Fourth
Avenue. Longmont, Colorado.

19 January 1923 — Advertisement: Specially-trained saddle horses at all times. By day,
week, or month. First-class service and equipment. Stanley Livery. Elijah Robertson
Rivers, manager. Telephone #56-R2. Estes Park.

19 January 1923 — Advertisement: We are now in the midst of our annual inventory.
Stock taking with us always brings to light neglected items of merchandise which require
quick action to dispose of. We have established two tables of bargains and on these
tables you will find many desirable articles priced at less than half their value. Come in
and look them over. You may make a real find. [Thick cursive, almost cuneiform, font:]
J.E. Macdonald [a block 5 business].

19 January 1923 — Advertisement: Hayden Brother’s [a block 5 business] list of
furnished cottages and apartments to be rented for the season of 1923 is so long, and
shows such an attractive assortment of accommodations, that they will be sure to find just
the place of your dreams for you — if you write early. A descriptive list of cottages and
apartments with other desired information will be sent upon application.

19 January 1923 — Advertisement: The Estes Park Plumbers [a block 8 business].
Lindley and Son. Elmer D. Lindley, telephone #35. Robert H. Lindley, telephone #78.

19 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: $3 per year for the Estes Park Trail and worth it.

19 January 1923 — Advertisement: Aluminum. Have you seen the large and useful pieces
at Service’s [Samuel Service’s, a block 2 business]. $2 per piece. Come in and see. Free
automobile delivery daily. Telephone #15.

19 January 1923 — Advertisement: For sale. 80 acres, three miles from Estes Park
village, enough good saw timber to pay half of purchase price. Approximately ten acres
fine cottage sites. The lucky man will have to act quickly. Price $2500. Address V.C.,
care of the Estes Park Trail. Estes Park, Colorado.

19 January 1923 — Headline and byline: Julian Hayden Writes Ed Andrews an Interesting
Story of Fishing Trip in Bay off Florida by Julian Hayden. I want to tell you about our
trip among the Florida Keys and of fishing in the Gulf Stream. I always did like stream
fishing, but the fishing in this Gulf Creek certainly is one of the he-man sports of the



world. We had been planning on the trip form some time, and last Wednesday, the 40-
foot launch “Gulf Stream”, Captain Fine, was provisions with three huge fish boxes filled
with ice, and was ready for the sea. I bet Captain Fine $5 that we would not get 800
pounds of fish in the four days. The second day he won his bet, and bet me we would get
500 pounds of fish the next two days and not count any sharks. He won that also. The
engine was not working very well, but we chugged down the smooth water of Biscayne
Bay past Cape Florida and out into the ocean. A brisk wind was blowing, and a fair sea
was running, so that the boat sprang about with considerable vigor. Past the lighthouse
we went and by an old wreck. We had just cleared this when a fish struck my hook and I
gave a mighty heave and hooked him. By that time, one hit Albert Hayden’s line, and the
fun started. Two barracuda of about 18 pounds or 20 pounds were finally brought to the
boat and heaved into the box. They are built like a freshwater pike. You remember we
caught a small one off California. They have a terrible mouth full of teeth and are not
afraid of anything. We circled several times and got a couple more and then went further
out into the Gulf of Mexico stream. It is very plainly marked, its water being a wonderful
blue-black in strong contrast to the lighter blue of the other water or the gorgeous green
and blue shades of the water about the reefs. Peace reigned for about an hour when
suddenly Albert Hayden yelled “sailfish™, and I saw a great brown shadow swing in
behind my bait. Of all sports, the strike of a sailfish is the most hair raising and beautiful
thing imaginable. First he strikes the bait with his long sword and you have to let it drop
back and let him run with it for 50 or more yards, then throw on the drag and if you feel
him, strike with all your power. If he isn’t there, drop it back some more or reel in as fast
as you can and make him chase it, then letting it drop back until he has it and strike,
strike, strike to drive the hook into his iron jaws. Possibly all the time you can see his
seven feet of length and immense sail or dorsal fin against the blue of the waves. Well,
the sailfish struck my bait and I threw off the drag and the line raced out. When I thought
50 yards had gone I threw on the drag and struck hard. Up in the air went a great fish,
then down, and the line simply melted from the reel. 1 was crossing over to the other side
of the boat and thumbing the reel, as there was only about two thicknesses of line left on
the reel, and I wanted to give him all [ had. Then he turned and came in on the line and I
reeled like a crazy man. By this time, Albert Hayden had one on, and his was the
spectacular fighter, as he was hooked in the side of the face, and not through, or rather,
into the bill, as we afterward found out. Time and time again he flung himself into the air
to come down again with a mighty splash, then up again clear out of the water to his tail
and simply walk about the water on his tail, jaws wide and body thrown from side to side
— the embodiment of rage and power. Now believe me, with two of these torpedoes on at
once there is some action aboard a small boat. Finally, I got mine nearly to the boat, only
to have him take out all the line again. They simply don’t know the word “quit”. How
long we fought them I haven’t the slightest idea, but finally I brought mine alongside and
the captain grabbed him by the bill and we heaved him into the boat where he kept right
on fighting, knocking everything about loose with his powerful tail, until a few wallops
with a big wrench quieted him. I was covered with slime and my once beautiful hat was
on the bottom. Albert Hayden’s fish kept on jumping till the last, and made the prettiest



fight I have ever seen. Finally, he was induced into the boat. As we wanted to have them
mounted, we signaled another launch that was going in, and threw them a line with our
two fish. They would weigh something over sixty pounds apiece and are beautiful fish,
all blue and brown and green. When the clutch was thrown in to start the boat the engine
coughed, spat, and croaked, and refused absolutely to start again. We wallowed about in
the trough of the sea for a couple of hours, but it was no go, so we got the launch which
had been standing by to tow us to Cape Florida and still water. We worked on the engine,
which had slipped its valve timing, and with the help of the man from the other boat,
succeeded in getting it fixed so that it wouldn’t go any better by about 8:30 [presumably
8:30 p.m., based on what follows]. We quit for the night and got supper. By that time the
boat was sure a mess. The next morning we were up at daylight and got the engine so
that it would work, and set out again for the south. During the day, we picked up several
bonito, splendid fighting fish, and a couple of grouper and some barracuda. At evening,
we struck Angel Fish Creek. A creek here is a channel between islands, and has nothing
to do with fresh water. The tides run in and out with a heavy current. After an early
supper, we fished for sharks. The tide was running out, so we dressed our fish and threw
the “innards” overboard. Then the remains of several bonito were tied to a line and hung
overboard. A mighty hook forged out of half-inch steel and some six inches across the
bow was baited with about ten pounds of barracuda. The hook had a heavy chain leader
and this was fastened to a long 3/8-inch hemp line. This delicate outfit was heaved
overboard and carried out on the tide for about 75 feet. We then fired our pipes and sat
down to rest. There was no rest for the wicked. A shark hunts by scent and will follow a
trail like a hound for miles. Well, one struck our trail and followed it in. We saw a big
triangular gray fin cut the water about a hundred yards astern, and then go down. We all
watched the line. We had gloves on. Presently, the line started out and we let it go for
about 50 feet. Then two of us grabbed it and heaved back. We held on for all we were
worth, but the line tore through our hands till the beast decided to stop. Then we heaved
back till he was near the boat and out he would go again. I had my feet well braced, but
he pulled me out and it was give line or go overboard. When he wanted to go, he went.
You would have just as much luck trying to hold an automobile. Finally, we got his head
up to the stern, and a shot from a 250-3000 Savage pacified him considerable. It did not
kill him, however, for some time. He must have weighed more than 600 pounds. Two of
us could just raise his head out of the water. There were a number of remoras fast to him,
and we plucked these off with the gaff. That ended the excitement for the day, and we
made him fast to the stern bits and turned in. The sea was rough the next day, but we put
out and headed south. For some time, there was nothing doing. About 12:00 noon, we
struck a reef near a lighthouse, and the big barracuda started biting. The two rods and a
hand line were kept busy, and sometimes fish would be on all lines at once. We caught
30 in about two hours. They more than filled one of the big fish boxes. We made the
same place again that night, but the tide was wrong and we did not get any more sharks.
The next day we had to work back. We had not been out long when we got a beautiful
strike form a sailfish, but the line parted. We picked up a few barracuda, and luck seemed
to have turned, for we lost nine big ones almost in succession. About 1:00 p.m., we were



in the Gulf stream off Miami, Florida, and I hooked a sailfish, and after a long hard fight,
which put a number of blisters on my hands through gloves, got him in. He was not as
large as the first one, measuring 6 feet 6 inches. While I was resting and lighting a pipe,
Albert Hayden hooked a sailfish and the boatman hooked another on my rod. I played
mine for a half-hour to 3/4 of an hour, but the hook straightened out and he is still
percolating about the Gulf stream. Albert Hayden landed his. If anything in the sporting
line can produce buck fever, believe me, it is the strike of one of these sailfish. We
reached Miami, Florida, about 4:30 p.m. and had the fish photographed, and got home
tired and with a good crop of blisters and happy clear through. It was some trip.

19 January 1923 — Headline: Grand Canyon of Arizona in Thrilling Picture at
Schoolhouse Tonight. Have you ever seen the Grand Canyon of the Colorado River in
Arizona? It was made by nature to show man what an infinitesimal microbe he is. Its
majestic grandeur strikes terror to his heart and tears rush to his eyes as he contemplates
the power hidden in its awful silence. At last, man has braved its terrors, and has flown
through it in an airplane, wings brushing its sides while the ghostly hand of death tries
vainly to hurl the airplane into eternity. The sublime sight of an airplane defying its
danger will be yours when you see “Sky High” with Tom Mix at the schoolhouse tonight.
These are the only pictures ever taken of an airplane flying through the Grand Canyon. A
Clyde Cook comedy is an added attractions.

19 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: We are always grateful for those little news
items you know about. Our [meaning the Estes Park Trail, a block 4 business] telephone
number is #18, and there is always someone there during business hours...The weekly
visits of the Estes Park Trail is like getting a letter from home, say many of our
subscribers. You will enjoy it, too...You can help us make the Estes Park Trail more
interesting by telephone or mailing us such things as you think would be of interest to our
readers.

19 January 1923 — Advertisement: Tallant’s [a block 5 business]. Fresh stock of Baur’s
chocolates, caramels, and hard candies.

19 January 1923 — Advertisement: Many pleasant winter evenings may be spent in
planning next season’s vacation. Hundreds of thousands have found the Rocky Mountain
National Park a most pleasant vacation spot, and already some are making reservations
for next year. We shall be pleased to assist you in any way possible with your plans. And
may we suggest that for real enjoyment of a vacation spent in the Rocky Mountains, the
Brinwood, with its variety of accommodations and its excellent dining room service, will
probably be just what you desire. Charles Lowery Reed and Sons. Telephone #14-W.
Estes Park, Colorado.

19 January 1923 — Headline: Estes Park Music and Study Club. The regular meeting of
the Estes Park Music and Study Club was held at the home of Mrs. Frank Service on



Thursday afternoon, 11 January 1923. The subject of the day was the study of the opera
“Carmen”. Mrs. Service gave a complete history of the opera from its premiere in Paris,
France, in 1875, with Gali-Marie as Carmen, to the present time, with the singers of the
present day. Mrs. Service also gave several musical numbers. Discussions of Italian
opera were led by Mrs. Clifford Higby and one of our guests, Mrs. Sidney P. Allen of
New York City, New York. A delightful social half-hour, while our hostess served
refreshments, completed the afternoon.

19 January 1923 — Advertisement: National Park Hotel [a block 2 business]. Mrs.
Harriet Byerly, proprietress. Located in the heart of the village. Open the year round.
Best of home cooking. Rates reasonable. Telephone #26.

19 January 1923 — Advertisement: Real estate, insurance, loans. Cottage sites and
improved property. Cottages for rent. Notary public. Cornelius H. Bond [a block 2
business]. Estes Park, Colorado.

19 January 1923 — Column title and byline: Current Events by Edward W. Pickard.
Germany asserts that France is making a great economic mistake in attempting to collect
reparations payments by force. The English and many Americans agree with this view.
The French, the Belgians, and the Italians do not. What is your opinion?...Having
informally advised France against the steps she has taken, the American administration
has done the only other thing it could do — it has ordered General Allen to bring home at
once his “army of occupation” from the Rhineland. President Warren G. Harding was
asked to do this in a resolution adopted by the Senate almost unanimously. There were
only 1200 American troops left in Coblenz [sic, now Koblenz, Germany], Germany, and
their retention there or their recall was really only a matter of sentiment. The argument
that if there was trouble between France and Germany the presence of the doughboys
might involve the United States in renewed warfare was bunk. Most of the American
soldiers there heard the recall order with deep regret, for they have been having a fine
time in Coblenz [sic, now Koblenz, Germany], Germany, with good pay and plenty of
beer and wine, and have endeared themselves to the people there. Moreover, their post in
the Rhineland, according to General Pershing, has been an incomparable training school.
However, they must now come home to harder work and aridity. The transport St. Mihiel
[a United States Army transport in 1923] has gone to bring the boys back...France has
made good her threat to occupy the Rurh, the industrial heart of Germany, for the purpose
of enforcing the payment of reparations. Belgium signifies her approval by sending a
small body of troops across the Rhine, and Italy gives moral support. Great Britain
stands aloof, frowningly. The United States government formally disapproves. Russia
foresees another bloody war, and menaces Poland in case that country should attack
Germany in support of her ally, France. Germany, indignant and sullen, has declared a
“moral war” on France and Belgium, has adopted measures for passive resistance in the
occupied region, and has asserted officially that the treaty of Versailles [France] has been
violated, and she will make no further payments so long as force is being employed



against her. That, briefly, is the present situation, and before long the world will find out
whether the German, British, and American economists are right in their predictions that
the course adopted by France is worse than futile, and is likely to result in her own
financial ruin, or whether the French are correct in their belief that the method they are
pursuing is the only one left that will compel Germany to fulfill her promises and save
France from bankruptcy...Premier Poincare formally notified Germany of France’s
intentions on Wednesday, and at 4:45 a.m. Thursday morning, the advance guard of the
French occupationary forces entered Essen, Germany. Everything had been prepared for
the movement and cavalry, infantry, artillery, tanks, and aviation forces poured steadily
across the Rhine River. In his note to Germany, Monsieur Poincare said: “The French
government declares it has no thought or proceeding at this moment with an operation of
a military nature, nor occupation of a political character, it simply sends into the Ruhr a
mission of engineers and functionaries whose object is clearly defined. Its duty is to
assure the respect by Germany of the obligations contained in the treaty of Versailles
[France]. It sends into the Ruhr only those troops necessary to safeguard the mission and
guarantee the execution of its mandate. No disarrangement and no change, therefore, will
be caused in the normal life of the population, which can continue at work in order and in
calm. The engineers and functionaries of this mission will have full powers to compel
the administrative organs, chambers of commerce, and employers’, workmen’s,
industrial, commercial, etc., bodies to communicate to them all statistical or other
information they think it useful to demand. They will have the right to circulate
throughout the occupied territories, to enter offices, mines, factories, railroad stations,
etc., and to consult there all bookkeeping and statistical documents. The personnel of the
German administration and the representatives of industrial and commercial bodies must,
under pain of severe punishment, put themselves at their entire disposition for the
accomplishment of their work.” In the course of his note the premier said, “the French
government counts upon the good will of the German government and upon that of all
authorities,” but this of course was merely a diplomatic phrase. As a matter of fact, the
Germans announced that every difficulty possible would be placed in the way of the
French engineers. The coal syndicate led the way by removing its headquarters and all its
documents to Hamburg, Germany. The chambers of commerce of Essen, Germany, and
all other Ruhr towns followed suit by moving away. At this writing the attitude of the
union workers in the district is uncertain, except that they decided to put on a brief strike
of protest. If they refuse to get out coal and to operate the factories, France is prepared to
carry on with French workmen. Berlin, Germany’s first response to the French action
was the recall of the German ambassador to France and the German minister to Belgium,
and it was believed complete severance of diplomatic relations would follow. Chancellor
Cumo called the premiers of all the German states to a conference, and President Ebert
proclaimed Sunday as a national day of mourning. For the first time in several years,
Germany presents practically a united front to its adversaries. The nationalists and
socialists, even in Bavaria, have adopted a common policy of making the French position
in the Ruhr unproductive and untenable. This unification may go far toward frustrating
the French plans...Soviet Russia’s reaction to the news from western Europe is



interesting. The official press declares that if war does not follow, France’s action will
eventually lead to more conflicts, “drowning humanity in blood and ruining what remains
of European civilization after the World War [World War I].” Which sounds queer
coming from a gang of Bolsheviki who have drowned their own country in blood and
brought it to the verge of utter ruin. A for Russia’s intentions, here is what Trotsky,
minister of war, said recently: “When France invades the Ruhr, France’s ally, Poland,
may decide to march with her to crush Germany. If such is the case, I doubt that Russia
will refrain from taking part.” Bolshevik interest in Germany is based on the belief of the
Russians that Germany will be the next communist state...Mutual concessions have
relieved the strained situation in the Near East peace conference at Lausanne,
Switzerland, and today it appears probable that a satisfactory treaty will be negotiated. It
is reported that a separate Anglo-Turkish accord has been reached on the Mosul [the
current Mosul, Iraq] question, England conceding Turkey’s claim to territorial possession
on that region while Turkey agrees that England shall have exclusive exploitation of the
oil fields. This, if true, removes the chief obstacle to peace. The Turks have agreed that
the Greek patriarch may remain in Constantinople [modern-day Istanbul, Turkey] if he
abandons all political and administrative activities. It has practically been decided that
some 400,000 Moslems now residing in the Hellenic peninsula shall be removed to
Turkey, and that about 600,000 Christians now in Turkey shall be taken to Greek
territory. This compulsory migration will entail great hardships, but the conferees believe
it is necessary to the maintenance of peace in the Near East. The Greeks in
Constantinople [modern-day Istanbul, Turkey] and the Moslems in western Thrace [the
European portion of Turkey], it is understood, will not be disturbed. Much time was
spent last week in trying to devise a formula for judicial guarantees for foreign residents
in Turkey that would be acceptable to the Turks...Senator Reed of Missouri is making
himself very prominent of late. His was the resolution calling for the recall of American
troops from Germany, and he followed it by urging that complete severance from
“European entanglements” be achieved by the recall of Roland W. Boyden, our unofficial
member of the reparations commission. On Wednesday, Reed came forward again with a
vigourous speech in support of his resolution request President Warren G. Harding to
open negotiations with the British and French governments looking to the acquisition by
the United States of the British West Indies and French West Indies. “We are getting our
troops out of Europe,” said Senator Reed. “Let us hope that we are getting ourselves out
of European entanglements and European disputes and problems. I think this an
exceedingly appropriate time to take a preliminary step looking toward the getting of
foreign nations out of American waters and the removal of the guns of foreign nations
from possessions where they command the passages of the sea which are vital to the
commercial welfare of our country, and doubly vital in case of hostilities.” London,
England, correspondents say there is reason to believe the British government might
seriously consider such a transaction, provided the white population of the islands
approved...Stanley Baldwin and Montagu C. Norman, Britain’s debt refunding
commissioners, have given the American commissioners solemn assurance that Great
Britain intends to pay every penny of her debt to the United States, and also have



submitted the facts and figures on which they base their plea for more liberal terms than
were fixed by Congress — full payment in 25 years at not less than 4.25% interest. It now
appears almost certain that this request will be granted. The American commission will
soon make a recommendation to President Warren G. Harding, who will submit it to
Congress for approval or disapproval. Mr. Harding is convinced “that the funding of the
debts of any foreign country to the United States is impossible without a modification of
restrictions in the law creating the debt-funding commission,” according to a statement
from the White House. Such a modification would mean the granting of easier terms...
Emil G. Hirsch, for 43 ears pastor of Sinai congregation in Chicago, Illinois, is dead. He
was perhaps the most eloquent Jewish pulpit orator in America, and one of the most
eminent scholars of his race. More than that, he was a foremost figure in all movements
for civic betterment. The influence of his work was felt throughout the nation, and he is
mourned by Jew and gentile alike...Constantine, deposed king of Greece, died Thursday
in his place of exile — Palermo, Sicily [Italy]. His demise was unexpected, resulting from
a cerebral hemorrhage. Thus a stormy career came to an end. In nine years, he sat upon
the throne of Greece twice, and twice was forced to abdicate. The first time, he was
driven out because of his pro-German attitude during the war [World War I]. He was
recalled in 1920 after the death of his son, King Alexander, and deposed the second time
last autumn because of the disaster to the Greek armies in Asia Minor.

19 January 1923 — Advertisement: Lumber, building material. From the log to the
consumer. Everything for the building complete. Estimates cheerfully given. Albin
Griffith. Telephone #27-R2.

19 January 1923 — Headline: Reward. The Colorado State Fish and Game
Commissioner will pay the following rewards for evidence leading to the arrest and
conviction of killing game in Estes Park: Elk $100, mountain sheep $50, deer $50,
pheasants $25. [signed] Gaylord Harper Thomson, deputy warden...The Estes Park Fish
and Game Association will pay the following rewards for evidence leading to the arrest
and conviction of anyone killing game in the Estes Park region: Elk $50, deer $50,
mountain sheep $50, pheasants $25. [signed] Walter A. Gray, secretary.

19 January 1923 — Advertisement: Boyd’s Market [a block 3 business]. Fresh and cured
meats. Staple and fancy groceries. Fruits and vegetables. 10:00 a.m. delivery only.
Telephone #32. Estes Park, Colorado.

19 January 1923 — Photographic advertisement: [Photograph: Unbordered documentary
image of Lewiston Hotel fagade, tightly cropped and post-1920 expansion. The
photograph is uncredited.] The Lewiston. Estes Park’s hotel de luxe. Here the most
discriminating and fastidious patrons will find every convenience provided for — all
appointments luxurious and homelike, the location most beautiful and convenient to all
trips and within easy walking distance to the heart of the village. The broad verandas are
most tempting and the view of formidable Longs Peak and the Snowy Range and



intervening valleys is superb. Plan now your vacation for next summer — and we will be
pleased to lend every assistance. The Lewiston Hotels Company. Estes Park, Colorado.

19 January 1923 — Advertisement: The Hupp [Hotel, a block 2 business]. There’s a
Huppmobile/Which makes you feel/That you’re flying thru the air,/As you motor along/
With a merry song,/You surly do “get there.”/Get where? If you’re headed right,/To the
Hupp Hotel/Where the eats are swell/And the price just hits the mark./You “auto” know/
That’s the place to go/When you motor to Estes Park. By a guest. Estes Park, Colorado.

19 January 1923 — Advertisement: Coal. Capital lump per ton $12. Nice nut coal
$11.75. All kinds of hauling. Telephone #18 [this is the Estes Park Trail telephone
number]. Raymond Ramsey Hurt.

19 January 1923 — Advertisement: For saddle horses, telephone #31-J. Grubb’s Livery [a
block 4 business]. We will furnish at all times reliable horses and first-class equipment.
John Frank Grubb.

19 January 1923 — Column title: Church Notes. Subhead: Presbyterian church. Sunday
school 10:00 a.m. Sunday morning worship 11:00 a.m. Sunday evening worship 7:30
p.m. Young people’s meeting at 6:30 p.m. Sunday evening.

19 January 1923 — Headline: Estes Park Woman’s Club. A splendid program has been
prepared for the regular meeting of the Estes Park Woman’s Club at the library next
Wednesday afternoon by Mrs. Robert Lindley, who will have charge of the program,
which will be a literary one. At this meeting, ten of the best books of the year will be
discussed. This meeting will be well worth the attendance of every member of the Estes
Park Woman’s Club.

19 January 1923 — Semi-advertisement: The Estes Park Trail [a block 4 business] will
have a nice line of art calendars ready sometime in February 1923. Be sure to see them.

19 January 1923 — Headline: Sheriff’s Sale. Notice is hereby given, that by virtue of and
pursuant to a decree of foreclosure and sale entered 2 January 1923, in the district court
in and for Boulder County, Colorado, in a certain action wherein Maud R. Iddings, May
R. Christianson, and Frank P. Secor, as trustee, were plaintiffs, and Emil H. Anderson,
Hugo E. Anderson, R.L. Euler, as sheriff and the acting sherift of said county of Boulder,
as successor in trust, Amos A. Mahan, as the public trustee of Boulder County, Colorado,
Ray Baxter, as the public trustee of Larimer County, Colorado, the National State Bank of
Boulder, a corporation, the John Deer Plow Company, a corporation, and Lulu Hussie, as
administratrix of the estate of Thomas Hussie, deceased, were defendants, and for the
purpose of raising the amount by said decree found to be due the plaintiff, Maud R.
Iddings, to wit: Forty-one hundred fifty-eight dollars ($4158), for principal, interset, and
attorney’s fees and the amount found due to the plaintiff, May R. Christianson, to wite:



Forty-one hundred fifty-eight dollars ($4158), for principal, interest, and attorney’s fees,
and also the cost of this suit taxed at twelve dollars and fifty cents ($12.50), together with
the expenses of sale, I, Frank Smith, sheriff of said county of Larimer, will on Saturday,
the 27 January 1923, at 11:00 a.m. in the forenoon of said day at the east front door of the
Larimer County courthouse in Fort Collins, in the county of Larimer and the state of
Colorado, sell at public venue all and singular the premises in said decree and hereinafter
described, or so much thereof as may be sufficient to raise the said amounts, together
with costs and expenses of the sale, to wit: The east half (E 1/2) of section seventeen
(17), the southwest quarter (SW 1/4) of the southwest quarter (SW 1/4) of section twenty-
three (23), the north half (N 1/2) of the northwest quarter (NW 1/4) of section twenty-six
(26), the northeast quarter (NE 1/4) of the northeast quarter (NE 1/4), and the west half
(W 1/2) of the southwest quarter (SW 1/4) of section twenty-seven (27), all of section
thirty-four (except the S 1/2 of the NW 1/4), the northwest quarter (NW 1/4) of the
northeast quarter (NE 1/4) and the west half (W 1/2) of section thirty-five, all in
township four (4) north of range seventy-one (71) west of the 6th principle meridian in
Larimer County, Colorado. Dated at Fort Collins, Colorado, 3 January 1923. [signed]
Frank Smith, sheriff of said county of Larimer. Secor and Secor, attorneys, Longmont,
Colorado. First publication 5 January 1923. Last publication 26 January 1923.

19 January 1923 — Column title: Estes Park Trail Classified Advertisements. Read them
for profit — Use them for results. If you want to buy, sell, or trade, want help, want a
position, want anything, lost anything, try an Estes Park Trail want ad. They usually get
results, and the cost is only 2 cents per word first insertion, 1 cent per word each
following insertion. Minimum charge 25 cents...Subhead: For rent. For rent — Steam
heated rooms for the winter. Mrs. Walter Eugene Baldridge...Subhead: Lost. Lost—
Silver Eversharp pencil between post office [when the post office was in what is now
Bond Park] and Gracraft shop [a block 6 business]. Valued as a keepsake. Reward for
return to Lawrence E. Grace. 40tf...Lost — Reward for return of nearly new Atkins Elite,
No. 401, 9-point saw, lost between Estes Park and nine miles out. Leave at Estes Park
Trail office...Subhead: Wanted. Wanted — House to lease for one year, comfortable in
winter, four rooms or more. Telephone #18 [this is the Estes Park Trail telephone
number]. 40tf...Subhead: For sale. For sale — 1917 Ford car cheap. Inquire at Preston’s
Garage. 41tf...For sale — Household goods, electric washing machine, heating stove,
rocking chairs, beds, etc. Call at Mrs. Galusha’s Hand Laundry [this is the first
appearance of this business, and of this distinctive name]...For sale — Improved and non-
improved property for sale. Cottages for rent. Dan Griffith. 2tf...For sale — All kinds
fresh vegetables by parcel post or call at gardens. M.W. Brooks, below filling station,
Lyons, Colorado. 15tf.

19 January 1923 — Advertisement: [Photograph: Cut-out image of mounted head of
mountain sheep, viewed full face.] Horsehide robes and cowhide robes. Just the thing
for a cold ride. $14, $15, and $16. National Park Outing Company [a block 3 business].
Telephone #205-J. Estes Park, Colorado, and Big Creek, Wyoming.



19 January 1923 — Advertisement: Complete overhauling. Many motorists are fast
learning the value of having their cars thoroughly overhauled at regular intervals. Fewer
repair bills, better mileage, and longer service repa