WVC  on FlatTops amd Dovils Cavsewsy

The thite River National Forest in Rio Blanco county is not so differ-
ent frop the many others in Colorado, but for me it has always held & facination
that I felt for no others At home when I would lock toward the majostic Flat top
m.untains, bure of all timber, and blue in thu distance, I would get a sort of funny
feeling in my stomach, that left me with a fasitpgxnf sence of half fearghalf avwe.

I guasa I was really in love with them end the surrounding country. In wintery

It
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when on rare o;casiona you oould see the wind driven snow sweeping off the high
plateaus while all was clear in the valley I would dreai that sowe day I would
build a cabin on the highest ridge and their allowing myself tc be sncwed in, would
stay through the winter, sonetimes trapping if I felt li;e‘it, er just trapping
around on snow shoes and having &1l the wonderful adventuree in the wilds taat &
boy can picture ‘to himself. 1n susmer with the green timber rsagting up to the base
of the rocky slbaps,and the blue skies above and indeed in all seasons of the yes

it was the one place that I considered the most perfect in the werld, where I

could live perfectly happy forever.

The swimer I was 11 ny father pugpested we go on & 6uuping irip and

.,Ijinsxated‘we go to this place and could not b; won gver by ths idea of better -
fishing in California Park or thé mountain lions ahd'the old haunts cof rustiers in

the Ladore Cenyon country, or a hald doesen other places that were sugzested, and
in the end, because I was as stubborn as a boy can be, I won cout and there we wents

Besides ryself there were twe friends of mine and my sister aho was

an experienced cnmpef.‘Even though she i8 a wondh and wy sisteryst that I must =
adrit that she 1e better with horses than I.

' Qur main objective was what is known as the Devil's Causeway



which I had heard about many times from my father, who had been there in the days

of no roeds when there were mountain shcep uplenty; he had killed some and once

had even caught a young lapb in the deep snow mhen it could not travel as fast as

its mother.

The Ceuseway is & narrow ridge connecting two main Flat Tops that

look like the rim of an extinct volcano crater and may have been for all I know

It i3 not a natural bridge but was formed b:‘" the soll eroding uway, leaving only

the bare rocke It is only two feet wide at its narrovest spot in the widdle, with

a fwo hundred foot drop on elther side.

The first year we truc.ed our horses about forty-five riles, as far

as automob:les could go and then went horseback from there. Ve didn't reach the

Causeway that year, being gone only three days and lost most of the time, but I

didn't mind so nuch because we had & wonderful time &nyways

The next year we did not get to go there but the yeer afterwards

we went again, this time riding all the way frow the rench a distance of about

forty miles to the edge of the forrest with an extra fifteen to the Flat Tops where

the Causeway ise. There werec only three of us then wy sister, u feliow frcm lewer,

Bill Waggener, and myself, Since none of us ¥mew our way after we reached the forrest,

and becsuse we had a passion for shortcuts end because of a certain gsheephearder

who was not to adept at ,ointing cut 1:ndmarks we founa ourselves farther from

the Causeway on the fifth day than we were on the thirds S0 we gave up trying to

find 1t, and after a day of fishing rode homeée.

It may seem as though we ere awfully slow but with our inexperienced

packing that would not allow even a modest trot for feer of falling off and being

-



lost a good three-fourths of the time it isn't &s bad &s it sounds. The next year
we went again the three of us who h.d gone the year before and two other boys
from Denver Leonard Coburn and Phil Zung. This time by using some of the shortcuts
#8 huad learned the year befeore the distunce was reduced about fifteen rilss.

Also since we «ere wuch stronger and were expsrienced, we ccild pack our horses

better, and we threw a diamond hitch that any prespsctor could be proud of.

Finally'én th; feurth day uftéf tuch wundering the long owedted
thrill ceame, e found an o.d gume trail and followed it for at least five miles
until it ceme cut of the tiwber and we climbed up on top of the Flut Tops which
are && their nawe applies large mountains all above timberline that look liike
they had been scraped off with huge bull-dpzerss Me could sse for riles, even as

fsr as Berthoud Pasa one hundred miles distant.

iie rode on top of this high plateau exhausted by our climb and the

thin air until we came to the Causeway itself. e left our horses uhich were to

tired to run away and by sitting down we could inch our way across.About a
quarter of a mile alcng this ridge there was onc place that locked like we might
be able tc climb down it. ¥e flipped ccins to see who would teke the horses back,
and ry 5ister lost, so while she went back to get tac heorses the rest of us

sturted climbing down. Several times I slipped, snd, cowboy bocts not being the

approved footgear for cliubing, cace near breaking m neck.

After an hour of this we were almest to the floor of the cunyon vwuen
Phil who was then in the lead yelled to us that he Lad found & coyote dén. I
rushed to the spot trying to think if I had ever heard of s coyote living in the
rocks 11,000 feet upe Ve were all puzzled till the sharp-eyed Phil saw the inhabi-
tant flattened u,on a ledge of rock above. It wus a wildcat the first I had ever

geen but I inew it at once with its yellcwish gray color short tail and tufts of

hair



hair in its ears, and it did not seen rlessed to see us. We all grabbed for rocks
and begen to throw at it. I was standing by the den, when reacbing for a rock I
Baw one of the young not as big as & month old kitten sticking ite head out of the
hole to see what all the commotion was about. I stood like a stutue and watched it
advance a little farther blinking in the sunlight. Vhen he was far osnough away
from the denm I stuck ry fcot between hiw and the hole a nd while he was clawing at
Ly boot I popped my hat over him. Reaching undor the hat with ny gloved hands I
grabbed the kitten by the nack and held him up for the others to sess The kitten
let out a mournful yell alwost like & child, and before any of us knew what was
happening the parent leaped from her perch and dashing anong the others was upon
me in & seconds She jumped st my arm which held the kitten and began clewing and
spittings. She knocked ny off balance so that I dropped the kitten and fell
backwards striking ny head on & rock as I fells It did not xnock me completely out,
and I roclled on my faestomach to protect my face as she jumped at re agein.

Before she could do any dacage however all three boys wers there to help me and
bicked hor off. They eventually silled her with rocks and guve the skin to my
sister who still has it.

I was pretty lucky,l guess, to escape with only & cut cn mu herd and

a few scratches. I might have been hurt werse if the others had not been so quick

to act.

‘hen we got back to our camp my sister insisted on putting iodine on
th: scratches and cuts. Vhen I trustingly consented she blithely poured the wh ole
bottle on my sore dome. I ran yelling like a madmen to a nearby stream and ducked
zy head in the water but it still stung wore than the blow itself. It was long after

the iodine stains wers out of my hair that I forgave her for this cruel act,



