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*Rangers meeting, September 8-14, 1910, at Springerville, Ariz.

"A wild horse is a pest and ought to be gotten rid of." spoke up M. L. Nichols, Ranger on the
Metcalf District

"I don't know of any feasible way of catching wild horses," Ranger Chapin, of Murioso, told the
group.

1. H. Sizer, of Eagle, didn't agree. "At least three or four Rangers ought to start out and gather up
every horse they could find—and go it alone if they could not get any stockmen to go along with
them."

Jim Reagan shook his head. "It would take three or four years to round them up."
Tt did, in fact, take many years to solve the wild horse problem.

Telling of wild horses on the Apache National Forest in the 1920's, Jesse Fears recalled that the
Forest was overrun with "unpermitted horses,” as he referred to them rather than as wild horses:

"I first notified these people and tried to get 'em to get rid of their horses, and they laughed at me.
Said if they had trespass horses, why didn't  get 'em for trespass, and I said, T will when I get to
it Then Roy Swapp and I threw in together and the first winter we gathered—before they knew
it we had ‘em gathered down on Campbell Blue—over 800 horses in one bunch. Then I actually
‘gathered 2600 head of unpermitted horses on the Greer District. They were tallied and a record
made of 'em before I killed a horse. We threw them out on the public domain. Loco weed got a
ot of 'em."
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In the carly 1900's, bands of unpermitted horses multiplied unchecked
‘on many western ranges and competed with domestic livestock for
forage.

Paul Roberts, talking one time about the wild horses on the Sitgreaves National Forest, said,
"Well, we could never get rid of them. We'd impound them, and they would come and get them
and take them home, and then in a little while theyd be back on the Forest."

"We rounded up some," he went on, "and we had some horses that you couldn't round up. We.
rounded up the east end of the Forest one fime and we put these horses all in a pasture near Show
Low. Then we put a guard on the pasture so they couldn't get them out of there while we went
farther back and rounded them up.

"We went still fasther cast and rounded them up and brought them back. When we got back with.
this outfit from the cast end of the Forest, we'd been gone about a couple of days. Well, by gosh,
you'd of thought Coxie's army was camped on that flat. There were just bed rolls all over the
place. We had only one corral and we had to rope them out of there for those who were claiming
them.

"0ld Captain Hale was helping. He was an old cow hand just off the Forest. I guess Cap musta
been about 70 at that time. Well, by golly, he and I roped horses out of that corral all day long. T
was riding a great big gray horse, one of Clyde Shumway's—he was big and stout to rope on.
You know that was the only time in my life I ever pulled the cinch rings oblong on a saddle. But
that night my cinch rings were just pulled out oblong—roping those horses and dragging them
out of there."
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Another time, Roberts recalled, they ran info a problem because of shooting wild horses. "Those
fellows that owned horses would go out in the spring when the colts were weak, and they'd rope
and branded them. Then they might never see those horses again. In shooting horses, Dolph
Slosser (then Ranger at Pinedale) and his assistant, Bill Porter, shot a couple of branded horses.
‘The outfit that owned them beat up on Porter and put him in the hospital for a while. They tried
to get old Dolph, but someway they didn't do it. I was up in Denver and I got a wire to 'come
back home quick. Slosser and Porter had been arrested.

"My wife met me at the train and took me up to Taylor. They guarded me going into the JP's
office there . .. anyway, they bound these two fellows over to the Superior Court. In the
‘meantime, we went down to Phoenix and applied for an injunction in Federal Court, enjoining
the county from interfering with us in shooting these branded horses. The case didn't look very
‘good for us for awhile cither.

"Well, that day we were cating breakfast in the cafe and in came all these fellows that were
prosecuting the case. They all filed by me and they all spoke to me, Hello, Paul, and smiled.
They figured they had an open-and-shut case. Old Dooley McCauley was county attomey. The
sheriff (Navajo County) was sifting beside me, and he says, 'Paul, I think we're gonna lose this
case.’ And he was the one that was bringing the case against us. He wanted to be enjoined. He
thought the Forest Service was going to lose. Anyway the thing went on for quite a while. The
judge called a recess and went back in his chambers and came out. He was only gone for about
five minutes. He came back and he gave us an injunction.

"That night I was sitting in the same cafe and these guys all came in to cat supper, and there
wasn't a dam one of them that would speak to me. But we won that case.

"I don't know whether this is true or not, but I think it was French who told me that the judge
looked up the definition of a wild horse in the dictionary and it said that any horse on the range
that had the appearance of being wild was a wild horse.

"That was the case that cracked the Secretary's shooting order, wild horse shooting order. I don't
think there was ever much difficulty about it afierwards. We removed horses on the Chevelon
District that were wearing brands that hadn't been run for 20 years. It's a wonder that there was
any range left. That took  big load off of the range."




