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The Sonoran Desert has
Treasure to offer children
of all ages.

(nugget not found with toy.)
This Soldier Boy
was discovered residing
on the Soldier Boy Claim
during the Claims
Maintenance in Jan. while
sampling for a site to dig
at the Common Dig on
Feb. 18.

To quote Bud Riley
our x-pres
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/" DO YOU JUST BELONG

_,)

Are you an active Member,
The kind that would be missed,
Or are you just contented
That your name is on the list?

Do you attend the Meetings
And mingle with the flock,
Or do you meet in private

And criticize and mock?

Do you take an active part
To help the work along,
Or are you satisfied to be
The kind who just belongs?

Do you work on committees?
To this there is no trick,
Or leave the work to just a few
And talk about the cliques?

So come to Meetings often
And help with hand and heart,
Don't just be a member
But take an active part.

Reprinted from The Register,
publication of the

Delaware Valley Chapter of
k_@MFAA Nov-Dec 2005, Issue 106

2006
EVENTS

Teb 2 GPAP Meeting 7-9 PM
Feb. - 3/ 4/ 5 GPAA Gold Show
l Mesa Arizona

|Feb. - 14 Valentines Day

|Feb. - 18 Common Dig

. Soldier Boy Double JJ
{Feb. - 20 President’s Day

Feb. - 23 GPAP Board Meeting

Mar. - 2 GPAP Meeting 7-9 PM
{Mar. - 4 Claims Maintenance
{Mar. - 11 Picnic

Golden Dreams
Mar. - 17 St. Patrick’s Day
{Mar. - 19 Hi-Way Clean Up
Mar. - 30 GPAP Board Meeting

Apr. - 6 GPAP Meeting 7-9 PM
|Apr. - 8 Claims Maintenance
{Apr. -13 Passover

|Apr. -14 Good Friday

{Apr. - 16 Easter

|{A] .- 22 Boy Scout Jamboree
|Apr. - 27 GPAP Board Meeting

May - 4 GPAP Meeting 7-9 PM

May - 14 Mother’s Day

May - 20 Armed Forces Day

May - 30 Memorial Day
NOTE: ALL GPAP dates &

events are subject to

rescheduling or cancellation

without prior notice check the hot

line for updates.
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One of the more interesting areas in South Eastern Arizona is now called
SKELETON CANYON.

It was known, until the late nineteenth century,as Canyon Bonito by the Mexicans and the
early Anglo Settlers. To the Mexicans it is now Canyon de Los Embudos, which translates to
Skeleton Canyon.

From the earliest days of the Spanish colonization of what is now the American southwest,
smuggling, was a profitable business in this area. The Spaniards, and later the Mexican
government, charged pretty hefty tariffs for goods that were sold legally in their colony of Nuevo
Mexico. As has been the case since time immemorial whenever a government lays too heavy a
tariff on any particular good or classes of goods, it has the practical effect of making them both
more scarce (at least the legally tariffed goods) and of encouraging their smuggling.

One of the most popular smuggling routes into Nuevo Mexico was through Canyon Bonito.
Since the colony included present day Arizona and New Mexico, as well as parts of Utah,
Colorado, and West Texas the canyon was reasonably far from authority and reasonably close to
the final markets. The most common commodity smuggled in during the nineteenth century was
Mexican silver. The old silver pesos (known as “Adobe Dollars” to most Southwestern
"Americans), had an intrinsic value, in U.'S. dollars that was enough more than their value as pesos
in Mexico that it paid to smuggle them north and buy merchandise here with them to be, in turn,
smuggled home to Mexico. '

Of course the smugglers were considered fair game by both American and Mex1can outlaws
and those who were insufficiently guarded and uncautious were, on occasion, relived of their
baluables; whether silver or merchandise, depending on if they were headed north or south.

The event that changed the name of Canyon Bonito to its current rather more sinister desig-
nation was the ambush of one smuggling train by American outlaws led by “Curly Bill” Brocius.
Now, quite naturally, any event as blood thirsty and sensational as this particular ambush is bound
by the law of legends to end up with a whole herd of versions; each more potentially valuable and,
usually, more gory than the next. The thing most factual about this raid is that Brocius and his
cronies killed all of the smugglers and their pack animals in the ambush. Most folks also agree on
the location.....The Devil;s Kitchen, in Canyon Bonito. They took what valuables they could gather
and left the bodies, human and equine, there for time and the scavengers to handle. The bones of
victims and their animals, scattered over the area, resulted in the canyon eventually being renamed
(by popular usage) Skeleton Canyon. So it is officially, today.

Now comes the fun part.

Editor’s Note: ) ﬁ{‘ e ADOBE

All views and opinions in this publication are strictly those of the Editor| BT Dl 2221 W. Greenway Road
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: Tales of the value of the loot range from a (probably true) $4,000.00 to (an almost surely
greatly exaggerated) $75,000.00 plus. The Tombstone paper of the period reports that, on 1
August, 1881, a group of “cowboys” (which in Tombstone in those days was supposed to mean
“outlaws”) wiped out the smugglers and got $4,000.00 which they promptly in true cowboy (or
outlaw for that matter) fashion, blew in sinful and drunken revelry. this is the version to

which I subscribe.

The more common (and much more attractive) version has the gang being led by Jim
Hughes and Zwing Hunt (“cause Curly Bill was supposedly away on business™) when they found
out that the smugglers were moving sooner than Brocius had anticipated. The smugglers, by the
way, were (in this tale) the infamous Estrada Gang. O yes (in this version) the pack train was
loaded with gold and jewels (‘Adobe Dollars seem a bit mundane for a buried treasure story). No
one explains why they were going to smuggle gold and jewels into frontier Tucson, which seems
an unlikely market for these items compared to larger and richer cities in Mexico which would
have been much easier to pack into. (More on this later).

Anyway, Hughes, Hunt, and company caught the Estradas by surprise and supposedly killed
nineteen Mexicans and twenty six mules. When they finished gathering the loot (that which was
not scattered all over the country side by panicking mules with ruptured packs) they had more then
$75,000.00 in gold, jewels, and artifacts. They divided the loot with Old Man Clanton, supposedly,
taking most of it. Hughes must have been a very lenient leader if he went for this, but what the
hell. Since this amount of wealth was to heavy to pack out on saddle horses they buried the bulk
of it at the mouth of the canyon and went to town to party it up with what they could carry.

At this point Hughes, Hunt, and a crony named Billy Grounds plotted to double-cross the
rest and keep all the treasure for themselves. Hughes stayed around Galeyville to establish their
innocence while Hunt and Grounds hired a Mexican teamster, went back, dug up the loot, and
re-buried it further into the canyon, Naturally, they had the Mexican dig a hole, and naturally
(these stories require this ploy) when he was done; they buried the treasure, killed him and his
horses, dumped them into the hole, pulled the wagon over the whole kit and caboodle, and burned
it. You have to agree that Mexican was one hell of a worker to dig a hole big enough for the
treasure, himself, and his horses in a rocky desert canyon floor in just a few days.

The two hid out in a cave for several months cause they figured their erstwhile partners
might be a little upset with them. I guess they got cabin (or in this case “cavern”) fever because on
March 25, 1882 they rode into town and tried to rob the Tombstone Mining and Milling Company
Offices. They are supposed to have killed one employee, ran some others off, shot out the lights
and for some strange reason then panicked and fled; leaving behind Hunt’s white sombrero. I
guess no one else in town had a white hat, so they knew it was Hunt’s and trailed them to a local
ranch. In the ensuing gun fight Grounds and a posseman were killed and Hunt was badly
wounded.

Hunt supposedly escaped from the hospital through a bunch of really improbable
circumstances and was never reliably heard from again.

The Arizona story has them burying the loot at the foot of a mountain which they named
Davis Mountain in honor of a friend who was buried there. Arizona treasure hunters doubt their
story cause there “ain’t no Davis Mountain” in the Peloncillos. there are tons of other details
which have been added (or discovered, depending upon your level of credibility) over the years.




Let me tell you why I subscribe to the $4,000.00 drinking cowboy version. First off, having
been a cow nursemaid in my early years I figure it fits the genre. Second off, if I were a Mexican
smuggler with the then enormous sum of $75,000.00 (U.S.) in gold and jewels the last damned
thing I would do would be to risk the whole thing by taking it to Tucson. Much as I like Tucson, I
could find a ton of other, safer, places south of the border to put that much money to better use.
third off, I have it on good authority that the Estrada Gang, while they were almost assuredly
killed by Hughes, Hunt, and company, were killed in the vicinity of the Davis Mountains of
Texas” Big Bend Country.

Davis Mountain, WOW! Where have we heard that before?

Come with us now to those thrilling days of yesteryear.....and let’s listen to my favorite
Western author, J. Frank Dobie. Most of this is lifted from his book Coronado s Children, which
was published, originally, in 1930. Dobie, who was a professor of literature at the University of
Texas, was one of the West’s great authors; penning both historical fact and rousing good fiction.
I’ve loved him all my life.

He had three philosophies to which I subscribe.

One. Those who search for gold and treasure, especially in the American West, are the true
heirs of Francisco Coronado. His historical search for the Seven Cities of Cibola share a common
trait with those of use who look, today, for lost or buried treasures and who, in the words of
Robert W. Service “moil for Gold” (when you are in the prospecting business you always think of
it with a capital “G”). That trait is....Hope....luckily enough, most of us also have a love for
mountains and desert that no so-called environmentalist can ever hope to achieve.

Two. Dobie (as do most of us, I suspect) firmly believed that one should never let mundane
things like facts get in the way of a good story.

Three. Actually this is probably a sub-set of number two. He also held that “history has no
more business interfering with legend than legend has interfering with history”.

With that in mind....In the summer of 1879 near Lobo in the Van Horn Valley near
Fort Davis, Texas which was named for the nearby Davis Mountains; a detachment of “Buffalo
Soldiers” was on a hay cutting detail. They had, among other things, a goodly number of prime
U.S. Government mules.

Enter a dastardly group of American outlaws....Zwing Hunt, Jim Hughes (we seem to have
met these two before), Red Curly, and Doc Neal. They had just concluded a deal with a gang of
nineteen Mexican banditos led by Juan Estrada who were quite active in the Big Bend area at that
time. Their real goal was nothing less than a raid on Monterrey, Mexico.

One morning the combined gang (now twenty-four gun hands) as the troops were falling in,
opened fire and, supposedly, killed the Lieutenant and all ninety-nine of his solados. One soldier
was supposed to have escaped to tell the tale. Now the reason that “supposedly” concept surfaces
again is that local legend says that the military authorities reported to Washington that sixteen
soldiers were killed by Indians. Of course “everyone knows” that local authorities always try to
put the best light on tragedies. Actual Army records show that only two Negro Soldiers were
killed and buried near Lobo. (Please see Philosophical Rule Number Three, above).




Back to the story. Actually, I suppose we should apply modern computer process to this tale
and “zip” the story a bit. The combined Estrada/Hughes gang successfully (and bloodily) raided
the mint, the smelter, and the cathedral in Monterrey. (The bad guys always had to hit cathedrals.
How else were they to get all those jewels if they didn’t pick them off statues of the Virgin de
Guadalupe)?

They ran for the fronterra, eluding the Mexican authorities by some clever ruses, and, upon
nearing the vicinity of El Muerto Springs; those dastardly Gringos (again by some clever ruses
know only to the muses of history) killed Juan Estrada and all of his banditos but one (there
always has to be one, or how are we going to know what was supposed to have happened???).

Hunt was wounded in the massacre and his comrades left him in a cave (aha!! Hunt in a
cave sounds familiar) while they rode off for a few weeks for the nineteenth century equivalent of
R & R. The story of how they buried the Monterrey treasure upon their return; plus the loot from
several other robberies is both legendary and very straining to ones credibility, however, we’ll let
those interested by Dobie’s book.

With plenty of money they went back to New Mexico and proceeded to wear out their
already strained welcome and so became the object of attention by a local posse. Doc Neal went
out with his boots on, sometime later over the Arizona line; Zwing Hunt was shot, captured, and
taken to Tombstone where he escaped (under some very improbable circumstance, ....we’ve been
here before, right???) And was subsequently killed by Apaches (maybe....one must have some
mystery in these things).

Red Curly and a fellow named Russian Bill fell afoul of the Law and Order League in
Shakespeare, New Mexico and became the guests of honor at a hanging party in the dining room
on the Pioneer House. (From the rafters, yet. I bet that caused some supper time conversating,
since the dining room served as usual that night).

So, you can see how the trails of some of these legends kind of run across each other from
time to time. Based on probably not much more than my respect and liking for Frank Dobie 1
think the EI Muerto Springs version is closer to the truth about the activities of Hughes and Hunt
than is the Skeleton Canyon version. Make no mistake, Skeleton Canyon nee Canyon Bonito was
indeed the locale of the massacre of a smuggling train, animals and all in 1881. Folks still occa-
sionally find bones after a rain storm. But let logic be our guide. The smuggling trains that used
the canyon over the years, were operated by working stiffs trying to keep the wolf from the door;
not by some dude toting around what would be, in today’s money, about 1.8 million dollars
American.

(editors note:The real treasure besides the unfound Gold in the area (that would be the
general area of Arizona)would be the “Adobe Dollar” and other artifacts. Being worth more for
historical and legend value than their original monetary value).

By Chester Sagaser

GPAP would like to send condolences to Caroline Taylor and her family for
the Passing of her husband Clearance Taylor on December 29, 2005.

Caroline our deepest sympathy
We say a Golden farewell to a fellow prospector.



Arizona Mining

&

Mineral Museum

1502 W. Washington
Phoenix, Arizona 85007
(800) 446-4259
Fax: (602) 255-3777
www.admmr.state.az.us
HOURS OF OPERATION
Mon. - Fri. 8:00 am to 5:00 pm
Closed : Sun. and all
State Holidays
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TROY WEIGHT
24 Grain = 1 Pennyweight or 1.55 Gram
20 Pennyweight = 1 Ounce or 31.10 Gram
12 Ounce = 1 Pound or 373.24 Gram
Pure Gold (AU) = 24 Karat or 1,000 Fine

With the ever rising price of Gold
the above information may be helpful.
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Promack Treasure Hunting

Cyndi & Dan Ware
(Owners)
940 West Apache Trail
& Apache Junction, Arizona 85220
9-5 M-F/ 9-3 Sat.
Ph: (480) 983-3484  Fax: (480) 983-3279
Toll Free: 1 (877) 767-4252
Email: Promackth@hotmail.com

Home of the: Superstition Mountain Treasure Hunters
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Mike Smith
Manager



