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r ! "WO YIEARS ago 1T was
walking from outder

Dam to Eldorado Canvon.
picking a route through
[(i“"ll [ £ t\ll"ll \ e

ado lor the f'nml (;1 my soul
or something. when I came
around a ravk butlress and
saw. standing in the middle
of the narrow wash ihat |
was Jollowing. u trunk,

It was a beautiful trunk —
metal-sheathed. wood-
banded, hump-topped. The
metal had rusted. the wood
grown gray. Yet ibke trunk
did not look decrepit: it hud
simply weathered into matu-
rity.

As 1 came cloze [ saw that
scaltered around it en the
gravel surface of the wash
lay an ancient canieen, a
washbasin. a rusty stove
chimney. a shovei. a buckel.
two emply five-galion cans,
some smalley cans. twe steel
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animal traps, and o bleached
vellow measuring lape that

snaked erratically down the

wash and ended near the

trunk. .
Empty Trunk

I lified the trunk’s lid. Ex-
cept for twe wvery ordinary
brown paper bags — the Kind
vouwd pick up 1n a grocery
store for a iresh lettuce or
hall a -dozen apples — the
trunk was empty. But on tge
papered inside of the lid was
glued anattractivecolor
print of a woman in a wide-
brimmed hat. Flowers and
small pastoral scenes deco-
rated the print’s border.

The paper had cracked
atong four lines of dried-out
wood, Otherwise the print
was in almost perfect condi-
tion. Bul, like the trunk. il
stood in the past. The words
that welled up 1 my mind
were ‘turn-of-the-century.”

I clo ed the trunk and
walked on & lew puces
through thc sC .‘m- ed camp

oagw. Atanss 1 saw, left and
above me. a sh:mow cave, |

took off my pack and walked
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up a natural rock ramp into
the cave.

Near the hed ld of the ramp
slood an Indian merate, It

asalisana el
granite mu‘lacc. where the

grain had been ground, was .

worn into only a shallow de-
pression. Beyond the wmietote.
in the cave's central and
largest chamber, lay three
smooth stones, a stool and a
a small table (both made
from wooden boxes), and
several smaller items.

Off to the righi. near the
end of the cave, a rectangu-
lar “mattress™ of dried grass
formed what had clearly
been a bed. Bul the densest
and most interesting colice-
tion of articles was off to the
left in a small, low-roofed an-
nex of the cave.

Secatfered forlornly about
this anunex, on and among
sticks of fircewood that hait-
Rid many smaller iteimns, lay
a ‘“‘shecpherder’s” stove, a
chimney that clearly be-
longed fo il and was also
brother t{o the one lying out-
side in the wash, a wooden
folding chair, a heavy iron
Dutch oven, a frying pan, a
coffee pot, a pair of tattered
green shoes lacking soles,
and an assortment of wooden
boxes and metal cans.

The Inspection

For a few minutes I
kneeled and examined the
relies. There were many
more than T had thought.
Clearly, a man had once
lived in this cave. and I be-
gan fo wonder what I would
discover if T examined every
arlicle carefully.

But the canteens in my
pack held little more than a
gallon of water; and I could
not be sure of reaching either
the river or a spring before
the following afternoon.

I did not hesitale {or long.
-\s soon as I had marked the
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about six miles below Boulder
Dam and two airline miles
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west of the river — 1 swung
the pack onto my buack and
valked en seuthward toward
Fidarado Canvon,
The Return

A year later, in November.
1662, I returned. And for len
days 1 lived in “the okl
timer's cave.” I wanted o
achieve — quile apart {rom
the goed to my soul thai al-
ways comes with desert
peace — some unaerstanding
of how my “oldtimer” Lived,

First 1T photographed the
cave and the {runk andother
camp gear lying outside
Then I began to list details ol
cvery man-made or used ar-
ticle [ could find. After six
days’ preily steady work. my
list ran to almosi three
hundred items.

Finally T collecled all the
artifacts and reconsirucicd
in the cove's muin chamber
a selup of {ie kind thal
might have been used by my
oldiimer — whom | had now
christened “runkman.” The
reconsiruction fFave me are-
markably complete and com-
fortable camp.

By the end of the ten days
I had built up — mostly from
my meliculous listing of each
item, bul in part from the re-
construction of Trunkman's
camp and aiso from living in
his cave and sleeping on his
grass bed — an outline pic-
ture of what had gene on
over the yearsin that remote
cave,

First Period

The cave had seen three
distinet periods of activity.

First, long befere Trunk-
man arrived, there had been
the Indians. They had not, 1
decided. used the cave as a
regular dwelling. Otherwise
they would have built a stosie
wall fo shield at least asee-
fion of the west-facing cave
from the aiternoon sun.

They had 1o Goubl used Uie

place the way they habitually
used every half\my comme-
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digus cave — as an overnig...

Bul iy prine mierest day

with Trunkman.
Ot Autos

The fivst ihing I triedto do
was date him. I soon found.
held fast between the melaie
and one of the stones thal
jammed it firm, a haif page

from PopularMechazanics

~magazine. The conients sug-

gested a date round about
1914,

on the fourth day I
unearthed a fragment of the
classified ads section of an
old newspaper, The used
automobiles for sale suggest-
ed 1916 or 1817. Further
pieces, apparently from the
same paper, idenfified it as
the Los Angeles Times.

Finally, on the evening of
the soventh day. T found a
fragment from the top of a
page. It said: ‘September 10,
1916 And that was that.
(Laier, I confirmed that the
Popuiar Mechanics was the
jssue of November, 1915.)

As the days passed and 1
listed Tt':u'l;\-;'n.::‘c..\ e 'u':i’af"ii'x:IfS
and Iived in his cave and
slept on his bed, T came o
know several slivers of his
character.

He was a neat and melicu-
lous man. Filty paces from
his cave he arranged four
heavy rocks to make a gar-
bage pil. Even teday. such
concern for the couniryside
is hardly standard. In 18161
must have been remarkable.
(Three men who knew the
desert at thal time have ex-
pressed as{onishment at the
act.)

Competent Handyman

Trunkman was a highly
competent handyman. The
folding chair, which he had
braced with twisted wire.
still supported my 193 pounds
without a whimper. The
cardboard cases ef & dozen
12-gauge shot gun shells had
been neatly cut short; the
shells were obviously des-
tined for reloading with pow-
der and primers from the
dismantied rifle cartridges ol
variens ealibers that lay
around the cave.

Above all there were the
“thin sticks™ and “string
sticks.” Both were neatly, al-
most  exquisitely [ashioned.
The finely pointed ‘thin
sticks” averaged about & foot
in fenglh, Bach “string
stiek”™ measured about four
inches. Bound {oits tip wasa
four-inch piece of string with
a small wooden toggle tied Lo
its free end. (1 have recently
confirmed that these sticks
form the vitai paris of an In-
dian-lype ‘deacfall’ trap for
small animals,)

‘The Mceznest Lodger’

Trunkman read more than
Popular Mechanics and the
Los Angeles Times. I found
one mouse-gnawed fragment
of Young's Magazine Adver-
tiser — which ceased publi-
cation in 1933 and whose na-
ture I have yet {o delermine.
A fragment of afiction story
sel in England and called
“The Meanest Lodger” may
have come from this maga-
zine or from a novel or novel-
etle.

Another scrap of paper
bore on both sides advertise-
ments for })l‘i'\.‘-’diz scho6is in
Pennsvivania.

In the end I built a picture
of Trunkman as aneducated
and unusuxl man. I also saw
him as quite young. These
are opinions, net deduetions:
but when I told my story and
showed my phofographs to
Mr. Murl Emery of Nelson,
who has lived in Eldorado
Canyon since 1918 and knows
the desert backwards, he ar-
ived independently andintu-

ively at the same conclu-
sions.

I know, or half-know. cer-
tain details of Trunkman’s
stay in his cave. He lived
there for about a month: his
garbage pit held 42 empty
food cans. and if you allow
for such food as flowr and
crackers and the arimals he
no doubl trapped {hat seems
a fair monih’s ration.

He probably. though not
certainly, outfitied in Las Ve-
pas: one empty wooden box
bore the stencilled legend:
‘W. E. Hawkins. Las Ve-
gas. Nev.” (W.E. Hawkins. a

—Continued on Page 27
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Coutinned Trom Puae 2
clothing store owner and
bank director, was in 1916
ihe muayor of Las Vegas

Frunkman probably ar-
vived in Las Vegas by {rain:
in ins cave I found a Irag-
ment of a railroad timetable
far the pld Sait Lake Ronte
conneciing Los Anzeles wiih
Chicago and the East. Clear-
ly, he could have come from
East or West.

Not a Prospecloy

But none of this suggests
what Trunkman was doing in
his hideaway, down in a can-
von that is probably too
roungh for laden burres. le
wasnot prospecting: he
chose ceunfry most unlikely
to produce minerals; and he
Jeft none of the hammered
samples that you find in cv-
ery prospector's camp.

At first T thought he was a
professional  animal  speci-
men collector for a museum
or private collection. Carefud
research demolished both
ihis :’)}’lwii;l"xin and iis Suce

y " A S
SRR -W““":n-nn-d

COLIN FLETCHER

cessor — that he was atrap-

per.

- Bul he may well have heen
one of the ““remiittance men”
who at that time thronged
the West, Or he could have
been a recent college grad-
uate determined fo experi-
ence the deseri heforetaking
his first job,




Who Was “I'runkman’ Anyway?

For my firsi three days at
his cave 1 did not even know
why some of his belongings
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wast and mosi
ol the rest in the low-roafed
annexe. Aller all, vou would
expect 1o find them in the
main chamber, where a2 man
could stand upright and live
m comifort,
Third Period

sut on the fourth day I
unearthed  irrefutuble evid-
ence, too complicated to list
here, that supplied the an-
swer. Horevealed athird and
Jast period of activity at the
cave.

Before Trunkman left the

And in the story of Trunk-

mau’s cave 1 smeil a book —
@ soit ol step-by-step, do-
it-yourself, archeoiogical
mystery. But ] dm not sure ]
can write a totally satisfacto-
ry story until I know who
Trunkman was or at least
what bhe was doing in the
cave.

1 therefore offer a reward
for the informatien that ena-
hies me 0o answer one or
hoth of these gquestions.

Best of all, naturally,
would be {o find Trunkman
himself. He may stll be
alive, Next best would be to
lind someone who knew this

cave he sfowed his gear into
a small natural ‘storerosm’
al the back of the annex. He
blocked the entrance. at leass
in part, with stones and
weod. And for many vears
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Then someone discovered
the cave and dragzed much
of Trunkman's gear down
mte the annex and some into
the wash. 1 do not know who
these Discoverers were. Bul |
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they. came no earlier. thap - - -
1932: two .22 carwridges that ¢
they fired just outside the
cave were of a Kind not made
hefore that vear.

Archeological Mysiery

And the Discoverers proba-
bly came no later than the
early  1940°s:  quality com-
trol numbers on the wo
grocery stare bags that they
left in the trunk show that
the bags were made in Chi
cago in either 1929 or 1939,
Similar research has con-
firmed the dates oi hath
Trunkman and the Discaver-
crs.

1 am a writer by irade.
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man who probably arrived in
Las Vegas in the Fall of 1416
and went oui for about o
menth to live aione ininsre-
mote cave. He probably
hackpacked his gear down
from the rim of the rough Col-
oradoe countiry.
Shorter Odds

But to transport it from
Las Vegas fo the rim he may
have bought or rented burros
or have hired a packer with
burres, a wagen. or even a
car. DBecause these events
happened 54 years ago, my
chances of picking up Trunk-
man's direet trail seem poor.

But the Discoverers oifer

.
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snarter adde, The empty
trunk sugeesis ihat fhey cai-
ried away some of Tronk-
man's belonzings, So they
may havediscaoveredhs
name. or at least learned
what he was doing.

Anyway. | am cager for in
formation. If vou have amy
refevant memeries oy ari-
[acts. please contact the edi-
tor ol this paner. For the in-
formation that leads e
Tronkman 1 will gladiy pay
S0,

I should add that none of
Trunkman's belongings now
remais in the cave. To pro-
teet them trom vandalism,
“three of us packed them ouwt.
With luek they will one day
he sel up locally as a public
display.
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