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The train that Burgdorf shipped his booze on. Green’
s store was built from granite after the fire.

Moonshiners, Robbers,
and Frontier Law
By Lee Heideman
Jack Antweiler, whose great
grandparents and grandparents
first settled the Blue Creek Valley,
told of the remnants of stills his
father and grandfather had come
across. No one seemed inclined to
talk about them if they knew they
were there, but gullies and caves
with empty barrels and old
vandalized “monkey stoves”were
found years later.
Charles Arnett also told of some
fellows who wanted to rent some
land from his mother after his
father had passed away. She asked
them what they wanted it for. Well,
Charles said, “She was a Southern
Baptist woman, so she just said ‘
go
away.’
”But later, across the road
and farther north, up on a hill, his
daughter and some friends found a
cave with a monkey stove and
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some barrels in it, while hiking. So
apparently they found a place to
produce their whiskey after all.
Some were successful though,
and others were left to tell about it.
Like Bud Hill, who was postmaster
in Pine for many years. He said,
“George (Burgdorf) was a
character. Well-liked, but a
character just the same.”He was
the local provider of whiskey in the
area, and was said to have a still in
about every gully in the
Foxton/Pine/Buffalo area. One
story says that when John G. Green
and his father were stringing the
telephone lines, John was hesitant
to enter a gulch because one of
George’
s stills was in operation
there and he was afraid of the dog,
but Burgdorf assured him he
would be safe. Well they did
string that line but when they
went to find the other end

A member of the Reynolds Gang

going back, they found three
or four barrels of brew “just
heaving away.”
Some of Bud’
s favorite stories
about George Burgdorf were when
the government agents were after
him, to crack down on him several
times, destroying his stills, but he
would just move them or build a
new one. One day George
Burgdorf and his wife went to
Denver with a load of wood on his
Model T truck. The agents had
been warned that he had whiskey
with him, so they stopped him just
outside of Morrison. They said,
“Well, George, we got you this
time. We know you had some
whiskey when you left Pine,”and
they told him to take the wood off
of the truck. He refused, so they
unloaded it. They searched the
truck, but didn’
t find anything,
even after they searched under the
hood of the truck. So they made
George get out while they searched
inside it. His wife was with him
and she was a very large woman
“who dressed severely.”They
didn’
t even ask her to get out of
the truck.
The revenuers told George that
they would get him next time and
he could load the wood up. He
refused and told them that he
wouldn’
t budge until they reloaded
it. When they arrived in Denver, he
got out of the car and said, “All
right, Ma. I’
ll take the whiskey.”
She had been hiding a five-gallon
jug of whiskey between her legs
under her long skirt all of the time.
Another story was told that the
railroad men “were not adverse to
sampling his wares,”so one
morning revenue men boarded the
mountain-bound train, intending
to catch him. When the train
pulled into Sheridan, the

conductor wired
the message to
Buffalo that they
were on board.
When they arrived,
the revenue men
got off the train at
Buffalo where the
conductor pointed
out the still on the
hill. By that time,
Burgdorf had
dismantled it and
moved it. While
the revenuers were
checking out the
location, the brew
was loaded on the
baggage car. John
Green had a load
of bread in there
and when he went
to retrieve it, it
was soaked. He complained to the
conductor, but Burgdorf stuck his
head in and said, “I’
m on the run.
Keep your mouth shut!”John said
okay, and the booze traveled on,
most likely up to the mines.
George Burgdorf borrowed a
saddle from Bud and Bud couldn’
t
get it back. He sat up on Elephant
rock one day, and watched until
George came down a gully
carrying something heavy, which
he ditched in some bushes. Then
George’
s son came by and picked
him up. Bud knew they would
come back after dark to retrieve
the whiskey, so he waited until
they were gone and put the
whiskey in his truck. He and his
friends had a great old time with
that and one day George came to
a party at Bud’
s. He said, “Boy
this sure is good whiskey. Wish I
knew who made it. ”
Bud finally told George that it
was his whiskey. He accused Bud
of stealing his whiskey, but Bud

Typical keg George Burgdorf
used to ship his whiskey.

told him that he was just getting
his money back for the saddle
George stole. George told him the
whiskey was worth twice what the
saddle was, but he let it go at that.
George went to jail in Golden
and they say he even made booze
in the kitchen. Then he was
transferred to Cañon City for a
short time. When he got out and
came back, he strutted around
Buffalo and Pine showing off his
new suit “the government bought
me.”
Now, a little way further up the
highway, down Deer Creek Road,
Charlie Royal lived. He was a bit
of a moonshiner and the revenuers
heard about his still. So they paid
Charlie a visit. Well, Charlie wasn’
t
home, so they followed his dog.
Sure enough, there was Charlie at
his still. One revenuer said, “Well,
Charlie, that’
s two. We only
knew about one.”
Then there were the robbers and
gangs. There were always the gangs
and marauders who tried to escape
to the mountains. One such was

-15-

the one who was wounded and
tried to hole up in Bailey.
According to May Long,
stagecoach robberies were common
in those days, because gold dust
was transported to banks, and mail
often carried money (gold dust)
from miners to their families
elsewhere. She said that “Dad
Long”lost his horses to robbers,
and were never recovered.
According to Dwight Nucholls,
Dan Berrian, his uncle, told him
that the Reynolds Gang holed up
in the rocks on the east side of
North Turkey Creek for a few
weeks, waiting for Jesse James to
meet them. Then they rode off in
pairs to Georgetown, where they
purchased provisions. The
Veterinary clinic above the “S”
curve on Highway 73, going into
Evergreen, belonged to Hezekiah
James, an uncle of Jesse James. It
is called James Hill.
Dwight also told of knowing
Al Bobbitt, who said that he was
thrown out of the Reynolds Gang
for being too mean. He said that
the Gang holed-up in Hall Valley.
One day Al gave Dwight two
dollars to take him and his gear to
the head of Geneva Creek in
Dwight’
s l927 Chevrolet, and told

him to come back in two weeks
time to pick him up. He said he
wanted to do some prospecting.
When Dwight returned for Al, he
started loading Al’
s gear in his car,
but one sack was too heavy to pick
up. When he left Al gave him an
octagon or hexagon gold piece.
Later Dwight went by Al’
s
house on the way to Field’
s
Trading Post to get his mail, and
saw a lot of cars around his house.
That was very unusual in those
days, so he stopped to see if Al
was sick. Al said, “Go away. I’
ll
talk to you later.”
When Dwight went back, Al said
that government had found out
about the treasure he had dug up
and took 65 percent of it.
When Al Bobbitt was ninetyseven years old, he was interviewed
by Mary Helen Crain at the Pine
Haven Nursing home in Morrison.
He was dressed as a cowboy from
head to foot. Christmas day when
he was 102 years old, he dressed up
in his cowboy outfit: Stetson hat,
cowboy boots and all, went out on
the porch and died.
The Reynolds Gang ran until
they reached Hamilton, Colorado
(close to the present Como), in
1864. They held up the Spotswood

Green’
s store, train tracks and station before the
1897 fire that destroyed that side of Buffalo.
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and McClellan Stage and the
amount they got varied from
$5,000 to $10,000, depending
on who was telling the story.
Under the leadership of Jack
Sparks, a posse caught up with
the bandits where they camped in
Handcart Gulch. The gang broke
up and ran in different directions
under the cover of fog. One sorry
bandit, by the name of Owen
Singleterry, was caught in the
crossfire. One member of the
posse, Dr. Cooper, severed
Singleterry’
s head, presenting this
trophy to the town of Alma.
Most of the Gang was captured and put to death. In 1871
John Reynolds, Jim’
s brother,
was caught stealing horses on his
return to Colorado to recover the
treasure, and he was hung. His
last words were:
“You go up there a little ways
(along Geneva Creek) and find
where one of our horses mired in
the swamp. On up at the head of
the gulch we turned to the right
and followed the mountain around
a little farther and just above the
head of Deer Creek we found an
old prospect hole at about
timberline. There was $40,000 in
greenbacks, wrapped in a silk
oilcloth, and three cans of gold
dust. We filled the mouth of the
hole up with stones and ten steps
below we stuck an old butcher
knife in a tree, about four feet from
the ground, broke the handle off
and left it pointing to the mouth of
the hole.”
Verne Crow said he found
the knife but not the loot.
George Harriman built the
Kenosha House on Kenosha Pass
and spent about three and a half
years there with his wife. His

daughter Hattie was born there
and a son Charles, who died and
was buried in the gulch behind
the house.
While they were there the
Espinosa gang came through,
killing six men for no reason. The
Reynolds Gang stopped in
Kenosha House in 1864, robbing
them of their money and taking
food before leaving for Denver in
their quest to take the country for
the South. This must have been
before they reached Handcart
Gulch, where some were said to
have met their end.
In a manner of speaking,
the way the Reynolds gang, or
at least one member, was hung
could be called frontier law,
meaning when folks took the
law into their own hands.
Another case was the case of
the Standrings. In the article The
Old Bradford Hill Road, by Noah
LeGault, the author said that when
he was working for Jack Webb and
old man Duncan he heard a cow
bawling. He rode out to see what
was wrong, and found a mother
cow bawling as a coyote was trying
to kill her newborn calf.
He carried the calf to the ranch,
and both its ears had been torn
up. He nursed the calf back to
health. Then, a few years later,
Duncan found the same calf with
the torn ears, at Bob Standring’
s
ranch with Standring’
s brand on it.
He said Bob Standring was
“plumb careless with his brand.”
One day in 1882, Bob and his
wife were found mysteriously shot
to death, and no one ever found
out who did it. It seems he had
been “plumb careless”with his
brand on several of his cows.
Of course there were fights, but
Joe Nichols took it too far one
night. As Bud Hill told it, “Well,

we had a
character here,
Joe Nichols.
Joe was, I
guess, an
alcoholic and
a war veteran
and he was
shell shocked.
But Joe, he
would get
soused… ”
Bud said,
“Joe would
never pick a
fight when he
was sober, but
one night, at
the dance, the
brakey (the
train
brakeman)
kept cutting
in on Joe and
his girlfriend
and Joe got
jealous.
“He wanted
to get Warner
and tried to
get him
outside. But
Joe was a big
man and
Denver South Park & Pacific’
s engine No. 9 ran through Buffalo.
Warner didn’
t
It is now awaiting renovation to be put back into
want any part
service on the Georgetown Loop Railroad.
of Joe, so he
(Warner)
enough and tried to pull him off.
locked himself in the caboose.
But Joe just beat the tar out of
That made Joe that much more
him and threw him off the
determined to clean up on
tracks. Finally, someone went
Warner. So Joe went to the front
and found me (Bud) at the
of the train and lay down on the
dance, and I went down and
tracks. He said the train wasn’
t
talked him into going home.”
leaving town that night unless it
Bud said that half an hour later,
was over ‘
my dead body. ’
Joe was back at the dance and
“Several men tried to get him
everything was fine.
to get up so the train could go
There are more of these stories,
on, because it was due back in
too
many to tell here. Most of
Denver, but he wouldn’
t move.
them can be found in my book
Joe’
s brother, Bill, who was also
Homesteaders, Moonshiners and
a big man, decided he’
d had
Frontier Law.
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