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Did You Know? 

Articles by Marty Felix, Historian 

 

In 1971, the Wild Free-Roaming Horse and Burro Act was enacted to protect, manage, and 

control wild horses on public lands.  At that time, our Book Cliff horses roamed on 46,000 acres, 

sharing the range with cattle.  The Little Book Cliff Wild Horse Range was established in 1974 

when local ranchers and BLM reached an agreement to settle wild horse and domestic livestock 

conflicts by separating them.  In August of 1975, the BLM hired contractor Dave Cattoor and his 

team of nine cowboys to move the horses who were in the lower areas - such as Redrock, 

Winter Flats, and Bronco Flats - to the upper range where they now reside, reducing the horse 

area to 27,000 acres.  Helicopters weren’t approved for gathering wild horses until 1976, so 

Cattoor and his crew had to move the wild horses onto the range by horseback.  In such rugged 

country, this was a difficult task, and it took them 21 days to move 49 horses.     

The most difficult band to relocate was Devil’s Pride’s band of 10.  One by one Cattoor and his 

men stripped the stallion of seven of his mares and offspring, and Dave finally had to build a 

trap to capture Devil’s Pride and his last two mares.  When this was accomplished, the news 

made the front page of the Daily Sentinel (9/11/75) in a story called “Cowboys Finally Catch 

Devil’s Pride.”  If you would like to read this article or any of the other seven stories I have 

about this special gather, come to the March meeting.  
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On Nov. 7, 1980, the Little Book Cliff Wild Horse Range (LBCWHR) was officially dedicated to 

our wild horse herd and became the third wild horse range in the nation. The dedication took 

place on the desert, just off of 27 1/4 Rd near the old Carpenter town site at the base of the Book 

Cliffs. The ceremony included a memorial tribute to Velma Johnston (Wild Horse Annie) who 

spent 27 years working for federal legislation to protect wild horses and burros. Annie passed 

away in 1977, and Helen Reilly, who took her place as the president of the International Society 

for the Protection of Mustangs and Burros, came from Reno, NV for this special event. In an 

emotional speech, Reilly told the crowd of about 100 people, “It is a great testimonial to the love 

of the people of our land for the colorful remnant of our Western heritage, and a powerful 

argument in behalf of our efforts to have this permanent refuge area designated where horses 

can be protected and controlled.” The memorial plague that stood by the stage on that historic 

day is now located on the horse range just past the entrance to Indian Park. 

In addition to Helen Reilly’s moving speech, patriotic songs were sung, the Pledge of Allegiance 

was recited, BLM dignitaries spoke, and a minister gave an invocation and benediction. Four 

folks were given awards for helping establish the LBCWHR, and I was presented with an award 

for informing the public about the wild horse herd of the Book Cliffs. I was in a dream world 

while I was on the stage, thinking about the significance of the ceremony and what it meant to 

our herd and its future. I was hoping that some of the horses were looking down on us from the 

edge of the cliffs and that they would spread the word to the other mustangs about the 

importance of that day. 
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In the March newsletter, you learned that during the special roundup conducted in 1975, Dave 

Cattoor and his crew finally caught Devil’s Pride.  There was a wily gray stallion named Dapple 

King that they didn’t catch, even after stripping him of his mares.  Two years later, during the 

roundup of 1977, the horses who were removed from 

the range for adoption were kept in pens at Redrock for 

a few days.  Early one morning, Dapple King appeared 

at the pond to drink - perhaps not only to drink, but to 

be in the company of other horses for the first time in 

two years.  Contractor Dave Cattoor was in charge of 

the roundup, and once again he and his cowboys tried 

to catch this cunning stallion.  The helicopter herded 

Dapple King over to some trees where Cattoor’s 

wranglers were waiting on horseback.  The cowboys, 

all excellent ropers, threw their lassos and missed.  

They said the stud seemed to slip right through their 

ropes and that they had never seen anything like it.  

They thought his name should be changed to the 

Redrock Phantom.   

In the late 1970s and early 1980s, if I left the horse range after dark, I used to go out via the 

Winter Flats road in hopes of spotting Dapple King in the Redrock area.  One time I caught him 

in my headlights, and I jumped out of my truck just in time to see the regal stallion toss his 

head, snort, and streak off into the cedars.  I hoped he was curious enough to come back and 

check me out, but the Redrock Phantom lived up to his name, and I was left with only the 

vision of his ghostly white form crashing through the trees.   

My other encounter with Dapple King came in July of 1982.  The Redrock pond dried up, and 

ranchers told me that he was watering at a pond to the west, about a mile away.  They often 

saw him there in the evening.  Determined to get a picture of this phantom horse, I drove my 

Jeep to Redrock one afternoon, hiked to the pond, and waited for six hours.  Dapple King didn’t 

come.  I walked back to my Jeep at 9 p.m., and he was standing next to it grazing.  It was too 

dark for a picture, but at least I got a good look at him.  When he saw me, this apparition of a 

horse made a quick exit into the woods, just like the time before. 

In 1983, Cattoor came back to the Book Cliffs to conduct yet another roundup.  When he learned 

that Dapple King was still off the range, he came up with a plan.  His helicopter located “the 

king,” and six men on horseback drove the stallion to a trap seven miles away in what turned 

out to be a two hour chase.  After eight years of being alone in his domain, Dapple King’s 

freedom ended when the gate to the trap slammed shut.   
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He was kept in a corral for a day and was examined by a vet who determined he was healthy 

and approximately 15 years old.  BLM officials and the cowboys who captured this noble 

stallion didn’t have the heart to put him up for adoption.  They felt he was still capable of 

breeding, and they hoped he would leave his legacy in the wild horse herd.  He was trailered to 

the range, turned loose, and was never seen again.  Some say that to this day, his spirit haunts 

the canyons and sage fields of the Little Book Cliff Wild Horse Range.    

 

             

When I first started going to the wild horse range in 1973, we had about 100 horses, and most of 

them were bays, blacks, and sorrels.  We had no paints, duns, appaloosas, or grullas, but we did 

have a cremello (Nervous Nelllie), a buckskin, two palominos, and a handful of grays.  We also 

had a roan mare, but she was removed from the range during the roundup of 1977.  

Between 1983 and 1998, BLM Wild Horse Specialist Gerald Thygerson brought in 20 horses 

from other HMAs to improve the genetic diversity of the herd.  Eight came from Wyoming, 

seven from Colorado, three from Utah, and two from Nevada. Seventeen of these transplants 

were “horses of color.”  The last of the original transplants, Medicine Hat, disappeared during 

the winter of 2012 - 2013.  He and his dam, a bay known as “The Utah Mare,” were hauled in 

from Utah when Medicine Hat was just a month old.  Losing this handsome paint stallion was 

the end of an era and a very sad time for those of us who had known him and loved him for so 

long. 
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Jim Dollerschell, our current Wild Horse Specialist, introduced three mares - Aura, Tonkawa, 

and Margarita - to our range from the Salt Wells HMA in Wyoming in Nov. of 2014.  These 

three transplants have already contributed to the gene pool.  Aura gave birth to Karma (filly) in 

April of 2015.  Tonkawa had Tundra (colt) last July, and Margarita gave us Patron (colt) this 

spring. 

Just by looking at the number of horses of color that we have in the Book Cliffs right now (about 

60), one can tell that our transplants have had a huge impact on the genetics of our herd.  After 

analyzing the current horse list, I can only find 16 horses that I suspect don’t have transplant 

blood coursing through their veins.   

I hope you enjoy looking at pictures of eight of our “originals” featured in this newsletter.  You 

may never have seen any of these horses, but you encounter some of their grandchildren in 

almost every band you find on the range.   

Transplants from Wyoming, Utah, and Nevada 

            
Baron - Wyoming                          Wyoming                                                   Big Ed - Wyoming 

                     
Buckskin Joe - Wyoming                                Mesquite & Mirage - Utah          
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Medicine Hat – Utah                                       Tobiaque - Utah (paint on left) 

In addition to bringing 23 transplant horses to the Little Book Cliffs, Gerald Thygerson and Jim 

Dollerschell also made many improvements to the range.  During Gerald’s tenure as Wild 

Horse Specialist (1983 - 2003), he orchestrated three prescribed burns (aka: controlled burns) to 

improve wildlife habitat, increase forage for wildlife, and reduce wildfire damage.  The fires 

took place in North Soda (NS), Low Gap, and Round Mt., and they provided hundreds of acres 

of new grazing land.  As an interesting aside, the fire in North Soda briefly went out of control 

and burned down the boundary fence at the west end of the range! 

Between 2003 and 2005, Jim Dollerschell had 180 acres in North Soda and 500 acres in the Indian 

Park to Round Mt. area roller-chopped and reseeded.  As the roller-chopper bulldozes and 

shreds vegetation, it throws out seed behind it. The pictures below show the roller-chopper and 

what North Soda looked like before roller-chopping and afterwards.  
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This was a successful endeavor as evidenced by the 180 acre field below the cabin in NS.  What 

was once a vast expanse of tall sagebrush is now a rolling field of grass. Some of us refer to it as 

“the pasture.”  There are almost always horses there, and sometimes we have seen all of the NS 

bands in that field at the same time. 

Mother Nature had a hand in range improvements too.  There have been three wildfires, all 

caused by lightning strikes, on or near the range since 2003. The Lane Gulch fire of 2003 and the 

Pine Ridge fire of 2012 came dangerously close to the horse area, and fire fighters were on hand 

to do some prep work in case the winds shifted and the fires “jumped the canyons” and headed 

for the Low Gap campground.  Fortunately, that didn’t happen. 

 
                                                        Lane Gulch 2003 

The Cosgrove fire in August of 2011 burned 1,744 acres of horse range.  Jim Dollerschell said 

they let that fire burn to improve forage conditions on the range.  A few months later, the 

burned area was aerially reseeded with 25,000 pounds of seed mix which included grasses, 

forbs, and shrubs.  If you drive out to Round Mt., you will see that the reseeding effort paid off.  
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Many bands of horses live in this section of the range because of the abundance of feed, and you 

are likely to see some of them grazing there. 

 
                              Cosgrove fire 8-2011                               

When I meet people on the horse range, I am often asked, “When will the roundup be this 

year?”  I begin my speech.  “We don’t have roundups every year. The Appropriate 

Management Level (AML) for the Book Cliff herd is 90 - 150 horses. The need for roundups is 

based on range conditions and horse numbers. If there is enough water and abundant grass, 

and if we have fewer than 150 horses (not counting foals), we don’t have one.”  If folks seem 

truly interested and want to know more, I rattle off the years we have had “gathers.”  (Gathers 

became the politically correct term for roundups several years ago.) We have had gathers to 

remove excess horses in 1977, 1983, 1988, 1989, 1992, 1996, 1997, 1999, 2002, 2004, 2007, and 2013.  

During these roundups, a total of 543 horses were removed from our range. 

During the first 11 roundups, horses were driven into traps with a helicopter. This changed in 

2013 when the BLM conducted its first bait trap gather. In September of that year, they hoped to 

bait trap 20 to 25 horses for removal but only took off 13. That was because the range received 4 

inches of rain that month, and the crew couldn’t get up to the horse area enough to capture the 

desired number of horses. Note: Not every horse that gets in the trap is removed. The general 

rule is to take off horses who are five and under because they are more adoptable. The others 

horses in the trap are released back to the range. 

Note: Photos taken by Marty Felix and Billie Hutchings. 
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Older horses released back to range 2007               Joker & Gunsmoke released at Round Mt. 1997 

The 1997 gather was also a special one. There were 19 horses living off the range that year, and 

they were all captured in a trap set up at Bronco Flats. The BLM had just acquired the Round 

Mt. cattle allotment from the ranchers, increasing the size of the range by 4,904 acres. Ten of the 

relocated horses were released there, three others were trailered to Coal Canyon, and one was 

taken to North Soda. The other five horses were removed from the range and put up for 

adoption.  It’s interesting to note that all of the horses who were returned to the range in 1997 

have died or were removed at future roundups except for one. Josie, a 25-year-old buckskin 

mare, still calls the Round Mt. area home.   

  
Helicopter roundup 2004        Josie at Round Mt. 

The 2002 roundup was an emergency affair.  Due to a severe drought, 79 horses were taken off 

that July.  All of our other roundups have been conducted in the fall. You may have noticed that 

the BLM gathered horses on the average of every three years from 1977 - 2007, and then there 

was a six-year gap between removals.  There is a reason for that, and I will talk about it in a 

future “Did You Know” when I tell you about the use of fertility control in the Book Cliffs. 

Nervous Nellie 

I met the cremello, Nervous Nellie, at Low Gap in June of 1975 in one of my first trips on top.  I 

saw her 17 times in the five years I knew her, and I learned that she was anything but a typical 

wild mare.  In that short time period, she ran with nine different stallions - or no stallion at all.  
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Between 1975 and 1980, she had four foals - two palominos, a buckskin, and a gray, adding 

much-needed color to our range of mostly bays, blacks and sorrels.  

In 1977 when the BLM conducted its first helicopter roundup, 

Nellie got in the trap at Indian Park.  She spent the day 

running around the corrals, going from one band to another, 

instigating fights and keeping all of the horses in turmoil.  She 

would work her way into the middle of a group of horses who 

were trying their best to remain calm in all of the chaos of the 

roundup.  She would bob her head up and down and back 

and forth like it was on a spring.  The perpetual motion of her 

head always succeeded in getting stallions riled up for a fight, 

from which Nellie would walk innocently away.  I thought she had mites in her ears, but BLM 

personnel told me she was “just plain crazy.”  That was the day we named her Nervous Nellie.   

The fun really began when it came time to load the captured horses.  When the corral gate was 

opened, Nervous Nellie pushed her way forward to be the first one down the chute.  Arriving 

at the entrance of the horse trailer, she came to a dead stop, with nostrils flaring, wild blue eyes 

darting, and front legs stiff in protest.  Back down the chute she ran, taking with her all of the 

horses who had followed her lead.  The second time Nellie wasn’t much more cooperative, 

racing down the chute into the gooseneck and then back out with a string of horses parading 

behind her.  Finally, the third time into the trailer, she stayed. 

       

Of the 49 horses who were captured and taken to Redrock for temporary holding for a few 

days, 40 were permanently removed and trailered to Rock Springs, WY.  Nine horses were 

returned to the range, and Nervous Nellie was one of them because the BLM folks didn’t think 

she was very adoptable (an understatement), and because she threw nice colts. 

I enjoyed observing Nellie back on her home on the range until Nov. of 1980.  She disappeared 

during the winter of 1980 - 1981 when she was almost 20 years old (as near as anyone could 

remember).  I feel fortunate to have known this “Legend in her Own Time” character of a horse.   
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Fertility Control- Part 1 

In 2002, the Little Book Cliff Wild Horse Range was selected to be a part of the BLM National 

Wild Horse Fertility Control Field Trial Study.  The McCullough Peaks HMA and the Pryor 

Mountain Range were also chosen to participate in this study.  This was a joint project between 

the BLM and the USGS-Biological Research Division (BRD).  The purpose of this field trial was 

to determine if Porcine Zona Pellucida (PZP) could be used as a management tool to reduce the 

number of foals on the range, and by doing so, reduce the number of roundups needed (or 

eliminate them altogether), ultimately saving taxpayers millions of dollars.  Researchers also 

wanted to see if PZP significantly affected horse behavior, social structure, and herd dynamics.  

PZP had already been used on the feral horses at Assateague Island National Seashore for 14 

years and had been used on 79 species of animals - such as white-tailed deer and African 

elephants - around the world.  Because of this, scientists knew that PZP was safe, effective, and 

reversible. 

PZP is made from pig ovaries and is a vaccine, not a hormone.  It triggers a mare’s immune 

system to produce antibodies against the vaccine.  The antibodies attach to the sperm receptors 

of the female’s eggs, blocking fertilization.  PZP is produced at the Science and Conservation 

Center (SCC) in Billings, MT and costs about $25 a dose.  It has to be kept frozen until it is used.  

It is thawed out and mixed with an adjuvant right before injection.  Next, the drug is transferred 

to a 4-inch dart, which is then loaded into a dart gun.  The darter has to be within 50 yards or 

less of the mare before pulling the trigger and hitting her in the rump with the dart.  The force 

of the dart hitting the mare makes the plunger inside the dart fly forward, injecting the 

contraceptive into the mare.  The dart then falls to the ground, and the darter recovers and 

examines it to make sure the mare received her dose. 

   

Darting Necessities                                                      Marty Takes Aim 

A mare needs a primer dose of PZP for her first inoculation, and ideally, two to three weeks 

later, she is given a booster shot.  This makes the mare infertile for about a year.  Each mare’s 

immune system reacts differently to the drug, so the period of effectiveness varies.   
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Lest you think that the fertility control study was a matter of some of us running around the 

range darting a few random mares and waiting to see if they foaled the next year, next month I 

will explain how comprehensive and involved this scientific study was. 

 



Did You Know - The Early Days by Marty Felix 

 

Before The Wild Free-Roaming Horse and Burro Act was passed in 1971, it was legal for people 

to remove horses from the range.  I met two such folks and interviewed them decades ago.  The 

paper on which I took notes is yellow with age, but the interview is fresh in my mind even today. 

To protect their privacy, I have changed the names of this couple and will call them Jane and 

Hank Smith. 

 

The Smiths began trail riding all over the Book Cliffs in 1960.  I found it interesting that they 

referred to Winter Flats as “Winter Green Pastures” and Monument Rock as “Pyramid Rock.”   

Everything they told me about the early days was interesting to me!    

 

When Jane and Hank first decided to try and catch some of the Book Cliff horses, they tried 

“runnin’ and ropin’ ‘em,” but they said they weren’t very good at it.  Next they tried snares, and 

they were successful.  They “hung a rope in the trees” on horse trails and used it as a snare.  

They tied up one of their mares and used her as bait.  Being herd sour, she whinnied when the 

Smiths rode away on their saddle horses and left her alone.  This attracted the attention of the 

mustangs.  Hank’s job was to find a band of horses and herd them toward the general vicinity of 

the trail.  Jane’s job was to wait near the trail and push the horses in the right direction when she 

saw them coming.  Jane said, “Once I was sittin’ on my horse daydreaming away when all of a 

sudden, here came the horses.  My horse took off and ran with ‘em.  They were so close, my 

legs were touching the wild ones.  I never knew my mare could go that fast, and I didn’t know 

whether to jump off or try and stay on.  I was really pullin’ leather!”  When the horses 

approached the trail, Jane’s horse “put on the brakes” and almost dumped her.   

 

Another time, when Jane and Hank were trying to capture horses near Pyramid Rock, a black 

yearling colt broke his neck in the snare.  They both felt terrible about the tragedy, but Hank 

blamed it on the horse, saying, “He was going too (expletive) fast!”   

  

To bring the horses they captured out of the area and onto the desert to their horse trailer, they 

took them down the Carpenter Trail at the end of 27 1/4 Road or the Tellerico Trail at the end of 

25 Road.  One of them would be in front of the horse with a rope on it, and one would be behind 

the horse with a second rope on it.   

 

Before the law was passed in 1971, Jane and Hank took a total of four horses out of the Book 

Cliffs.  They captured a gray mare and her foal in North Soda, and the mare died of milk fever.  

They bottle fed her foal every three hours each day for a month, using a nipple on a pop bottle,  

and eventually trained and sold her.  The other two horses - a bay stallion and a “brown” horse - 

came from the Monument Rock area.  They broke and sold these two horses also.  

 

So there’s a little slice of life for you about the kinds of things that happened in the Book Cliffs 

before our horses were protected by law.  Oh my, how times have changed! 
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