
GETAWAYS

Dude, That's My Horse

Visit a dude ranch in winter? A Nebraska family
packs its goose down gear and finds a warm
reception at the Double E Guest Ranch in Gila.

slory and photos by Susaone Bloomfr€ld

"I tbink l'11 put all of the @ts, st@kina hats, glov6 aDd themal undeN@r iD
one suit@, ' I dplaiDed to my huband 6 I began pacbtr8 fo. our anniv€Mry
va@tion at the Double E Gu6t RflcI in Cila. I folded my rcw goo*dom parka
with its firlnmmed h@d, thiDkins how \{1m I wodd b€ on tle New Mexico
mount intops iD JaDuary. In su.6ng the Web, sveral sites sugg4ted that even
the Southrest @uld be .ippy in the winter time, $ I 6n't taking aDy ..heces-
Besids, the Double E site 0$\ \' d.ubl..r.n.h..o., suAqeted brinqins a "h€w
ridin8@r"durin8Uewinrer monuE. You don l have ro tellanyone rrcm

ap!rcached Silver City. Real noutains alpeared on the bo.ian 6 re onrinned
nonh, and soon we could se th€ trs and mou.t in6 oftle cil. Natioml FoBt.
We cmsed tne Contincntal Divide dd officialty left tne @rnfields of tbe cMt

"It slouldn\ b€ tlat b.d "
Dy husband diplomati@Iy
repli€d. "l dont think we'I
ne€d aI ofthat.'l decided
against my battety heated

P6o, Sray stie blanket€d
th€ city, and 6 we wtled
the four suit66 into tl'e
rental @r, I badto iilDit
that oen tbough it 6
over,lacked rt ertainly

ratiomlized, we sere still
fd fron the nomtaire.
we headed w6i aciG

tumed onto Hw rao.n,l



The min stoppe4 ad we bega dticipatios our atum@n nde. We parl@d in
front of the mnch h@dqurtes and met Debbie abd Al6n Eg8l6ton, the om€E.
Retired frcm their joh6, Debbie d aD administEtive sistant and Alu 6 an
airtirc pilot, the @u!le re liviDs thei. dr€am on a 3o,o@tde tuch na cila.
wlEn the dmu8lt and mmny @u€d theE to ilomsip their €ttle opehtion,
tte Esslstols deid€d to share their Etrchins expede@ and expetise with
otheB. The €xperiment mDshmmed 6 sti,fied guests spMd the wod, matry of
them retming Egda.ly to th. rc.kiry mclh. In .dditiotr to allNing gu6ts to
help wiih the @ttle and the daily adivitis of a mch orjust sihply thn ride, ihe
E$l6tos begd hGting a Cowioy ColLge, a cowgirt cmp dd Momted
Sh@riDg Clinie tbrcushout the y@r. Many srouls d$ b%an holdint
@nfercne dd annul metinss at the Ench, @mbinins bEin6 dd p16ure.
Pruton John6on, the forcman, shoeed us to our @bin and eid we codd so for
our fi61 rid€ tlEt rery aftmmtr. Our "Hideout" @bin I@ @zy and rustic with
horch@ a@6o.i6, Indian blankets for russ and @.tain6, and lamps made out
of antle6. we even had our om smal rcfti&rator cofiee pot and ni(mre.
ortr sFeial otr-s.en weldy mte 0* thd the onenight, one-peMn mte oI
il8d made this very afforlable, Bp€ially sin@ re !@ld hae mlimited ridinS
md, I would later l@m, mor€-tnan-rluarst family-style neals thre tin6 a
ilay. I did notie, however, that g(lFdom @mforteB orered the beds.

we unpacked the nffiiti6 quicld, chansed inro j(.N, t@ts and jaclets, and
hMied to the bm. The sddled holg aMited N, tud after adjustins ihe
stimp€, re folowed Ala. doM Bar creek canlon. P@ly blutrs fla.ked either
side, and re c.islced the str@m that m@ndered b6ide B. Suddenly, the
derdst sky h.sm dnzh& and Alan 6ked if re Hdted to h@d back, sin@
neither oI a *a dresd for min. Reluctantly, we hmed abtrnd, but not @n
enougb, The mist turned to , dMpou and we nced hohe, w@ving rhrcud
wiliow dd spkhiDs acl6 lhe creI. Althoush the salop 16 exhilaratin& re
arri!€d at the @mls ret, cold aDd bungry. I bpacked my g(ren(m Mt md
prepared for the woEt.

Afte. .ImdDt to &y clothes a.d dEpina our *€t one arcund our €bin, we
join€d the other su6ts for supp€r. P@pb Aon N* Enslad, CaDada dd N
York shared a heaty supper d tbeir .drentuB with 6. Tnen deryoDe
express€d his or he. d6iB for the rcxt day. Si@ re rcgllady €mD dd tEit
ride sith dr oM hols, we aked if w€ ould so for m al-.lay adventuE. Strn
Copeland, an bistorian d Ovil wd I@@cror, asr€€dto gli{ie E iD explo.ing
the suli6 .nd n6N on the north side ofthe mnch.

Th€ nsl tuom ira tle sun gEted 6, md I leli my bN @t bchind. As w
pi.Ied our @y 6ctc a rcl*tRo mH. I b6led in rhe suthBLem mG
and admir.d tbe dep blue of thc st,' that @tuplmenred rhF reds of rhc nes lJ
Mshed blufts. stan sropped and poinl.d toehe rubble on lhegl.ouod. He
explaiDed that the mch ks one tle home ofthe Mimbren6, a highly artistic
prehjstodc Indian cultm ilatin8 back ro,ooo y@8. Alan, wo*ins @ttle nerby,
joiftd s and save I a NatiE ADeri@D histor-y of tie Il@. HunteB and



tarmeN, l1l€ Mimbrems, parl ot the oxhi* culture, ]i}€d in pit hotls, shallo$
@v6 and small .lifr dwcllin8s along B.nr Crck aDd thc Cila tuver. Hunting and
srindirs a.tifacts had eren been found in rhis a.ea, he eid. As M @ful\
l@ked around, $€ 6uld se remmnis of sve.al stone dN.llings that Nc would
had overlooked iI we had b€€n on our om.
''Iollow me, ' Stan said. "I have something nor€ to show yoD." After a while w€
@me to a nmow (fl]on, tied the horses to some @ttonwmils, and started in on
fDt. The tres ru.n€d to shru)s and then to sbeer rock s the deep grllley
narrcwed at thc top, "Up rherc," Stan eid, 'is a small @vc and a @chc wbcrc thc
Minbre.G 6t€d add slored supp1i6." He pointd up a she. uI Mll- "Let's

My husband, 1erry, only nade it up har Mr b€muse of his slick-soled cowboy
bmis, but mine had rubbe. $les. I wd able sc.le the rock wall to peer into the
snall cve, whose eiling Nds stained black frcm campnres, and examine the
small nicie next to it. "lnk her€," StaD remmked, pointing to some indentatioB
in the nud that had been nsed to enclo* the storage spot. .Th@ are lingerprints
nade by lhe IDdians who enclosed this @ret spot." I eftly touch€d my fingers
into the indentations and a shive. of excitement mn thrcugh me. Wos,"rs allI
6dd sy- I lmk€d dom the rcck cliff ad sw what a pmreded lo@tion this @s.
I also realiad that climbins up was probably qsier than slidins doM was going
io be- That night at suppet Terrl and I had out om advetrtuB to r@unt to our

The sun a@mpanied us a&in the nert day a we took two half-.by ndes s'ith
the other EU6ts: the momin8 i. the moD.tains surrouhding hedquartes and
the afternmn expbnng Bar C@k. We spent New Year's Eve in the ranch's
@ntina with the loung couple from Ne York, l@rning aI about life in $€ Big
Apple and sharing a bottle of ciranpagne.
OD a sunny New Yeals Day, Stan tooh us Iarthe. doM B@r Crcek to where it cut
throush inmeNe r@k ulls with am&ins fomations and shad6 of color. He
show€d us a la'€e @vq st back {rom the crek and @mouraged by .ottoNoods
and bruh fiat o.ce, a@rdi.s to lo@1 leEeDd, mi8hr have sened as a hiding
ph@ {or Billr the Kd, a former Silver Ciu--. resident.
The Navajos ahd Apa.he who onc Mned this aM also probably fouDd retuse
i. the @!e. Perhaps .vcn ceronino may have hidden tbere. One story reounts
rhe rlFR otsome maes.rohn b\ c€rc;,moand hL hJnd orer 6 huired )turs
a8o ftum sweml mnches iD the arca. l,al ranchers pursued them to the be of
the mountaic n@r t\j.key CRk, where they found a me with her thr@t @t.
The men decided that the Apacheq @uld just keep rhe hors, and they tu.ned

After . lunctr oi buritos pack€d for th. @iob, re headed fDn th€ anyo.
bottom up to an altitude oI oer 5,ooo fet ro ride ''Telepho.€ Ridgc,'ba.k to the
.anch headqunes. We follored the faint outlinB oI th€ hisro.ic @d )etwen
Cila and Silver City ..d had A panoramic viM ofthe Double E Ra.ch, Drr 1oo
yeaN old. Origiully pdt of the Gila Alache Indian ReeNatiotr md ttretr a parr
of the famo$ lC Ran.-h foundcd by Joseph Emker afte. the Civil War and
ovenng narly 1oo sectios, rhe Douhle E stretchB into tbc southwetem edge



of the Gila National For6t md the w6te6 edge ofthe Cila wildem6- we @dd
flen w into Airona wow

The nqt rm ilals were miny, a rel@me sift aftq ffEl yaB of dsuBht.
Even re could appreciate the moistuE sine Nebruka, t@, h6 ben suffeing
tircugh a dry sp€ll. We f@red we rculd not te able to nd€, but PBton asr€d
E tnat they saddled up "min o. shiDe." Fumished with tuI'lensth oilskjn
slickeB, we rcde to the Gila Wildems one day dd to the cila National Fores-t
the oext, ,veraging aholt 20 ni16 mh .lay. I @ surpdsed ho{ ffi I {s in
j6t the oilsldn @at and a hooded s@tEhirt, althoush my hat did not kep my
h@d dry. I solved the problen the follositr8 ilay' nnch to tie amuement of
mryone, Iy putting a plstic g baSe bag oe. my h@d and tyiDg the hands
uDder my chir. t also dievered just he difficilt it is to n%otiate a pit sto! in
the Eir and mud @.in8 chaF dd a tuI-length @at! I reslv€d that dilenma
the next morning by fo.egoing a sed mut of cotre.
FiMIy our se} @me to ,r etrd. our'dude mnch" adventure had ben hore
tban we lEd hoped it rcdd te. we had ridden all day se.y day on }olg that
had the enduree ofpent thlon adnet6 ud ould outdinb mountain to.ts.
we had @ten herty n.als @ntered on ranch-Eised tet We had made ns
liienib. But most ofal, re had falen in l@ with the Southweq its hisrory, irs
landsp€ and its people.
Althoush wehadluss€da@und bassasefi of winter mlie tlat nder teft the
@bin, we needed them when re rctumed home to a half-f@t of soow. a witrd
chillor20degF* b.lowrrc.anda frorn automati. hoBeMtercr. wiile m)
huband Nssed tbe ilamate and sep€d snow, I stard a 6re in the firepla@

That @niD8, s we st witl our @ld f@t on the bearth and listened to the
Nebmk wind howl at the window, re lr.m€d ouMl@ with memori6 of

For noE infomation on the Double E Cct
Fancb, wite Box 28o, 62 tlouble E P@ch
Rd4 Gila, NM 88038, €I (866) 242-35ioo or
w ww.doublemnch.6h.
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