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WHEN THE WEST WAS YOUNG

The saga of the West is dead and slowly fading from the memories
of those yet living who helped to tame the land. Those men and women
of the long ago came with stout hearts and courage to make the West
a place for you and me to raise our children in comparative safety and
comfort. But there are a few of those old timers left who can tell of these
things first hand. One of them is John H. Bright, Sr., who came to Arizona
when it was a Territory of wild and lonely desert where men and beasts
roamed at will. There was no law other than that carried by each man
on his hip. A man had to be tough to survive from day to day. It was to
this new country that John brought his young wife and infant daughter
in the year 1901.

John was born in Collin County, Texas in 1869. When he was twenty-
nine, he met the beautiful dark-haired little girl who was to be the one
girl for him, Minnie Grey Allen. She was a small woman, five feet two and
weighed about one hundred five pounds. To John she was the most fragile
and beautiful creature ever born. Although dainty and fragile-looking,
she was not as delicate as she seemed, for she was of pioneer stock.
Minnie scon took her place beside her six-foot husband to endure the
discomforts, inconveniences, and the dangers of those days. John and
Minnie's marriage was blessed with a lovely baby girl, Vera Margarite.
Throughout John's life, he never thought another girl could hold a candle
to his daughter.

Minnie's entire family, two sisters and one brother, had often talked
about moving out west to a new land. Minnie and John and their little
girl, along with Minnie's sister, Pearl, and husband, Wes Cates, and their
two small sons, decided to join a wagon frain headed toward the Arizona
Territory. At dawn one morning they started their journey across the vast
plains of Texas on their way to New Mexico and Arizona. Each family
started out well outfitted with new wagons, good teams, and a full supply
of all they thought they would need for a new start in a new country. Each
man took along a good saddle horse to be led behind the wagon until
a need arose, The dangers of travel were minimal in that part of Texas
so, for the first week or so they made good time. John claims that someone
asked him if he was run out of Texas and he replied, “No, in fact, they
followed me all the way to the border trying to get me to come back.”
When they reached Roswell, New Mexico they decided to stay in that
pleasant town for a few days to rest up. After only a couple of days, Wes
Cates was offered a foreman’s job on a large ranch near Roswell and
he decided to stay. John didn't want to continue on without the Cates
so he found a job in an ice plant in town. But he soon tired of this and
wanted to push onward to Arizona. Wes and his family didn’t want to leave
just then, so John sold his outfit and decided to take the train to the
Territory. Minnie knew her brother, William Allen, was living in the



mountains somewhere near the tiny town of Willcox, but she had no way
of knowing he lived in Aravaipa Canyon, located in the lonely country
west of Willcox, in the snow-capped Graham Mountains. John began his
search for William in Willcox. No one he talked to had ever been to Bill's
place but several of the oldtimers knew of Bill and they advised John to
wait in Willcox until Bill came into town for supplies as he usually did every
three months or so.

After two weeks had passed John ran into a cousin of his by the name
of Will Wooten. After long hours of talking about what John was going
to do while waiting for Bill to come into town, the two men decided to
start a small freighting operation to carry supplies fo the outlying ranches
and mines. They bought horses, wagons, and supplies they needed to
start the new business. The only trouble was that there were no roads to
speak of in the entire country, so the hauls were long and hard on both
men and horses. They finally got a load of goods for a mine up in
Aravaipa Canyon and on their first trip, John found Bill Allen. Several
months later Bill talked John into giving up his freight business. Both Will
Wooten and John were discouraged with the long hard hauls, just making
a bare living, and both were willing to give up the operation when Bill
offered to form a freight line using mules to haul the loads. It wasn't long
before they had a regular route laid out to most of the mines in that part
of the country. Supplies came into Willcox by rail and were loaded on
mules to be taken to places found sometimes on the very top of the
rugged Galura Mountains. The cost of those dear supplies was very high
by the time they reached their destinations.

The Territory was new and untamed and every man had to keep an
eye out for Apache Indians, although the tribes had all been captured
and placed on a reservation at San Carlos a few miles away. They were
still rebellious and troublesome and every once in a while a group of
young warriors would break out, steal horses, and go on the war path,
killing ranchers and any white men in their path until they were caught
or killed themselves. The Indians were not the only danger at that time;
there were many mountain lions and bears that did not take kindly to
being disturbed. John finally moved his family to a small settlement in
the Galura Mountains so they would be near him at least part of the time.

Of these days, John tells many tales, one of which involved a
storekeeper who ordered what John understood to be ten hats. Bill and
John had quite a time filling his order and undertook the job of gefting
the hats over the mountain trails without crushing them. When they finally
arrived John proudly presented the storekeeper with his ten new hats.
The storekeeper threw up his hands in shock and claimed he had not
ordered hats at all. He refused to accept them and so back went the hats,
all the way to Willcox, all of which made John and Bill very unhappy.
















































