TAPE N-100 SIDES A & B
SUMMARY OF INTERVIEW WITH JAMES DWIGHT NUCKOLLS (1915-)
Date: April 2, 1977
Interviewer: Margaret Bentley

SIDE A

Dwight Nuckolls, son of Josephine Emmaline Berrian (1880-1921) and William
Christopher Nuckolls lived on Highway 73 in Evergreen at the time of this, the first of
two interviews (see also Tape N-100.1). Dwight Nuckolls’ maternal grandparents,
George Washington Berrian (1838-1889) and Lucinda (“Tint””) Munshower (1848-1921)
came from Brimfield, IL to Morrison, CO in 1887. They bought 580 acres of land at the
end of Buffalo Park Road. There were twelve Berrian children, seven boys and five girls.
Shortly after the family’s arrival, in January 1889, the father, George Washington Berrian
died of pneumonia. Two sons, George (1870-1944) and Ray (1887-1938) Berrian
assumed control of the family.

At the age of eighteen, Dwight’s mother, Emmaline Berrian (1880-1921), met her future
husband, William Christopher Nuckolls, when he was driving a team for one of the many
sawmills in the locality and had to take the right of way through the Berrian property.
They moved to Cripple Creek where their three children, Etta, Bill and Jim Dwight were
born. The Nuckolls “had some kind of trouble. . . . a separation of some sort,” and
William Nuckolls took Emmaline and the three children to the Longmont-Lafayette area.
A year later, in 1921, Emmaline died.

When the Berrians moved from their original Buffalo Park Road property, they started
buying land nearby. Each of the Berrian uncles had his separate property by the time
Emmaline died. George, for instance, lived on Highway 73 where Dwight was living in
1977. Dan (1877-1973) lived next door and Ray (1887-1938) lived on the property now
known as Valley-Hi Ranch. The others lived on North Turkey Creek, Blue Creek and the
old Mallett Place on Buffalo Park Road. Dwight owned forty acres that Dan retained
when he sold the land in the fifties to a Mrs. Stewart who named it Centaur Ranches.
Now the subdivision, Evergreen Meadows, this property is one part of a large parcel
owned by the brothers.

For two or three years after Emmaline’s death, George and Ray Berrian tended the three
Nuckolls children. When William Nuckolls remarried, the children lived with him until a
year or two later when Dwight’s sister Etta married and took in her two brothers. When
Dwight’s brother Bill married, Dwight lived with him, but returned to his father’s home
until 1930 when he was fifteen. He then took off for his uncle Ray Berrian’s home,
walking the entire distance from Nederland. In a 1985 interview (Tape N-100.1), Dwight
remarked: “My dad was kinda mean, you know.”

The Berrians made their living cutting and sawing timber, ranching, and farming. They
used horses and walking plows and put up their hay loose.

A small two-storied house on the highway was the old Holder Hotel where Spotswood
Stage Coaches and teamsters once stopped and which George and Dan Berrian bought.
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An uncle told a tale about a Mexican stagecoach driver known as Buckskin Joe whose
coach hit the rocks on the road to Leadville. The top of the stage was full of boxes
probably bound for Tabor’s Opera. When some boxes fell off and black stovepipe hats
tumbled out, the driver helped himself to one and thereafter wore it when driving.

Asked how the Berrian children fared after their father died in 1889, Dwight stated that
they produced a variety of goods such as posts, poles, and charcoal that they traded for
necessities in Bergen Park. They also hauled lumber to Denver by horse and wagon,
using the rocky Bear Creek route, and sold hay in Golden and Idaho Springs. Dwight
knew how to make charcoal and described the process.

Dwight recalled a tale about a man nicknamed Charcoal Charlie (Charlie Welch) who
owned two charcoal kilns and a considerable amount of land. One of his neighbors was a
Mr. Woods who had a pretty wife and two children. Charcoal Charlie, who was attracted
to Mrs. Woods, fought Woods for her and won, and Mrs. Woods and the two children
moved in with him. When Charlie’s “wife” died she was buried, surrounded by a fence,
in a wet meadow. Charlie let it be known that he didn’t wish to be buried in the damp
meadow but up on the hill, and his friends complied. At funerals, Dan Berrian read the
Bible and his wife sang. They performed for Charlie too.

Dwight believed that his paternal grandfather, Columbus (“Lum’) Nuckolls, arrived in
the Central City-Georgetown, CO area in the 1840’s or 1850’s. He acquired a lot of land
in Golden and most of Green Mountain. He also owned a Denver grocery store and built
his home where Elitch Gardens was later located. Lum employed around thirty cowboys
year-round. They bought green horses from Mexico (New Mexico, according to Tape N-
100.1), drove them to Colorado, broke them and sold them to miners and others. Lum
was also a tax collector in Colorado Territory. People paid their taxes in Georgetown.
When they couldn’t pay, Lum made up the difference. A lax bookkeeper, he was cleared
of suspicion of embezzlement when people spoke up on his behalf. Columbus Nuckolls
became the State of Colorado’s first Superintendent of Schools. Later, investments in
Central City mining ruined him. He died a pauper and was buried in Morrison. Dwight
thought Lum was also Colorado Treasurer. A cousin of Dwight’s traced the family back
to Grayson and Goochland counties in Virginia. Some of the Nuckolls brought slaves to
Colorado, but not Lum who “didn’t believe in that.” Dwight read that a great uncle
founded five cities in Nebraska and a county there was named Nuckolls. When Dwight’s
brother saw the name George Washington Nuckolls in a paper, the two learned that he
had been a Nuckolls slave.

At age seventeen, Dwight first encountered Al Bobbitt when he bought some land behind
the place that Dwight rented. Later Bobbitt moved to the Kemp place. One day, Dwight
spied police cars around Al’s house. Bobbitt had been digging up the Reynolds gang’s
buried treasure and spending the money. The Feds found out and took 65 percent from
him. Bobbitt explained that he had been expelled from the Reynolds gang but for years
he watched them bury their loot, which he later dug up and reburied! Some years later,
Bobbitt paid Dwight two dollars to drive him in his 1927 Chevrolet to the head of Geneva
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Creek and return for him in two weeks. When Dwight returned, Bobbitt reached inside a
heavy gunnysack and handed him a hexagonal or octagonal gold piece and suggested
Dwight make it into a watch fob. Dwight refused the coin. A year later, Dwight asked
Bobbitt if he still had any of the gold pieces, but Bobbitt had melted them to get rid of the
evidence. Dwight surmised that Bobbitt used the services of a fence to get rid of the
gold, which had been minted in the Leadville Bank. Dwight examined maps, articles and
books, and is convinced that the gold was from the Reynolds’ loot. He believed that
nobody would ever find it.

In his younger days, Bobbitt had been a deputy sheriff who “cleaned out the Cherokee
strip” in Oklahoma and worked as a cowboy, a rodeo player and a bootlegger. Dwight
had many Bobbitt souvenirs. He had the horns and hooves of a steer Bobbitt broke, his
cane and his six-shooter with five notches in it. Two of Dwight’s uncles knew of eight
men and two policemen shot by Bobbitt. Dwight recalled when Bobbitt and his wife
lived behind his place. At least, he believed the woman was Bobbitt’s wife, but an uncle
told him she was his niece. The two fought regularly in the backyard, shooting at each
other’s feet. “Soon one would give up and go back in the house and the fight was over.
Bobbitt was “a cussed old devil” and “quite a man down here in Evergreen.”

Dwight knew of four operating stills during his youth. One day he and his uncle Ray
went hunting up Blue Creek and encountered a Denver bootleggers’ camp. Later that
night, Ray and Dwight took Ray’s wagon to the camp and loaded it with twenty full kegs
that they buried on Ray’s place. A week later, the bootleggers cleared out for good! A
bootlegger named George used to operate on North Turkey Creek. Dwight bought two
gallons per week from him. A few years before this interview, George asked if he could
borrow the still and Dwight agreed in return for distilling lessons George made eighteen
gallons, enough, he figured, to last until he died. Dwight also reminisced about the size
and cost of his uncles’ land purchases.

END OF SIDE A
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SIDE B

This side opens with a number of questions about the Kemp family, schools, and
Dwight’s marriages. Dwight knew only that the Kemps and the Blakeslees were related,
and the old Kemp place was located at the present Hi-Lander Inn. Dwight thought that
some of the Kemps were Latter Day Saints. Dwight remembered a little white school on
the Mullen place above the yellow barn. It became a library. He attended Evergreen
School when it was in the red brick building “where they sell license plates.” It housed
both grammar and high school. Dwight married twice, the first time, in 1936, to an
unnamed woman with whom he had a daughter. He and his second wife, Frances
Hallberg, had no children.

Morenus Russ arrived “many years ago” with an ox team and homesteaded on Elk Creek
west of Black Mountain. He was already old when the teenaged Dwight met him. By
then, the Berrian uncles were supplying Russ’ groceries and looking after him. Later,
they acquired his property. Russ was an Oxford University graduate, a draftsman and
inventor. Westinghouse allegedly stole one of his patents. Dwight considered him
brilliant. He taught Dwight to track, hunt and fish. Yet when he was a boy, Dwight
stated, there was no such thing as fun, only work on his uncles’ places.

The Berrians raised timothy hay, oats, wheat, and potatoes. Sometimes they planted a
few acres of lettuce, cauliflower and spinach and hauled them to Denver. This was
mostly cattle and hay country, however, and all the uncles raised cattle. In the spring
they and their neighbors would combine their cattle and take them through Buffalo Park
to graze on government land. One of his uncles had range rights, paying thirty-five cents
a head to graze the cattle. The fall cattle roundup lasted from three to six weeks.

When Dwight first arrived at his uncle Ray’s, he was sent to find some wandering cattle.
He became lost, taking refuge with Franz Myers. Myers invited him and his horse inside.
Dwight demurred, but Myers said that he had his own team inside as well as a cow and
some chickens. Myers gave Dwight dry clothes and cooked him some eggs that a
chicken had laid on the bed! Myers owned hundreds of acres on Black Mountain. He
was also a talented woodworker who crafted nationally known pianos.

Dances took place on the upper floor of the old yellow barn. Long built a dance hall and
people also held dances in their houses. Knowing that some dance patrons hid bootleg
liquor bottles in the trees, young men had fun shaking the bottles out of the branches and
selling them for $1.00 a bottle. Some families attended dances just to pick fights.
Dwight once saw an Indian man shot to death at a dance.

Hezekiah James, Jesse James’ uncle, lived in the area. James Hill, between Marshdale
and Evergreen is named for him. The Evergreen area was also an outlaw hangout. The
Quantrill gang hid out in the vicinity and a Berrian employee, Happy Houligan, worked
for them. Outlaws had many opportunities to rob stages transporting cash from the
Central City and Leadville mines to the Denver banks.

END OF SIDE B




