While I usually confine my
comments about history to
Fillmore, occasionally I wan-
der to another area of interest.
That is what is happening in
this issue.

Last week, I traveled with
part of my family and mem-
bers of our ATV club to a fas-
cinating remote corner of our
state for a brief history lesson
about that area — Brown's
Park.

Located east of Dutch John,
Utah, the area was quite
different from what I had
pictured in my mind. Brown's
Park for those who read Utah
history, brings thoughts of
Butch Cassidy, Matt Warner,
Kid Curry, and other outlaws
who roamed all of Utah, but
often went to Brown's Park
because of its remote location
and close proximity to the
state boundaries of Wyoming
and Colorado, which gave it
appeal for those running from
the law.

Residents of the park said
the Wild Bunch was always
welcome, as long as they
didn’t commit any crimes
against the residents.

This was an area known for
never having an incorporated
town. It also never had a sher-
iff. There was a time about
1880 when a lawman came
from Vernal, but left shortly
after entering the park for fear
of his life.

About a decade earlier,
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explorer John Wesley Powell
traveled through the region
on two separate expeditions
and was credited with naming
many of the geologic features
in the area.

Long before the arrival of
Europeans and Americans,
Ute and Shoshone tribes lived
and traveled through this area
for hundreds of years. Very
early Indian writings and ear-

ly Spanish ones are visible on .

the canyon walls nearby.

I was surprised at the large
valley we descended into after
an extremely rocky ATV ride
through Sears Canyon. The
Green River winds its way
through and furnishes water
for more farming than I had
imagined.

Not far from the bottom of
the canyon we crossed the
Indian Crossing Bridge, and
were soon at our destination
— the John Jarvie Ranch. This
oasis along the banks of the
Green is grassy and shaded,
and contains historic build-
ings to visit.

John Jarvie was from
Scotland, and settled in this
spot in 1880 with his wife
Nellie Barr to run a store and
sell supplies to the variety
of people who stopped here,
including ranchers, travelers,
outlaws, fur trappers and
Indians.

At its height, the Jarvie
ranch operation included a
store, post office, blacksmith
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shop, river ferry, and ceme-
tery.

One of the buildings, a
rectangular one-room stone
house, was built by Jack
Bennett, a former outlaw, who
learned masonry skills while
in prison. This now houses

a museum where displays
decorate the walls and you
can watch a video about the
history of the ranch.

The Jarvie’s original home
was a dugout with two rooms
dug into the side of the hill
near the river’s edge. The
south facing entryway over-
looking the river is small, and
even I had to duck to get in.
Inside was an old cook stove,
a metal framed double bed,
and many other pieces of
furmiture and housekeeping
supplies. It held all the conve-
niences of the day.

Windows from the outside
let in some light, but it still
felt like a root cellar.

Not far away was a large
water wheel that brought river
water for their use. There is
also a blacksmith shop built
that drifted down the river
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from Wyoming during high
water.

The general store is a fun
place to visit, with nearly 500
artifacts from this period of
time. It also contains the safe
which was robbed by the men
who murdered John Jarvie.

A sign has been placed to
commemorate this event:
“John Jarvie died near this
spot on the evening July 6,
1909, following a scuffle with
two transients over money
in his safe. Jarvis ran from
the store to this point, where
two bullets, one between his
shoulder blades and one to his
head, ended his life. His body
was dragged by the heels and
placed in a wooden boat in
the Green River’s edge. It was
pushed into the current and
eight days later, Jarvis and the

the willows 25 miles downriv-
er. He was buried there, at the
lagore Cemetery by friends
an o

From the point on, the his-
toric preservation of the ranch
became a serious goal.

The Jarvie Ranch went up
for sale in 1977, and was sold
to the Nature Conservancy.

It was eventually sold to the
Bureau of Land Management
(BLM) in 1981.

Today, the ranch is man-
aged as an open-air museum
historic site with numerous
buildings and artifacts for the
public to see and enjoy while
learning about the rich history
of this area.

The ranch was listed by the
BLM on the National Register
of Historic Places in 1985.



