Other canyon
By Ralph Keele

In the 1930’s the coal camps of Carbon County were going strong.  West of where hi-way 6 is now, between Spring Glen and Helper there were two canyons where several coal camp towns were located. These canyons have had several different names over the years, but at this time they were both called Other Canyon.  They were South Other and North Other. There were four camp towns in South Other and seven camp towns in North Other.  The railroad track was all the way up to the last mine in South Other.  And about three quarters of the way in North Other.  The last two mines in North Other had to haul their coal down to the track in wagons to be loaded on the train cars.  
During the winter when the snow was deep, after a big storm it might be a week before they could clear the road enough so they could get to town for supplies.  South Other, had one company store and a doctors office. North Other, had two company stores and one doctor for the whole canyon.  Now you might be wondering why they would name the two canyons “Other.”  And that question will be answered as this story unfolds.

There were many different nationalities present in these two canyons.  Greek, Irish, Chinese, to mention a few, but several others also. Joe Flannagin, an Irishman, had emigrated from Ireland several years ago.  How he ended up in Other Canyon, no one seems to know for sure.  But almost everyone had heard of Joe, but very few people have claimed to have seen him.  And the rumor was Joe was working in one of the mines where he got into a fight with his boss. The boss was beaten up pretty bad, so they fired Joe.  When you got fired for fighting with a boss, you were black balled, which means, none of the other mines would hire you, you couldn’t shop at the company store or go to the company doctor.  So men who had been black balled left the camp to find work somewhere else, but not Joe.  Joe was angry and he was going to get even.  Joe made up his mind to cause as much trouble as possible for the company, and hopefully not get caught.  But Joe still had to make a living so he started bootlegging whiskey and beer.  At first Joe would go to town and buy booze, then resell it to the miners for a small profit.  But he eventually built his own still or stills, to make a better profit.  

Most every camp town had a saloon, and these were run by the company.  So they could control the amount of whiskey and beer sold and also the days and time it was sold.  The only time the saloons were open was when the mines would be idle the next day. This was so the men could not come to work drunk or hung over.  From Saturday 6’p.m. to Sunday 6:p.m. and holidays was the only time the miners could buy booze.  And the company price for the booze was very high.  But it was the only place in the canyons to buy a drink, that was, until Joe Flanging went into the bootlegging business.  The miners could by Joe‘s booze anytime and at half the price. Joe never sold direct to the miners, he would go through a middle man.  It soon became apparent to the company that the miners were getting booze somewhere else.  Because men started showing up drunk or had a hang over.  The company got word some how that Joe was the culprit.  So they put out a bounty for Joe’s arrest.  This just made Joe more angry.  So he would come late at night, break into the company store and steal food and other things, or set fires at the tipple’s and just cause lots of trouble and expense for the company.  So the company hired several “tuff’s,” to hunt Joe down and bring him in, Or if need be, (do him in.)   The “tuff’s“thought the miners were hiding Joe in their houses, so they would go to their houses trying to catch Joe.  And not finding him there they would ask, “Where’s Joe Flanging?” And the answer they would usually get was, “He’s   over in the Other Canyon.”  So the “Tuff’s” would go to the other canyon and question the miners, and they would say, he was here, but he left a few hours ago, he went to the other canyon.  And this went on and on and on.  Joe got so good at hiding from the “Tuff’s” they named him the leprechaun.  NO one ever sees a Leprechaun and no one ever catches a Leprechaun, and the miners wouldn’t turn him in.  This went on for a couple of years.  The company “Tuff’s” couldn’t catch Joe, so they gave up.  Then the company put up notices at each camp town that if Joe would quit harassing the company, they would.  1. Give Joe his job back. 2. They would furnish him a house rent free. 3.  Free drinks at the saloon.  But Joe knew that if he took their offer they would have him arrested and sent to prison.  
So, there after, Joe was known as, the Leprechaun of Other canyon. And he continued on, same as ever for several years.   Then one day, no more was heard or seen of Joe,   He stopped bring booze to his middle man, not more fires, or break-in’s at the company stores.  Joe just disappeared, or died.  Or, was Joe really a Leprechaun?  You know, Leprechaun’s never die.’

People still lived in the canyons until the 1960’s , and when         visitors or tourist came to the canyons, they would ask about the leprechaun, and people would tell them, he was here a few hours ago, but he went over to the Other canyon.  But the old timers say you can still get a glimpse of the Leprechaun if you’re in Other Canyon or was that the Other Canyon.

