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Carved from the Sandstone in Utah’s Canyon Country
5000 square foot home...gift shop...unforgettable guided tours...

12 miles south of Moab on US 191    435.686.2250

www.holentherock.com

SANDRA WOLF
Questa, NM

KEN CURTIS
SLC, Utah

DAVE CREMEAN
Spearfish, SDTOM BECKETT

Denver, CO

Visit our 
new 

expanded 
 web site

TAKE A VIRTUAL TOUR
THEN SEE THE REAL THING!

See our evergrowing ZOO!
2 baby buffalos, 
2 baby zebras, 
and more are 
arriving soon.  

The zebras are 
absolutely 
adorable!

“Jim Stiles holds up a mirror to those of us
living in the American West,

exposing issues we may  not want to face.
We are all complicit in the shadow side of 
growth. His words are born not so much

out of anger but a broken heart.
He says he writes elegies for

the landscape he loves, that he is 
“hopelessly clinging to the past.”

I would call Stiles a  writer from the future.
Brave New West is a book of import

because of what it chooses to expose.”

-- Terry Tempest Williams
author of - RED - 

Passion and Patience in the Desert

SIGNED COPIES OF

Brave New West
are now available  directly from

The Zephyr
PO Box 271

Monticello, UT 84535
$20.00 postage paid

checks only at this time
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Herb ringer’s   AMERICAN WEST

“Oh...It’s from
KIng tut’s

tomb.”
About a year before his death, I spent some time with Herb at 

his home in Fallon, Nevada. He lived in a 42 foot “Smoker” house 
trailer that he purchased in the early 50s.  One night as he regaled 
me with stories of the Old West, I noticed a small plastic cylinder 

on his kitchen table. It appeared to be stuffed with tissue, but 
knowing Herb, I reckoned there must be more 

to its contents than toilet paper.
Herb’s deteriorating eyesight made it difficult for him to see any 

small object so I described the small plastic container.
“Oh yes...You might as well have it. I can’t even see it anymore.”

“Well what is it?” I asked.
“It’s priceless,” Herb replied.

“Okay, Herb,” I said. “but what is it?”
“Oh...It’s from King Tut’s tomb.”

This is the story Herb told me.
In the 1920s, Herb’s father Joseph Ringer played the french 

horn for some of the most celebrated orchestras in the country. 
One of Joseph’s fellow musicians traveled to Europe in the sum-

mer of 1925 to play with an orchestra in Vienna. But during a 
break, he took a side trip to Cairo. Tutankhamen’s tomb had been 

discovered the year before and locals had been hired, at pauper 
wages, to do most of the heavy digging. Subsequently many of the 
diggers concealed small artifacts in their clothing and sold them 

on the streets of the city. Herb’s friend purchased the small vessel  
and returned to the United States at the end of the summer. 

he gave the artifact to Herb for his 10th birthday.

Is it really from King Tut’s tomb. I’ve never found out.
I know it’s at least 85 years old and that it was one of 

Herb Ringer’s treasures. That’s enough for me...JS
Herb at his home in Fallon.  If you look closely, you can see the 

small plastic container and the treasure that was inside it.


