
By SPIKE JORDAN
spike@douglas-budget.com

C
ars line either 
side of Brownield 
R o a d  l ate  on 
Friday night. A 
crowd of about 
50 to 60 people 
gather to light 

candles, hold hands, and say prayers. 
A hasty memorial was estab-

lished here earlier in the day, lanked 
by the mud puddle created when 
emergency crews hosed down the 
area ater the crash. 

The soft lights of the candles 
licker, illuminating the faces and 
edges of watering eyes. he silence 
and somberness of the moment is 
occasionally punctuated by stiled 
cries and sniling noses; it’s hard 
to tell if they are holding back tears, 
or whether it’s the chill of the early 
November evening. 

A young man in a Bearcats let-
terman jacket leads everyone in a 
hushed prayer. he words are hard 
to make out from the outskirts of the 
crowd. here are more stiled cries, 
but few words are spoken. he kids 
in the crowd take turns exchanging 
hugs and condolences.

he young man is Talon Howard. 
“Please let everyone know...” He 

pauses, choking back, ”tell them... 
Let them know that Justin Morgan 
was a good man.” 

One by one, attendees bend 
down and plant their candles in the 
sot dirt around a freshly-set power 
pole. A last few hugs and goodbyes 
are exchanged as people begin 
walking to their cars to go home 
for the night.

As soon as the news of the deaths 
broke Friday, many of the students at 
Douglas High School got up and let 
class. Many of them are still having 
trouble sorting out their thoughts. 

Justin Morgan and Leo Hernan-
dez  — both 17, both students at 
Douglas High School — died from 
injuries sustained in an a car acci-
dent on hursday evening.

“I don’t want to go to school 
tomorrow,” says a voice in the crowd. 

“Me either,” says another voice. 
“It’s going to be just like Friday. he 
halls were so quiet. I had about ive 
people in one of my classes, every-
body else just let.”

It’s two days later on Sunday 
night. A group of teenagers, both 
childhood friends of Morgan and 
classmates of Hernandez, gather at 
the memorial again. he tone this 

time around is a little bit lighter.
“I’m coming out here every night 

to light the candles until their funer-
als,” Cable hompson says. 

A cat, which the kids are calling 
“J-Lo,” (a combination of Justin and 
Leo), has hung around the crash site 
since the vigil on Friday night.

“I  like to think that cat is Justin 
and Leo’s spirit boat,” says one of the 
teens. “He’s here to carry them on to 
the other side.” 

As one of the teens tries to wran-
gle the cat and hold it, two shooting 
stars ly by in the sky to the south. 

More vehicles pull up and a small 
crowd begins to gather again. hey 
pool together their money and two 
of them make a run to the Family 
Dollar to grab more candles. 

Four candles are placed at the 
base of the splintered power pole 
that the vehicle struck on hursday 
night, lighting up a necklace hang-

ing from the stump; it’s a rosary that 
belonged to Hernandez. hompson 
and Laura Jackson begin to arrange 
some of the candles in the shape of 
a heart and the letters “J” and “L.”  

One of the teens pulls around 
a pickup and opens the doors. he 
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Maddy Tillard (left) looks on during the candlelight service for Justin Morgan 
and Leo Hernandez Friday night off Brownfield Road.
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Two Douglas teens die in car crash

By SPIKE JORDAN
spike@douglas-budget.com

Two teenagers  d ied  af -
ter a crash on the west side of 
Brownfield Road near West 
Richards Street hursday eve-
ning.

Wyoming Highway Patrol re-
leased the names Friday of Justin 
Morgan and Leo Hernandez, 
both 17 years of age and students 
at Douglas High School. The 

press release 
c i t e d  h i g h 
speed and lack 
of seat belt use 
as contribut-
ing to their 
deaths.

At approx-
imately 7:35 
p.m., Morgan 
was driving 
a 2005 Ford 
Expedition southbound on 
Brownield Road at the intersec-
tion with Richards Street in the 
city limits of Douglas.

he Expedition traversed over 
a dip (water drain) in the road at 
the intersection at a high rate of 
speed and went airborne.

Upon land-
ing, Morgan 
lost  control 
and the ve-
hicle began to 
spin. During 
the spin, the 
SUV struck a 
power pole, 
tr ipped and 
rolled. Both 
o c c u p a n t s 

were not wearing their seat 
belts and were ejected from the 
vehicle.

High speeds, lack 
of seat belts to 
blame, says WHP

The Right Stuff 
Local Girl Scouts & Brownies 

step up to help children in need
By JEN KOCHER

jen@douglas-budget.com

A discussion ensues among the local Girl Scout Juniors 
and Brownies about what to put into the empty backpack. 
It’s pink, so it’s probably going to go to a girl. Would a 
stuffed bear work? This cute giraffe? What books? Prob-
ably the one with horses on the cover. And don’t forget 
the snacks. Every child likes snacks, no matter what, and 
stress balls will no doubt be useful too.

Girl Scout Junior Troop 1139, in conjunction with 
Brownie Troop 1186 with support from Service Unit 100, 
are busy assembling backpacks that will be delivered to 
foster children throughout Douglas. 

When asked by troop leaders Kim Hansen and Dawn 
Sorg what the girls would like to do to earn their Bronze 
award for a community service project, the vote was 
unanimous: help the foster kids.

“We wanted to give them things that would make them 
feel at home, so they wouldn’t feel scared,” explains ten-
year-old Girl Scout Leticia DeGracia.

“It’s important to the foster kids so they can have a 
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Suicide AwAreneSS

Converse County ranks fourth in the state in 
suicides, and Wyoming shares that same rank-
ing. Now, the county is fighting back. See C-1

Cody Tucker photos
Flowers are left Friday afternoon at the scene of a wreck Thursday evening, which 
claimed the lives of Douglas teens Leo Hernandez and Justin Morgan. 

Saying Goodbye

Please see
GOODBYE,

page A-5

LEO 
HERNANDEZ

JUSTIN 
MORGAN

DHS takes 
4th at State 
tournament 

B-1

Jackalope 
mount back 

home 
A-6

Jen Kocher photo
Katelyn Hill (from left) and Kiah Lewis sift 
through all the stuffed animals that will go into 
the backpacks for local foster children. 

Douglas mourns the death of two DHS students, investigation ongoing
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OBITUARIES

   Graveside services for Richard “Dean” Cripe Sr., 82, will be 

held at a later time at Memorial Gardens near Casper, Wyoming.

Dean Cripe died Tuesday, Nov. 3, 2015, at his home in Douglas, 

Wyoming.

   He was born Feb. 3, 1933, in Saratoga, Wyoming, the son 

of Noah A. and Esther G. (Ruyle) Cripe.  He was raised and 

educated in Saratoga, where he graduated from Saratoga High 

School.  He worked in the gold mines in Nevada and as a welder 

in Lander, Wyoming.  He moved about the area following con-

struction and retired in 1999.

   He married Carol A. Horton on April 12, 1980, in Hudson, 

Wyoming.  Dean had resided in Douglas since 1968.  

   He loved ishing, doing activities with the kids, was a hard 

worker, and was a jack of all trades.

   He is survived by his wife Carol Cripe of Douglas; children 

Richard D. Cripe Jr. of Cedar Rapids, Iowa, Danny R. (An-

nabelle) Cripe of Medford, Oklahoma, Linda Mayer of Indio, 

California, Richard R. (Paula) Cripe of Cheyenne, Wyoming, 

Timothy J. (Kirsten) Cripe of Islip, New York, Tifany (Aly) 

Khan of Nephi, Utah, and Heather (Mark Johnston) Cripe of 

Casper; and numerous grandchildren, great-grandchildren, 

nieces, and nephews.

   Dean was preceded in death by his parents.

he Gorman Funeral Homes – Converse Chapel of Douglas, 

Wyoming is in charge of the arrangements.

   Condolences may be sent to the family at www.gormanh.com

Richard “Dean” Cripe Sr.

1933-2015

   Funeral services for Justin Ryan 
Morgan, 17, will be held in Los Angeles, 
California.  Interment will be in the 
Resurrection Cemetery in Rosemead, 
California.
   Justin Morgan died hursday, Nov. 5, 
2015, at the Wyoming Medical Center 
in Casper, Wyoming, from injuries 
received in a motor vehicle accident.
   Justin was born Oct. 24, 1998, in 
Monterey Park, California, the son of 
Antonio Leon Morgan and Maria Esther 
Pimentel.  He was presently a junior at 
the Douglas High School in Douglas.
   Justin always had a big smile on his 
face and he loved to see everyone smile.               
   Justin cared about everyone he came 
across.  He was a mommy’s boy not em-
barrassed to say he was or to show it of 
to friends.  He always put others before 
him and he never judged a book by its 
cover.  Justin had a very cheerful spirit 

that made making friends easy for him.
   Anyone who knew Justin knew he had a heart of gold.  He al-
ways wanted to see everyone happy.  Justin dreamed of becom-
ing a mechanical engineer to become successful and help his 
family.  He always took the roll of the man of the house.              
Justin loved sports, he was a great athlete and trained hard to be 
the best.  One of his favorite things to do was spend time with 
his dog, Champ, he took great pride in Champ’s training.  Justin 
was an amazing son, brother, grandson, nephew, cousin, uncle, 
and friend.  he teachers that inluenced his life were not just 
teachers, they were like family to him.  Justin was inluenced 
and fond of Lora Underberg, Scott Meadows, Mr. Tolson, Mr. 
and Mrs. Bath, Ms. Lehner, Naomi Adams, Ms. Adams, oicer 
Rick Dutcher, Lisa Weigle and his counselor Aiyanna Curtis.
   Justin dearly loved all of his cousins, they shared amazing 
memories together and he had the greatest connection to his 
cousin Andy Lopez and he loved Uncle Jose Lopez as a father 
igure.  His contagious laughter will be greatly missed.  We 
loved him as much as he loved us, he will forever live in our 
hearts.  I love you son, I love you brother, I love you grandson, 
I love you nephew, I love you cousin, I love you uncle, I love 
you friend.  We Love You Justin, you will always remain in our 
hearts, and we are all happy to know you are with he Lord 
Jesus Christ.
   He is survived by his mother Esther Pimentel of Douglas; 
father Antonio Morgan of Los Angeles; sisters Ashley Morgan, 
Brittany Morgan, Esther Morgan, and Shantel Morgan all of 
Douglas; one nephew; maternal grandfather Jose Pimentel of 
Pico Rivera, California; and his best friend Champ.
   he Gorman Funeral Homes – Converse Chapel of Douglas, 
Wyoming is in charge of the arrangements.
   Condolences may be sent to the family at www.gormanh.com

Justin Ryan Morgan

1998-2015

   F. Harriett Zalabak, 96, passed away on 
Sunday, Oct. 25, at her home in Auburn, 
California.
   Born in Forest Grove, Oregon, on Oct. 
2, 1919, she moved to Mather Field, Cali-
fornia during W.W. II.
    Harriett married Michael Perrotti in 
1945 and moved to Douglas, Wyoming, 
where they raised one son David.
   In 1965, she returned to California, 
marrying Bill Zalabak in 1974 and set-

tling in Auburn, California.
   Harriett was a known artist and has a painting hanging in the 
National Cowboy Hall of Fame in Oklahoma City, Oklahoma.
   She is survived by son David Perrotti (Betty) of Denver Colo-
rado, three grandchildren: Kelly Falgren-Perrotti (Travis); Jenny 
Askevold (Pete), and David Wedgle (Bridgit), four great-grand-
children, and niece, Lynda Draper of Sacramento.
    She will be dearly missed by all her family and friends, espe-
cially in Auburn and Douglas.

F .Harriett Zalabak

10/2/1919 – 10/25/2015

A Facebook post from Douglas Police Department hursday 
evening said that the crash had caused a power-outage in multiple 
areas around the city.

he release from DPD also stated that both passengers were 
treated on the scene, then transported to Memorial Hospital 
of Converse County. Ater initial treatment, Morgan was later 
transported to Wyoming Medical Center in Casper, where he 
died hursday. Hernandez was transported to Loveland, Colo-
rado, where he died Friday. 

DPD turned the crash investigation over to Wyoming High-
way Patrol, and the events leading up to the crash are being 
investigated by the Wyoming Division of Criminal Investigation.

Crash
from the front page

   David Henry Jenkins, age 51, of Casper, 

passed away Nov. 6, 2015, at Wyoming 

Medical Center due to complications 

from diabetes and a stroke.  David was 

born June 10, 1964, in Bismarck, North 

Dakota, to James and Joyce (horp) 

Jenkins.  He attended school in Douglas, 

Wyoming.  He was employed most of his 

life as a driller in the Oil and Gas Indus-

try.  Upon his passing, he was currently 

employed as a maintenance man at the Oaktree Inn in Bill, 

Wyoming.

   He liked to spend most of his time with his son or rock 

hunting.  He had a passion for ford vehicles.  He had a love for 

dachshunds, of which he had many in his lifetime.  Dave was 

always trading and bartering with his friends.  Dave had many 

friends from diferent walks of life but mainly from everyone 

he met throughout his career in the Oil and Gas Industry.

   David was preceded in death by his son Jacob Ronald 

Jenkins, brother James Walter Jenkins, and his mother Joyce 

(horp) Jenkins.

   He is survived by his dad James (Joyce) Jenkins of Billings, 

Montana, wife Cathy Jenkins of California, brothers Ronald 

(Ally and Sharon) Jenkins of Douglas, Wyoming, Brian (Penni) 

Jenkins of Fort Pierce, Florida, and Chad Jenkins of Billings, 

Montana; Sister, heresa Jenkins of Riverton, Wyoming; 

daughters Jennifer Garcia of Greeley, Colorado, Stephanie Jen-

kins of Douglas, Wyoming, Sara Swann of Riverton, Wyoming, 

and Rachel Watts of Hudson, Wyoming; Son, James Jenkins 

of Douglas, Wyoming; and numerous nieces, nephews, and 

grandchildren.

 As per Dave’s wishes, no services are scheduled at this time.

   In lieu of lowers, the family is requesting memorials to be 

made to your local establishment and to “Raise a Glass” in his 

name.

   To share a memory of David or leave a special condolence 

message for his family, please visit www.NewcomerCasper.com

David Henry Jenkins

1964-2015

song “See You Again” by Wiz Khalifa plays 
on her stereo. hey all huddle around, and 
begin singing along to the lyrics;

It’s been a long day without you, my 
friend, and I’ll tell you all about it when I 
see you again.

We’ve come a long way from where we 
began. Oh, I’ll tell you all about it when I see 
you again. When I see you again.

As the song ends, they wipe away the 
tears from their eyes and begin taking turns 
telling stories. Many of them grew up in the 
same neighborhood with Morgan, while 
Hernandez had moved to Douglas from 
Texas this fall.

 ———
he tributes begin with Alex Williams, 

who already has a crack on the edge of 
his voice. 

“I was best friends with Leo,” Williams 
says,  “I was extremely close friends with 
him and Justin. I’ve known Justin since 
2008, but I was probably Leo’s irst friend 
in Douglas.” 

“He came up to me during football 
practice, and we started talking and hang-
ing out. Ater that we were inseparable for 
almost three months before he…” Williams 
chokes up, “...before he passed.”

“I could tell Leo anything. He was the 
‘realest’ person I knew and there wasn’t a 
time when he didn’t have my back,” Wil-
liams tries his hardest to choke back tears. 

“We would drive around in Leo’s mom’s 
minivan; we called it ‘the limo’,” the tension  
breaks, and everyone in the circle lets out 
a chuckle. 

Williams continues, “Leo’s favorite 
songs were “Juicy” by Biggie Smalls, “Dear 
Mama” by Tupac and “Power” by Young 
hug; even when we went into a restaurant 
or a business, he would still be playing his 

music of his phone. I love you Leo, you will 
always be my brother.”

With tears in his eyes, Williams walks 
of to the side, away from the rest of the 
circle.

 ———
“I haven’t hung out with Justin in a 

while, Thompson says, “We used to be 
really tight. and would hang out, but I’ve 

been away. I didn’t really know Leo all that 
well, but I’m sad that they’re gone. It’s hard 
to sleep at night.”

 ———
“Justin and I met in the third grade. We 

were about eight or nine.” Alex’s sister, Mya 
Williams, says. “We’d sneak out at midnight 
and gather all the neighborhood kids and 
play hide and seek. Justin Morgan was 

always getting blamed for vandalizing the 
houses that were being built. He was always 
getting blamed for that,  poor guy.”

“I never knew Leo that well, but Alex 
brought him over a couple of times. I wish 
I’d gotten to know him like I got to know 
Justin. I just can’t believe their gone, and I 
hope they never get forgotten, because deep 
down inside they were great guys.”

 ———
“I was the new kid on the block until 

Justin moved in a few weeks later” Jay-
lene Oliver says, “He had a very unique 
personality.”

“My favorite memory is when Justin 
used to climb the basketball hoop. My mom 
used to yell at him and say that she wasn’t 
going to be the one to give him CPR when 
he fell down.”

“Justin and I and our friend Brayden 
used to run through the houses and play 
hide and go seek in them, and we used to 
go sledding down the dirt on the hills.

“It’s hard. I’ve known him for a long 
time,” Oliver lets out a sigh, “I knew him. 
He’ll never be forgotten, in my heart at least.

 ———
“I irst met Justin in the third grade” 

Erin Schnaible says, “I really didn’t know 
him, because I was the new kid. I moved 
away for a bit, because my family moved 
a lot. When we came back, everyone had 
forgot about me; everyone except for Justin. 
He always knew if something was wrong 
because he could tell by the way I acted.”

 ———
My irst holiday in Douglas was Hallow-

een,” Jackson says. “ I was walking around, 
and somehow I ended up at Alex’s house. 
You know how kids are; the parents aren’t 
home, we get scared really easily if someone 
knocks on the door.”

“All of us were just laughing, having a 
good time, and all you hear is “boom boom 
boom” at the door. All of us immediately 
start to run, and in walks Justin and Leo, 
and Leo was like ‘really guys? It’s just us.’ 
And we all just started laughing. 

hey were really great guys and they 
made one of the worst nights into some-
thing really magical.”

Goodbye
from the front page

Spike Jordan photo
Shayla Ross (from left), Emily Ellingson, Bailee Fugate and Jaylynn 
Boe hold candles near the crash site Friday night off Brownsfiled 
Road.

DHS students Allison and Audrey Peasley share in a mo-
ment of silence Friday night at the memorial for fallen 
classmates Leo Hernandez and Justin Morgan.

Douglas and it’s community for all 
the support and out pouring prayers 
for Justin’s family.

We wish to thank each and everyone
of you. This community has been
amazing. Sincerely,

The family of
Justin Morgan
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OBITUARIES

   Graveside services for Richard “Dean” Cripe Sr., 82, will be 

held at a later time at Memorial Gardens near Casper, Wyoming.

Dean Cripe died Tuesday, Nov. 3, 2015, at his home in Douglas, 

Wyoming.

   He was born Feb. 3, 1933, in Saratoga, Wyoming, the son 

of Noah A. and Esther G. (Ruyle) Cripe.  He was raised and 

educated in Saratoga, where he graduated from Saratoga High 

School.  He worked in the gold mines in Nevada and as a welder 

in Lander, Wyoming.  He moved about the area following con-

struction and retired in 1999.

   He married Carol A. Horton on April 12, 1980, in Hudson, 

Wyoming.  Dean had resided in Douglas since 1968.  

   He loved ishing, doing activities with the kids, was a hard 

worker, and was a jack of all trades.

   He is survived by his wife Carol Cripe of Douglas; children 

Richard D. Cripe Jr. of Cedar Rapids, Iowa, Danny R. (An-

nabelle) Cripe of Medford, Oklahoma, Linda Mayer of Indio, 

California, Richard R. (Paula) Cripe of Cheyenne, Wyoming, 

Timothy J. (Kirsten) Cripe of Islip, New York, Tifany (Aly) 

Khan of Nephi, Utah, and Heather (Mark Johnston) Cripe of 

Casper; and numerous grandchildren, great-grandchildren, 

nieces, and nephews.

   Dean was preceded in death by his parents.

he Gorman Funeral Homes – Converse Chapel of Douglas, 

Wyoming is in charge of the arrangements.

   Condolences may be sent to the family at www.gormanh.com

Richard “Dean” Cripe Sr.

1933-2015

   Funeral services for Justin Ryan 
Morgan, 17, will be held in Los Angeles, 
California.  Interment will be in the 
Resurrection Cemetery in Rosemead, 
California.
   Justin Morgan died hursday, Nov. 5, 
2015, at the Wyoming Medical Center 
in Casper, Wyoming, from injuries 
received in a motor vehicle accident.
   Justin was born Oct. 24, 1998, in 
Monterey Park, California, the son of 
Antonio Leon Morgan and Maria Esther 
Pimentel.  He was presently a junior at 
the Douglas High School in Douglas.
   Justin always had a big smile on his 
face and he loved to see everyone smile.               
   Justin cared about everyone he came 
across.  He was a mommy’s boy not em-
barrassed to say he was or to show it of 
to friends.  He always put others before 
him and he never judged a book by its 
cover.  Justin had a very cheerful spirit 

that made making friends easy for him.
   Anyone who knew Justin knew he had a heart of gold.  He al-
ways wanted to see everyone happy.  Justin dreamed of becom-
ing a mechanical engineer to become successful and help his 
family.  He always took the roll of the man of the house.              
Justin loved sports, he was a great athlete and trained hard to be 
the best.  One of his favorite things to do was spend time with 
his dog, Champ, he took great pride in Champ’s training.  Justin 
was an amazing son, brother, grandson, nephew, cousin, uncle, 
and friend.  he teachers that inluenced his life were not just 
teachers, they were like family to him.  Justin was inluenced 
and fond of Lora Underberg, Scott Meadows, Mr. Tolson, Mr. 
and Mrs. Bath, Ms. Lehner, Naomi Adams, Ms. Adams, oicer 
Rick Dutcher, Lisa Weigle and his counselor Aiyanna Curtis.
   Justin dearly loved all of his cousins, they shared amazing 
memories together and he had the greatest connection to his 
cousin Andy Lopez and he loved Uncle Jose Lopez as a father 
igure.  His contagious laughter will be greatly missed.  We 
loved him as much as he loved us, he will forever live in our 
hearts.  I love you son, I love you brother, I love you grandson, 
I love you nephew, I love you cousin, I love you uncle, I love 
you friend.  We Love You Justin, you will always remain in our 
hearts, and we are all happy to know you are with he Lord 
Jesus Christ.
   He is survived by his mother Esther Pimentel of Douglas; 
father Antonio Morgan of Los Angeles; sisters Ashley Morgan, 
Brittany Morgan, Esther Morgan, and Shantel Morgan all of 
Douglas; one nephew; maternal grandfather Jose Pimentel of 
Pico Rivera, California; and his best friend Champ.
   he Gorman Funeral Homes – Converse Chapel of Douglas, 
Wyoming is in charge of the arrangements.
   Condolences may be sent to the family at www.gormanh.com

Justin Ryan Morgan

1998-2015

   F. Harriett Zalabak, 96, passed away on 
Sunday, Oct. 25, at her home in Auburn, 
California.
   Born in Forest Grove, Oregon, on Oct. 
2, 1919, she moved to Mather Field, Cali-
fornia during W.W. II.
    Harriett married Michael Perrotti in 
1945 and moved to Douglas, Wyoming, 
where they raised one son David.
   In 1965, she returned to California, 
marrying Bill Zalabak in 1974 and set-

tling in Auburn, California.
   Harriett was a known artist and has a painting hanging in the 
National Cowboy Hall of Fame in Oklahoma City, Oklahoma.
   She is survived by son David Perrotti (Betty) of Denver Colo-
rado, three grandchildren: Kelly Falgren-Perrotti (Travis); Jenny 
Askevold (Pete), and David Wedgle (Bridgit), four great-grand-
children, and niece, Lynda Draper of Sacramento.
    She will be dearly missed by all her family and friends, espe-
cially in Auburn and Douglas.

F .Harriett Zalabak

10/2/1919 – 10/25/2015

A Facebook post from Douglas Police Department hursday 
evening said that the crash had caused a power-outage in multiple 
areas around the city.

he release from DPD also stated that both passengers were 
treated on the scene, then transported to Memorial Hospital 
of Converse County. Ater initial treatment, Morgan was later 
transported to Wyoming Medical Center in Casper, where he 
died hursday. Hernandez was transported to Loveland, Colo-
rado, where he died Friday. 

DPD turned the crash investigation over to Wyoming High-
way Patrol, and the events leading up to the crash are being 
investigated by the Wyoming Division of Criminal Investigation.

Crash
from the front page

   David Henry Jenkins, age 51, of Casper, 

passed away Nov. 6, 2015, at Wyoming 

Medical Center due to complications 

from diabetes and a stroke.  David was 

born June 10, 1964, in Bismarck, North 

Dakota, to James and Joyce (horp) 

Jenkins.  He attended school in Douglas, 

Wyoming.  He was employed most of his 

life as a driller in the Oil and Gas Indus-

try.  Upon his passing, he was currently 

employed as a maintenance man at the Oaktree Inn in Bill, 

Wyoming.

   He liked to spend most of his time with his son or rock 

hunting.  He had a passion for ford vehicles.  He had a love for 

dachshunds, of which he had many in his lifetime.  Dave was 

always trading and bartering with his friends.  Dave had many 

friends from diferent walks of life but mainly from everyone 

he met throughout his career in the Oil and Gas Industry.

   David was preceded in death by his son Jacob Ronald 

Jenkins, brother James Walter Jenkins, and his mother Joyce 

(horp) Jenkins.

   He is survived by his dad James (Joyce) Jenkins of Billings, 

Montana, wife Cathy Jenkins of California, brothers Ronald 

(Ally and Sharon) Jenkins of Douglas, Wyoming, Brian (Penni) 

Jenkins of Fort Pierce, Florida, and Chad Jenkins of Billings, 

Montana; Sister, heresa Jenkins of Riverton, Wyoming; 

daughters Jennifer Garcia of Greeley, Colorado, Stephanie Jen-

kins of Douglas, Wyoming, Sara Swann of Riverton, Wyoming, 

and Rachel Watts of Hudson, Wyoming; Son, James Jenkins 

of Douglas, Wyoming; and numerous nieces, nephews, and 

grandchildren.

 As per Dave’s wishes, no services are scheduled at this time.

   In lieu of lowers, the family is requesting memorials to be 

made to your local establishment and to “Raise a Glass” in his 

name.

   To share a memory of David or leave a special condolence 

message for his family, please visit www.NewcomerCasper.com

David Henry Jenkins

1964-2015

song “See You Again” by Wiz Khalifa plays 
on her stereo. hey all huddle around, and 
begin singing along to the lyrics;

It’s been a long day without you, my 
friend, and I’ll tell you all about it when I 
see you again.

We’ve come a long way from where we 
began. Oh, I’ll tell you all about it when I see 
you again. When I see you again.

As the song ends, they wipe away the 
tears from their eyes and begin taking turns 
telling stories. Many of them grew up in the 
same neighborhood with Morgan, while 
Hernandez had moved to Douglas from 
Texas this fall.

 ———
he tributes begin with Alex Williams, 

who already has a crack on the edge of 
his voice. 

“I was best friends with Leo,” Williams 
says,  “I was extremely close friends with 
him and Justin. I’ve known Justin since 
2008, but I was probably Leo’s irst friend 
in Douglas.” 

“He came up to me during football 
practice, and we started talking and hang-
ing out. Ater that we were inseparable for 
almost three months before he…” Williams 
chokes up, “...before he passed.”

“I could tell Leo anything. He was the 
‘realest’ person I knew and there wasn’t a 
time when he didn’t have my back,” Wil-
liams tries his hardest to choke back tears. 

“We would drive around in Leo’s mom’s 
minivan; we called it ‘the limo’,” the tension  
breaks, and everyone in the circle lets out 
a chuckle. 

Williams continues, “Leo’s favorite 
songs were “Juicy” by Biggie Smalls, “Dear 
Mama” by Tupac and “Power” by Young 
hug; even when we went into a restaurant 
or a business, he would still be playing his 

music of his phone. I love you Leo, you will 
always be my brother.”

With tears in his eyes, Williams walks 
of to the side, away from the rest of the 
circle.

 ———
“I haven’t hung out with Justin in a 

while, Thompson says, “We used to be 
really tight. and would hang out, but I’ve 

been away. I didn’t really know Leo all that 
well, but I’m sad that they’re gone. It’s hard 
to sleep at night.”

 ———
“Justin and I met in the third grade. We 

were about eight or nine.” Alex’s sister, Mya 
Williams, says. “We’d sneak out at midnight 
and gather all the neighborhood kids and 
play hide and seek. Justin Morgan was 

always getting blamed for vandalizing the 
houses that were being built. He was always 
getting blamed for that,  poor guy.”

“I never knew Leo that well, but Alex 
brought him over a couple of times. I wish 
I’d gotten to know him like I got to know 
Justin. I just can’t believe their gone, and I 
hope they never get forgotten, because deep 
down inside they were great guys.”

 ———
“I was the new kid on the block until 

Justin moved in a few weeks later” Jay-
lene Oliver says, “He had a very unique 
personality.”

“My favorite memory is when Justin 
used to climb the basketball hoop. My mom 
used to yell at him and say that she wasn’t 
going to be the one to give him CPR when 
he fell down.”

“Justin and I and our friend Brayden 
used to run through the houses and play 
hide and go seek in them, and we used to 
go sledding down the dirt on the hills.

“It’s hard. I’ve known him for a long 
time,” Oliver lets out a sigh, “I knew him. 
He’ll never be forgotten, in my heart at least.

 ———
“I irst met Justin in the third grade” 

Erin Schnaible says, “I really didn’t know 
him, because I was the new kid. I moved 
away for a bit, because my family moved 
a lot. When we came back, everyone had 
forgot about me; everyone except for Justin. 
He always knew if something was wrong 
because he could tell by the way I acted.”

 ———
My irst holiday in Douglas was Hallow-

een,” Jackson says. “ I was walking around, 
and somehow I ended up at Alex’s house. 
You know how kids are; the parents aren’t 
home, we get scared really easily if someone 
knocks on the door.”

“All of us were just laughing, having a 
good time, and all you hear is “boom boom 
boom” at the door. All of us immediately 
start to run, and in walks Justin and Leo, 
and Leo was like ‘really guys? It’s just us.’ 
And we all just started laughing. 

hey were really great guys and they 
made one of the worst nights into some-
thing really magical.”

Goodbye
from the front page

Spike Jordan photo
Shayla Ross (from left), Emily Ellingson, Bailee Fugate and Jaylynn 
Boe hold candles near the crash site Friday night off Brownsfiled 
Road.

DHS students Allison and Audrey Peasley share in a mo-
ment of silence Friday night at the memorial for fallen 
classmates Leo Hernandez and Justin Morgan.

Douglas and it’s community for all 
the support and out pouring prayers 
for Justin’s family.

We wish to thank each and everyone
of you. This community has been
amazing. Sincerely,

The family of
Justin Morgan


