
Red Star Trail    

Told by Branson Hall 

I just returned today from a weekend of wheeling.  We were planning on spending most 

of our weekend at Byrd's, but we never got there.  Me and a couple of buddies took our 
wives and our Jeeps and stayed in a cabin at St Paul on Hwy 16 E.  We were heading to 
Byrd's and decided to continue east to Red Star to check out another friendΩs cabin.  
After we checked out the cabin, we spent the entire day running up and down the old 
roads in the national forest.  I use the term "roads" lightly.  Most of them have not been 
maintained and are about like riding in a dry creek bed full of rocks.  They are really 
narrow too, so you will get some scratches.   

    

It's not hardcore rock crawling, but it was a lot of fun.  One of the guys was in a bone 
stock YJ, so we couldn't get too crazy.  He did a lot of things that I would have never 
guessed he could do, but he has very little regard for paint or body damage!  

    


