
PAGOSA SPRINGS, COLORADO
TRIP

THURSDAY - APRIL  3, 2003

Robert decided we should get a relatively early start because he wanted to drive to Albuquerque,
New Mexico the first day.  Consequently, we were up at 5:00 Thursday morning - finished packing,
loaded the car and were off by 7:30.  Good time was made to Dallas and we had breakfast at IHOP.  We
were in need of gas and a Wells Fargo Bank
before we were out of the area completely
to pay our Discover bill so we could fill it
back up for next  month’s bills.

To make a long story short - we made
a wrong turn and were traveling toward
Denton instead of Decatur.  By the time we
were back on the right highway and actu-
ally driving toward Albuquerque , it was
after 10:00 which made an average of 35
miles an hour.    We could tell from this
beginning, it was going to be a monumen-
tal trip.

Believe it or not, we finally got the
miles rolling along and actually made it to Albuquerque at 6:30pm.  That makes us averaging 57 miles
per hour for the entire trip.  That was surprising because we hit very tough winds as we entered Ari-
zona.  Our car actually rocked and it played havoc with our gas mileage.  There were some gas stations
that had gas for $1.37 per gallon.  We made two  reasonable fill-ups but this morning we had to pay
$1.49 per gallon.   We spent the night at a Travelodge in Albuquerque and had a good night’s rest.

Our destinations for today, Friday, are El Morro and Gallop.  It is a beautiful day as we drive
alongside mesas and mountains.  We can see beautiful snow tipped mountains in the distance.



FRIDAY - APRIL 4, 2003

On a main east-west trail, dating
from antiquity, rises great sandstone
promontory with a pool of water at its
base.  The Zuni-Indians, whose Anasari
ancestors lived here, call it A’ts’ina--
“place of writings on the rock.”  The
Spaniards called it El Morro --"the head-
land."  Anglo - Americans called it In-
scription Rock.  Over the centuries those
who traveled this trail stopped to camp
at the shaded oasis under the cliffs.  They
left carved evidence of their passage --
symbols, names, dates and history inter-
mingled on the rock.



Travelers along
the ancient trade
route depended on El
Morro’s source of
water, a pool of run-
off and snowmelt.  As
they rested in the
shadow of the bluff,
they added their own
messages to the rock.
Today the pool waters
sunflowers, cattails
and native grasses on
the shore.

The ruins of the Anasazi pueblos sprawl
atop the mesa.  The smaller north pueblo is
an unexcavated mound blanketed with cacti
and shrubs.  The northeast corner of A’ts’ina
pueblo was unearthed by archeologists in the
1950’s and has been stabilized.  The pueblos
were abandoned around AD 1400 as people
moved to larger, consolidated villages in the
Zuni  Valley.  The Zuni people, descendants
of the Anasari, live today in western New
Mexico.

1605: The first
inscription was
recorded here by
Don Juan de
Oñate, the first
Spanish governor
of New Mexico.



We viewed the inscriptions all around El
Morro and then took the two mile tour up the
mountain to see the ruins of the pueblo.  It
was a very steep, cool and breezy trip.  Worth
making the effort though.



Leaving El Morro National Monument we drove to Gallup and had lunch at Don Diego’s,  a
Mexican Food Restaurant that we had dined  the last time we were here.  After lunch we shopped for
about 4 hours - buying nothing and then driving on to Shiprock to retake pictures from our trip to Salt
Lake City and lost.  We did get a picture of Shiprock but it was almost dark when we arrived and it did
not compare to the beautiful sunset picture taken previously.

Shiprock rises over 1,700 feet above the flat desert floor to an elevation of 7,178 feet.  The basalt
core of an ancient volcano, Shiprock is sacred to the Navajo.  It is closed to hikers and climbers but is
worth viewing for its majestic grandeur, especially at sunset.  We continued on to Cortez, Colorado,
where we spent to night .

On our Salt Lake trip, we made all the hotels in the town trying to get the best price so we only
checked two this time, deciding to stay at Travelodge again.  The manager gave us a good price for
Friday night and even better if we came back on Saturday night.  So we did.

SATURDAY, APRIL  5, 2003



After breakfast we headed to-
ward  Mesa Verde National Park
which is only about 35 miles from
Cortez.  Mesa Verde is like opening a
history book and diving right in.    It
is the nation’s largest archaeological
preserve and offers 360 degrees of
nature, culture and history along with
great activities.  You can actually walk
the footsteps of an ancient civilization
and  feel the sandstone beneath your
feet that’s a thousand years old.



Mesa Verde  was open but had no guided tours.  However, we were able to take self-
guided tours to Spruce Tree House, Chapin Mesa Archeological Museum, Mesa Top Loop
Road and Far View Sites.  It is so exciting to know that what you view is where many native
Americans lived and worked.  Trying to visualize how they carried on their daily life and
completed ingenious stone structures.



Square Tower
Pueblo



Far View Sites



Eating lunch at the Spruce Tree House Restaurant in the middle of the Park,  I had visions
from our last trip of it being very nice and appealing retreat but reality set in.  Nothing wrong with
it just not what I expected.

Driving back to Cortez, we stopped at several shops.  We particularly enjoyed visiting
Cliffrose, a nursery and then stopped for dinner at  Shiloh Steakhouse, the closest thing to a
gourmet restaurant in Cortez.  We had enough left-overs to last through Monday.



SUNDAY - APRIL 6, 2003

The sky and landscape were lovely that morning.

We were on our way to our final destination - Pagosa Springs.  Enroute we stopped at Durango,
making a brief tour of the town and purchasing our train tickets for the Durango & Silverton Narrow
Gauge Railroad trip on Wednesday.

After purchasing two tickets for the train ride, a Timeshare Salesman offered us cash to listen to
a presentation by Fairfield.  Being the penny-pinchers that we are, we agreed.  We actually spent two
hours there but we made $75.00 cash and a 2 night and 3 day vacation to any of 8 locations as well
as 2 deserts and 2 drinks free at restaurants in Durango.  Because of this time spent here, our train
ride was inconsequential in cost.  We’ll do anything for a dollar.

Sunday, we awoke to
snow covered cars.  We
had seen a black cloud
coming in over Cortez Sat-
urday night and thought it
was a dust cloud.  It was
S - N - O - W .



Arriving in Pagosa Springs we checked in at the resort.  We were not happy about the ex-
change we made and requested a change in accommodations. In our minds the people at Fairfield
were not cooperative or willing to work with us in anyway.  Of course, this put a bad taste in our
mouths to start with.

MONDAY - APRIL  7, 2003

We spent some time looking around Pagosa Springs .



We were required to have another meeting with, I suppose, a salesman.  He asked if our accom-
modations were satisfactory and Robert took up the battle this time.  The condo was not bad - just not
as big and nice as we had expected - after all this is a “Gold Crown” Resort.  Anyway, they gave us
another vacation,  a $25.00 Gift Certificate and a Coupon Book and we walked away better educated
as to how to exchange timeshare at a Fairfield property..

There is an Recreation Center as a part of the resort and we worked out and then went swimming.
We ended our day by using our Gift Certificate at Ramon’s Mexican Food Restaurant.   To make sure
that we spent our full $25.00, because we did not know if we would get change or not,  I ordered
dessert - fried ice cream.   Others had ordered it and it looked wonderful.  Looks can be deceiving and
we OVERSPENT our Certificate.   Now we have enough food for two more days

TUESDAY - APRIL  8, 2003

Our plans were to get up and off early and take a trip to Chaco Culture National Historical Park
which is between Bloomfield and Albuquerque, New Mexico.  We had never heard of it until we
arrived in Colorado.  After making a visit to the Pagosa Springs library to send e-mails to Rob, Cynthia
and Sandy giving them our telephone number in case of an emergency, we departed about 9:30am.
Not exactly early.

Reading all the various materials and
maps, we discovered we would be going
by the city of Aztec which has the Aztec
Ruins National Monument.  We stopped
and toured the ruins.

Aztec Ruins, built and used over a
200-year period  beginning in the late
1000s, is one of the largest Ancestral
Pueblo communities in the Animas River
valley.  Early builders were influenced by
Chaco Canyon to the south, where another
large Ancestral Pueblo community is lo-



cated.  By the 1200s, the people who used the area showed a strong cultural relationship
to the people in the Mesa Verde region to the south.



The Great Kiva was
built by the Chocoans
and later remodeled by
the Mesa Verdeans.  Earl
H. Morris excavated it in
1921 and rebuilt it in
1934.  It is the only re-
constructed great kiva in
the Southwest.  It was
something to see.

Back on the road, Robert asked if I was hungry.  After 5 minutes of discussion - “Are you hun-
gry?”  “Well, could you eat now?”  “I asked if you were hungry?”  Etc. - Etc. - Etc.  It was decided that
I was NOT hungry.  However, 10 minutes later I decided I WAS hungry so we stopped at a restaurant
in Bloomfield.  We took 2 more days food with us.  Why can’t restaurants give smaller portions and
smaller prices?

We have 50 miles left to go to Chaco and it is already 1:45pm.  Chaco is suppose to be a full day’s
tour.  We’ll have to walk briskly.  To stay awake, Robert put in his tapes of Frank  Sinatra’s “60
GREATEST OLD-TIME RADIO SHOWS”.  Times and comedy sure have changed.

I was beginning to think we would never arrive - 62 miles to Durango - 36 miles to Aztec



- 15 miles on Highway 57 - 12 miles on gravel road to entrance of Chaco Park

- then 5 miles to
Visitor’s Center.  WOW
- We made it.



Visitor Center
Down here

We climbed high up the mountain.

Petroglyphs

Great Mountain



There were about 10 different ruin sites - elaborate dwellings and large kivas.

Resting in the shade of the rock





We heard a talk by a Park Ranger that had been at Chaco for 15 years.

The Park Ranger was also an amateur astronomer.  The park had several telescopes and an
observatory where they were doing research on galaxies outside our own Milky Way.  There was to
be a astronomer talk and viewing of the moon, Jupiter and slide show of the pictures the telescope
had taken over the past few years.  We stayed and the program was fascinating.

However, we had over a 3 hour drive back to Pagosa Springs after 9:30pm.  We arrived home
about 1:00am.  We were tired to say the least.



The Way It Must Have Been

WEDNESDAY - APRIL 9, 2003

This is the day for the Durango & Silverton Narrow Gauge Railroad trip.  After
getting off later than we planned, we had to rush to get to Durango and be on board
the train by 11:30.  We made it with 15 minutes to spare.



We were excited about traveling to Silverton but  just as we were on the outskirts of
Durango,  we found out that we were going to Cascade instead of Silverton because the line
is closed until later in the year because of the weather.



The train took the route up and
alongside the Animas River and the
scenery was beautiful.  We took lots
of pictures and had a very nice time.



Returning to the station,  we looked around
Durango and then drove back to Pagosa
Springs.  We are both quite tired from the last
two days activities.  Maybe Thursday will be a
little less tiring.



THURSDAY - APRIL 10, 2003

We had a leisurely breakfast of cereal, toast and coffee and dressed to shop a little and Robert
was anxious to go to the Pagosa Hot Springs Bath, which was a little surprising to me.

We drove downtown and visited a little shop called Lantern Dancer Gallery & Gift
Shop.  As we entered to store, the sales lady complimented us and asked if we would be
willing to model some of the jewelry for a magazine ad.  We said sure - so we spent about an
hour and a half or longer with pictures and looking at their jewelry.

Robert found a tiger-eye eyeglass necklace and bought it for me.  I began to look fur-
ther and found a malakite necklace and earrings and decided on several other natural stone
necklaces for me and Christmas presents.  I had a hard time leaving because there were a
number of items I considered.  The people there were very friendly and gave Robert several
suggestions for dinner and site-seeing.

After leaving,  Robert took me next door to see some other stones that could be made
up as an eyeglass necklace.  I ended up buying one.  Robert finally finished his birthday
shopping for Pat.

Next we went to the baths.
There were about 12 different pools
with various temperature - 92 de-
grees to 112 degrees.  It was very re-
laxing - it was a beautiful sun shiny
day.  The perfect time to indulge in
the baths.  After returning home, I
noticed that Robert had gotten too
much sun.  I think he was having
chills because of it.





After the baths we drove to the “JJ Restaurant” for our meal for the day.  It was terrific.
The best meal  we have had on the trip.  I had the prime rib today and I hope we can go back
for the trout almondine.  It was a very pleasant experience.



After driving around the town for about 45 minutes then we drove to the Pagosa Springs High
School where the students were presenting “Footloose”.  They have a wonderful auditorium and
school facility.  We enjoyed the production and met some of the parents of the students in the musi-
cal.  Then back to the condo.

FRIDAY - APRIL  11, 2003

It was decided we would make a day-trip to Silverton since we did not make it on the train ride.
I looked at the map and it said 107 miles the other side of Durango.  I figured it would take 3 hours
there and 3 hours back.  Robert said it should only be 50 miles.  I told him that was’t what the map
said.  I looked at the map again and found Robert was right - it was only 50 miles.  However,  it did
take 3 hours going and 3 hours coming back.  Up and down the mountains really eats up the time.



Secluded in a high mountain valley at 9,318 feet elevation, Silverton was founded solely because
of the rich treasures buried deep in the surrounding San Juan Mountains.  Though the mining industry
is gone, its spirit lives on today and is still strongly present in Silverton’s architecture, history and
community.  Silverton’s year round population of 500 is supported primarily by tourism.  It  offers the
allure of an “Old West” town amid spectacular mountain scenery.

We stopped at the Visitor’s Center at Silverton and was told that most of the businesses were
closed - which they were.  Suggestions for lunch were made and Robert and I decided on a somewhat
gourmet place serving breakfast all day as well as lunch, The Green Table.

The choice was a good one, the food was excellent and the service was good.  Of course, we
were the only ones there for a while.  Our waitress was from New Zealand who had traveled all
over the country by herself.  She reminded me in several ways of Serena.



We strolled around the town for a while going in all the shops that were open.



Then we came upon “The Shady Lady Saloon” and I walked in to see what it looked
like.  There were about 8 people at the bar having a good time.  One on the ladies there was
eager to tell me that “The Shady Lady Saloon” was the last of 30 brothels on that very
street in 1912.  In 1949, the brothel closed with the owner stating “It is hard to get paid for
something that high school girls are giving away free.”

A last look at the sleepy little town
of Silverton--so sleepy, it was almost
dead.



These are pictures of Chimney Rock, a few miles  outside of Pagosa Springs.  There is a
National Archeological Park there but it was closed at the time we were there.

We drove back to the condo and arrived about 6:00pm.  Another fun filled day.

SATURDAY - APRIL 12, 2003
After our Silverton trip, we were tired again and decided to rest before leaving on Sunday morn-

ing.  Robert worked on his computer and I shopped around Pagosa Springs, purchasing only another
bag of candy.  Yum - is it good!

We had previously purchased tickets to "Songs for a Spring Evening" with Susie Ewing and A.
John Graves at the Methodist Church.  We thought it might be a church Easter Music Program but
found out it was a concert only.  It was a fund raiser for the Friends of Performing Arts (FoPA).  They
are trying to raise money to build an Arts Center.  It was a pleasant evening.

SUNDAY - APRIL 13, 2003
We woke up at 5:00 and decided to get up and start home.  We left Pogosa Springs at 6:20AM

and ended up driving straight through to home.  We arrived at 11:00 that evening.  Another nice trip
and very grateful for seeing some more of God's wonders and having his protection on the highways.


