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Six Generations of Family in Red Feather Lakes

My family has been in Red Feather Lakes since #894. My grandfather, J.C.
Moore, and my grandmother ... my aunt’s husbandan@entist and she received
property in lieu of payment for a dental bill. (Myandparents) were on their way
to Colorado, on their way to Estes Park, and mydfiether said, “Let’s go to this
place called Red Feather and see what Paulindedks like.” So they drove up.
It was late in the day, they spent the night, agdgnandfather felt so well the next
day, he bought a cabin, like that! “I feel grankts go buy something.” And
that's what started it.

They purchased their first cabin for $500 — tworbedhs, completely furnished.
Cabin was probably built in 1926 or 28 down neaké.Nokomis. That’s what
started the family here — that was the magic thaadht all the family here. Two
years later, my dad bought a cabin near Apachey had that. My sister
remembers staying in that but | don’t, | was jast young. Then when my
grandfather died, they sold that cabin — called'&wnflower Inn” — and the family
took over the “Pawnee” cabin. We now have six gatiens in Red Feather. Our
hearts ... everybody loves it here.

| sold my last property here last year. My brotstdl has a cabin, my sister still
has a cabin. When my dad retired in the "60s, mghar wanted something a little
more modern, so they bought a cabin on Ramonarchpsed the family cabin.
Then when my friend Jody and | bought the TradiagtPwe sold the original
“Pawnee” at that time. Jerry Thomas owns that nde sold that in 1980. Jerry
is a carpenter and he lives here year "round.ived here when | moved here in
1979.



The Trading Post - Following a Dream

| had worked out here summers; | ran Owen Fendgallsles and ran the golf
course for three years. | think that was 1968,a16@ 70. | was enjoying
spending the summers and then in 1971, | wanteetbong to do. | was teaching
so | was spending mostly summers. | worked fok Zax Jerry Dalton "cause I'd
known them for years. That next spring, a friehchime, Marilyn Soland, and her
husband bought the Trading Post from Jack and Jesnthey were in the process
of buying. So they were running it that summery filend Jody said, “what a
dream, what a dream — wouldn't it be fun to do siwing like that?” We were so
envious of Marilyn and her husband buying the TngdPost.

So that fall, for some reason the sale didn’t gough, and Jack and Jerry were
with it again. So | called him one day and sai@ck] what's the story? | might be
interested.” We corresponded all winter andddrio sell my house in Vermont,
couldn’t sell it, then finally in March, | said, dsry Jack, | can’t sell my house. |
don’t have the money.” And Jack said, “I'll makeuwa deal you can't refuse.”

So ... about the first of May | resigned from my teag position, packed up and
moved to Red Feather Lakes with Jody. That was it.

| taught at a small college called Green Mountasiége. | taught phys ed and
directed the program, athletic director and depantnchairman — I'd been there
for 15 years. | was getting a little tired of thmthat were happening in education.
You’'re losing your student enrollment, its dropping/e went from a two year to a
four year; from a woman’s college to co-ed. Ldtslmanges. |just wasn’t happy
with the situation of taking a mediocre person -nd&xful, wonderful kids — but
giving them a four-year education and questionihgtwnight happen. It was the
guality of the education. But the college is gjting and gives master’s programs
now and is doing well.

The commercial aspect was new, but | had a senReafeather and it was
growing. At that point Crystal Lakes was startddhey were hiring all the
salesmen, they had all the employees. Owen Férdebuilt the “High Country”



and in the summers it was just wild, with salesmetertaining people and
exciting things going on. Red Feather was movinsgid, “you know, this might
be kind of fun — let’s do it.” You think you knowhat you're getting into, and in
about a month your eyes are really wide open, audte saying “what am |
doing?”

But | cried a lot, we both cried a lot. ... You knoat,the end of the summer it's
like you're starting to draw the shades at nigtt tirere’s a little bit of light left,

the business is going, the hunting season end#, Wwas fun because at that time |
think there were about a hundred people in RedhEealSo we would have a
Christmas party at the Trading Post and just operbors and everybody would
come with ... little children, and to see “grandpadlist to have fun and just say,
“this is what it's supposed to be like.” But aathpoint, you're not making any
money, you're putting out the money, and you'reisgyRed Feather is grand — we
did it every year, we made it just grand.

We didn’t close for about seven years — seven daysek. Then after about seven
years we started closing for one day, and the yeaat we were closed two days.
But then that fall — it was funny — Bonnie Drakesnaasorority sister of my aunt.
My sister Jayne talks about being at the DrakercabiVVJ Day. So they were
friends forever, so | knew Bonnie Drake forever.

* * * *

Jody and | purchased the store in the spring oard®Pwe sold it, actually closed
onit, on April 1in 1994. But we said we didn’ant it to happen on April Fool’s
Day, so we actually closed the day before. Pattiennis (McMillan) took over.
Now they’ve had a lot of years. We had it for b&ss and the last 2 years we
were hoping we could be fortunate enough to firedrtght people to buy it,
because we were pretty burned out of it ... (it'savmg on you.

It's the hours. When we had the restaurant opernd up at 4 am starting the
rolls. In the winter we closed at 6 pm but in $uenmer you’re not going to close
early. We kept open until probably 8; on Saturd&ysr 9 pm. But we had good
help. In the summers your legs would be numb fatvout the knees down from
about 10 o’clock in the morning until you'd go tech



We had ... you'd have to envision it. We could s¥#&apeople. Where Patti has
the gifts and the DVDs and then the room that gdie® the right. Now when

Ted Dunning owned the store, that was their ligogrters — all that back area.
The kitchen area and actually where they've extdradgomotive, those were
bedrooms. And then Jack Dalton put a wall, sacai$ yust that one room, and he
had the restaurant. Now we were busy enough thdbwk out that wall, so then it
became more of an L-shaped dining room. Twentysig about our ...
sometimes we’d do the church groups, and sometive&sopen the back when
we did one or two wedding receptions. Lots of srethe fall the Chapel in the
Pines people would ask us to serve a big mealtreemdwe’d serve 40 or 50.
When we first opened we did suppers, and afterymars, we forgot the suppers
part, because we just couldn’t ... too much. Thebh987, we said, now if we ever
sell the Trading Post — now we’ve got the wreatsitess — but what are we going
to do to be able to stay in Red Feather at thattpofou know if you're young, if
you love the winters — so we got real estate liesrand started selling.

The real estate market was so good that in ab@2 W@ said, we're closing the
restaurant. You don’t make that much money irfdloel business, and at that
point we only had the restaurant open in the sursnfierm about the time the
lakes opened for fishing until we started the wisatrom about May to October.
At that point we said, “let’s stop the restaurantd be trying to write a contract
and someone would order a breakfast, and you qudtla’t do it all. Just like
Patti’s saying, closing on Mondays is the bestghimat happened to them.
Closing the restaurant was the best thing thatéraggbto us, because it was one
less worry.

One time the (health department) came up in Janaad/we said, you can go
through, but the restaurant’s closed for the wintde went through and gave us a
“98” and | don't know why — because it was publidiwe the paper. Maybe we
should have been closed all the time. Becausigedgrill, the fire insurance was
real high and we said, “are we really making anyayorunning the restaurant?”
We’'re making friends, but are we really making egtoto do the effort, and we
said “let’s just close it down.” We did keep thairg bar open. In fact the soft



serve machine at Jack’s (at the Hilltop) — (th#tks one) Patti (McMillan) had and
we inherited from Jack Dalton, which he got frond Blakeney when he had his
gift shop and ice cream, where Lone Pine Realtyaghat machine was from the
'50s. It was real temperamental, you had to becareful, and we couldn’t let
anybody that worked there run it because it woeldogit of balance, then it
wouldn’t serve, and. ... But it was a good dairy, laend we served malts and
shakes, but then we took the dining room area @astdypade it into gifts in the
summer.

We lived over the store, and it was great. Youthadview of the lake. When
(ever) we'd look at the (webcam) weather, I'm laukiout over our old living
room. We’'d look out over “sleeping bear” rock, ttekavhat we called it. It looked
like a bear, to the south. That's the weather jcamthe POA now. When we
were able to be upstairs and enjoy it, we really mhiae views.

Fred (Foster) used to tell us all about the kinfdbings they’'d get up to as kids on
Ramona — and they’d come out on the lake. The @dlICthat road, so that road
wasn't really there (then). Fred would tell merg® about how much fun they
had.

Red Feather Greens

When we took over the Trading Post, (Bonnie Drakapbed me aside and said “|
want you to take over the wreath business.” Thas im 1979, that fall. So that
fall | started learning the business. The nexingpve bought it from her for a
very meager sum and we took it over in 1980. Ts really our goldmine, it
wasn’t the store; that was the money maker.

It was a fall money maker. We sold all over thetébh States, we shipped even to
Alaska. I think when we took over the wreath basmit was well over 3000
individual wreaths. We probably had 15 on theatning crew, we’d do the final
trimming and shipping and we had maybe 12 to 15/etsa They would all make
the wreaths in the homes. Then about the firskwe&lovember — and for the
first five years Bonnie let us use her house wiwels where she’d do all the



trimming. There was a little storage shed righgrathe ditch which it was cool
and dark and we’d store the wreaths there. Thé&evsicould bring them in as
early as they started making them. Then we’'d gdltiexe and trim, and then we’'d
do the shipping from there. That would be a litiéed because if we got a big
snowstorm UPS had a hard time getting in. So teput a garage at the Trading
Post and started moving the operation over théhere was a huge room
downstairs in the living quarters, which was justfpct — it was almost the size of
this one. Then we had the garage. At that polmcame a little more super-slick
because UPS could just come right to the back dodmwe could move the boxes
out to the front. After the five years, we justwvad over there. We would pay for
the utilities for the month we would use (the Dralabin).

The funny story is that we had all these gals wdud Wworked for years and at that
point we still had our little restaurant open ie fall — well, I'd be committed
when the trimming began, so Jody said one day, Wbt are we not going to
have the restaurant open, but we're not goingnteeseoffee.” So the husbands of
the workers — “well, by God, if you’re not going $erve coffee, my wife isn’'t
going to work!” They would sit over there and dkicoffee for three hours while
their wives were working. So — good old Jody — dody had a strong streak, and
she said, “that’s fine with me.” | came home ahd ®Id me, and | said, “Oh my
God, who's going to trim the wreaths for me Jody?”

They were wonderful helpers, and Lord love "emytivere so supportive. They
had a good thing going because we cooked massicbds for them and their
husbands would come over and eat lunch — a thr@esealinner for lunch. The
next year, we lost them, we lost a lot of themrtlmately though, we had a young
Rachel Casselman and young persons whose husbanelsvarking. We had a
new influx of people. Now some people stuck wish and one of the people that
stuck with us, was Kathie Morissette. | don't knibwou ever knew her, but she
trimmed for years. Melba Anderson and Emma Gragdrer and those were the
main ones that stuck with us. Carol Arent was waykvith us and then she didn’t
for a while, but then in our last five or six yeashe worked for us and she was one
of the best workers in the world.



We found out something. We could work with hak ttrew that we had before
because a lot of these people were there for tialgmart, so they'd trim, but they
did more talking then trimming. So, what could @aurned into a nightmare,
turned into an asset, because it was much moieezfti

Oh, Graham McPherson and Margaret McPherson wetbemtwo who stuck
with us. But then we relied on some of the nevespte.

After everything was done, we would make more thad,000. We did a lot of
the work. Marge and Joe Bickhaus. ... Bonnie Dnake at the point where she
was subbing out most of her work. Jerry Daltonalidhe paperwork for her. The
Bickhauses did all the wiring of pinecones. Shaldot do most of the physical
work. So we took over a lot of these chores ancwable to do it. Jody could do
all the paper work, | could do a lot of the heawgding, Jody could take care of
the UPS shipping. We just consolidated. We wasigally put money in a
savings account every year after expenses.

We had a Forest Service permit to cut the gre&very weaver would cut their
own greens. When we first getting our permit, \&d pretty much the whole
forest. There were no boundaries. And in the-ldet’s see, we sold the wreath
business in 2004 or 2005 — the last seven or g&gns we would be limited to
certain areas. They’'d give us five — I'll call theones — and you could get ... I'd
go in and say, I'd like a ton from this zone, a taym this zone, up to five. I'd get
permits for five ton. Now you imagine, some of ge®ple that cut go out and cut
tree limbs for their bows.

Most of us would cut greens from ... well for tablesaths from 7 or 8 inches up
to our giant wreath which was a 36 inch Christmasath — | made all of those and
| would cut bows probably 18 inches. When youhiking about a ton of greens,
if you're looking at a piece of greenery from 78dinches up to 18 (inches), 5 ton
would probably pretty much fill this room. The gnes | cut myself would be an
area 2 feet high and probably 20 by 20 feet. Yaulatonly cut a certain part of
the tree. You can't fell a tree and you can’timatre than a third above the
ground, which probably in the snow, might winteit &nyway. You're limited to
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what you can take from a tree. Unless you knewlttidrimmed a tree, if you
walked right past it, you might not even know itiden cut.

It was beautiful country. We’'d go all the way overSand Creek Pass, over in the
Laramie Valley, we’'d go all the way to ... we cutthe Pearl Beaver area a few
times, we cut up around Prairie Divide, all ovethe Elkhorn, and the last few
years, we'd get permits behind Dowdy. When Borfhaal) the business, they
pretty much cut over on Deadman. They didn’'t haweay to store. ... | don’t
know if Jean told you, in the story (Jean EmoAdHistory of Red Feather
Greens$, they would take the greens down to an areagpmind the first cattle
guard and they’d store them there until they stiami@king the wreaths. Then
they’'d start bringing them in. They stored thentitite crates too, and then they’'d
bring them down. By the time we took over, usualgryone had water so we
could spray our greens when we brought them dowlrcaal them. Originally,
when Bonnie started the business in 1940, therenwagy to keep them cool.
We had a little easier situation because everylhadywater, you could spray, you
could keep your greens cool. We’d tell them togkéreem out of the wind, keep
them out of the sun, and keep them as cool as sou \&/e’d start cutting them
before the first of October, and those greens,omld smell those greens and
they'd last.

We cut subalpine and Douglas fir. Now, Bonnie @nefd the subalpine fir. When
she would hire her workers, and they’'d say, “wdilye over in the Laramie River
Valley and | can only get thus and such,” she’d $agll, | really don’t want to
take that because it doesn't last as long.” Bauhd it lasted as long and | really
liked it because it was softer. | liked the Dobgcause | liked the greens better.
But originally | thought, oh Bonnie’s absolutelghit, maybe that's what we need
to do. Limber pine, the needles are too long.

Then of course, | had a little girl stop me — l&tgirl” — she has boys that are teens
now. She stopped me at the fishing derby and aide ‘svait, | want to show my
boys ... | want you to meet my boys because | kelipgehem you’d give me a
nickel for each pinecone I'd bring. That was wisbe was their age. And she
said, “and | can remember, "cause you said theydbhd fresh and we were just



covered with pitch.” (Laughter) The little boyiga‘'will you give me a nickel for
a pinecone?”

That's how we got a lot of our pinecones. Rachadgelman and another gal did a
lot of our juniper for us. We’d buy it by the bagve’'d gather a lot of the
pinecones, but we’d hire the kids. For years,w&hdt Bonnie did and what we did
too, we’'d buy coat hangers. She would hire loealgbe to bang the hangers into
rounds. Later on — way later on in the pictureejust started buying the rings.
They weren't available until later. We used thatdoangers and then we started
buying the rings, and originally for the bigger attes, or what we called the
double wreaths, they had two rings, and then taetgings, two rings. | started
doing a lot myself. Then we’d buy the wire for theeaths — to make the wreaths
—in 25 pound bales. | would spend part of my tim#he winter winding (wire)

on nails. As we started advancing, we'd end upriguthe wire, we'd buy the
rings, and in the last probably eight years, | bdwgeaving machines and would
give my prime weavers these — actually a machiagjtist clamped the wreath-
making material in place with little U-shaped (sayThey made beautiful
wreaths.

The wire that we wired the pinecones with come( fiound bales. We'd take
them down to — now this is a connection Bonnie Bria&d — Noffsingers in
Greeley and they would cut them into lengths for iée’d need different lengths
of wires, from five inches up to eight or ten insheAnd they would cut them.
That's how it worked.

We had different people ... Ruth Anderson was oneuofoyal people too.
Ruthie would go out and collect the kinnikinnickdamake little kinnikinnick
bouquets. And her daughter Pat ... one year theg meltiat, they could make up
to 300 bouquets.

Carol Arent sent one to the White House — we derntto the White House and
we sent them to CBS, and we sent ours just grattshoping we could get some
mileage out of them. We got a few letters. Cguadla letter from the White
House. We sent some overseas, by air. It wasygepensive to ship. A couple
would go to air bases, or to soldiers, from thamifies.



You know it was fun when we were young, at homBl@braska, and we’d just
love it when our Christmas wreaths from Red Featlwrid come, cause you'd
open the box, and the smell ... and then you'd getdsick for Red Feather. You
still do and memories flood through you. No oneaading them to me in
Arizona.

Real Estate, yet another Portfolio

| worked — we both worked — for Steve Koeckeritt.ame Pine for one or two
years, and then we went over to Ponderosa. Wedtaith them for 15 years.
The realty business was excellent. We had encugisifjht to say “the next step —
where do we want to go with the next step?” Squehased the cabin in the
West Hiawatha subdivision — you know that cabimé we just bought it. We had
a little extra money and we said, let’s ... becausdonved the view, it had a
wonderful view. In fact you were there that dayawllody took the photo of the
feather, and to this day, we still have that feaf{pboto). | show it to people and |
say, “does this look like a cloud to you?” Anywawe bought the cabin "cause we
liked the view and we said let’s just use it fonted, or family, or friends. It was
just a little one-bedroom and Brian and Leslie &magn owned it, and they had a
baby and they needed something bigger and theyeddotgo to Glacier View.
One day Leslie said, “I want to sell that so batitéike about anything for it.” And
| said, “well, what's anything?” She told me anithink we settled for $31,000 or
$32,000. It had a well. It was small but it hadne property — when we bought it,
it had three lots, but then we bought one, twaedhfour more lots around it. It
had a well, septic, a view, heat — it was goody&ar round — so | said, at that
price, let’s just do it. They bought a home in¢&#a View, which at that time,
prices were just starting to escalate and theyadiautiful home for about double
that. When they sold again, it about doubled ggairthey did well.

So we bought that, and then, we’re thinking, “Oke’n@ going to sell this Trading
Post within a couple of years, so let’s start tmgkabout an addition, and that’s
when we put on that addition. So then we said, ,"@Kre going to keep the
wreath business, so let’s think about a garageé’ Al a garage built and a work
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room in it. That's how that happened. Some pewptkeir lives go “ready, aim,
fire;” we’'d go “ready, fire, aim.” Let’s get thihing loaded so we can fire again.

Jody’s sister came and lived here, and her sisterght her mother. | think that's
when we decided we might want to leave. ... Heesisame here, and, like so
many other people, fell in love with the place.rdister had just gone through a
divorce and was ready to leave California. She,s#il be back very soon,” and
she was, she bought that fall. She came herenmduJuly. She told Jody, look
for a place, and we found her a place over off)@edmore Road, and she went
home and she came back. By the next spring shenbaied Wes Ball, and they
were living in a different spot. Then (Jody’s)Hat got sick and they brought their
mother here. They bought a house for her mothidtleahouse on the golf course,
but the mother didn’t ever live there, she stayét e sister.

Jody discovered Red Feather because a mutual foiemars — | didn’t know Jody
(yet) — but a mutual friend who taught at DU bouglmiace at Crystal Lakes. Jody
came back one summer to visit her friend Marthd,again, she fell in love with
Red Feather. That's basically what happened. c&he back from Vermont
because, kind of like her sister, she’'d gone thinaaugivorce, her kids were
partially grown, and she wanted a life change. @&te't really like Vermont that
much because it was too cold. She was a Califginia So that’s kinda why

again it was easy to move to Red Feather, "causmtheloved Red Feather.

“Let’s go for an adventure, let’s follow our raink@nd go to Red Feather and
kick back in the winter and sit by the fire and dotanything and so we did.

Like | say, it was so much fun here the first yleacause it was warmer than
Vermont, and people were so friendly and nice. piRewere friendly back there,
but (here) it was just like one big family. Foxr&s was going strong and all these
cute little kids, you know, running around, the @agnin and buying your penny
candy. And you're thinking, “oh boy, I'm glad | bght that candy because those
kids love it.” Just the glamour and the glitz eéling like you’re accomplishing or
maybe that you're just “going.” Oh the funniestld thing, Clem Rivard’s
granddaughter, C.J., she’d bought some bonbonstebdrought Leona in one
day, and she said, “See grandma, that’s the calily’ - from the supermarket.
Fun parties and fun kids. ...
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Like | said, we’'d have the Christmas parties anhR&alinst — do you know
Ralph? He lived up at Red Feather Ranch. Ralphdwmlunteer at the liquor
store and help us, and his daughters, who weret ARoand 13. Every Christmas
Ralph would put on the Santa Claus suit and wele lthe party and all these little
kids would come in. We have some wonderful pidwgthis. We’d fill the

whole place - the Trading Post — up. In the sunthwse little girls would come
up to town, in their little hats, and sit out iofit and eat their ice cream. | just
thought that was the most fun in the world.

Origins of the Red Feather Historical Society

You know how sometimes in the winter you finallylsack, and you say ... people
like Ted Dunning and Bernice George and Bonnie Biakd Owen Fender, they
had wonderful stories to tell. And Bob Swan an@dd Lafi Miller. Inge
McKennan probably deserves — I'd have to give herrole of the keystone in this.
Inge was the manager at Fox Acres and about ettemaon when she’d finish
work, it would be about 5:00, 5:30, 6:00 o’clocke& stop by and we’d have a
cup of coffee. We'd just talk and Inge was a gateh person. We were talking
one day, and | think I just said, “you know, wertk®ed a group.” It just — | don’t
know how it burst at that point, so that she ardlyJand | started talking. She
knew the Stenzels, but | don’t think she knew mafihe other people. Except
she was a very “doing” person, outgoing, and weddme friends, so we started
talking about it. What do we need to do? Thereevg®eme other people, all
women of course, let’s see, there was Bobbie MiehBloris Hanks, Jody and
myself, Inge, Judy Beatty, her husband was onkebfieputies, and her friend was
Al Hurst and was a widower (who) lived in Crystaldes. We’d all kind of get
together and have coffee and talk. All of the peeygho had stories to tell were
gone in the winter. But we said, “OK, let's se@uaibforming a group and we tried
to set down what we needed to do, and so ... we Wetigs to the people who
had been here forever, like the Stenzels, and myyfaand other people, and said,
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“would you be interested in being charter membbefause we knew we needed a
little money to start, and everyone who wantedda@lzharter member ... and we
got a wonderful response. It was just great.

That summer we started our field trips; that wasshmmer of 1985 or "86. We
got Bob Swan and Lafi and Jo (Miller), "cause thay all this contacts, and
they’'d give us a trip. We went to the Two Bar Sgwand all these places that
wouldn’t be available for anyone to walk in and @éatour. And the Rawah
Ranch and Glendevy — and like Lafi and Jo woule gis a tour of the Sloan
Ranch, and people were just eager for this.

| remember probably the biggest trip was the friptto Two Bar Seven, up by the
Wyoming border, and | think we had 80 people on thp. But Crystal Lakes was
getting year ‘round people and Red Feather wamgetear round people, plus
the summer people. One would say, “oh, I've hedmalut Cherokee Park for
years,” or like my family would go over there whee were kids and go to the
chicken dinners that the Fords had. People waayd“geah, | went there as a kid,
| want to go there again” — it just snowballed tthaow it happened, it
snowballed. So good old Inge, again, becausevabekind of an organizer, we
said “maybe we should have a special event.” Wedsabout a winter carnival,
then somebody said — | don’t know who it was — ‘iwiiley do the Christmas tree
cut every year, let's do an event, "cause theyraing up for their Christmas tree,
let's see if we can get people to stop.” And thabw the “Greening” started.
That was December "86.

Historical Society started the (Fine Arts Festvaér Memorial Day weekend) and
originally we said let’s ... each year can be a d&ifé money making project for
different groups. It was supposed to be the schbellibrary and the Historical
Society. | don’t know if the Fire Department wastpof it — | don’t think they
were because they had “Fire Days.” Then somethapgpened three or four years
into it and we weren’t happy with what the schoanted to do with the money.
They wanted to buy this ... playground equipmenirkht was ... otto voce
someone said “l don't think they should get thatyground equipment.” It was
about that time that we were kind of moving ouitofOriginally the concept was
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that the library would get it, then rotate it, ahdn hopefully, the different groups
will be in charge. And again, | think we startegttong into the thing that it was
the same old people, same old people do this angdime old people do that. We
need some same old “new” people to do it. It lahgvore a little thin.

| would say the majority of our people (involvedtie Historical Society) at that
time were from Crystal Lakes because so many oR#éw: Feather people would
leave in the winter. But we had a lot of year mogpeople in Crystal Lakes that
had been educators, or had been in professiongignssand had retired, they
wanted to donate their time and energy. We judtehgreat time. Super thing.

One time (at Christmas) the newsman from ... MattitMaraka ... he used to be
on one of the TV channels and he came up and wenbael fun. This gal named
Judy — and Ross — | can’t remember their last nafres Crystal Lakes, or rather
Beaver Meadows, they ran the stables and they gotse-drawn carriage. We
gave Matt Maraka a carriage ride over to the “Highuntry” (restaurant), we had a
cocktail party for him. But before that we gotthlé little elementary kids that
wanted to, to come to the Red Feather Café andstlrey Christmas carols with
Matt. And we were on TV the next day!

Good old Inge — Inge had an imagination — she Wwa®he that took over this
“gnome” concept. Did you ever see the little Reather gnomes? | think you
still had some in your shed. This had nothingdawth “Elf Lane.” We said,
“let’s have a little contest and make it a confesiChristmas decorations we can
sell at the Greening of Red Feather.” So Gracé& daho was a retired
schoolteacher, and she and Bob lived in Crystahecap with the winning thing,
and it was the “Red Feather Gnome.” She tookla ffinecone from a lodgepole,
and that was the gnome'’s face, cute as could bae mdittle gnome’s hat, put a
little green gown on it and a red felt hat, pipearier things for legs, and put a little
pipe cleaner to hold it on the Christmas tree,thatiwas the “Red Feather
Gnome.”

So Inge gets this idea, that we have at the “Grneeoi Red Feather,” a Princess
Red Feather on a horse riding into the village whthlittle gnomes behind her,
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who were the little elementary school children wiemted to do it. It was as cute
as could be. That was in our first or second y&at (Clemens) would have
something (in the Red Feather Historical Socidgsjiabout it. And so the horse
came from the Ross Ranch and his name was “Algady Beatty — was it Judy’s?
No, not Judy’s, it was her sister-in-law’s, Ron andBeatty was his last name but
| can’t think of his wife’s name — their daughtexdibeen “Princess Red Feather”
or something, but she was a real pretty girl sov&® going to be “Princess Red
Feather.” Inge and us cut out these little fahgk for the kids and they got on the
horse up at Ponderosa (now Mountain Craft Gallang) (led the) gnomes down
the hill. Inge wrote the story that Princess Redtker was out in the woods and
she fell and hurt her ankle, but the little gnorsaged her and put her on the horse
and got her back ... we had this little pageant, ddverill and it was cute as
could be, but we only did it a couple of years.

The worse part about ... was Leslie Clark broughtatrer Leslie Shaneman was
her married name, would bring Alpo up for us, bbat to take Alpo home. |
hadn’t been on a horse in ten years. The horse kmare than | did at that point
because he knew the shortcut that would get usetoainch much sooner, but | was
going along on the road. I'm thinkin’ I'm scaremldeath because these Christmas
trees are buzzing past on the cars, the horserng ¢mget scared and I’'m going to
be mashed up on the pavement. Well, it didn’t eothe horse at all. (He came
from) the Ross Ranch, which was where Sugarbabd,liRon’s folks. But you

see | thought we had to go all the way to Parvigebin, and the horse kept trying
to cut across. There was a gate, which was clis#dhe horse knew there was a
gate. | said, “Alpo!” We finally got there. Alpwas fine and | haven't been on a
horse since then.

It was great, and we have some good memoriesadtleis of fun. Inge had the
imagination, Inge had the drive.

On the trail again -- Arizona

In 1999 we were getting tired of the winters anelwhnd, especially when we
worked, when Ponderosa (Realty) was on the hilv(Mountain Crafts Gallery).
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The wind on that hill would be so bad that in theee or four years we were
selling up there, the windshields on the vehiclesiid be broken from the wind,
from gravel hitting them. That’s how bad the winds at times, the wind chill.
And then Lucille, of course, moved her office dowhut we were tired of the
winters. There was a young fellow that workedhi@a Ponderosa office and told us
how he had been stationed at Fort Huachuca in Aaiamd how on January 1, the
temperature had been 80 degrees. And | said, “shewhere that is on the map.”

So we ventured again — this “ready, fire, aim” agaihichever the way you do it —
we said, in April let’s go look at possibly buyisgmething so we can go down
three or four months of the year. So we did — weatvdown, and explored, and
found a place. We could get away because the ngeatre seasonal. And we
were still selling at Ponderosa, but we said itigetto start thinking about a little
retirement. So we bought a place. The first yeaspent three months, then four
months, then when we were spending more time, wie wauldn't it be better ...
we’re not being fair to our real estate peoplés le¢ll the wreath business and let's
just retire and not worry about things. Dick andi Rosecrans had said they
wanted to buy the wreath business. And also,gleW who started the Gallery
had offered to buy the business, Russ and Dordttakéfield) — anyway, he
wanted to buy it. But Dick and Joan and their bayd their wives had been
working for us in the wreaths for five or six yedssthat time. We felt it would be
better placed there, because Russ didn’'t know armgytbout the mechanics. He
knew about the marketing, and probably could haaeated, but he would be
hard put to find workers with the experience, sosefel it to Dick and Joan and
their kids. So that’s how we got out of that.

When we were finishing up, we had lost some acsobeatause people ... see
Bonnie Drake had these accounts, and some of tdoeiats we had inherited from
Bonnie, she had had since the early "40s. Theg whblesale to church groups.
Like this Trinity Church in Lincoln (Nebraska), thead dealt with Bonnie for
years, and they dealt with us, and they knew use8wvreath ladies of Red
Feather” — that’s what they called us. Our accowmre all over the country, but
over the years we had lost some. Like one yegimpap from Sydney, Nebraska,
came out and they traveled on horrible roads aayg $hid, “we can’t do it
anymore; we're too old.” In fact one year we hachacount at Cabela’s — we did
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about a $1000 account with Cabela’s for the wrealfiteey had us back there and
we went over there and did it all.

So many places now —our big commercial (ordersgtwie call our “giant
wreaths” — fire codes were saying they couldn’téhlwe greens. So this made a
big difference too. But we still had a strong Ingsis and | think Dick and Joan
had a strong business, but those were wonderfu$ el it's something you
won’t see any more "cause just of changing times.

So, that's the story of the wreaths, and that'sstbey of the store, and that’s the
story of the Greening.

We sold the house on Creedmore Lakes Road — wehstldch probably 2008, I'd
have to think. | think it was 2008 because weed@rit a couple of times when we
were gone for the winter, then we’d come back lhiergummer. But we were
staying here less and less.

In Arizona, we first had a two-bedroom condo, dmehta couple of years after
we’d been there, we moved up to a three-bedroonause we knew we wanted to
spend more time there. We both worked at theamlfse. We worked there
when it was a thriving thing, then we just endedamg full-time volunteers for
the course, now. | still am. | think we've beeswah there at least six years, full
time. We’ve seen a lot of changes over the yeWdrs're so lucky Patti and Dennis
(McMillan) are at the store, just "cause to seetisli@mppened to the other places.
Of course, that ... we really didn’t make that muabney off the store when we
had it, but this is our retirement because we'reygag them and it's been a good
income. That's the story of our lives — carryimgrebody — but we’ve been pretty
lucky. That's our retirement.

(Jody Dahlstrom passed away after a short illne€ciober, 2010.)

Family Memories of Good Times in Red Feather Lakes

As long as my family is here I'll return. They @it here — as I've said, the sixth
generation are still toddlers, but the fifth getierahave the same love my brother
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and sisters have. My nephew came up from Texasvieek and | haven't seen
him for years. We sat around and asked, “whatis @st memory?” and the
years | ran the stables and golf course for Owerni&eand those kids were all
early teens, and they. ... We had Danny the porgyharhad a little wagon, and
they’d ride him and Blackjack the burrow. Theirmmaies are of the stables, their
memories are of singing around the campfire, thiariig, the picnics, the hiking,
and the same memories.

We had this life raft — when my dad came back fiarld War Il and somehow
he had this life raft and for two generations itatraft ... we’'d patch it every year
but that generation, and we have photos of likeonagher, my sisters and myself
in the life raft, then the next generation, thaheage group, on the life raft.

The life raft had the food and the dye — here’s litile can of dye that if you're

stranded in the ocean you put the dye, so the plema@d fine you. My brother

and | put some of that dye in the lake, Lake Nolsonti didn’t cover the whole

lake, it just covered a small area for a coupldayfs! We were just playing like
we were stranded, we didn’t think we were doingthimg wrong.

One of my nieces was in a bad accident on the+aw®’s great. She was
probably 15 or 16, then she’s getting married tlis she’s 32 now. She works at
Fox Acres for the summers. She came up here +amdegniece, not my niece —
and she worked at Fox Acres and then went on t& atfroone in Phoenix for
years. After she graduated from college, she daam& and worked at Fox Acres.
Good contacts.

The stables were over at the High Country, bethedHigh Country. The barn,

the shed’s still there for the horses. Owen boiligbut Lodge, then he bought
that land where the restaurant is from Ralph Swaresad he actually bought it
because he bought one of the cabins, then he baungttier cabin, and then my
dad and Ted Dunning and Harold Fite and Will Engleg all, kind of rebuilt the
golf course. The nine holes were just on one @fatt and when we had the
stables ... Owen thinks, OK, | need the restauramed the stables, and so the
back part, which would be behind the Sportsmanthe&uper was just pasture for
the horses. Then when Norm Stitt and his grougbéished the High Country
Estates, they changed the layout of the golf coamsechanged. ... That was part
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of the original golf course. There was also a golirse over where | lived on
Creedmore too. Oh yeah, if you look at the RedHhezdistory book, there’s a
photo of Ted Dunning on that golf course. You salhfind some of the greens
there. It crossed Creedmore Road, one, two, thmas. And when we were kids,
they’d have rodeos out there too. | rememberlad,ave’d go there. | remember
somebody broke an arm one time and | thought, idardoctor ... well, one of
the kid’s dad. And this Bobby Webb, he and his ldagtl over where Red Feather
Ranch is, and Bobby would come up about every ddyharse around with us
kids. He was a neat kid. He ended up owning teecamtile down in Masonville.
He was a friend as a kid.

| have to tell you this one funny story.

In the late fall, sometime in the early "80s, amd tvas when there was a bar
where Lone Pine Realty is (now). It might haverba&aturday night "cause
usually there wasn’t too much action until Saturdaght. We had just closed the
store, and just closed the liquor store, and somisaut there pounding on the
door. We opened up and said, “what’s wrong,” dr&gerson said, “someone just
robbed your liquor store!” So | went down theneg ahe door was closed, and |
looked around, and | said, “are you sure?”

“I saw this guy running out with ... his arms,” ange enough, they’d broken the
window and gone in the window, and then gone aaifftbnt door. The only
money left in the cash drawer were coins. Sod¢hHew at the bar saw him leave,
and | said “where’d he go,” and he said, “well ytlneent running up over towards
Ramona.” Everything he had, he had in his arms w#sn’t very smart. So we
called the sheriff and the sheriff finally getsrine it had to be in the early spring,
it wasn't in the fall, because Jody’s daughter wasking for us at the time, she’'d
come out for the summer. So the sheriff comes hargllookin’ for traces of stuff,
and they’re doing all this, hemin’ and hawin’ ardand so Dale Bochan owned
what’s now the hardware store — a grocery storgydsean assistant or one of the
volunteer deputies, and he says, “I don’t know vehgoin’ on "cause my daughter
looks out that window every night and why she didee it, | don’t know.” And
he’s gone.

19



At two o’clock in the morning we get a call; “wellie’ve caught your. ...” He was
somebody stayin’, renting full time down in Emm#ailer park, and the way they
found him, it had been raining and his tennis sho&® outdoors and the tennis
shoes were full of coins. They knock on the doa be answers, and he was
drunk, and it was fortunate because the deputytcwdne his handcuff, so he just
said, “If you don’t fight me, come along and | woouff 'ya.” And they took him
down.

They were searching the area and they saw himmgrdown the road on foot, so
they were just searchin’ and they just saw thegdewmmis shoes outside this little
cabin.... He ended up in jail, but | don’t know where

There was one real scary time when some guy wh@vedsably a mental issue,
and he came into town and he first went up to éflland threatened there.
Meanwhile, this little Melva Anderson, he shockexnl on the road out here and
did some weird thing, so she came in and saidréthea crazy man in town. Here,
he’s comin’ down, lock your doors.” And he cameass and went into the café,
and he was carrying a crowbar. Meanwhile, Rontgedio was deputy sheriff
pulled into town, stopped his car and drew hisgpiahd went into the bar and got
the guy. The guy had a truck and he left it parkiethe Hilltop and that night
somebody in Red Feather moved the truck and starbedfire — burned the truck.
But somebody said this guy had a girl. ...
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Linda Gorton Addendum Number 1

From the Family Photo Album

Early photo of the “Pawnee” cabin purchased by Wi@ore in the 1930s,
near Lake Nokomis in Red Feather Lakes. Latec#fén was taken over by
Linda Gorton’s parents, Don and Margaret Gortohe €abin is currently owned
and occupied by the Jerry Thomas family.

21



Linda Gorton in front of the old “Pawnee” cabinpsumer of 2011

J.C. and Mary Varner Moore in front of “Pawnee” icelith a nice big “catch.”

A lovely summer day in Red Feather Lakes — the ldamily next to the
“Pawnee” Cabin
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“Pawnee” cabin interior

“Sunflower Inn” was the first cabin purchased bynlsnd Margaret Gorton in Red
Feather Lakes, prior to taking over the “PawnéEhis picture was taken in 2011.
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Cousins out west — Janice Ryman is on the ponyGaueon Lawlor
is holding the reins.

Linda’s brother Jay Gorton is enjoying a typicaisner hail storm in
Red Feather Lakes.
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The military surplus raft grounded on the deckt fefright, John Lawlor,
DJ Ofe, Bill Lawlor and Mike Lawlor.
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The military surplus raft on one of its many voysga Lake Nokomis.
Left to right, Jill Gorton, John Lawlor, Susan O&teve Lawlor and Bill Lawlor.
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Mike Lawlor and his son John Lawlor having a cotdam a primitive motor bike
which could be rented in the village.

i

079972008

What is left of “tee #2” from the old Redfeatherlf3@lub course, circa 1925 (see
pages 33 and 34 &fed Feather Lakes; the first hundred years)
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Linda Gorton Addendum Number 2

History of the Red Feather Trading Post by
Dennisand Patti McMillan

What is some of the history of Red Feather
Trading Post?
The Red Feather Trading Post was establishexh 1924 and operated by Goldie

Hastings.

Ted and Mildred Dunnings owned and operated ih@1940's.
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Dick and Laura Lesher owned and operated it iretiréy 50's.

1952 Electric Power was installed in the TradingtPo
Buzz and Phylis Sandburg owned and operated tamtid 50'sPhylis was Dick
and Laura's daughter.
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Jack and Jerry Dalton purchased the Trading Pd€i%6.Jerry was Buzz and
Phylis' daughter.

Circa 1969 Living quarters were added to south sideraflihg Post. The
previous living quarters were turn into a Restatran

Linda Gorton and Jody Dahlstrom purchased the fhgaBiost in 1979.
Circa 1985 Restaurant was closed.

Dennis and Patti McMillan purchased the Tradingtifo3994.

1994 Added Video Store.

1995 Incorporated space that was restaurant istettre.

2000 Installed walk in cooler in middle of store.

2003 Built clearspan building over Trading Post aigior Store giving the
building its present day look.

** Used by permission, from the Red Feather Tradirgg Rebsite; redfeathertradingpost.net
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Linda Gorton Addendum Number 3

Gorton Clan Pow-Wow July 2007
Red Feather Lakes, Colorado

30



31



32



33



34



35



36



37



