
 

The Milepost  Vol  11 . No. 1         Winter 2010 Issue                                             Page  1 

  

The Milepost EXTRACT FROM Vol. 11 No. 1                  Winter   2010 

In This Issue 

 

New Mexico Tour 2009 

From the Driver’s Seat  

Annual Board Meeting 

Tech & Safety 

Tour Maestro 

The Calendar 

The Crank 

The Highway 

New Members 

Classified Ads 

 

 

 

The  Durango—Silverton Railway winds through the Colorado mountains 

New Mexico tour 2009 
by Nancy Frazer 

  

 As Nancy and Rod Frazer drove their Model A from Tucson to Albu-

querque to begin the 2009 New Mexico Tour for which she was responsible, 

she listened attentively to the radio weather reports.  A fast moving weather 

front was expected to deliver a storm to the Albuquerque area soon. She was 

quite concerned that all her arriving fellow travelers might have to park their 

tow vehicles during a pouring rain.  

 Starting on Page 2, Nancy will take you through exciting,  picturesque 

and historic locations in New Mexico and Colorado as she leads her merry 

band of MATC vacationers on a delightful tour so skillfully planned and exe-

cuted that you will be envious for not having been there. 

 Take it away, Nancy! 
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NEW MEXICO TOUR 2009 

 

L 
uck was with us in Albuquerque;  the rain 

waited to begin until we were gathered 

near the pool for refreshments after our 

kick-off meeting.  Nice timing, don’t you think?  

But the hotel thoughtfully provided big umbrellas, 

and we were able to finish most of our refresh-

ments before we went inside to dinner. 

 The tour was organized so that we would 

spend several days in each of five towns, then take 

hub tours for at least part of each day from each 

place.  So on the morning of Sept. 17, our first full 

day on the tour, we left knowing that we would be 

returning to the comfort of our rooms at the Best 

Western.  We gathered in the parking lot early and 

set off for Acoma Pueblo, some  50-55 miles west 

of Albuquerque.  It was raining lightly, but not 

pouring.  No rain sissies in this bunch – everyone 

agreed that a little rain shouldn’t stop us.  On the 

way to Acoma/Sky City we experienced our first 

mechanical problem.  Our car repeatedly stopped.  

However, thanks to a kind invitation to ride with 

them from Leon and Janet Malson, I was able to 

continue with the group while Jack and Barbara 

Dawson, driving our trusty rescue vehicle, towed 

Rod and the car back to the motel, where a new 

gas cap fixed the problem.  Thank you, Jack and 

Barbara. 

 At Acoma Pueblo, we gathered at the 

Visitor’s Center, then loaded onto a bus, which 

took us to the top of the 357-foot sandstone mesa.  

Our guide, a member of the Acoma tribe, ex-

plained the history of Sky City, and that it is the 

oldest continuously inhabited city in the United 

States.  While the entire pueblo boasts a popula-

tion of about 6000 inhabitants, only about 50 peo-

ple continue to live up on the 70-acre mesa top.  

Most families who own houses up on the mesa 

now use them only as summer homes, with mod-

ern houses elsewhere.  As we looked off into the 

distance, we could certainly see why this mesa 

offered its people a superb defensive position.   

One can see for miles—even on a rainy day.   

 On Friday, Sept. 18th, our official activity 

was not scheduled until the evening, when we 

would ride the Sandia Peak Aerial Tramway.  

During the day, those of us who are quilting en-

thusiasts were treated to a “Quilt Shop Hop”, or-

ganized by MaryLou McCarthy, the owner of 

Southwest Decoratives and Kokopelli Quilting.  

Pat Young, a former Albuquerque resident and a 
member of our tour, along with Melba Anderson, 

a member of the local Model A club, drove our 

group to MaryLou’s shop, where we were greeted 

warmly by her entire staff, and offered cookies, 

punch, a “passport,” which entitled us to discounts 

and gifts at each shop, and help working our way 

through a fantastic collection of incredible fabrics, 

kits, books and quilting supplies.  Two more quilt 

shops followed, leaving our senses dazed.  By 

then we had truly “shopped until we dropped.”  

However, a lovely lunch at a locally popular res-

taurant revived us.  

 That evening we all drove the 18 miles to 

the foot of Sandia Peak for a ride on the Aerial 

Tramway just in time to view the sunset.  While 

the remnants of the rain front kept the sunset from 

being as spectacular as we had hoped, I think we 

all enjoyed the ride on the tramway and the in-

credible views offered from the 10,378-foot top.  
Acoma Pueblo in the rain 

Quilt Shop Hoppers 
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Most of us were content to enjoy the sunset and 

return to the bottom of the mountain for supper, 

but a few chose to dine at the summit of the moun-

tain, capping off a wonderful day in Albuquerque 

in grand style.        

 Saturday was completely clear and we 

were blessed with brilliant New Mexico sunshine.  

We all drove 10 miles north to the J&R Vintage 

Automobile Museum, owned by the Joiner family 

(who had graciously provided parking for our tow 

vehicles during the tour.)  Built in 1995, the mu-

seum houses a collection of over 70 lovingly re-

stored vehicles and a vast collection of automobile 

memorabilia.  After a delightful guided tour, our 

members were free to wander through both the 

public museum areas and the workshop (normally 

closed to the public), where restoration work con-

tinues on a daily basis.  Following our visit, 

Wayne Young guided us to another delicious 

lunch at The Range so that those who had missed 

it the day before could also enjoy one of the lo-

cals’ favorite New Mexico restaurants.  Did I men-

tion that this group likes to eat? 

 On Sunday, we gathered in the parking 

lot, collected our box lunches, and headed off for 

Durango, Colorado, 215 miles northwest of Albu-

querque.  After stopping for gas and a rest at the 

town of Cuba, we drove on to Bloomfield, gather-

ing in a local park to eat our lunches.  We contin-

ued to the town of Aztec for a tour of the Aztec 

Ruins National Monument.  A film followed by a 

self-guided tour gave us a good overview of this 

ancient pueblo site.  Mistakenly thought to be an 

Aztec site by early European visitors, the name 

stuck.  But research indicates that this is one of 

many impressive sites built by the pueblo people, 

and that it was deserted around  A.D. 1300.  By 

the time we traveled the last 40 miles into Du-

rango, we were all ready to settle in for a nice din-

ner and a quiet evening. 

 Durango, Colorado is home to the Du-

rango-Silverton Narrow Gauge RR.  It also offers 

easy access to Mesa Verde National Park, and is a 

charming town in its own right.  The next morn-

ing, we gathered at the train station for the ride 

from Durango to Silverton, an old mining town 

approximately 50 miles to the north.  We wound 

our way through steep canyons and open valleys 

on the old steam train, sometimes turning so 

tightly that we could see our own train far ahead 

or behind us.   

 When we returned to Durango at 5 p.m., it 

was apparent to us that the 6,512 ft. elevation can 

have an unexpected effect.  Some of our members 

began to feel the effects of high elevation for the 

first time, and they were ready for a quiet evening 

after a long day.  However, Durango offers lots of 

tempting restaurants, and those of us who felt up 

to it were able to sample our choice of many deli-

cious offerings.   

 Mesa Verde National Park was the desti-

nation on Tuesday, Sept. 22.  Since we (the 

Frazers) chose to spend the day in Durango, Les 

and Lerri Deedon volunteered to lead the group on 

the 50-mile drive.  Mesa Verde is perhaps the 

most well known of the cliff dwellings built by the 

ancestral  Pueblo people (otherwise known as the 

Anasazi).  It is thought that the site dates from ap-

proximately A.D. 600 to 1300, then was aban-

doned, as so many other pueblo sites were.  While 

(Continued on page 4) 
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it is not known exactly why the site was aban-

doned, it is thought that drought and/or diminish-

ing resources played major roles. 

 After viewing the cliff dwellings of Mesa 

Verde, the Deedons and others continued on to the 

Four Corners, where they could stand at the exact 

intersection of Arizona, Utah, Colorado, and New 

Mexico.  How many of us can say that we have 

stood in four states at the same time?   

 Les and Lerri had always heard of Shi-

prock, a peak on the Navajo reservation.  If you 

have read a Tony Hillerman novel, you have heard 

of Shiprock.  Wanting to see the famous landmark, 

they chose to return to Durango via Shiprock and 

Farmington, New Mexico then back north into 

Colorado.  Their side trip to the Four Corners and 

Shiprock may have only added about 100 miles to 

their trip, but it added much more in terms of their 

enjoyment. 

 Wednesday was a travel day.  We were a 

group of earlybirds, so most of us were ready to go 

long before the scheduled 9:00 a.m. departure 

time.  Not even the threat of snow showers at the 

higher elevations could hold us back.  So off we 

went at about 7:30 or 8:00 a.m., on the trip from 

Durango, Colorado to Taos, New Mexico via Pa-

gosa Springs.  After lunch at Chama, our group 

headed west on SR 64.  As we left Tierra Ama-

rilla, we began a fairly rapid climb to the Conti-

nental Divide.  We were met with brilliant fall col-

ors, with the addition of a light snowfall—just 

enough to make the scenery beautiful without 

making the roads slippery.  Perfect. 

 After crossing the Continental Divide at 

10,000 feet, we dropped down into the lower ele-

vations around Taos—a mere 6,950 ft in elevation.  

Just before coming into Taos, we crossed the Rio 

Grande Bridge, which spans the 700 foot  river 

gorge.  Most of us stopped and walked out on the 

bridge to experience the awesome sight of this 

(Continued from page 3) NM TOUR steep-sided gorge and the Rio Grande winding like 

a narrow ribbon far below.  We checked into our 

hotel at Taos by about 2 p.m. and took some time 

to get ourselves organized and to look around 

town.  While Taos offers a huge selection of res-

taurants, the dining room at the Best Western was 

convenient and had delicious food for a reasonable 

price.  Therefore, many of us chose to stay right 

there and enjoy dinner without the need to drive.  

We were sorry to lose the Thieles that first night in 

Taos.  However, they had a family emergency 

back home, and had to bid us farewell as they set 

out for Texas. 
 According to those from New Mexico, the 
most popular day trip in Northern New Mexico is 
the Enchanted Circle Scenic Byway.  This 84-mile 
trip connects the towns of Eagle Nest, Angle Fire, 
Taos, and Red River as it circles 13,161-foot 
Wheeler Peak.  On Thursday morning we left 
Taos, stopped at Angel Fire  then continued on 
through Red River, a former mining town turned 
ski and recreational resort. At Eagle’s Nest  Lloyd 
and Ruby Kerr led the Malsons and Roarks on a 
detour to the Philmont Scout Ranch, where   Lloyd 
had taken a troop of 10 scouts camping. The tour 
of the Mansion and the grounds given by the local 
staff brought back fond memories to the Kerrs.   
 In the afternoon we were free to explore 
the rest of the Taos area.  Members of our group 
saw such sites as the Kit Carson Home and Mu-
seum, the Martinez Hacienda (a living museum of 
life in Taos in the early 19th century),  and the fa-
mous San Francisco de Asis church.  As usual, 
some travelers took that time to do a little mainte-
nance on their cars.  The parking lot sported sev-
eral Model A’s with their hoods raised and their 
owners hard at work. 
 A trip to Taos would not be complete 
without a tour of Taos Pueblo. This is the north-
ernmost of New Mexico’s 19 pueblos, and has 
been home to the Tiwa tribes for more than 900 
years.  On Friday morning we drove the short dis-
tance to the pueblo, where our charming guide 
explained details of life in the pueblo, which con-
tinues today in many of the same ways it has over 
the centuries.  Upon request, our guide also ar-
ranged for us to bring our Model A’s into the cen-
ter of the pueblo so we could take photos of each 
Model A and its owners.  Many  of us also 
shopped for gifts and souvenirs at the shops and at 
the homes of local Tiwa artisans. 
 Upon our return to the hotel, some of us 
chose to visit  a local craft fair being held in a park 
close to the motel on our way to lunch near the 

(Continued on page 5) 
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plaza.  After lunch several of the quilting enthusi-
asts stopped at yet another quilt shop which was 
part of our Quilt Shop Hop.  We found exciting 
little treasures, including fabrics and kits that are 
not available from our stores back home, and 
added to the stash of quilting supplies that each of 
us seems to accumulate.  All this will find its way 
into future projects, reminding us of our trip as we 
plan, cut, assemble and quilt our way through our 
favorite hobby (next to Model A travel, of course.) 
 On Saturday morning we were off on the 
road again.  This time we were traveling from Taos 
to Los Alamos by way of the High Road to Taos, 
also called the Mountain Road or the King’s Road.  
Winding through scenic mountains,  it connects 
Taos, at the high end, with Truchas (where Robert 
Redford filmed The Milagro Bean Field Wars), 
Cordova, known for its woodcarvers, and Chi-
mayo, famous for its weaving shops and its beauti-
ful church at the “low end” of the High Road.  At 
Chimayo we stopped at Ortega’s Weaving Shop 
where the owners gave us a demonstration of how 
they weave rugs and other products using age old 
techniques on lovingly maintained looms.  Both 
the men and the women were fascinated by this 
demonstration of weaving and of an ingenious 
hand operated warping machine for winding the 
looms’ warping threads onto huge spools.  This 
unique machine saves the weavers hours of hand 
warping each loom.  After seeing many woven 
products of only modest quality in shops along our 
way, we could all appreciate the high quality of the 
weaving done by the Ortegas. 
 After leaving Chimayo, we headed on to 
Los Alamos.  Unfortunately, before getting there 
the Youngs, whose car had been acting up a bit, 

decided they did not dare try to ascend the steep 
grades on the outskirts of Los Alamos.  After a lot 
of help from fellow travelers, they chose to limp 
back to Albuquerque, where they determined that 
they had blown a head gasket.  While we missed 
having them at Los Alamos, we were pleased to 
hear that they arrived safely in Albuquerque, and 
that their car problems were not as major as 
Wayne had feared, but were easily remedied with 
a new head gasket.  We would join up with the 
Youngs again upon our arrival back in Albuquer-
que in a few days. 
 The rest of us arrived in Los Alamos in 
plenty of time for lunch and to spend time at the 
Bradbury Science Museum.  In 1943 the Los Ala-
mos National Laboratory was established here in 
secrecy.  Two films and a building full of excel-
lent displays informed us about the Manhattan 
Project, the secret program. for the development 
of the atomic bomb during WWII .  About half of 
the group was lucky enough to get space on a lo-
cal van tour of the town, during which the guide 
showed us where the actual research was done, 
some of the original housing for the Project Man-
hattan workers, and other historical sites in Los 
Alamos. 
 On Sunday, Sept. 27, we headed out for 
Santa Fe via Bandelier National Monument, just 
four miles south of Los Alamos.  This ancient cliff 
dwelling is wonderfully preserved.  We could 
view the ruins from an easy half-mile walk 
through the valley, but the more ambitious of us 
continued on to explore cave dwellings carved 
into the canyon walls and to view an alcove 
perched 140 feet above the canyon floor.  That 
was one site that we decided we would not like to 
have to hike up to each night—very safe from ene-

(Continued on page 6) 

Cars line up at the Taos Pueblo 
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mies, but what a hike! 
 Because we had gotten an early start, sev-

eral of us continued into Santa Fe for a late lunch.  
The hotel was a charmingly renovated southwest-
ern style motel very close to Santa Fe Plaza, and 
centrally located near sites of interest as well as 
good restaurants.  They had a charming little 
walled patio area, which they made available to us.  
We decided that the patio area was a perfect loca-
tion for an impromptu “social hour”, and gathered 
there on two separate evenings to share snacks, 
beverages, and stories about where we had been 
and what we had done.  The parking lot, which 
was in the center of the U-shaped motel area, also 
made a perfect place to do some much needed 
maintenance for several of the drivers.  The Gar-
woods replaced their head gasket before it became 
critical, and others took care of other routine items. 
 Santa Fe has so many things to see and do, 
that I thought it would be helpful if we took a 
guided tour of the city as our first activity.  There-
fore, on Monday morning we boarded a trolley that 
took us for a 90-minute tour of Santa Fe and its 
most popular destinations.  We saw the Palace of 
the Governors, Santa Fe Plaza, the Saint Francis 
Cathedral, the Loretto Chapel Museum, the Can-
yon Road art gallery area, historic residential areas, 
and Museum Hill.  When we were finished, most 
of us knew where we wanted to return, and what 
we wanted to see in depth.  We had each been pro-

(Continued from page 5)  NM TOUR vided with a pass to a group of museums that 
included the Palace of the Governors and all the 
museums on Museum Hill (The Museum of In-
dian Arts and Culture, the Museum of Interna-
tional Folk Art, the Museum of Spanish Colonial 
Art, and the Wheelwright Museum of the Ameri-
can Indian.)  While we would spend time at Mu-
seum Hill on Tuesday, the passes enabled us to 
come and go from these museums as often as we 
pleased during our four days in Santa Fe.   
 The Cookes and the Kernans, both of 
whom had to leave a day early and would miss 
our Wednesday outing, took time on Monday 
afternoon to drive out to El Rancho de las Golon-
drinas to see that living museum of Spanish co-
lonial culture (the rest of us would see this on 
Wednesday).  Most of us reviewed our From-
mer’s Guides to locate points of interest we 
wanted to explore and restaurants which ap-
pealed to us, and we split up into smaller groups 
for the afternoon.  We gathered in the walled 
patio area before dinner for a social hour, then 
went off to dinner. 
 Tuesday was the day we planned to visit 
an array of excellent museums covering Indian, 
Spanish, and art history.  We had an opportunity 
to get up late, have a leisurely breakfast, and then 
drive the short distance to Museum Hill.  As 
mentioned earlier, Museum Hill has a collection 
of world class museums addressing Indian and 
Spanish history as well as art. Following our visit 
there, each person was free to explore on his/her 
own.  For some, that meant a trip to Canyon 
Road and its vast array of art galleries.  For oth-
ers it meant a well deserved afternoon of lazing 
around with no commitments.  For a few of us, it 
meant another stop on the Quilt Shop Hop, or a 
visit to a much acclaimed chocolate shop.  Each 
family used its time as it pleased, with many op-
tions from which to choose. 
 Wednesday  brought a trip to El Rancho 
de las Golondrinas, meaning the “Ranch of the 
Swallows.”  Dating from the early 18th century, 
this ranch was an important stopping point along 
the famous Camino Real from Mexico City to 
Santa Fe.  Located about 15-20 miles from Santa 
Fe on the old wagon road, the wagon trains that 
were bringing supplies to Santa Fe from Mexico 
City would stop here for a final rest during which 
they could clean up, fatten their stock, and gener-
ally prepare for their arrival at Santa Fe after 
months on the trail.  The living museum that is 
now located on this historic piece of property 
shows us what life was like in the eighteenth cen-

Climber, Norma Garwood 
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2009 Annual 

Board Meeting 
 

 This year, the Board eschewed its normal 

practice of having its required annual meeting at 

the MAFCA Annual Banquet. This was prompted 

by a couple of factors; one, the MAFCA meeting 

was being held in Wisconsin, in December! Sec-

ond, we desired to break the MAFCA routine in a 

way that would give us a means of segueing into 

the MARC meeting schedule so that we could be-

come closer associated with our other national 

organization for future meetings. This led the 

Board to the conclusion that though we are a bit 

old fashioned in our choice of transportation, this 

is no reason that we should not embrace  the mod-

ern methods of meeting via the Internet.  

 Thus, on Saturday, 12 December, 2009, 

the Board met using the services of GoToMeet-

ing.com. President Alan Bennett presided over 
the meeting from his office in Canoga Park, where 

he was joined by Bob Travis, Nancy Stancil and 

El Rancho de los Golondrinos 

tury, including how people slept, ate, cooked, 
farmed, wove fabric, made garments, raised stock, 
ground corn or flour, etc.  We were worn out after 
a simple tour of the rancho, and could only imag-
ine how tired the people living there must have 
been when performing all these necessary chores. 
 Again, the afternoon was free to see the 
last few points of interest that Santa Fe had to of-
fer, to choose a few more souvenirs, or to simply 
relax and catch our breath.  Most of us also chose 
to partake of one more taste of that fantastic New 
Mexican cuisine before leaving the Land of En-
chantment. 
 The next morning was met with mixed 
feelings.  We had experienced a huge assortment 
of interesting sights and activities.  But we were in 
the home stretch.  So after a breakfast at the hotel, 
we packed up and set out on the Turquoise Trail, a 
route down the east side of the Sandia Mountains 
between Santa Fe and Albuquerque.  This is a 75 
mile stretch of scenic road running through small 
towns that were mostly old silver mining towns.  
We drove at a leisurely pace over what some de-
scribed as “a perfect Model A road,” knowing that 
our arrival at Albuquerque signaled the end of our 
great adventure.  Some people stopped to explore 
antique shops along the way, while others drove 
slowly but steadily for the entire route.  We all 
arrived without incident in Albuquerque in time 
for lunch, to pack for our return home, and to pre-
pare for the Farewell Banquet that evening.  Most 
of us even found time to retrieve our tow vehicles, 
giving us the option of an early departure the next 
morning. 
 The Farewell Banquet was delightful.  The 
hotel staff really outdid themselves on the food 
and beverage service.  The food was excellent.  
We were joined at the banquet by Tommy and 
Melba Anderson, of the Poco Quatros club, who 

gave me so much help in planning the tour from 
the outset.  But most of all, our tour members were 
on a high, as we remembered all the places we had 
been and the things we had seen together.  All of 
us enjoyed a lovely dinner and lots of laughs and 
memories of 16 days of fun together. 
 Thanks to our tour members:  
Karen and Don Cooke 
Barbara and Jack Dawson 
Lerri and Les Deedon 
Norma and Alan Garwood 
Dick Homet 
Nancy and John Jorgensen 
Dianne and John Kernan 
Ruby and Lloyd Kerr 
Janet and Leon Janet Malson 
Juhretta and Dwayne Roark 
Suzanne and Gerald Thiele 
Kathy and Tom Torget 
Bobbie and Larry Whipple 
Pat and Wayne Young 
your help and support made this wonderful experi-
ence richer by your participation, friendship and 
cooperation. Rod and I look forward to being with 
you  again, down the road. 
 
  


