
Museum Musings...
YMCA of the Rockies
Lula W. Dorsey Museum
Fall 2008



View From the Museum Porch

The fall colors have
come and gone. And a
glorious fall it was.
Unlike some years when
the lack of moisture
leaves us crackling dry,
this year's ample rains
made for a spectacular
display of fall colors. As
we've said in the past,
fall is the carrot on the

end of the stick after a busy summer in Estes Park.
Each summer is different, but this one was very

special since it was the thirtieth summer of operation
for the Dorsey Museum. With that milestone came
our thirty-year YMCA service pins. It was a bit of a
reality check to think that we've both worked at the
Y almost half of our lives!

One of the highlights of this summer was the cele -
bration of Camp Chief Ouray's centennial on Labor
Day weekend. Staff and camper alumni gathered to
reminisce and have fun. We had the opportunity to
spend the entire weekend having fun with them. Be
sure to check out our feature story later in this
newsletter.

We are really excited about the opportunity to
save Purple Finch cabin from the landfill to serve as
archive storage and an exhibit preparation work
space. Be sure to read about how you can help with
this special project.

This past summer was spent doing what we love
best about our jobs, visiting with old friends and

making new ones. After last summer's whirlwind of
centennial events, we decided to get back to a more
normal routine, whatever that might be. We accom -
panied YMCA guided hikes to interpret archaeology,
history and natural history. At the request of some
coworkers, we even forced our wobbly knees to climb
the side of Mt. Chapin to visit Miner Bill's Mine. It
was just as steep and beautiful as we remembered.

We had an interesting critter time around the
Dorsey Museum this summer. In early June, Jack
heard what could only be described as an alien-like
sound emanating from the spruce tree in the front
yard. Closer examination revealed a Magpie nest.
Each time a parent would return to the nest with a
meal, the young magpies would raise a ruckus.
Unfortunately, they fledged on a Sunday morning,
and we were not around to see the excitement.

After several years of declining numbers, the hum -
mingbird population at the museum was way up this
year. Although the number of birds was nothing like
the 1980s and 90s, it was nice to again see them in
holding patterns awaiting an opening at the feeders. 

The local moose population still seems to be grow -
ing. There have been sightings all summer on the
east side of the National Park. Most recently, a
moose was seen foraging in Sprauge Lake.

The bears have been their usual opportunistic
selves. Bear proof trash cans and frequent trash pick -
ups by Buildings and Grounds have helped the bears
stay out of trouble. One afternoon, Day Camp put
their picnic leftovers in the museum trash can. Mr.
Bear had a fine feast that night. Can't say much for
his table manners. What a mess! From then on we
furnished trash bags for Day Camp to haul off their
leftovers.

The morning of July 21 was a "Bambi" moment at
the museum. When we arrived for work there was a
very small rabbit scurrying around the parking lot.
Then a black abert squirrel ran up the flagpole and
back down. A moment
later, a doe and two tiny
fawns appeared in the
yard. While Jack ran
upstairs to grab the cam -
era, the rabbit and fawns
started bouncing and scam -
pering around the yard
together. Lulie called it a
“Walt Disney” moment but
was reminded later that
Disney is fiction and what
we saw was real. One of
the fawns later disap -
peared, but the remaining one and its mother kept
the bushes trimmed the rest of the summer.

We know that many of you keep up on the local
weather through the museum website. The virtual
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weather station page has had 30,000 viewings since
going live in January. The Ypsilon webcam has had
over 100,000 hits by "homesick" Y folks. You can see
both the weather and the webcam at:
www.ymcarockiesmuseum.org/weather.htm.

Now for our personal weather observations… Late
May and early June were unusually cool and wet. We
really didn't experience summer temperatures and
dryer weather until mid-June. The cooler weather
delayed the early flowers making them overlap with
later blooming summer flowers. The alpine forget-
me-nots were especially profuse this year.

Just about the time we started to complain of dry -
ness, the summer monsoons arrived. Thankfully, we
didn't get the violent summer thunderstorms. It was
kind of like the old days when it would cloud up and
rain in the afternoon and clear by sunset.

Through the years you've heard us whine about
the August "brownout" when everything gets crack -
ling dry. Not this year. Just as the grasses began to
head out, we had a major monsoon event from
August 15-17. During that period, we had almost
1.75" of rain. The mountains got several inches of
snow as temperatures hovered in the upper 30s and
low 40s. When the clouds cleared, seasonal staffer
Jerry Suchman captured the scene below.

Less than thirty days later, another cold front hit
the Front Range. Moisture from a Pacific hurricane
got caught up in a cold front. Estes again received
over 1.5" of rain. This time the mountains really got
hammered. They stayed completely white for several
days. Everybody kept griping about it being too early
for such weather. Then Mother Nature blessed us
with day after day of beautiful Indian Summer
weather to compliment the golden aspen leaves.

After a two and a half month cessation, construc -
tion related to the redevelopment of the core campus
at Estes Park resumed in mid-August. Work began
by removing the last three buildings scheduled for
demolition. First to go was the commercial/guest
laundry. Remember those dust bunnies that grow

under your washer at home? Well, you can imagine
the size of the lint balls that appeared when the
machines were moved! The giant jaws of destruction
made short work of the laundry.

Then painfully we had to say good-bye to Pioneer
and Fern-Odessa. Jack took a last walk through on
August 15. He was amazed at the deteriorated condi -
tion of the buildings. Our summer senior staffers
were especially saddened to see Pioneer go, but it
was time. 

By early September, the construction of the new
lodges and conference center was in full swing. The
crunching noise of buildings coming down was
replaced by growling diesel engines as tons of dirt
were moved about. In between growls was the inces -
sant beep, beep, beep of reverse warning beepers. A
friend of ours brought his young grandson over to see
all the big equipment. The wide-eyed toddler smiled
broadly as he mimicked the beep, beep, beep…

If you want to keep up with the core area con -
struction, go the construction webcam at
http://oxblue.com/pro/open/neenan/ymcarockies. It's
got some really cool features.

Ground was broken on two very significant proj -
ects in September. Staff and guests gathered on the
4th to celebrate construction of the Legett Christian
Center. This religious activity center will greatly
enhance the chaplaincy program. The second ground
breaking was for the Craft and Design Center. Both
buildings will be ready in time for next summer.

When people ask, "What do you do in the winter?"
our response is something like, "That is when we get
most of our work done."  As we began researching the
Y's centennial book in the fall of 2004, we grappled
with the sheer volume of the Dorsey Museum’s
archives. It was like the nine-hundred pound gorilla
in the room. You try to ignore it by pretending it's
not there.

Even though our research was aided immensely by
a hundred page index of the archives compiled by
museum volunteer Marcia Taylor, we realized that
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Longs Peak and the Front Range, August 16. Photograph by Jerry Suchman.
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we carry around too much information in our collec -
tive heads. It's time to dump our memories before the
"hard disks" crash! 

Museum volunteer Jeanne Gorze is cleaning up
the index and formatting it for uniformity. Then we
will then start annotating the index with additional
comments. After that is done, the index will be made
available on the museum's website for researchers. It
will take a couple of winters to get the index com -
pletely cross referenced. 

Time to cease with our personal ramblings and get
on with the rest of the newsletter. Thanks to all of
you who have supported the museum over the years.
Keep warm and safe over the winter. Be sure to drop
by and say hello if you are in the area. 

A Finishing T ouch 
For

Mountainside Lodge

For years, we had admired the porch light that
hung high above the door at John Timothy Stone's
Mountainside Lodge. We could tell from the style
that it was a carriage light. As Paul Harvey would
say, "Now for the rest of the story…"

When the renovation of the Lodge began, the car -
riage light was removed for safe keeping and repair.
It was badly deteriorated and certainly didn't meet
electrical code. The plan was to have it powder coated
and reworked in time for last summer's reopening of
Mountainside Lodge.

Unfortunately, powder coating requires a very
high temperature. When the lantern was heated, the
low temperature solder holding it together instantly
melted. The light became a pile of jumbled pieces. It
went into a box to await reassembly.

Last winter, the job of reassembling it was
assigned to Jesse Ryan in Buildings and Grounds
Vehicle Maintenance. Jesse had the brazing skills
necessary to put the lantern back together. Problem
was that he didn't know what part went where.
Imagine whose telephone rang? 

We started digging through pre-renovation photo -
graphs and came up with a rather fuzzy photograph.
Jesse, Frank Palazolo, Eldon Kifer and Jack spent
the better part of an hour looking at the photograph,
staring at the pile of parts and rubbing collective
brain cells together. Finally, a unanimous decision
was made as to the order of reassembly.

A couple of days later, Jesse called Jack to say
that while removing paint he discovered a maker's
stamp. It read, "C.N. Lockwood & Co. Newark  N.J."

A quick check of the
Internet confirmed that
Lockwood did indeed
build carriage lanterns.

During his spare
time, Jesse spent several
weeks meticulously braz -
ing the lantern back
together. While stripping off more layers of black
paint, Jesse discovered that the original finish was
silver plate over brass. The silver plate was past sav -
ing, but it revealed that this had indeed been an
impressive carriage lantern in its day.

After the lantern was reassembled, Jack sent a
photograph to the Carriage Museum of America.
Katharine Magruder identified it from its size and
style as having been manufactured between 1865 and
1875 for use on a funeral hearse!

The question of course is how and when did that
lantern find its way to Mountainside Lodge? We have
no clue whatsoever. 

Revising History Before It Happened

In the last edition, we told you the story of the old
livery and how it became the teen barn and later the
staff recreation building. No sooner had we
announced its impending conversion to a guest laun -
dry than our telephone rang. It was Y Board
Member, Steve Goldmann. He wanted to let us know
that there had been a slight change in plans.

Jesse shows off the reassembled
Lockwood carriage lantern.

Home again!



It seems that upon closer inspection, structural
engineers determined that several tons of washers
and dryers thumping around in what was once the
hayloft would be more than the old building could
take. So scratch that plan. Sounded like another
building headed for the landfill.

That was a lot of square footage to just throw
away. Since it is adjacent to the new Buildings and
Grounds shop, it was logical to turn it into storage. 

So, you can put a big red X through the story in
the spring edition. Now let's see if the powers-that-be
change their minds after this story goes to press. 

We Need Your Help!

In 1977, Walter Ruesch and Lula Dorsey had the
foresight to preserve a portion of the old Wind River
Lodge. During the ensuing decades, the Dorsey
Museum has been transformed from a summer-only
historical museum into an important year-round pro -
gramming resource. 

Perhaps just as importantly, it is now the reposito -
ry for over one hundred years of corporate archives
documenting the delivery of the Y's mission to its
members. As Kent Meyer President/CEO wrote in his
preface to YMCA of the Rockies: Reflections,
Traditions and Vision : We need to remember all the
episodes in our history, the good and the bad and dis -
cern the lessons that will help us in our second centu -
ry of service. Spanish born American poet and
philosopher George Santayana said, "Those who for -
get the past are condemned to repeat it."

Through the years, you have faithfully supported
not only the day-to-day operations of the Dorsey
Museum but some pretty significant projects. Now we
need your support for another project.

The upcoming construction of the Legett Christian
Center at the Estes Park Center presented the
Dorsey Museum with a unique opportunity and chal -
lenge. Purple Finch cabin was in the footprint of the
new building. Last spring, we decided to save Purple
Finch cabin. It will be revitalized as archival storage
and exhibit preparation space. 

Purple Finch was one of the original Wind River
Lodge tourist cabins built by the Estes Park Land
and Investment Company in 1905. In 1910, the cabin
was moved from its original location south of the
present livery to a spot just east of Hyde Chapel.

Since the present Administration Building was
originally the Dining and Social Hall, Purple Finch
was in actuality the Y’s first “administration build -
ing.” In 1912, offices were added to the Dining and
Social Hall and a new dining hall was constructed.
Purple Finch then became the executive director's
summer residence. Through the ensuing decades,
Purple Finch was used as guest accommodations,
staff housing and lastly as meeting space.

Adequate archival storage is an important part of
preserving this Association's heritage. The current
142 square feet of archival storage space at the
Dorsey Museum is packed wall to wall and floor to
ceiling. Our storage issues were compounded after
the volume of archival material almost doubled while
preparing for the YMCA of the Rockies and Camp
Chief Ouray centennials.

Purple Finch's 442 square feet will more than
quadruple our storage space. It will also provide
much needed exhibit preparation and archival pro -
cessing work space.
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Purple Finch 1919.

Purple Finch circa 1905 in its original location. Purple Finch on the way to its new home.



Now, our challenge is to pay for this opportunity.
Due to the construction schedule for the religious
activity center, we took the bold step of moving
Purple Finch before funding was in place. The alter -
native for Purple Finch was the bulldozer. Sometimes
you just have to go forward on faith. 

On August 27, Purple Finch was loaded on the
moving truck and brought to the museum. The exca -
vation and foundation work followed soon after. The
building will be in its new home on the north side of
the museum in October.

The total budget for moving, foundation and utili -
ties is $45,000. We need all of you reading this
newsletter to take a moment and make a donation
specifically for Purple Finch. It is vitally important
that we protect the YMCA corporate archives and
preserve this historic cabin for future generations.

To make a contribution, see the form on the back
page of this newsletter.

What Makes Old Glass
Turn Purple?

When we were in college, we poked around trash
dumps in East Texas looking for old bottles.
Especially prized were bottles that had turned purple
from exposure to the sun. 

Now, fast forward to 1979. That summer we were
poking around the YMCA's trash dumps. Livery mas -
ter Bill Robinson told us about a dump above the sta -
bles. Sure enough, the dump was loaded with tons of
cans, broken dishes and glassware.

Those of you who are students of Y history know
that this is where the refuse from the December 1913
collapse of the Dining Hall was dumped. When the
roof came crashing down under the weight of seven
feet of snow, there wasn't much left of the Y's table -
ware.

This past summer, we were leading a group of
guests on a history walk and stopped by the old
dump to poke around. The ground was littered with
fragments of glassware turned purple by the sun.
Jack kicked one piece with the toe of his boot and

turned it up. What was unusual about this particular
piece was that the part buried in the ground was still
clear.

One guest asked, "What in old glass makes it turn
purple?" Jack told them manganese was the element
that turned old glass purple after long-term exposure
to ultraviolet light. 

Some Internet research revealed that lead had
been used for centuries as a clarifying agent in glass.
In the 1860s, the manganese was substituted for lead
to make the glass brighter and to act as a stabilizer.
About 1915, some but not all glass companies began
substituting selenium for manganese. So, glass
turned purple by the sun dates prior to or just after
WWI.

Camp Chief Ouray Celebrates
100 Years of Camp Magic

Since 1885, YMCA resident camping has been
building character in America's youth. Y youth camp -
ing was still in its developmental phase when the
Denver YMCA established Camp Chief Ouray in
1908 in Granby, Colorado. 

This past Labor Day weekend, over 150 staff and
camper alumni and their families from the 1940s to
the present gathered to celebrate 100 years of camp
magic. The three day event featured fun, food, camp -
fires and a host of camp activities.

Having never attended a YMCA resident youth
camp as children, we've spent the last three years
becoming better acquainted with Camp Chief Ouray.
We've learned that going to camp is a unique experi -
ence that is difficult to convey to the uninitiated.

When Camp Chief Ouray was acquired from the
Denver YMCA in 1980 and moved to Snow Mountain
Ranch, the event created an emotional as well as
physical gap in the history of CCO. One of the goals
of the centennial celebration was to bridge that gap. 

Friday's check-in
felt more like a family
reunion than a centen -
nial celebration. There
were hugs, kisses and
peals of laughter. A
traditional campfire
was the kickoff activity
for the evening.

Saturday morning
we were treated to a

tour of the original camp. It was sort of like walking
through a time warp. When the old camp was sold,
developers left some remnants of the camp
untouched. 

The first stop was the old lodge, now a community
center, which was much like alumni remembered it.
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Reuniting with old friends.



We were treated to a lot of reminiscing, much of
which centered around horse stories. Former wran -
glers had everyone laughing.

Next, we went on a tour of the property. Former
campers found familiar names written on the walls of
the rifle range. The chapel, complete with benches,
was still there as was the old horse barn.

One of our responsibilities during the reunion was
to scan photographs and documents brought in by
former staff. Former camp nurse Juanita Muntz, an
admitted "string saver," brought us a cache of materi -
al including rosters from the late 1960s and early
70s. Those, along with many photographs, are now
posted on the alumni website.

Saturday and Sunday were filled with traditional
camp activities including tie-dying, hiking, canoeing,
crafts and horseback riding. There were nightly
campfires with songs, crazy skits and of course,
s'mores. 

One of the highlights of the weekend was a cook -
out with over 200 in attendance. Afterwards we
showed a historical DVD produced for the reunion.
You can see a streaming version on line at:
www.ymcarockiesalumni.org/CCOCentennialVideo.htm

At Sunday night's dinner, alumni sat together by
decades. After the meal, alumni were asked to share

their camp stories with
the group. Some were
funny, others were very
emotional. At first we
wished we had brought a
tape recorder, but as we
sat and listened, we real -
ized how personal these
stories were. Even
though the tales were
separated by the span of
decades, the themes
remained the same.
Camp Chief Ouray had
been a life-changing
experience.

As the weekend pro -
gressed, we noticed that
it made no difference if
the alumni attended the
original camp or the cur -
rent one, a feeling of
spirit and camaraderie
prevailed. All in atten -
dance agreed that CCO
should have another
reunion soon. Stay tuned
for details.

Camp Chief Ouray is one of 265 YMCA resident
youth camps in America serving 400,000 boys and
girls annually.

The goals of building character and Christian per -
sonality are as valid today as they were in 1885. By
intentionally and purposefully imparting our Core
Values of Caring, Honesty, Respect, Responsibility
and Faith, Camp Chief Ouray will give future gener -
ations of youth a solid foundation upon which to
build their lives.

Remembering
Pioneer and Fern-Odessa Lodges

In our opening ramblings, we told you that we
said farewell to Pioneer and Fern-Odessa Lodges this
fall.

This was not the first time we said farewell to the
old lodges. During the 1993 alumni reunion,
Executive Director Gene Garris announced that at
the end of the summer, Pioneer and Fern-Odessa
would be coming down to make way for a new lodge
and conference center. The male seasonal staff then
occupying Pioneer, took that as a cue to have a
"trashing party" as they moved out at summer's end.
Repairs were made in time for the summer of 1994.

Pioneer and Fern-Odessa were built in 1921 as
summer staff housing to replace disintegrating tents.
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Telling horse stories at old Camp Chief Ouray

Camp Chief Ouray director Marty Ferguson leds a Rowdy Campfire cheer.

S’mores

While eating s'mores at the
Camp Chief Ouray centennial
reunion, we got to thinking
about the origin of the campfire
treat.

From what we could deter -
mine, the recipe for s'mores
first appeared in 1927 in
Tramping and Trailing with
the Girl Scouts .

For those of you who are
unfamiliar, s'mores are toasted
marshmallows and chocolate
between two graham crackers.

This campfire treat is consid -
ered as American as baseball
and apple pie.

The name of this gooey deli -
cacy is a contraction of "some
more." Here is a factoid for you
trivia nuts. August 10th is
national s'mores day!



Each lodge consisted of
four dorms and a social
hall with housing for a
supervising matron.
The matron was consid -
ered essential since
there had been previous

issues with rowdy unsu -
pervised college staff. Tisk, tisk, some things never
change.

At their time of construction, these dorms were
deluxe housing since they had steam heat and elec -
tricity. At some point the lodges were named Hallett
and Ypsilon. In 1948, the Mummy Quadrangle was
constructed to house staff. Hallett and Ypsilon were
then converted to conference housing.

The post World War II boom in conference busi -
ness found the lodges in deplorable condition. In
1952, Ypsilon Lodge received a facelift that included
knotty pine paneling, linoleum, baths and general
repairs. Renamed Fern-Odessa Lodge, it delighted
conference guests. With a busy 1955 season on the
horizon, the Board approved remodeling Hallett,
renaming it Pioneer Lodge.

When the new Hallett, Howard and Hague lodges
were built, Pioneer and Fern-Odessa were returned
to staff housing. The college staff men lived in
Pioneer and women in Fern-Odessa. During the

1990s, Pioneer became housing for the senior staff
ladies and Fern-Odessa became housing for the older
female college staff.

As the senior ladies living in Pioneer left for the
last time, they took souvenirs such as doorknobs and
signs with them. Sad to see the old lodges go, but the
memories of the goods time had by the people who
lived there will endure.

Make Your Reservation Now
For the

June Alumni Relations!

It is time to make your reservations for the 2009
staff alumni reunions. The Alumni Association
Council and Y staff are currently working on the
schedule of activities. It's time to start digging out
those photographs and mementos and trying to put
names with all those faces. 

Many of our alumni worked at both Snow
Mountain Ranch and Estes Park Center. We have
scheduled the reunions so that you can attend both.
The Snow Mountain Ranch reunion is scheduled for
June 10-14. The Estes Park Center reunion runs
June 14-20.

To make your reservations on-line go to:
http://www.ymcarockiesalumni.org/reunion.htm. To
make your reservation by telephone call 800-777-
9622 and select option 2.

Look for additional information in the up-coming
alumni newsletter scheduled for delivery in
December. You can also contact Lulie Melton Alumni
Association Coordinator at:
LMelton@YMCARockies.org or 970-586-3341 ext.
1231. 
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1919 staff housing.

Ypsilon Lodge (Fern-Odessa), 1920s.

Fourth of July 1976 “cherry pie.”

Pioneer Lodge, almost gone.



Look What Showed Up When
Mark Birdseye

Cleaned Out His Of fice!

Snow Mountain Ranch Program Director Mark
Birdseye is a "bit" of a packrat. As program Director
since December 1987, he has had plenty of time to
stash away things in the nooks and crannies of his
office.

In the museum business, two-legged packrats are
a good thing. Over the years, Mark has come up with
some historical gems. But when Jack recently opened
a brown interdepartmental envelope sent by Mark,
he couldn't believe what was inside. There were eight
large format color transparencies and a 1999 letter
from Audrey Ley.

To put these slides into perspective, we have to
slip back in time to November 18, 1965. At 9:40 a.m.,
Dwight and Mary Ellen Dannen arrived in Denver
where they met Wendel and Audrey Ley and Walter
Ruesch.

Dwight was the President of the Y Board. He and
fellow Board member Wendel Ley and Managing
Director Walter Ruesch were charged with seeking
out a location for a new Y-Camp. The purpose of
their trip was to inspect a 1,200 acre ranch in the
Gore Range.

Almost as an afterthought, Ruesch handed them a
note about a parcel of property named the Just
Ranch. The couples had reservations in Vail that
evening, and time was limited. After looking at a
map, they decided that a detour through Tabernash
still enabled them to see the Gore Range property
before dark.

After lunch in Fraser, they drove to Granby.
Missing the turn to the Just Ranch, they made a U-
turn only after serious consideration whether it was
worth the effort. Leaving Highway 40, a blanket of
snow made the crown of the dirt road barely discern -
able. Fresh snow made old wagons, machinery and
even the trash look attractive. White blanketed trees
reminded them of Christmas.

As they say, "Now, the rest is history." The Board
of Directors approved purchase the 2,600 acre Just
Ranch in July 1966. The transformation from Just
Ranch to Snow Mountain Ranch began in the spring
of 1968.

These images document a significant sliver of
time in YMCA history. During the summer of 1968, Y
members were transported from Estes Park to Snow
Mountain Ranch to hear Walter Ruesch's vision for
the new Y-camp then under construction. 

When the Y purchased the Just Ranch, it bought
not only one of the premier parcels of land in the
Fraser Valley but fell heir to the rich heritage of the
Just family. At the time of purchase, Della Just, her

son Rudy and his
wife Clarabelle were
living on the ranch.
As a condition of
purchasing the prop -
erty, the Y gave
them life tenancy.

Two significant
pieces of lore relat -
ing to the Just fami -
ly were documented
in the transparen -
cies. Clarabelle and
Rudy had a pet rooster that would sit on their arm or
shoulder and crow. They put this rooster on show to
delight Y members visiting Snow Mountain Ranch
during the summer of 1968. 

After Snow
Mountain
Ranch opened
in July 1969,
the Just family
was seen as a
valuable
resource for
guest program -
ming. The Just
family had fur
trapped for gen -

erations. The
tanned pelts provided an important source of hard
currency for the family. Clarabelle kept a trunk
packed full of animal furs from which she put on pro -
grams. As she passed the furs among guests,
Clarabelle told stories and tall tales of ranching,
trapping and hunting in Middle Park.

Another of the images shows the Y Board of
Directors in November 1968 inspecting progress on
construction projects. In the background, you can see
a yellow piece of heavy earthmoving equipment.

Wish Mark had cleaned out his desk a couple of
years ago. These three images would have made a
wonderful addition to the Y history book published in
2006. Guess that is why you have second editions.
Nothing like job security.
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Clarabelle and Rudy’s pet rooster.

Y Board of Directors at Snow Mountain Ranch, November 1968.

Della, Rudy and Clarabelle display their firs.
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