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View From the Museum Porch

Since the summer of
1979, we have lived and
breathed the history of
the YMCA of the
Rockies. The Y has
enriched our lives in
ways too numerous to
list. Best of all, we have
made many lifelong
friends. With that said,
Jack is announcing his

retirement effective March 26 and Lulie is retiring
from her position as Alumni Association Coordinator
effective February 26. 

The Y is conducting a national search to find a suc -
cessor for Jack and have that person in place as soon
as possible. The museum director position is non-
exempt salaried with full benefits including partici -
pation in the national YMCA Retirement Fund. 

We are looking for someone with academic prepara -
tion in museum work or a related field and museum
work experience including program development and
fund raising. The ideal candidate would also have an
existing relationship with YMCA the Rockies as a
guest or former employee. So, if you or someone you
know fits the bill contact Human Resources at the Y.
Jack's successor will receive a comprehensive orienta -
tion from us.

After taking some time off, we will return to the Y
as volunteers this spring to help the new museum
director where needed. This summer we'll continue to

volunteer at the museum a couple of days a week. We
will continue writing occasionally for Museum
Musings as well as fielding those questions that only
we can answer.

We haven't truly vacationed in Estes Park since
1978. So, you'll have to call ahead to find out when
we're volunteering at the museum. You'll more likely
bump into us on a trail in Rocky or find us accompa -
nying you on a Program hike.

Your support of the Dorsey Museum through the
decades is sincerely appreciated.  We hope you will
continue to support the museum by contributing to
the 2010 Museum Annual Appeal and in the years
that follow. Now that we have that out of the way,
we can get on with the usual business at hand…

This year the Administration Building turns 100.
For many people, this single building symbolizes the
Y. To them, the Ad Building is more than just a
physical structure. It embodies generations of family
memories and emotions. While on the subject of emo -
tions, Lulie has a bone to pick with some Johnnies-
come-lately. To her, the building was always the "Ad
Building." Recently, people have been calling it the
Admin. Every time she hears that, her blood pressure
goes up and she has heart palpitations. Getting old
and opinionated is so much fun!

Our view from the museum porch continues to
evolve. When you come to Estes Park this summer,
the Core Development Project will be nearing comple -
tion. This winter, Emerald Mountain and Rams Horn
Lodges were finished providing an additional 102
lodge rooms.

Longs Peak Lodge recently received a Leadership
in Energy and Environmental Design (LEED) Gold
rating. This certification indicates that Long Peak
Lodge passed an accreditation exam by the U.S.
Green Building Council. The certification process is
still under way for Emerald Mountain and Rams
Horn Lodges. While design and building costs are
higher for LEED certified buildings, the savings in
energy, water and maintenance far exceed the initial
outlay. This makes us jealous considering that, as we
write these words, we are sitting in an 86-year-old
building and it is -6 degrees outside.

This winter, three more of the former tent cabins
built before World War I went to the landfill. They
were replaced by new two-bedroom Centennial style
cabins. These cabins are so similar in architectural
style that longtime guests don't even notice they are
new. With 34 left, the rustic cabins, while on the
endangered list, are not yet nearing extinction. But
someday old Lupine Cabin that sits safely in the
museum compound will be the only remaining rustic
cabin. Thanks for helping us save it in 1996. Even
then we knew their days were numbered.

Another building bit the dust this winter when the
Dude Rooms ended up in the dumpster. The Dude
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Rooms were adjacent to the Ranch House which the
Y purchased from the Thompsons in 1948. While the
exact age of the Dude Rooms was unknown, we
believe they dated from the 1920s or '30s.

Jack paid the Dude Rooms a visit just before they
came down. The asbestos abatement had left only a
shell revealing framing reminiscent of a pole barn. In
its place, the new six-bedroom Everhart Family
Reunion Cabin will accommodate generations of new
and returning Y guests. 

Many of us had eagerly anticipated this past
September when the Ruesch Auditorium façade reno -
vation was scheduled to begin. Unfortunately, we
were on vacation when, like a cicada on a Texas sum -
mer evening, the auditorium shed its ugly exoskele -
ton. Underneath were even uglier cinder block walls.

If you would like to monitor the progress on the
Ruesch Auditorium, go to:
http://oxblue.com/pro/open/neenan/ymcarockies. After
you are there, click on the thumbnail image that says
"YMCA of the Rockies - Camera 2." Use the calendar
on the left side to see archived images. The "new"
Ruesch will match the Western Stick exterior of our
historic buildings on campus and is scheduled to be
completed in June.

As fall approached, the forecasters were predicting
this would be an El Niño influenced winter. Fall and
early winter followed the predicted pattern with a
somewhat wet and dreary September and October.
We missed the usual back-to-back weeks of clear
warm days and crisp nights. 

Just after the last edition of Musings went to
press, Estes Park was hammered by early season
cold and snow.  The fall colors were cut short when
the leaves froze on the trees and Trail Ridge Road
was prematurely closed. As seems the norm,
Halloween week saw a major snowstorm in Colorado.
While some places received several feet of snow, the
Y only received about 16 inches.

Wet El Niño falls are usually followed by warmer
and drier than normal winters. November is a transi -
tional month as the warm fall days radically cool. By
Thanksgiving we are usually in the grip of winter.
This year, what El Niño took away in September, it
gave back in November. 

We don't remember a more beautiful November.
Temperatures soared into the lower 60s under clear
skies and calm wind. It was a wonderful time to fin -
ish our chores and enjoy some long walks. On
November 8, we hiked over to Moraine Park. In the
middle of the meadow was an elk herd that must
have numbered several hundred. Surrounding the elk
were at least a hundred camera toting tourists. 

Thanksgiving usually marks the end for nice
weather in Estes Park. Not so this year. The days
preceding and just after Thanksgiving included a
string of the nicest weather we remember in
November. After stuffing ourselves at the Y's
Thanksgiving buffet, we took a nice long waddle,
enjoying the unseasonably warm weather. On Friday,
with temperatures predicted to hit the lower 60s, we
hiked almost three miles up Fall River Road before
the snow became too deep. Beats the heck out of
snoozing in a lounge chair in front of the television.

We certainly enjoyed late December and early
January more than you folks east of the Rockies. The
El Niño-enhanced January thaw was welcomed in
Estes Park. We enjoyed several nice days in the
upper 40s. The long-range forecast calls for a wet
spring typical of El Niño. It will be interesting to see
how it plays out. 

In the critter news, we are still filling in "divots"
from the badgers. Museum volunteer Chuck Rose
found a large hole under Cabin 40 behind the muse -
um. On our November 8 hike in Moraine Park, we
noticed numerous leg breaking craters. It will be
interesting to see what affect the badgers had on the
rodent population this spring.

Now for the most unusual "critter" sighting ever
told in these pages. On November 30, someone
reported a Black Angus cow grazing in the meadow
across from the Summit. As it turned out, the cow
was on the lam from Cheeley Camp over on Fish
Creek Road. She had somehow made her way from
Mary's Lake to the Y.  We also learned that this was -
n't her first outing. The guys from Buildings and
Grounds spent part of the afternoon driving around
looking for the bovine escapee. She was eventually
transported home by Cheeley Camp employees. So,
the question is, "When do cows turn to elk?"

Not sure where to put this next piece, but we'll
throw it under critters for lack of a better spot.  A
couple of years ago, the 750-year-old pine tree at the
museum filled the yard with pinecones.  We even fea -
tured museum volunteer Jean Shelby dumping
wheelbarrow loads of pinecones. Well, our old friend
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is getting ready to do it
again. Almost every
limb has three or four
pinecones. Just before
Thanksgiving, the first
cones started falling.
By spring the entire
yard will be covered.

The abundance of
pinecones has not gone
unnoticed by others. In
the winter edition of
the Rocky Mountain
Nature Association
Quarterly , former
Ranger Jeff Maugus
said this year's crop of
pinecones was the most
amazing he had ever witnessed. The article went on
to say that ponderosa pines have bumper crops about
every eight years. Well, this is the biggest crop we've
seen in our 31 years at the Y.

The elk were real pests at times this fall. Our
green grass and bushes were just too tempting. Y
staffer Jerry Suchman caught the large bull pictured
below paying an early morning visit to the museum.

One November morning we couldn't even get into
the parking lot. There was a cow and her nursing calf
in the driveway and a group of immature bulls spar -
ing in the parking lot. The yard was full of cows look -
ing for the last morsels of green grass. After much
horn honking and yelling, we finally cleared a path
into the museum. Just wish we could teach them to
spread their "fertilizer" evenly around the yard.

We are sending this newsletter about 30 days
early. Our main activity over the next two months is
writing a procedural handbook to help train our suc -
cessor. It contains everything from the hummingbird
juice recipe, to an explanation of our filing system
and where the bathroom key is located.  

As you can imagine, after almost 31 years, the
museum is almost like our second home. Think about

really cleaning out your desk drawers after that
long! Working in a museum is an excuse for being
packrats, but we don't think the next person needs to
plow through over 20 years of saved computer files.
Delete, delete, delete, keep…

Again, we want to thank all of you who have sup -
ported the Dorsey Museum through the decades. We
also want to thank you for your friendship and words
of encouragement. Our lives have been truly blessed.
If you want to see us this summer, be sure to call
ahead to check our schedule. There is better than a
50-50 chance we're out having fun somewhere. Guess
that's why they call it retirement.

Eve of Estes and the Garden of Eden

Even though we protect ourselves with caller ID,
antivirus software and email spam catchers, we still
get Nigerian scam emails and fake Irish Sweepstakes
notifications. Embezzlers, Ponzi schemes and identifi -
cation thieves have turned us into modern versions of
Doubting Thomas.

A recent acquisition on eBay reminded us of the
"age of innocence" that characterized pre- World War
I America. One morning in September while grovel -
ing over our cup of morning java, we saw a listing on
eBay for a vintage photograph album. Lulie noticed
that a couple of the photographs were of the early Y
Camp.

When the album
arrived, we hurriedly
thumbed through it.
Sure enough, the album
belonged to someone
who had stayed at the Y
in the teens. Later, Jack
looked through the
album, slowly examin -
ing each image. Two
particular ones caught
his eye that dated the
album unquestionably
to 1917.

During August, 1917,
Rocky Mountain
National Park
Superintendent L.
Claude Way and others
participated in a publicity stunt that would have
made P. T. Barnum proud. The purpose of the act
was to attract attention to the newly created Rocky
Mountain National Park. What better way to accom -

Eve of  Estes from eBay acquisition.



plish this than to send the Eve of Estes out into the
Garden of Eden?

It's unknown how many perpetrators assisted
Superintendent Way. Jack noticed that The Denver
Post reporter covering the story was A. G. Birch.
Many years earlier, he was in cahoots with Guy
Robert LaCoste in trying to purchase the Earl of
Dunraven's property in Estes Park. Aficionados of Y
history will remember that LaCoste was the person
who homesteaded the Y property and built the origi -
nal Wind River Lodge. Considering Birch's associa -
tion with LaCoste and his shenanigans, we believe
that Birch was complicit in the hoax. 

This fraud was pretty much forgotten until Curt
Buchholtz authored Rocky Mountain National
Park, A History in 1983. In it, he wrote extensively
about the episode. During the spring and early sum -
mer of 1982, Jack was working at the Baldpate Inn
restoring the Key Room when he found a snapshot in
the trash. He recognized Enos Mills who was shaking
hands with a woman who looked like she was
straight out of a Tarzan movie. He asked the Mace
family if he could have it, and they said yes. We can't
remember how, but Jack and Curt linked up and the
picture ended up in Curt's book.

Most of what we know about this publicity stunt is
thanks to Curt's research. The quotes from The
Denver Post were found in the Dorsey Museum
archives. According to Curt, on August 6, 1917, twen -
ty-year-old college co-ed Agnes Lowe from Ann Arbor,

Michigan, waved
good-by to well
wishers as she
departed Longs
Peak Inn for a week
in the wilderness.

The details are
sketchy but this
was the second
attempt at the
stunt. According to
The Denver Post ,
Agnes Lowe, "…will
try to spend seven
days and nights in
the forests of the
National Park with -
out clothing, food,
weapons, shelter,
living the pictur -
esque existence of a prehistoric cave woman." That
statement alone would land this story in everyone's
"scam catcher."

There is no evidence that Enos Mills, pictured
shaking hands with Lowe upon her departure, had
any knowledge of Way's stunt. However, as a tireless
promoter of Estes Park and father of Rocky
Mountain National Park, he was either the perfect
mark for the scam or the ideal participant.

On August 9, Birch reported that, "Four parties of
tourists ran across the girl yesterday afternoon on
the slopes of Storm Peak… Miss Lowe, who appar -
ently had been roaming thru the sunshine 'a la
Nature,' was hastily slipping into her abbreviated…
leopard's skin when the tourists came upon her."
During the week, phrases such as "Nearly froze last
night" and "Have fire now. Feeling fine" written in
charcoal on bark were supposedly found along trails.

During a recent conversation with Curt Buchholtz,
he said there is a huge file on this stunt in the
National Archives. There were clippings from news -
papers around the country with photographs. He said
the daily press releases obviously had the earmarks
of a well thought-out scam.

On August 12, Birch wrote that, "Pretty co-ed is
the picture of health at end of week spent as primi -
tive cave women in wilds of Rocky Mountain
National Park." Ranger Frank Kennedy had run
across her near Thunder Lake and said she was "the
picture of health."  Birch continued, saying, "She will
come out of the woods at Enos Mills' picturesque
Long's Peak Inn, at the foot of Longs Peak. An
immense throng of tourists from all parts of the coun -
try will be on hand to catch a glimpse of the modern
Eve."

The next day Birch continued his story writing,
"Beautiful college girl succeeds in adventure into
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A. G. Birch story from the Denver Post, Monday, August 6.

Eve shaking hands with Enos Mills as Park
Superintendent Way (left) looks on.



primitive life, regaining health completely, tho
burned to shade of Indian." He said that a crowd of
1,800 people greeted her. Lowe was reportedly hand -
ed a huge bag of mail from all around the country.
Included were 64 proposals of marriage.

Birch reported that Lowe had even gained a half-
pound during her outing. There is a good reason that
she did. Buchholtz discovered that Ranger Kennedy
had delivered Agnes to Fern Lake Lodge where she
stayed for part of the week in comfort rather than
cavorting naked about the mountains around
Thunder Lake. 

According to Curt, the cat got out of the bag with -
in a week of Lowes reemergence from the wilderness.
Park Service officials were angry about this "frame-
up for publicity purposes." When confronted,
Superintendent Way blamed The Denver Post and
the Hearst newspaper syndicate. He admitted to
stashing Eve at Fern Lake Lodge and personally
escorting her back to Estes Park the previous
Wednesday. While Way argued that the stunt would
undoubtedly "bring hundreds of people to (the) Park,"
The Park Service was not amused. 

Last winter, the production team for Ken Burns
series The National Parks - America's Best Idea
contacted Jack asking permission to use our photo -
graph. Unfortunately, in the final production the
story was cut. However, if you do an Internet search

on the Eve of Estes, it will lead you to PBS.org where
you can see the clip and other outtakes. 

In today's skeptical world with its intense media
scrutiny, a hoax of this nature is impossible to per -
petuate. How long did it take the Balloon Boy story
to unravel around Richard Heene's head? There is no
way to know if Superintendent Way accomplished his
goal of increasing visitation to Rocky Mountain
National Park, but for a week it was in the eyes of
thousands of newspaper readers around the country. 

Happy Birthday Ad Building!

The Ad Building was originally constructed as the
Dining and Social Hall with Purple Finch cabin serv -
ing as the administrative offices. The kitchen was
located behind the present guest services desk. It was
designed by noted Colorado Springs architect Thomas
P. Barber. It was executed in a bold Western Stick
style to match the grandeur of its Rocky Mountain
setting. 

A construction contract for $8,500 was awarded to
Fred J. Beckstrom on March 17, 1910. In mid-June
the building was shingled but lacked windows and
siding. Somehow it was finished in time for the
arrival of 125 delegates on July 8 for the Vacation
Conference.
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The building's architecture is a rare variant of
Western Stick showing a strong Oriental influence.
Its huge sloping roof had the same footprint of its
foundation. The smaller central core recessed under a
deep porch resembling the temples of the Far East.
Whether it was due to budget constraints or to honor
the then-prevalent Craftsman style, the interior was
plainly finished with angular trim and support posts.

In 1912, the Dining and Social Hall was remodeled
to incorporate administrative offices. Dining facilities
were moved to the Dining Hall (Walnut Room). That
building was constructed the previous year as the
Gymnasium. Thus, the strategy of adaptive reuse of
existing buildings was established. That tactic con -
tinues to this day.

Sometime in the early 1920s, the present support
post and faux support logs replaced the simple
square posts of 1910. The wildlife mounts including
the mountain lion over the front desk were also
added to give the building a more "western" feel. 

In 1924, a bathhouse was added to the back of the
Administration Building. The Y originally envisioned
a grandiose combination indoor swimming pool and
bathhouse. But after economic reality set in, the
swimming pool was axed in favor of a simple bath -
house.  At some point, probably in the mid to late
1920s, a soda fountain was added in the northeast
corner of the Administration Building. Also added in

the 1920s was the comfortable Old Hickory furniture
that many of us remember. 

Through the Great Depression and World War II
the Ad Building remained static. In 1949, the soda
fountain was moved into the newly completed Rustic
Room. At the same time, the present knotty pine
paneling was added.

After that, the Ad Building went over four decades
without extensive alteration or renovation. In
September, 1993, a major renovation and expansion
began when the Rustic Room was demolished and a
new wing added encompassing a new general store
and restrooms. Without the Rustic Room, guests had
no place to gather for ice cream or hamburgers.
Guests raised such a ruckus that management
opened the Rustic Café in 1995.

The 1993 renovation included new but uncomfort -
able pine furniture. Now that the Y has rekindled its
relationship with the Old Hickory Furniture
Company, there are plans to return to the furniture
style from previous decades. Hickory tables and
chairs will accent comfy leather couches. With a lean
capital budget for 2010, this project will require your
help. So, if you long for the good ol' days and want to
give the Ad Building a birthday present, contact
Financial Development Director Jill Anderson. We
haven't set the date for the Administration Building's
birthday party yet, but you are all invited.
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Postscript on Dick Drabble

In the Spring/Summer issue we ran a story titled
Echoes from the Past featuring former Y staffer
Dick Drabble and his Navajo dance team. We should
have known that wasn't going to be the end of that
story.

Over the years, we've learned that a huge data
base of knowledge exists within the collective memo -
ry of the Y family. In mid-September, Joan and
George Peters paid us a visit. George and Joan met
while they were on staff in 1953. George worked for
Dick Drabble at the Y stable in 1951 and had a story
to tell. According to George, Dick had a rather
unusual role in World War II. 

The ensuing five-plus decades had dimmed some
of George's memories, but he said Dick told George
that he had worked behind enemy lines spying on the
Japanese during the battle to retake Kiska and Attu
in the Aleutian Islands. George went on to say that
Dick communicated with his unit via carrier pigeon.
When Jack heard that, his jaw almost hit the floor as
he remembered a particular image in Dick's photo -
graph album.

After George and Joan left, Jack went out to
Purple Finch to retrieve Dick's album. In it, Jack
found the accompanying photograph of Dick kneeling

beside a wicker pigeon cage. Then Jack went to the
Internet to refresh his memory. He learned that on
June 6, 1942, the Japanese invaded the Aleutian
Islands of Kiska and Attu. Fearing the Aleutians
could be used as a base for bombing the West Coast,
the United States counter attacked in May and
August, 1943.

This story was just too interesting not to research.
Jack did some sleuthing using Ancestory.com,
George's story and the Internet. According to the
1920 Federal Census, Dick was born in 1911 and
lived in Newark Ward 11, Essex County, New Jersey.
He enlisted in the US Army on August 14, 1941, at
Fort Jackson, South Carolina, and was assigned to

the Signal Corps. Those are the known facts.
How and why Dick ended up as a pigeoneer in the

Signal Corp in the Aleutians is unclear, but Jack was
able to uncover some interesting tidbits. In January,
1941, the Essex Troop (102nd Calvary Regiment)
comprised of men from Newark, West Orange and
Westfield, New Jersey, was moved to Fort Jackson,
South Carolina. Perhaps Dick enlisted because some
of his friends were in that unit, or it could be a mere
coincidence. The 102nd went on to serve in the
European Theater including D-Day. 

Jack found out that racing homing pigeons was a
traditional sport in the Essex County, New Jersey,
area where Dick grew up. Many apartment buildings
in the crowded inner city had pigeon pens on the
roof. Racing pigeons was a sport passed down from
father to son. In 1917, the U.S. Army Pigeon
Breeding and Training Center was established in
nearby Fort Monmouth, New Jersey. During WWII,
it was the Eastern Signal Corps Training Center.

After Pearl Harbor, the Army actively recruited
pigeon handlers from racing clubs and pigeon
fanciers groups. At its peak, the US Signal Corp had
150 officers, 3,000 enlisted men and 54,000 pigeons.
So, it is certainly possible that Dick had raced
pigeons as a boy and was assigned as a pigeoneer
with the Signal Corp in Alaska.

Museum volunteer and US Army veteran Chuck
Rose contacted the Signal Corps Museum at Fort
Gordon, Georgia, regarding the use of carrier pigeons
during the battle for Kiska and Attu. While they
couldn't shed any definitive light on the subject, they
said there was a possibility that Dick was attached to
the 7th Signal Company with the 7th Infantry
Division. According to them, "Since Alaska had
notable communication difficulties… this is not
beyond the realm of possibility."

We placed the additional information in Dick
Drabble's file and cross-referenced it with his photo -
graph album in the archives. It seems fitting that we
wrapped up this story on December 7, Pearl Harbor
Day. We welcome input from any of you military his -
tory buffs out there.

Important Historic Photographs
Surface

The historical merit of vintage photographs can
hinge on several factors. For instance, photographs
by William H. Jackson and Ansel Adams are note -
worthy for both their technical merit and subject
matter. However, an image can be extremely signifi -
cant yet have neither technical nor artistic merit. 

A couple of years ago, then-coworker Scott Carter
brought an old photograph album to work for us to
look at. Scott is married to Heather McCreery. Her
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ancestor, William H. McCreery, settled in Estes Park
in May, 1875. Recently, Jack called Scott to ask per -
mission to scan an image showing a line of Stanley
Steamers and horse-drawn wagons stretching from
boardwalk to boardwalk on Elkhorn Avenue. The
scan of Heather's original image would replace the
museum's current second or third generation copy. 

Heather and Scott not only gave permission to
scan that image but let Jack look through two addi -
tional albums. There were some incredible historical
gems for future works in those collections.

Before returning the albums, Jack took a last look
through them, examining each image closely. On that
final pass, two extremely important images that
prompted this story caught his eye.

If you've ever visited Bear Lake, climbed Flattop
Mountain or hiked in Glacier Gorge, you've seen rem -
nants of a forest fire that burned the area over a
hundred years ago. There in the McCreery family
albums were two photographs of the fire in 1900.
They were the first ones we've ever seen.

More Echoes From the Past

This is one of those stories that is filled with
names certain to shake a few cobwebs loose in the
minds of you old timers out there. Perhaps some of
you will be able to add to the story. Ellen Baker
supervised the bookstore in the Administration
Building from 1948 to 1967. As a little girl, Lulie
remembers Ellen letting her sit on the floor and read
the latest edition of Superman or Supergirl comics.
Ellen let Lulie clandestinely read Mad Magazine at
the bookstore to her mother’schargin.

Through the years, Lulie kept in contact with
Ellen, who was a loyal museum supporter.  This past
summer we learned that Ellen had passed away.
Unknowingly to anyone at the Y, she had remem -
bered the YMCA of the Rockies in her will. Someone
in the Executive Office noticed that Ellen was a
museum contributor and called Lulie. Her memories
of Ellen were vivid but those of a child and teenager.

Lulie contacted Lucile Miller in Rhinelander,
Wisconsin, whom she knew was Ellen's friend. Lucile
was Walter Ruesch's summer administrative assis -
tant before Ruth Tasto assumed the position in 1969.
At 94, Lucile's mind was unbelievably sharp.

Lucile roomed with Ellen in Primrose Cabin. Ellen
was a quiet, cultured person who had attended
Juilliard School of Music. How she ended up in Estes
Park is a story in itself. Lucile told Lulie that Ellen
had worked for Sam Schreiner at the Dallas YMCA.
As a member of the Southwest Area staff, Sam
shared the summer Camp Director job at Estes Park.
He invited Ellen to run the bookstore in 1948.

Ellen was quite the horseperson. This was a long
time before the National Park had instituted so many
rules regarding horses. She and Lucile would go
down to the Y stable, check out horses and ride for
hours. Lucile said that Ellen appreciated Native
American crafts and the two spent many hours shop -
ping at Charles Eagle Plume's Gallery.
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The McCreery family March 21, 1883, courtsey of Heather McCreery.

Ellen Baker (background) helps customers in the Y bookstore.

1900 fire burning in Tyndal Gorge, courtsey of Heather McCreery.



Ellen and Lucile remained life-long friends, visit -
ing each other and corresponding. When Ellen passed
away, her family sent Lucile a photograph album
with hundreds of photographs from their time at the
Y. Lucile decided that the album belonged at the Y,
and she mailed it to us in August. This fall, we were
notified that Lucile had passed away.

Even though Ellen's last year to work at the Y was
1967, her emotional bond with the YMCA of the
Rockies was obviously still strong. Her estate gift will
touch the lives of countless children and adults in
ways Ellen could have never imagined.

103 Years of Estes Park Center
Entrances

The next time you arrive at the Estes Park
Center, you will be greeted by a new entrance sign
donated by Charlie and Jane Wright. After seeing
this beautiful new sign, we decided to do some dig -
ging in the archives to see how many different
entrances/signs we could come up with.

In 1908 and '09, guests arriving at the Y turned at
the present day Dunraven Inn and followed the road
along the Big Thompson.  After about a quarter of a
mile, guests crossed the river and headed up into the
Y grounds. The entrance "sign" was a large broadside
nailed to a tree.

For the most part, we knew what images we were
looking for, but during our research one surprise
image turned up. The present entrance route was
laid out in 1910 when the Y began improving its
newly purchased property. The grainy image dated
1914, shows a stone and log entrance with YMCA
spelled out in small logs. 

A few years later, the present stone lined entrance
bridge was constructed. This was as much functional
as it was esthetic. In the years before construction of
the Big Thompson Project, Wind River was subject to
spring flooding which washed out the entrance road.
The new bridge and underlying culvert helped control
the flooding. The height of the original stone pillars
was increased at the same time the bridge was built.
This was probably the result of increased heights of
delivery trucks.
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Ellen and Lucille Miller at Primrose Cabin, 1963.

The new entrance.

The original entrance.

The original entrance.



For the next several decades, the entrance
remained relatively unchanged. The next major
change occurred during the post World War II years
when the overhead logs were replaced with a metal
pipe from which hung a sign reading "Estes Park
Conference." Later, that sign was replaced with one
saying "YMCA of the Rockies."

In 1962, the stone pillars dating from at least 1914
came tumbling down when trucks hauling steel for
construction of the Longhouse were unable to negoti -
ate the turn. Even though Lulie was only ten, she
vividly remembers seeing one column partially stand -
ing while the other lay in a jumbled heap.

The twin columns were replaced with a single
tapering sandstone column from which hung a trian -
gular YMCA of the Rockies sign. This is the one Jack
remembers on his first trip to the Y in 1969. In a
1990 scrapbook, we found a unique image showing
the old sign and a new one featuring the new corpo -
rate logo. Incidentally, the brown Estes Park Center
sign was short lived because the color combination
posed readability issues. It was replaced by one with
a white background.

As historians, we are naturally traditionalists at
heart. Consequently, change is sometimes more than
a bit uncomfortable. But we have to say the newest
entrance sign is pleasing to the eye and a welcome
addition to the Estes Park Center landscape.
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The enhanced stone pillars and new bridge.



2515 Tunnel Rd.
Estes Park, CO 80511-2550

Non-profit org.
US postage

paid
Permit 30

Denver CO

Lula W. Dorsey Museum
Preserving Your
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Lula W. Dorsey Museum - 2010 Annual Support
Yes, I want to support the Mission of the YMCA of the Rockies by partnering with the Dorsey Museum in 2009.
You can also donate on line at: http://www.ymcadonations.org/museum.htm

$1,000  $500 $250 $100 Other

Check enclosed (Payable to the YMCA of the Rockies)

Credit card (MC/Visa/Discover only):
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