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Unfortunately, the only time Louise had free was late 
October.  While that generally means beautiful weather, it’s 
after the leaves are off the trees in the higher elevations –
especially the colorful fall Aspen.  It’s also before most snow 
is on the mountains and the streams are at their lowest ebb.  
I was expecting relatively dull photographs.

Can you image our surprise when this scene greeted us on 
our first morning there?  This is Laura’s view from her 
apartment balcony.  Slightly different than Dayton, Ohio.

Since I was able to get some good shots, I’ve mostly made 
larger pictures for this travelogue.  I’ll let the scenes do most 
of the talking.

Our daughter, Laura, usually lives in places that are great 
to visit.  Since she currently resides in Boulder, Colorado, 
we chose to go see her rather than have her come visit us.  
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Of course, I immediately grabbed my camera and we drove close to Boulder’s most famous foothills, the Flatirons.  
Because of low humidity and the sun hitting the rocks, the snow was already off most of the rock faces by the time 
we returned to the apartment.   



Chautauqua Park – Built as one of the original 
Chautauqua Assemblies for the edification of people 
in the late 1800s and early 1900s.  The grounds are 
now a treasure of Boulder’s history as well as a 
beautiful park literally nestled between the town and 
the Rocky Mountain foothills.

These trees still had their leaves and were probably 
surprised to be weighted down with snow.



Louise and Laura at one of the 
popular pizza restaurants on the 
enjoyable Pearl Street Mall in 
Boulder.

It’s easy to get through the village 
of Nederland, just quickly pick an 
arrow and head that way.  This one 
sign is also a map of all the main 
streets in town.

If nothing else, people in 
Boulder are quite realistic.

One of the most impressive buildings in Boulder is the 
National Center for Atmospheric Research (right).  They 
have some of the biggest super computers in the world to 
crunch weather data from around the planet.  This Mesa 
Laboratory was designed by famous architect, I.M. Pei.



The Cache la Poudre River offers some 
relaxing fly fishing to this college 
professor who grew up in Gallipolis, 
Ohio.  He offered to wade over to a 
place where I could get a shot of him 
actually getting strike.  We had quite a 
ways to drive yet so I couldn’t stay.  As 
we drove off he was probably muttering 
something about the impatient tourists.

One of the greatest joys in Colorado is 
experiencing the rivers and  streams.  The 
cold water, right, is in Boulder Canyon and 
supplies the city’s drinking water.  

What’s the most distinguishing feature 
of Colorado?  Mountains, of course…





It’s getting harder to take 
good pictures of us in the 
winter because our hair 
blends into the snowy 
background.

Upper left: Steamboat Springs 
(pop: <10,000) is made of 
several sub-divisions of 
expensive homes – all 
occupying steep lots below 
the ski slopes.

Left: We enjoyed being the 
first to hike in the snow 
around a peninsula on 
Steamboat Springs Lake -
about 20 miles north of town.



A snowy woods just outside of Steamboat Springs.  I chose black & white for this scene, since it was nearly that way 
anyway.  Because of the reports of blizzard conditions, we lingered for a while in town before heading back over the 
mountain passes.  The traffic was very sparse and the roads fairly well cleared so we had a thoroughly delightful scenic 
drive although the news was reporting blocked roads and some landslides on I-70 before we got to that section of 
highway.  When we got back to Ohio people asked us if we were in the snowstorm, and we said, “Thankfully, yes!”



Snowboarders and skiers are out in large numbers 
before the  resorts are open.  These three young people 
are waiting at a switchback for a ride back up to Berthoud 
Pass on US 40.  From there they’ll make their way along 
the side of the mountain until they find the perfect 
(undisturbed) spot to come down again … and again.

There’s book about a young 
man named Flat Stanley.  (A 
bulletin board fell on him to 
cause his dimensionally-
challenged condition.)  That 
makes it easy to slip him in an 
envelope or pack him in a 
suitcase.  So the students and  
teachers in Louise’s school send 
or take Flat Stanley all over the 
world and send back pictures of 
where he’s been.  It’s a good 
learning experience for the kids 
and seems to be a lot of fun for 
the teachers also.  Flat Stanley 
has his own website at 
www.flatstanley.com.



Only this forest of sticks is left standing 
after a fire burned an area near Boulder 
a couple of years ago.

Below is evidence of how fast the snow melts on 
the east side of the mountains.  I wanted to get a  
panoramic picture of the foothills above Boulder 
with snow on them.  We had had two heavy 
snowfalls within the week so I thought the next 
day I’d still see snow in the morning.  I scouted 
out this location and Louise and I hiked up the 
hill before sunrise the next morning.  By the time 
the sun came up behind us, the terrain changed 
from somewhat white to dry brown.  At least you 
can see snow-capped peaks in the distance.



Almost our last evening in Colorado.  I barely had time to pull off the freeway 
and start snapping pictures.  A good visual memory of a beautiful place.

Thanks for visiting Colorado with me through my photographs.
- Art Fabian


