
          1/3/2011 

Dear Roy, 

 

Thanks for your letter.  We got home last evening and Beverly picked up the mail today.  

I have typed two pages and, by the graces of technology, I hit a wrong key and it was all 

deleted.   

 

Well anyway our temperature range was 73 degrees on Christmas in Phoenix viewing 

Superstition Mountain from the top of Silly Mountain.  On New Year’s Day, we left a 

region north of Abiquiu, NM (Ghost Ranch – formerly owned by painter Georgia 

O’Keefe 20,000 acres +) – Kitchen Mesa at -6 below zero.   

 

 
 

Superstition Mountain --- The Lost Dutchman Mine is yet to be found in “them thairrr  

hills.”   

 

 

This was the terrain we saw from Wednesday thru Saturday when it wasn’t snowing hard. 

It is Kitchen Mesa.   The building down to the right was the conference center.   This was 

taken from the top of a lower mesa right behind where our little cabin was.   

 



The mountain at the right is only around 

7300 feet high.  It was a favorite subject of 

O’Keefe.  It is called Pendernal Mountain. 

Incidentally, NM has 50 peaks that range 

between 11000 and 13000 feet.    

 

 

 

 

On Wednesday morning after leaving a 

night in Jemez Springs at the Leaping 

Lizard, I wanted to see the Valles Caldera.  

It is the site of a super volcanic eruption 

about 100,000,000 years ago.   Later I will 

send you some stuff about it.  Notably, I 

believe its major eruption belched up about 

150 cubic miles of hot stuff that is now part 

of the neighborhood.    No single cone.  It 

seems to have just left mountains and 

structures around its large crater.    

 

Well anyway, this shows what we saw.  

Visibility was pretty low, but I believe I had 

no trouble seeing the road.  I don’t know if 

you can see it from this shot. 

 

The picture at the left is a picture 

of Los Ojos Bar and Grill.  It was 

good but still rustic by standards.  

It had a big fireplace and we were 

happy to eat near that heat. 

 

Note the blue sky.  This was the 

afternoon before the snow in Jemez 

Springs.   

 

Basically our mode of operation 

for the three days after Phoenix 

was to eat around twilight and 

spend the evening reading.  No TV 

in two of the B&Bs!!!   How primitive!!! 

 

 

 

 

 



Jemez Springs must 

have some arty people.  

It had a couple paved 

roads in town.  This 

photo came out kind of 

nice.  The white 

building was on the 

main drag.  We walked 

across a local stream – 

maybe the Jemez River 

-- as we walked around 

town.  The “river” is 

between us and the 

brown houses.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

This picture shows the much 

more empty town of Bibo 

which I am not sure is a 

town.  The Bibo bar is on the 

left.  The bar owner’s 

mother had died and he 

turned the house across the 

street into a rental property.  

This particular night we had 

the whole house to 

ourselves.   Instead of 

breakfast as provided by 

most B&Bs, we were given 

supper at the Bibo Bar where 



we sat at the lo o ong bar and ate with the locals.   I tried the specialty of the house – a 

green chili burger.   If you don’t like green chili, don’t go to New Mexico.  

 

Well, this travelogue is going in reverse chronological order.  My last picture show a 

little of our travels on Sunday – as headed toward New Mexico.   This is still in AZ 

 

 

This shows the road 

that we had just gone 

down to cross the 

bridge on the Salt River 

which is visible down 

the way.  The vantage 

point is on the other 

side after a very curvy 

ride. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


