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by Jeannette Ward
Have you ever been kissed

by the wings of a humming
bird? Stood on the porch in
July, wrapped in a blanket? Or
taken a walk with the camera
in your own back yard and
never ran out of things to pho-

tograph?
Last week, I had the oppor-

tunity to do that. In a remote
place called Texas Creek Colo-
rado, where there is no cell
phone service, no public
internet access, and no limit to
the beauty that surrounds you.

The goal of this trip was to
join the rest of the North Texas

Dreams basketball team for
their final tournament of the
summer. After all the camps,
tournaments and summer ex-
penses, we didn’t have much
money to  spend. So we packed
light, ate in as much as we
could and looked for the “free
stuff.”

We left Wise County  at
about 11:30 a.m. and arrived at
T e x a s
Creek at
a b o u t
1 1 : 0 0
p . m .
( Y e s ,
w i t h
three la-
dies in
the car,
we only
stopped
once for
gas and
o n e
meal. All
o t h e r
m e a l s
a n d
s n a c k s
w e r e
c o n -
s u m e d
from the
cooler in
the car.)

The only reason we were
able to afford this trip was be-
cause one of the basketball

player’s grandparents, the
Larson’s,  have a “summer
house” in Texas Creek. Adja-
cent to their home is a neigh-
bor that allowed us to use her
home for the week. (The neigh-
bor rarely stays there and of-
ten opens her home to the

Larson’s overflow company.)
The next morning, we all

went over to the Larsons for a
huge breakfast and a tour of
their hill. It was breath-taking!
Majestic mountains, a cool
breeze and humming birds -
EVERYWHERE!

Of course, my camera and
I navigated to the humming-

birds, where I was instantly
greeted by the “grand-daddy
ruby throated” master of the
feeder.  Since the Larsons fill
the feeders on a daily basis,
these majestic little creatures
have no fear of humans. They
land on your fingers, the cam-
era lens, or your shoulder. They
also “squawk” at you, if you
are blocking their food supply.

H o n e s t l y,
feeling the
wings of a
h u m m i n g
bird brush
my face was
almost a
s p i r i t u a l
t h i n g .
Sometimes
the simple
things make
you remem-
ber why
you’re alive.

After
talking to
t h e
Larson’s, I
found out
that we have
something
more in
c o m m o n
than loving
the outdoors

and basketball. Their daughter-
in-law, Lynn, is the volleyball
coach right here in Bridgeport.

I work with Lynn when cover-
ing the BHS volleyball team,
but never knew I would be
spending the week with her in-
laws. What a small world we
live in.

After breakfast, the basket-
ball team was allowed to prac-
tice at one of the local high
schools. Immediately follow-
ing, they decided to go white
water rafting. Usually, I would
be game for such an adventure,
but it was 56 degrees. Too cold
for me. Besides, who would
take the pictures if I was on the
raft?

Following the kids by road-
side, I captured several good
pictures of the scenery as well
as the Arkansas River rapids.
Again, the beauty of this place
made me lose track of time,
and the real purpose we were
there. BASKETBALL.

The next day, another prac-
tice, then the team split up and
went sightseeing. We chose to
go to the Royal Gorge.

The Royal Gorge Bridge is
the highest suspension bridge
in the world. It hangs 1,053 feet
above the winding Arkansas

River. (And yes, in the wind, it
sways.) The bridge was built
in 1929 for a whopping
$350,000.00. Today, the same
structure would cost over $15
million to build.

Taking in the Mountains of Colorado
 - “It doesn’t have to cost a fortune”

The humming birds at the Larson home in Texas Creek,
Colorado have no fear of humans. Some were more in-
terested in the camera, than in the nectar provided.

The North Texas Dreams basketball team did a little “team building” while coming down
the rapids of the Arkansas River near Canon City, Colorado.

Taking in the beauty of the majestic Arkansas River.

What a view to wake up to.  The San de Cristo Mountains.

The Royal Gorge Bridge over the Grand Canyon of the Arkansas River is the highest
suspension bridge in the world.

Humming birds swarm the feeders at breakfast, lunch and
dinner.

The Royal Gorge Park also
offered gondola rides across
the Gorge, incline railway rides
to the banks of the river and
sky coaster rides. Obviously, I
didn’t do the sky coaster ride.
This ride sends two people at
a time over the Gorge, face
down on a small cable. I’m an
adventurer, not a death seeker!
Of course, my youngest daugh-
ter wanted to do it, but we
swayed her toward the gondola
ride instead.

In addition, the park  of-
fered trail rides, a train ride, a
wildlife park and educational
entertainment, all of which was
worth the $24.00 admission
fee. (This was the only admis-
sion fee we paid throughout the
trip.)

The following day, the team
headed to Colorado Springs to
take part in the basketball tour-
nament. We passed through
Manitou Springs where you
can take in Pikes Peak and the
cliff dwellings that rest at the
foot of the Peak. These dwell-
ings are the housing remains of
the ancient Anasazi Indians.
Next to the cliff dwellings,
there is a three-story Pueblo
style museum that houses arti-
facts and interesting educa-
tional exhibits.

After playing three of the
five basketball games on Sat-
urday, the girls and I went to
the Garden of the Gods. Al-
though we couldn’t take the
time to travel through the free
park, we did make it beyond
the main entrance and recog-
nized immediately why it de-
served its name.

The Garden of the Gods is
1350 acres of magnificent red
sand stone rock formations.
These formations are over 300
million years old and were
sculpted by the wind, rain, or
the hand of God himself.
(Whatever you chose to be-
lieve.) Although we just
touched the surface, the Gar-

The world’s longest Aerial Tram
across the Royal Gorge and the
Sangre de Cristo Mountains.

den offers hiking, picnicking
and horseback riding.

There were many other
sights that we took in. Some
girls went to the Cheyenne
Mountain Zoo, while others
traveled through Cripple Creek
and the old gold mining mu-
seum.

However, for us, the most
impressive part of the trip,
were the things that were free.
The sights, new friends and
placing second in a basketball
tournament, with a bunch of
Texas girls that overcame
breathlessness to make it to the
championship game.

The memories and pictures
are priceless.


