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LOOKING BACK
From the Ouray County Herald and
Ouray County Plaindealer:
50 Years Ago
November 19, 1964 Because of the
snow removal problem due to continued
snowfall, the Ouray City Council finds it
necessary to drastically enforce the “no
parking” restriction on Main Street, from
2:30 a.m. to 8 a.m. The council met in
regular session Monday night. They voted
to accept the decision handed down some
time ago by Judge George V. Kempf, setting
forth terms of the injunction brought by
the city against Jack Stewart. It was reported that the municipal ski tow would be put
in operation as soon as possible.
40 Years Ago
November 22, 1974 Of twenty-five
Ridgway students entering the 30-hour
Starvathon at the school November 16 and
17, thirteen were dropouts. The Starvathon
began at 4 p.m., Friday the 15th, and ended
Saturday night at 10:00. All that was consumed during the 30-hour period was
water, tea and coffee, without sugar. The
original plan was to raise money for the
Christ Rural Overseas Project with the students obtaining sponsors to contribute 10
cents an hour for those remaining through
the 30 hours of the Starvathon. It was later
decided however that a committee of ladies
will make up Thanksgiving baskets for the
needy here in Ouray. In the last three minutes of the 30-hour period, the students had
a countdown and candy bars were available.
30 Years Ago
November 22, 1984 The prohibition
against parking on parts of Main Street in
Ouray from 2:30 a.m. to 8:30 a.m. has now
been expanded to include all of Main
Street from 10th Avenue to 2nd Avenue, or,
in other words, all of Main Street in Ouray
from just south of the city park to where, as
Highway 550, it starts to loop its way up
Red Mountain Pass.
20 Years Ago
November 24, 1994 The County
Extends Subdivision Moratorium until
April …however, could be lifted sooner if
code revisions are completed. The Board of
County Commissioners voted unanimously
Monday, Nov. 21 to again extend the moratorium on subdivisions and special use permits for up to an additional three months,
if necessary, to complete the public hearing
phases required for all the proposed revisions in the Land Code Use. All five members of he County Planning Commission
were present to attest that the revision
process, while well underway, has taken
considerably longer than anticipated.
10 Years Ago

November 26, 2004 The City of Ouray’s
water infrastructure improvement project
got a big boost this week when the city
landed a million-dollar federal grant. Sen.
Ben Nighthorse Campbell was the first
Monday to announce Ouray will receive
$1.1 million in federal funds for water
infrastructure improvement. The funding
will help replace old water mains and provide for a second storage tank said city
administrator Patrick Rondinelli. Work
should be done in 2005.
From The Ridgway Sun
25 Years Ago
November 23, 1989 During the morning
a call came in over the radio for the Log
Hill Fire Department to respond to a brush
fire just west of County Road 22. The fire
department responded and stated they could
not get to the fire from County Road 22.
“After going as far as they could with the fire
truck, a couple of fire people continued on
in a jeep to trying to get to the fire,” Undersheriff Jerry Wakefield reported. “They got
to a fence then walked down with hand
tools and began fighting the fire.” Access
was finally found using roads through private property at the upper end of the
Government Springs road. Firefighters took
about six hours to put out the fire.
15 Years Ago
November 24, 1999 Ouray and
Ridgway Schools and School to Career
Partnerships, along with the Voyager program have teamed up to sponsor 50 local
youth at the 1st annual Assets for Rural
Youth Conference at the Telluride
Conference Center. Assets for Rural Youth
(ARY) is a regional initiative that seeks to
mobilize youth leadership and youth
resources in San Miguel, Ouray and West
Montrose counties.
5 Years Ago
November 18, 2009 Poet Rosemary
Wahtola Trommer returns to Ridgway Sunday
for a “Getting Walloped by the World” event.
Trommer will read from her latest book, sing
nature-oriented folksongs from around the
world, and explore the ways that poetry helps
readers increase their awareness of and
engagement with the world. The event is held
at Cimarron Books from 2-4 p.m. “If the
heart could make a topo map of the region
where Utah, Colorado, Arizona, and New
Mexico meet, it might look something like
this,” said Trommer of her newly published
book. Through poems and photographs,
Trommer and photographer Claude Steelman
lead readers on a visual and sonic journey to
mountains and deserts, icefalls and aspen
forests, resonant canyons, and silent fields.

Ogden and “J. Oscar” – Naughty boys who make us laugh
From time to time, I’ve filled this space with
stories about people I know, the kind of people
other people admire, people who inspire or
amuse me; some are close friends, others are
just casual acquaintances. Most of the people
in my stories are typically not rich or famous.
To say they are “ordinary people,” however, is at once true and misleading. If by ordinary we mean “normal,” that’s a good thing.
Who wants a friend, neighbor, spouse, parent,
teacher, child, plumber, electrician, county
sheriff or newspaper editor to be abnormal?
On the other hand, if ordinary implies boring
or insignificant it doesn’t fit a lot of people I
know – not at all.
In fact, ordinary people are generally far
more interesting than the sports figures and
movie stars who go on the TV talk shows and
have nothing worth saying to say. That’s
because we can actually get to know ordinary
people – celebrities may or may not be interesting, but we’ll never know because all we
ever get to know is the public personality, not
the private person.
Only real people have real stories – and
these stories are often too strong for fiction or
fantasy. Imagine, for example, an octogenarian
who still goes to the office seven days a week
to do research and write scholarly papers.
Anybody who writes scholarly papers is bound
to be erudite and boring, right? Think again:

This aging scholar – a dear
friend – also happens to be
the living, breathing repository of more limericks to fit
Thomas
more occasions than you can
Magstadt
imagine.
Oh, and he doesn’t just
recite limericks from memory,
he also writes ‘em. Here’s one
about a long-gone academic
dean he (obviously) didn’t like:
The Dean
A miserly Dean named Dow
Was stuffy and pompous and how!
When he figured his budget
He was able to judge it
By thirty years previous to now.
Not bad, huh? His make-believe name for
himself is J. Oscar Schultz. When I call him on
the phone I say, “Is this J. Oscar?” and he’s
says, “No, this is some reasonable facsimile.”
Only then do we proceed to have a normal
conversation (I use the word “normal” loosely
here).
Did I mention, he also uses statistical analysis – complex equations and algorithms – to
demonstrate empirically what we all know in
our bones: that what federal, state, and local

governments do with our tax
dollars often really sucks?
Of course, the public personality of some famous people is every bit as interesting
as the private personality of
most ordinary people. Take
Ogden Nash, for example, by
wide consensus, the all-time
limerick champion of the
world. Here’s one of Nash’s limericks that I
first heard when “J. Oscar” recited it at the
dinner table as part of the evening’s impromptu entertainment:
The turtle lives 'twixt plated decks
Which practically conceal its sex.
I think it clever of the turtle
In such a fix to be so fertile.
—Ogden Nash
And then there’s this one:
A flea and a fly in a flue
Were imprisoned, so what could they do?
Said the fly, "let us flee!"
"Let us fly!" said the flea.
So they flew through a flaw in the flue.
—Ogden Nash

And one of my personal favorites:
A wonderful bird is the pelican;
His beak can hold more than his belican.
He can hold in his beak
Enough food for a week,
Though I’m damned if I know how the
helican!
—Dixon Lanier Merritt (often incorrectly
ascribed to Ogden Nash)
Writers of limericks like Ogden Nash and
my friend “J. Oscar” delight in touching on
touchy subjects – they use naughty words and
conjure up naughty images. When J. Oscar
returned home from the Navy at the end of
World War II, his mother found a book of limericks he had secreted in a drawer in his room.
She opened it and read a bit, enough to make
her blush. Then she burned the book!
That’s a true story. They’re always the best
kind.
Tom Magstadt writes and cooks in the
log cabin of his dreams. He lives on a
mountain in Ouray County and frequents
Colorado Boy almost enough to qualify as
a regular Visit Tom’s blog at
http://open.salon.com/blog/dakotakid

