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ki King of Route 66

The place

On rare occasion, in the mundane
days of our lives, something occurs
which changes the course of our very
existence f those
events. On the contrary. this was only a
bit of a wrinkle in the space/time cor
tinuum of Kellyville's history. Is it wor
thy of note?” Who knows, but here goe

This was not one «

It was the spring/summer of 1969 ir
the rather sleepy linle town of
Kellyville, Oklahoma. West of town

about a mile or so (just off the Heyburn
Road) a "gentleman” of dubious char
acter had convinced a pillar of the com-
munity to allow him to use a portion of
his property to establish Oklahoma's
first ski slope during the coming winter
This slope was to be located on a south
facing area just around the comer from
the rancher’s home. The stage was set
and act one began

Somewhat frenzied activity followed
as preparations had to be made to be
ready for an opening date of the first
solid freeze of the upcoming winter
These efforts were impeded at times as
the mover and shaker of this enterprise
had to secure funds or aid/assistance to
move the project forward. Trade-offs,
bartering and other means seemed to be
a part of his development process
Some in town even likened it to Bun
Lancaster’s role in “The Rain Maker”

The players

In this historic essay, two prime char-
acters hold center stage. The Snow
Maker (perhaps he was a real life
embodiment of Don Quixote dreaming
the impossible dream) who hoped to
bring this miracle of sorts to fruition.
The other is a wide-eyed, needing to
make money, 1st semester college stu-
dent (truly a candidate for Quixote's,
Sancho Panza). Together they were to
sally forth to do battle with the forces of
nature and achieve the dream of the cre-
ation of Ski Valley. Ultimately proving
the doubters and skeptics wrong. It was
1969, the moon just had its Apollo 11
moment, upstate New York had its
Woodstock festival, but Oklahoma was
to soon have its one and only ski slope.

Character was not quite the term that
best described the Snow Maker. He
was a trader, grizzled entrepreneur, and
convincer if not a conniver. He talked
his way into all manner of deals, which

afforded him the means to develop his
dream slope of skiing excellence, Ski
Valley. Hls biggest move of course was
1o obtain access to the hillside; this was
followed by the preparation of the site
materials, equipment, etc
I h of this was gained by promising

It seems so
the partners (pawns) free access and
skiing at Ski Valley when it
They had their promissory notes and
anxiously anticipating ski season and
he had found a way to have things in
place for opening day

As noted, there was
diverse cast of other people for varous
reasons looking forward to and await-
ing the moment of truthful success. His
dream had in some ways become their
dream. A slope in Kellyville. This
would put us on the map. Few of these
individuals had actually seen the beau-
ty and grandeur of Ski Valley. When
upon seeing the Ski Valley facilities (or
lack thereof), one patron of the Snow
Maker quoted Gomer Pyle by saying,
"Surprise, surprise, surprise”. He and
others certainly were

The other key figure was a skinny, not
oo worldly, teenager with too much
hair for his hat, 100 many dreams to
focus on his matriculation at the area
university. He was looking for adven-
ture and excitement in areas other than
Southeast Asia. But most all of these
experiences required money. Hence his
intent and desire to make a few bucks
and be a part of this rather amazing
foray into the realm of weather modifi-
cation (snow making) and entering into
the strata generally reserved for the rich
and famous as a ski instructor in such
high class places as Aspen, Vail, or St.
Moritz was just too intriguing. He was
on Christmas break and since no other
opportunities were presented to him he
asked and received a position of gener-
al flunky, semi-trained mountaineer,
and yes, upon request, apprentice ski
instructor (the fact that he had never
skied, not seen it done or even know
how to put on the equipment never
phased his desire and enthusiasm).
Truly, the stage was set for a monumen-
tal success or more likely catastrophe.

As noted previously a number of
things had to be done to prepare the
site. To mention just a few , dozing the
slope, removing large rocks, erecting

opened

a wide and

fences (5 strand barbed wire) to keep
skiers in the friendly confines of the
slope. poles and an engine to create the
rope lift. hay bales to keep people from
the fences (ha) and a portable potty at
the bottom of the hill. This was very
ski lodge a shack of § x 12
dimensions  which also served as
equipment room, sleeping quarters for
Maker, ticket stand/ski
rental/infirmary/etc In addition, a
parking area fit for about 15 cars was
established just off the road

Finally. the key component was the
snowmaking machine (blowers). His
self-proclaimed invention (later found
out to be fairly common item back east)
of snow maker was prepared and wait-
ing for a cold snap of near freezing tem-
perature to spring into action. As luck
would have it this fall and early, winter
was not cold at all. So he waited.
Finally, Don Woods and Gusty fore-
casted a cold front with extreme winds
(50 mph) to come a couple of days after
Christmas. Now the fun would begin,
the doubters proven wrong and the
profits would roll in. True vindication
for a visionary of his era.

True to form, the appointed night fell
upon the little hamlet, temperatures fell
below freezing and the winds blew in
gale force. It was dark and overcast no
light to be had. But the intrepid adven-

near the

the Snow

nature changers plotted the next night's
snow attack on the barren slope of Ski
Valley. On a clear, cold and still late
December night the compressor echoed
through the valley as snow was being
made. It was evident where it was going
and elation was the mood when late that
night people
hour's hasty

rn in for a couple of
sleep Before dawn
As preparations

made on the hill interested

the onslaught began
were being
parties started to drive by to see for
themselves what was happening. The
band of brothers could see the move-
ment by the lights below but were too
busy getting equipment out, making
last minute arrangements to hay bales,
gates and other necessary actions for a
grand opening. And it truly it was a
phenomenon seldom witnessed, much
less experienced. By eight o’clock, the
roads were chocked with cars and
potential participants to the inaugural
season of skiing at Ski Valley. It was
reported the line stretched out to high-
way 66 and was back-up a quarter of a
mile there.

With the passage of time and in hopes
of protecting the innocent, only a few
incidents will be shared nearly 50 years
later. These will be indicative of the
wild west nature of what transpired that
fateful day. First there was a run on the

quipment and ticket counter, a near

turers braved the sting of the cold wind
and set the snow machines into action,
the compressor roared but was drown
out by the whistling of the wind. The
winds blew harder and the snow noz-
zles put forth more icy powder, which
rapidly disappeared into the darkness
soon after leaving the trace of light
from the Eveready flashlight.

At dawns early light, it might have
been appropriate to quote Charlton
Heston from the Ten Commandments
movie, “Behold a miracle". In this
case, it was only a near miracle, It
seems the snow was actually blown (but
not discovered until dawn) off the
mountain on to the Heyburn Road and
across to the neighbors pasture. In ret-
rospect, this was the first indicator of
the myriad of unfortunate occurrences,
which were to plague this ambitious
endeavor,

Undaunted, the leader of this small
but determined band of world and

riot situation existed and the Snow
Maker feared for his well being when it
was evident his bartering had produced
far t00 many IOU's for far o few
pieces of equipment. Shortly the mag-
nitude of no limitations on free or
bartered passes manifested itself on the
slopes where there were far too many
persons creating a traffic jam of bodies
on the single slope. It was slide, bump,
fall, get up, get hit from behind, fall
(repeat until the bottom of the hill was
reached).

Furthermore, there were snow barren
spots. A skier or toboggan rider might
be going rapidly until they hit the
exposed ground; cannon balling crashes
became commonplace. Parking ceased
to be problem after about 10 minutes
because the was no spots left.
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All areas were full the side of the road was overcrowded and the ditch became an
impediment to all would be parkers. Since the boss was inundated by the mass of irate
humanity, it was time for his trusted but naive lieutenant to spring 1nto action
Numerous casualties were occurring on the slope and first aid would be needed! But
it was evident very quickly that none would exist. The phrase, "yeh, that looks like a
pretty bad one”, was common place much 1o the chagrin of the injured party

It only got worse. A plethora of skiers ramming past the
single hay bales into the razor sharp barbed wire fence creat
ed a bit of a quandary. Do you cut the brand new fence (no)
do you snip the new skiwear (no), but you can't leave them
stuck like Steve McQueen in the Great Escape scene
Solution a timely response of, * yeh. that looks pretty bad, I'll
get back to you in a little bit, good luck”. Now the impact of
sledding foolhardiness, coupled with the physics of gravity

porta in nature. It could have been renamed tilt-a-splat. This
required the immediate skills and determination of an expe-
rienced and committed employee to fix the situation and do
the required public relations. But what was available was an
inexperienced, overwhelmed neophyte only armed with the
phrase of the day, “yeh, that really is a bad one” L

Later an out of control portable cameraman slides through
a crowd of people waiting their tum for skiing immortality,
he jumps the hay bales and crashes into a car moving in the
parking lot. As the attention is there, a toboggan rams the
lodge/equip / 1 dow knocking the swing door
down on would be participants into this foray into futility.
With head bumps, sore shoulders and anger they turned on
the youthful offender with words and threatened deeds that
no doubt required much prayer and seeking forgiveness on
the next Sunday. It didn't end there, the crash had dislodged the lodge and it was tee-
tering back and forth while the leader of this now Titanic like bridge area had been
stunned and was a bit incoherent. Later the question arose, “"was it the impact of the
skier or the unique brand of cough medicine that had been ingested throughout the
day”. Regardless the situation was becoming critical This was the time for a man
among men to step forth and save the day

Our young hero failed to step forth and stem the tide of catastrophe but found it nec-
essary to rapidly get to the top of the hill to an evident issue of potential disaster An
attractive young maiden in distress had fallen and didn't seem to be able to get up
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Rescue Ranger was on the way. As might be expected on such a day, by the time he
arrived three taller, more dashing and obviously more skilled men had assisted her to
her feet, cared for her needs and seemed to have pleased her to the point of smiles and

laughter
The longest day thankfully ended. Money had been made
shattered, assessment of the damage when a person of curt manner
approached with a letter in hand He approached the emo-

reputations had been

was in progress

cader

f Ski Valley w wift and without the

f a failed enterpn 20ne

court in a few da
lifted and it was really over. The no
He was last heard of on the nal night
ly news sky diving from a plane. Seems he
lst OR BEORE of his legs from an accident involving some tainted hquid

refreshment. His young novice ski instructor went back (o

Rl‘ 66 - I\“l 1[4"" II‘L[‘ school (never getting to instruct anyone or learning to ski)

Though leading an interesting life nothing seemed to com-

(300 R 300 R 700 ) pare to two days of insanity on the slopes of Ski Valley
Upon reflection, he noted this was a blip on the history of
mankind. But, if only a catch phrase like, "one small shp
for man. one giant skid for mankind" might have brought
fame and fortune to us all, “look what it did for Neil
Armstrong”

™ Postscript: You've heard the facts as remembered by a
participant (a bit jaded and abused by time and memory)
Why did this idea fail? Was it by divine intervention?
Could it have been human failure (most likely)? Was it just
not its time? Was this the dawning of the Age of Agquarius but not Ski Valley”

As the time of gloaming descended upon the upper crest of Ski Valley, our befuddled
young hero might have contemplated these and other concepts of concrete or philo-
sophic impact. But in reality, he realized that much like King Arthur in the critical
scene from Camelot that once there was a shining place called Ski Valley. And at this
brief but life altering moment in the continuum of time, he truly was the indisputable

Ski King of Route 66", A title only he and he alone would know or remember
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