Vacation/Educational Seminar in Aspen, CO
July 2000
As we arrived at the Aspen airport, the mountains surrounded us on both sides of the plane. I said to Judy, Ait looks like were not in Florida anymore!@
Our brief ride to the hotel was 3 miles at more than $15. They Agotcha@
Our hotel accommodations at the St. Regis are splendid! Everything is beautifully made of brick and pine with crown moldings on every ceiling.
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We arrived early on Sunday and after a brief nap, took off to walk around the town. As the elevation is 8,000 feet, one does not go far before you feel tired and your heart beat is fast. Lunch was at Bently=s, a Victorian-style pub with a bar made from an old English bank counter. Our food was nice and reasonably priced. Reasonable prices are few and far between in this tourist mecca. After our nap, we had a nice dinner with she crab soup and trout to start our Rocky Mountain experience. 
Judy was up before dawn for the balloon trip that was scheduled the night before. This was the experience of a lifetime she had waited for 14 years. The trip was spectacular though brief in that it lasted about 1 3 hours.
I was so excited about the balloon trip that I set the timer to go off an hour earlier than I needed. The time change made it easy to be up early. I left at 5:30 a.m. We picked up another couple, Jack and Mary, who are from Illinois. We drove to Snowmass, about 7 or 8 miles, for our trip. It was really interesting to watch them get the balloon ready, which took about 45 minutes. Some of the crew did not show up so only the pilot, John, and Larry, his helper, prepared for take off. The balloon was just over 100' high and 90' in diameter. First they roll it out and turn on two large fans to blow some air in it. Later they turn on the burner which causes it to rise. At that point we are ready to get on board. I=m the first on, after the pilot, then Mary and John. Up, up and away. There is not much wind, which is not good. We have some trouble getting away. The pilot controls the up and down with the burner however you are at the mercy of mother nature to take you anywhere. Another balloon is having the same problem. We did get a nice ride over a golf course, some small lakes and around a couple of valleys. The sunrise was beautiful. You could see snow on the peaks of the higher mountains. The pictures don=t capture the real beauty yet I took them to share with others later. We have an easy landing because we get stuck on the side of a mountain and have to be pulled off because there is no wind. Larry comes to our rescue and pulls us over to a jogging path and we get out. We watch as Larry rolls the balloon and prepares to put it back in its case. You know how hard it is to get an umbrella back into the slip cover for it, well think about trying to get this big balloon in about the same kind of thing. Alas they get it together and loaded into the trailer. Then the basket goes in. The basket alone weights 350 lbs. John in the mean time has set out our champagne brunch. Brunch? It=s only 7:30 a.m. We had fresh fruit, cheese, danish, orange juice and champagne. I declined the champagne although the others did not. John told us the story of ballooning and gave us certificates. Finally, we loaded up and he brought us back to our hotels. I was back in my room by 9:15 a.m. Time for a shower.
Jim went out for a brief run at 6:00. Brief because at this altitude, one runs half as far and half as fast until you are acclimated.
Jim=s first class was Monday morning at 7:30 a.m. after the continental breakfast of coffee, fruit and danish. Our speaker was very good. After we individually introduced ourselves and told our background, Wayne tailored the class to our needs. There were only three of the 11 involved in the accounting aspects of public accounting, the rest of us were in industry or tax. As the program was presented by the National Tax Institute, this is not surprising. We actually enjoyed talking about the effect of the proposed prohibition on the use of the pooling method in accounting for mergers and combinations, each of us talked about how it would affect us. The industry people talked about the industry perspective and as I represent investors, how it affects investors. Our consensus was that we were disappointed in our industry which was previously was known for independence, integrity and accuracy in measurement, is now producing financial statements which are not widely used in valuing or measuring the companies we portray. Instead users of financial statements bypass the income statement in favor of the cash flow statement where the accounting shenanigans are not involved. We are aware that companies take steps to make their earnings agree to the analysts expectations, instead of portraying the results of operations as they actually happened.
Afterwards, we had lunch at a nearby deli and took the Silver Queen Gondola up Elk Mountain.
We relaxed on the top of the mountain as we took in the fresh air and the scenic views.[image: image2.png]
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After our afternoon nap, dinner was at Su Casa for some Mexican cuisine. I thought it appropriate to try the local fare and had some nice baked pork in tortillas.
[image: image6.png]


Tuesday, Wayne, our instructor from yesterday and I got up to run at 5:30. He is an experienced runner so when I joined him, he had already run two or three miles. We ran about a half an hour together, stopping once to catch our breath. I am still not fully acclimated to the high altitude. 
After the session on business tax developments, we took a bus tour up the Maroon Bells mountain. At the top is a lake and we chose to hike down. The forest/mountain experience was invigorating. The smell of the wildflower was so pungent that even I could detect it. The flies were a nuisance but the sounds of the birds and the rushing river brought us back to our natural roots once again.
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We thought that we were on the 3 2 mile trail, but we walked about seven miles before we got to the road to get the bus home. When we arrived, we couldn’t wait to get some water and shower. The humidity is so low that one becomes very thirsty, very easily. Judy is such a dear to have offered to go hiking with me when I know that she doesn’t like to do that anymore. 
Our host, the National Tax Institute, had a cocktail reception for our group that evening. We enjoyed the opportunity to talk with our fellow students about the activities they had enjoyed and the restaurants in which they had eaten.
We chose to each at an Italian restaurant after picking out some gifts for Abbie. I don=t normally get pizza when eating out but this was authentic. We had quatro formagie in the typical Italian style. The Asauce on a cracker@ reminded us of the pizza we had in Sorrento, Italy. Following the pizza we had tiramisu and cappuccino, both of which were delightful. Though we were eating indoors, the large, picture windows were open behind us and it seemed that we were outside. The temperature was delightful and the sunset beautiful as we walked back to the hotel.
Wednesday morning=s class was very useful to me because it was about individual income tax developments. I particularly enjoyed the section on planning for use of the educational credits because it dealt with the use of the credits on the child=s return. Most of my clients would be disqualified from use of the credits on their own return because of the income phase-outs yet their children will qualify if they are not claimed as dependents on the parent=s return.
We ate lunch at the Ute City Bar & Grill, a tavern made from an old bank complete with the bank vault door framed and part of the wall. It looked so authentic that I thought it should have had the swinging tavern doors at the front. In that we were tired and achy from the day before, we took it easy today by staying in the room. It was rainy and overcast which helped keep our damper on.
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Thursday was the free day. No classes were scheduled so that day-long activities could be arranged. I went on a white water rafting trip while Judy went on a jeep trip. The white water trip that I took was limited to people who had rafting experience because it included a category five rapid. Category five is as high as they are rated. The rapid was totally awesome. As the five of us paddled furiously, our raft broke through a wall of water. Jay was propelled from the raft involuntarily and swam to the shore where our guide, Gary, was waiting. After the rest of us navigated the rapid, we pulled over to the side to regroup. The experience was exhilarating. Our tour was about four hours in the water and four on the road, round-trip. After we pulled out, our guides had make your own sandwiches with various cheeses and sliced meats, fruit and cookies. Rafting is the only thing that I miss having left Pennsylvania and for good reason. It is one of the most fun things that I can do.
Judy=s jeep trip. We met at 9:00 a.m. to go four wheeling. I have not done this since I left Kentucky. It would be hard to do in Florida with no mountains. Prior trips were not on roads rather just finding your way on paths through mountains. We were on, what one could call, a road for this trip, although it was not maintained. Never the less, we sat back and enjoyed our tour into the stunningly beautiful Elk Mountains. The jeep was an older model and John, our guide, had to get out and use a key to put it in four wheel drive. I enjoyed the aromatic forest of aspen and pine as we climbed the wildflower-carpeted, high, alpine meadows. The views seemed to go forever. John told us of the history of the area. We made a few stops to enjoy the views. Jim had wanted to know where John Denver had lived. At one stop our guide pointed to that area, so I had him take a picture of me with that in the background. Our highest elevation for the day was 11,500 feet. The air was cool but the view above the tree line was wonderful. We headed back down the other side of the mountain, arriving back at the hotel at about 12:30. I needed another shower after all the dust on the road. After the shower I read my book and waited for Jim=s return.
Friday was uneventful with a class in the morning and another in the late afternoon. That evening we decided to see a play at the Aspen Theater in the Park. It was called, AAn American Daughter.@ The show was about the confirmation of the President=s appointment of a female surgeon general. She was flawless except that she had failed to report for jury duty after receiving the standard summons which she said that she had misplaced. The press made a big stink about it and a trivial statement that she had made about her mother making icebox cakes and canapes. The play was somewhat amateur but we enjoyed the evening together.
After Saturday=s class was ended early, I called United to determine if we could take an earlier flight. The clerk said that no reservations were available but we could go standby if seats were available. I hurriedly dropped my dirty clothes into the suitcase while Judy checked out on the television. We rushed downstairs and paid $25 for a limo instead of taking the free bus because it was critical for us to get to the airport right away for the 1:00 flight and I was confident that the bus would have arrived after the plane had departed.
At the airport the agent checked us in and we awaited our name to be called at the gate. Alas, though two other passengers were boarded, we were not. We stowed our carry ons in a locker and went back to Aspen on the free bus for lunch. We ate at a nice little Italian café before we returned to the airport for the 3:00 plane. There was no room on it either and the 5:00 plane was delayed from Denver airport so we waited until our original flight departed late.
When we arrived in Denver, we had only a few minutes between our arrival and the scheduled departure of our flight to Orlando. We quickly checked the departure monitors and raced to the gate just like O.J. ran through the airport for the Hertz commercials. When we got to our gate we found that the flight out had been delayed an hour and there was no rush after all. With the delay, we arrived in Orlando at about 2:30 and were in bed at 4:30 a.m., quite a day of traveling. 

