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Tom Marshall’s Weekly News, June 14, 2010  
 
Durango to Tulsa, 1982: Yesterday, I had a call from Mike May, who, along with Don Bourdon and their 
wives, Kathryn and Nancy, is on the “Red Rock Tour,” three weeks in duration, for cars built in 1914 and 
earlier, with Don’s Model 85 Stanley. They were in Rawlins, Wyoming, experiencing a cold and wet day while 
traveling with the top up. Having averaged about 200 miles per day from their start at Estes Park, they have 
been in Yellowstone and are now headed for western Colorado. It reminds me of the “Trans-Cons” that we 
made in our Model 87; the Weekly News of May 10, 2010, covered the western portion of the 1982 trip from 
Pebble Beach, California, to Durango, Colorado. 
 
When we headed east from Durango, we were nursing a weak boiler, but we thought we could make it to Tulsa, 
Oklahoma, where a new one would be awaiting us. Unfortunately, however, before we were out of Colorado, 
another serious problem befell us. After crossing Wolf Creek Pass at 11,000 feet, we stayed at Alamosa and 
then crossed 9,400-foot high North LaVeta Pass before descending to the Great Plains at Walsenburg. In 
holding back on the long downgrades, I had been reversing the engine, a process that had been used previously 
without apparent engine damage. The two engine “D” valves, and more importantly the flat seats they ride on, 
were worn badly, but the car ran on for about 200 miles before it was apparent anything was wrong. At Pueblo, 
Art Hart, who was on the tour for about two days as a guest of Brent Campbell, rode around the parking lot with 
me, but neither of us heard anything alarming. Francis E. Stanley II, and his wife, Suzanne (parents of Sarah), 
had come from their home in Santa Fe to ride along with me for one day from Pueblo to Lamar, Colorado. 
Fortunately, the car performed as well as it was expected to on that day’s run. 
 
Our next day was to be from Lamar to Dodge City, Kansas. Bob Reilly and I got only about 25 miles when I 
noticed the three-tube indicator was showing low water in the boiler, even though I was pumping water into it. I 
thought the indicator was fooling me, but within a short distance, I realized the boiler was out of water! A local 
farmer towed us about 5 miles into the tiny town on Holly, Colorado, on the Arkansas River. It was Saturday 
just before noon when we arrived at the only garage in town. The owner, a young widow, had planned to close 
at noon, but she said she had nothing to do that afternoon and would stay around so we could use her shop to 
work on our Stanley. I had planned to drop the burner, lie on my back, and swage tubes all afternoon with the 
hope of making the boiler tight enough to take us to Tulsa, about 500 miles away. Something told me to check 
the steam chest of the engine instead, and when this was inspected, the badly worn valves and their seats were 
apparent. We were out of business. We hired another young farmer and his wife, who loaded our Stanley on 
their flat-bed truck and drove us and the car 150 miles to Dodge City, where we caught up with the tour. 
 
Brent Campbell was on the tour with his Model 80 Stanley, followed by his motor home pulling his trailer, and 
he took charge. Brent also had invited various steam car people to join for a few days each: Art Hart (mentioned 
above), Fred Hoch, Bob Sprague, Don Bourdon, Steve Cook, Martha Lang (soon to become Martha Campbell), 
and Brent’s Uncle Mel are those who come to mind. On the 340-mile trip to Tulsa made in one day, Brent drove 
his Stanley and 
 
Mel and Don drove the motor home, towing the trailer with our Stanley. We arrived one day 
ahead of the tour, and since the itinerary allowed for a free day in Tulsa anyway, this gave us two days to make 
our Model 87 operable again. It was humid and about 100 degrees, but aside from the heat, we had a nice place 
to work in a garage about 10 miles from the Williams Plaza Hotel, headquarters for our tour. Weldin and 
Dorothy Stumpf were on their way from Yorklyn with a good boiler, but they had no knowledge of our engine 
trouble (no cell phones in 1982). 
 
Don Bourdon offered us the use of a 30-horsepower cylinder block he had picked up in Colorado on his trip 
west; he said he could not vouch for its condition. Although the cylinders had been bored oversize, it was 
welcome indeed, and we bought oversize rings at a Caterpillar Tractor supply house. With much help from 
Stumpf, Reilly, Campbell, Bourdon, and Cook, we rebuilt the engine and changed it and the boiler in the two 
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days and left Tulsa along with everyone else back on schedule. (The third and final story on this trip will appear 
in the News very soon.) 


