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Un-Vailing the President's hideout • 

There's a Ford in the present for a ski resort 
booming in Colorado mountains 

by Maury DeJonge 

About 100 miles west of Denver lies 
Vail, a resort paradise below Vail Moun
tain. 

Before 1800, Vail Valley was inhabited 
by Ute Indians in summer and by grizzly 
bears, mountain lions, mountain sheep 
and small game in winter. 

Today, it's a serene, grass-covered 
meadow with the Eagle River quietly 
flowing through and the White River 
National Forest skirting its side. The air 
is clean and fresh, and the altitude high
about 8,000 feet above sea level, giving it 
a strong resemblance to Alpine villages 
in Switzerland. 

By now, nearly everyone knows that its 
most famous summer and winter visitor 
is President Gerald R. Font. 

His visits didn't mean much to the 
nation when he was a congressman and 
minority leader of the House of Rep
resentatives. His rather simple apart
ment in a condominium above a shop in 
Vail attracted little attention until last 
winter. All members of the Ford family 
participated in its purchase because they 
shared a love of skiing, and visited there 
several winters. 

Athletic and a better-than-average 
skier, the President liked Vail long before 
he dreamed that one day he would hold 
the nation's highest political office. 

No one contends that he "made" Vail, 
and that without him it might have 
become a ghost town like others that are 
familiar sights in Colorado. 

But his rise to the presidency has put 
Vail on the niap. 

Every newspaper story filed from Vail 
while he is vacationing there carries its 
dateline, and every national network 
newscast at those times mentions its 
name. 

It has become as familiar to the 
American people as San Clemente was 
wben Richard M. Nixon served as Presi
dent. 

The Vail Resort Association is making 
the most of its lucky break in having Foro 
visit ther~ at least twice a year. 
_!\~rdi!t_g ~a glowing brochure, "The 

mountain is big, a playful medley of 
silky-smooth forest trails and chal
lenging powder bowls. The village is 
enchanting, with cozy lodges; _intriguing~ 
boutiques, mouth-watering restaurants, 
all in abundance and mingled with 
lau_ghter-filled nights." 

The claims are true. 
Vail is an enchanting village nestled at 

the bottom of a mountain whose beauty 
fills visitors with an awe that is almost 
religious. 

And since Ford became President, 
business has improved considerably, 
reports Mary Morgan of the Vail Resort 
Association. 

Ford owns apartment in this con
dominium. 
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