
My vacation among the Colorado fires 
 
I vacationed in Colorado at the end of June. When we arrived, there was the 
one fire we knew about and we planned on not going anywhere near it so it 
wasn’t a big deal. While we were there, about a dozen fires were blazing 
across the state. Here's my story... 
 

 

Each morning, the family would assemble at breakfast and discuss the 
plans for the day. It would inevitably consist of a few phone calls on the 
way to make sure that where we were heading was open and not on fire! 
  

The heat, the wind, and those nasty bugs that eat all the leaves off the 
trees all made for the perfect storm for Colorado fire making. The origins of 
some fires were a mystery. One fire we knew started in a cabin and took 
about 21 cabins with it before it was put out. 
  

I joked with my wife that we would be arrested soon. The police would 
simply trace our credit card receipts and realize that everywhere we went 
ended up having a fire the next day! Coincidence? Yes, of course. But it did 
start to feel weird to us. 
  

We drove around beautiful Colorado and saw the mountains and the vast 
open spaces, including being shocked by cows on both sides of the road 
(so that’s what the sign “stock on road” means!). In some places, we could 
see the smoke from a fire in the mountains as we drove around the 
Colorado Springs area. At times, we could even smell the smoke as if we 
were camping. To me, it was an unfamiliar smell outside of being near a 
campfire. 
  

At times I even felt guilty about having such a great time when the state 
was having such a horrible time. The TV news put us at ease, since they 
begged people to continue vacationing. After all, their businesses and 
people needed the tourism revenue. It was great to hear. I felt better 
about that. 
  

The fires didn’t stop our amazing vacation. It was wonderful. There was 
one big blip, however. On our last night there, when we were headed back 
to the hotel, we noticed bad fog covering the area. At least we thought it 
was fog. The car conversation at first commented on the fog, then we 
realized it was smoke from the fire and we said that we would skip the 



seven falls attraction since we wouldn’t be able to see it, then we realized 
that we were getting close to our exit and thought that it was too much 
smoke. Then it hit us – almost the whole family at once. Are we going to 
be evacuated? And then the next thought: Will we even be able to get 
back to our hotel? 
  

Police were everywhere blocking the road off our hotel exit. We were able 
to get through to go to our hotel, but only after I explained to a police 
officer why I wanted to go that way. It was certain: We were being 
evacuated. Not just our hotel, but the whole area of Colorado Springs! The 
fire, you see, was suddenly and unexpectedly blown in a completely 
different direction. It jumped the fire lines that the firefighters worked so 
hard to set up. Now it was heading straight towards our hotel! 
  

We came in and the hotel clerk told us we were being evacuated. No hotels 
had rooms anywhere at any distance as far as they knew. The issue was 
another perfect storm. Colorado already had evacuations of many 
thousands of people. These people already were in hotel rooms. On top of 
that, thousands of firefighters were brought in and they were staying in 
hotels. And then who could forget that the softball World Series was taking 
place which caused hotels to fill up all on its own. And then there were all 
of us vacationers that didn’t expect 11+ more fires to start in the few days 
we were there. 
  

We were handed a shelter list! I wasn’t settling. After all, I had to drive to 
Denver the next morning anyway for our flight back home since this was 
the last night of our vacation. We got in our rental car and got in the huge 
evacuation line forming in our parking lot and continuing down all 
roadways leading to the highway. 
  

The evacuation took just 20 minutes! I thought it would take hours. Even 
more surprising is that the highway was not bumper to bumper as I 
imagined it would be; it was wide open. So off we went. Our good friend 
back at home dialed hotels continuously and finally was able to reserve us 
a room room about 45 minutes from the airport! It was a luxurious hotel 
too. They even gave us an evacuation discount. And, after getting settled, 
we were able to go out and enjoy the town in the perfect temperature of 
the evening.   
  



I was proud of our family. No one panicked and we all took different jobs. 
My son was calm and helpful through the whole thing. I also am proud I 
am in insurance. Sure I am proud all the time because I know how we 
conduct our business, but now I was even prouder. When you experience 
being close to tragedy, you realize just how powerful of a difference we 
make in this business. I am sure you feel that way when you help a tenant 
– a family. The place they live is a very important part of their life. It 
makes it all worthwhile. 
  

Check out some vacation photos here and share your stories! 

Click here: Colorado Photos 
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http://www.middleoakinfo.com/ColoradoPhotos/



