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BROADEN YOUR HORIZONS  

 
 Myself and the other officers of the Utah Miata Club are very pleased 
with the response of the members to organize and sponsor rides and events 
this year.  You have stepped up to the plate and provided the club with 
some very fun and pleasant trips and events.  Thanks to all of you who have 
taken the initiative to do so, and all of those who have participated in the 
events.  It has really made this a fun year to drive our Miatas and share 
experiences with other members.  The year is not over yet, and I am 
looking forward to upcoming events before the weather turns too sour to 
get full pleasure from our favorite sports car.  Whether you call it a Miata 
or MX -5 it is still the best and has been dubbed ñthe most popular sports 
car of all time.ò 
 In addition to participating in our local drives or events, I would 
encourage all of you to schedule or plan at least one trip to an event 
sponsored by another Miata club, especially by a neighboring club, during 
the year.  It may be a bit late for 2008, but 2009 is just around the corner.   
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Ladies Only Ride!  

Itôs been four 

years but as of 

Saturday, Sep-

tember 20th, 

2008, we did it 

again.  We had  7     

cars from the 

Home Depot 

meeting point then we added 3 more at the Park 

and Ride, at the mouth of Big Cottonwood Can-

yon.  We had a couple of cars driving solo but we 

all managed to keep radios, lipstick, diet cokes 

and one head of long, blond hair in control.  (Not 

kidding!  Just look at that Roberta with the flow-

ing, beautiful locks!).   

With me as the lead 

car, no worries about 

any white knuckle 

driving.   The route 

was fun, well, the stop-

lights were not set to 

our liking but the 

weather cooperated 

and was absolutely 

beautiful.  We drove top down from the very first 

all the way to Brighton.  The leaves along the 

way were just starting to turn, from bright yellow 

to golden and starting into the reds.   

When we arrived and 

got our beautiful cars 

into the normal row, I 

went in to inform the 

employees that we 

had about 20 that 

 
Most of you are familiar with our clubôs Miatas 
In Moab event that takes place usually every 
other year.  You know how much fun it is to meet 
other Miata enthusiasts from all over the world 
in enjoying some of Utahôs most beautiful 
scenery.  Besides meeting the people, it is fun to 
see their cars and what they have done to them 
to make them more livable, so to speak.  You can 
get ideas from them and you can give some ideas 
and possible solutions to problems they have 
been having in getting some of those things 
accomplished.  It is a ñwin-winò opportunity. 
 I realize that attending such events will 
require more cash outlay and taking more time 
off from work.  These are limiting factors and we 
must plan ahead to make them possible.  I think 
it is worth it, even if it is just one per year.  This 
week several of our club members, including Ana 
and I, will be leaving for Backroads to Bavaria 
sponsored by Club Miata Northwest  in the state 
of Washington.  We are very excited and are 
preparing for the drive and festivities of 
Oktoberfest.  The Colorado Peak to Peak Club 
has an activity beginning on the 25th of 
September that a few or our members will be 
attending.  Flying Miata has an open house every 
August that is really fun to attend and even 
purchase some goodies for your car.  Ana and I 
have attended a few of these out-of-state events 
during our membership in the club and have 
never been disappointed. 
 I encourage all of you, if you can, to plan 
to attend such an event this coming year.  Some 
times it does not have to be planned far in 
advance.  Whenever we travel to Arizona to visit 
our kids or to San Diego to visit friends, I check 
the web for activities being held by Miata clubs 
in those areas that might coincide with our visit 
and permit us to join in the fun and get the most 
out of our Miatas.  
 
Above all,  

 
Keep On Zoominô 



would be in for lunch in about an hour.  The 

poor young man just stood there, couldnôt speak 

for a minute then apologized for the fact that 

they couldnôt possibly put the tables together 

for that big of a crowd.   No problem.  No need 

for togetherness in that small of a place.  He 

was so glad and left me standing there to run 

ask his boss who he should call to help him! 

A bout half the 

group, toting um-

brellas, headed for 

the nice walk 

around the lake.  

Some had not even 

been there before.  

It rained on us a little on our walk but the main 

downpour started up as we were sitting in the 

nice cozy café eating lunch.  Sandwiches, salads, 

Sweet Potato and curly fries, all made for a good 

lunch.  

As we all gathered to enter the Café, one man 

standing by his car said he saw these cars with 

MEN at Mirror Lake last week.  Now he sees the 

same cars with WOMEN at Brighton.  We all 

had a good laugh on that one.   

With the downpour starting right before we 

were to leave for Guardsmanôs Overlook, the 

group decided to just head down the canyon for 

home. 

We had such a good variety of attendees: 

Claudia Randolph and Cheryl Schaefer, each 

solo and doing it perfectly 

Lyz and Katie Ostler (Fred Coxeôs daughter and 

granddaughter)  

Roberta and Lauren Thompson, joining the club 

again from a short San Diego stay 

Sharon Mechling and daughter Teresa Leavitt 

Carol Lynn Vredeveld and daughter Stephanie 

Glass 

Judy Dyson and granddaughter Jamee Dyches 

Tammy Robinson and daughter Mckenna 

Ronda Beckstead and daughter Amy Hill  

Me with granddaughter Allie Crawford  

 

We can do this again next year with input from 

the ladies for the agenda.  That makes it fun, too.  

Thanks to all who attended the ride.  I think we 

all had a really fun time.  
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Cody, Wyoming Miata Drive, 

September 11 - 14  

 

Loren & Claudia Randolph and Ernie & Jean 
Perkins met at the Olympian Restaurant on 
2180 7th East.  We stayed on I-80 to Wyoming 
Hwy 372 with a stop at Little America to top off 
the gas tanks and get one of the 50¢ ice cream 
cones.  The next stop was Farson Mercantile 
where Ernie got a real ice cream cone.  The 
small size was served in a waffle cone with two 
huge scoops of ice cream. 

We visited for a bit with two bikers from On-
tario, Canada, who had ridden the Bear Tooth 
Highway the day before through fog, rain, sleet, 
hail, and snow ï and that was just the first three 
miles. 

Then it was on to Lander, where we lunched at 
the Oxbow restaurant.  We drove that day with 
the top up because we caught up with the storm 
that had visited Salt Lake City the day before.  
After lunch we continued to Thermopolis where 
we met up with Mike and Deb Foster who had 
come by way of Bear Lake and road construc-
tion.  We had reservations at the El Dorado mo-
tel.  We donôt recommend it.  The owners are 
currently sprucing it up, we think, based on two 
rooms that were not too bad and one that was 
strange. 

Just a note: if youôre using a GPS unit like Gar-
mon, donôt depend on it in rural Wyoming.  We 
all got messages telling us to turn right in 200 
yards ï onto a gravel farm road or into a pas-
ture.  For a time the map on the screen showed 
us driving beside the highway. 

Someone in the Wyoming Department of High-
ways has a sense of humor.  We passed bill-
boards with ñCaution! Slow Moving Traffic 
Aheadò and the silhouette of a cow, and 
ñCaution! Pronghorns Entering Highway at 55 
MPH Aheadò. 

 

We walked around the Thermopolis Hot Springs 
and watched the huge carp in the river from the 
swinging bridge.  Later we drove around the bi-
son range east of the hot springs and stopped at a 
small pioneer cemetery.  One of the people buried 
there was known only as a ñcharacterò listed only 
as ñAugernose Janeò.  (Imagine what she must 
have looked like!) 

That evening we ate at the A & W Root Beer / 
Bowling Alley.  Burgers, fries, deep fried dill pick-
les, and, of course, root beer. 

Friday, after a breakfast of 12ò diameter pancakes 
at the Thermopolis Café in the center of town, we 
drove on to Cody.  We had beautiful weather all 
day Friday.  After several hours at the museums, 
and a late lunch, Deb, Claudia, Foster, and Ernie 
headed for the Chief Joseph Scenic Highway and 
Beartooth Scenic Highway while Jean and Loren 
saw more of the displays in the museums. 

Wow! Those highways are an experience: beauti-
ful mountain scenery, paved two lane road that 
winds around, up and down, tight curves, steep 
drop offs, narrow lanes next to cliffs that must 
have freaked out the folks in the wide sedans and 
pick-ups ahead of us, deep snow at the top of the 
pass and on the north slopes. 

The whole loop took about five hours to complete, 
with lots of stops for photos and just looking at 
the scenery, and was well worth it. 

Dinner that night was just a couple of blocks walk 
from our motel at the Sunrise Restaurant.  Those 
of us who had it donôt recommend the bison steak 
(too dry and overcooked,) but other food was 
good and the service was great.   And there was 
huckleberry ice cream for dessert. 

Saturday morningôs drive started out overcast.  
We drove into the clouds on Chief Joseph.  The 
fog was so thick that it was difficult to see the tail 
lights of the vehicle ahead.  Twisties arenôt much 
fun when you canôt see them.  Shortly after we 
cleared the clouds, on the north side of Dead In-
dian Pass, we pulled into a rest area above Sun 
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shine Creek and walked off our nerves.  Jean 
jumped out of her Miata and started shaking 
her hands and arms to get the tension out of 
them.  The rest of the day was beautiful. 

We drove through Cooke City, MT, and the 
northeast gate into Yellowstone, then wended 
our way to Mammoth Hot Springs for lunch 
stop and elk watching.  A bull elk with a beau-
tiful rack was resting under a tree in the pas-
ture across the road from the restaurant and 
gift shop area.  Several cows and calves could-
nôt decide which side of the road they wanted 
to be on so a ranger with a shovel (for noise) 
kept stopping traffic for them.  

On the drive out of the park we passed several 
bull elk with inferior antlers, but large crowds 
of tourists taking photos.  There were, of 
course, several herds of bison visible from the 
road and the usual number of idiots trying to 
sneak close to get that perfect photo.  Fortu-
nately, the bison werenôt interested in them. 

After a short stop in West Yellowstone, to the 
Harley store for locking backs for hat pins, we 
continued to a Best Western motel in Idaho 
Falls for the night.  Dinner at the Outback was 
an experience.  Sunday the group broke up 
and each couple followed their own route 
home. 

Miata Trivia  

 
 Plastic Convertible Window Replacement  

 
Kent Housley 

 
The rear plastic window in my convertible top 
cracked about a month ago. It became brittle and 
discolored after 17 years. My convertible top is still 
in pretty good shape, so I started looking around to 
find a shop that would replace the window only. 
This is not an easy job, as the old convertible top 
must be removed for the replacement window and 
zipper to be sewn on to the old top. Moss Motors 
recommends that the work be performed by a pro-
fessional and I agree. Anyway, I found a shop in 
Ogden that is an Authorized Robbins convertible 
top replacement center. 
The name of the company is:  
 
 

Best Upholstery 
2364 B Ave. 
Ogden, UT 

Phone No. (801) 392-0545 
 
 

I ordered the replacement window from Moss Mo-
tors and it was delivered to my door in two days 
The cost was $160.00. A complete new top from 
Moss Motors would be $304.00 plus installation 
costs at an upholstery shop $250.00. 
 
Best Upholstery installed the window in my car in 
one day, and did a excellent job.  They charged me 
$250.00 for the work.  AAA Upholstery down the 
street wanted $250.00 for a replacement window 
plus $500.00 for the installation cost. Way too ex-
pensive. 
 
I am passing this info on to the members to let 
them know that Best Upholstery does good work at 
a reasonable cost. 
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Driving Instructions  

 

 

             Beautiful Scenery 
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Lake Drive  


