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follow the
Zuni Rainbow God
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will take you to the Cathedral

Valleys as we did Joe and

Joyce Muench (see story in this
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trips from our modern guest ranch to: CAPITOL REEF NATIONAL MONUMENT
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DESERT • PARADISE FLATS

FOREST ON EARTH" •WRITE FOR
FREE FOLDER

Lurt and Alice Knee, licensed guides and owners of the Sleeping Rainbow Guest Ranch, with one of
their four-wheel-drive cars at the head of the Capitol Gorge and at the turn-off to their ranch.

—Photo by Josef Muench.
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LETTERS
FROM OUR READERS

Mojave Memories . . .
To the Editor: Your recent stories on the
Mojave Desert were most enjoyable. We
did so hope to go back to that country this
winter—to Pinto Basin where the humming-
birds will practically let you pet them. The
Basin was so warm and quiet. Please never
tell me that someone has settled there.

JESSIE WIRT
Harrisonville, Mo.

Old Bottles . . .
To the Editor: We read with great joy
Adele Reed's article on collecting old bot-
tles (Feb. DESERT). We are new at this
hobby, but no other pastime has given us
as much enjoyment.

As with all hobbies, however, there are
always some people who tend to spoil the
fun. A case in point is the recent use of
bulldozers in yirginia City to unearth bot-
tles. While this simplifies matters, it does
cut-down on the number of bottles that
could be found in this area by future col-
lectors.

The same sort of thing has happened to
the rockhound hobby. If it keeps up, soon
there will be many places marked "off
limits" to the bottle hunter.

PAULINE LEE KING
Fallon, Nev.

Concerned Conservationist . . .
To the Editor: Why must DESERT take
such an interest in politics and the money
and land-grabbing habits of most people?
Can't you just write about interesting areas
to visit, and leave the land-grabbing real
estate agencies out of it? You say you love
the desert. Does that mean you want to
see it irrigated so that more people can live
out there? Chunk by chunk, I've seen more
and more of the Southwest become a hous-
ing development.

On page 15 of your November issue is a
thrilling picture of "High Desert Country"
complete with Joshua trees. For a minute
I thought the article would be entitled
"Let's Preserve our Joshua Trees." But, no
—it was "Your Personal Slice of the Public
Domain." In other words "Let's Exploit
the Desert." You, for one, should be
preaching conservation of our deserts.

R. N. FRANCAVIGLIA
San Mateo, Calif.

Varmint Callers . . .
To the Editor: We read with dismay your
February report on the pseudo-sportsmen
("Varmint Callers") who lure unsuspecting
predators to their death with an artificial
distress call.

If these people must hunt predators, let
them do so in a fair manner: that is hand-
to-hand.

We practically hand-feed a family of
desert foxes in a certain locale. If ever the
Varmint Callers invade this territory, they
will be greeted with some well-aimed lead.

JOHN and MICKIE GUNTHER
Glendale, Calif.

Your
year-

around
adventure center...

In, around and all directions from Phoenix and the Valley of the Sun, there's

fun, adventure and vacation variety unlimited. Canyon lakes and streams,

Indian ruins, historic forts and ghost towns, the Apache Trail and Superstition

Mountain, the colorful desert. A photographer's paradise, a rockhound's delight.

Golf at its best (34 courses). Excellent highways add to your enjoyment of

this excitingly different vacationland. Plan your fun trip now.

sun-tan
warm Phoenix
For color literature and "Places to Stay," write Valley
of the Sun Visitors Bureau, Phoenix, Arizona. Dept. D-2

MATHER-TIGHT
HARDTOP MODEL

Winter or Summer —you'll find real com-
fort in this sharp, rugged hardtop model.
The removable hardtop is all steel with
sliding side windows. Rear doors fit
"dutch style" Interior has a tough vinyl
headliner and is doubly protected with
steel crossbows. It is fully lockable, with
external locks.
Hardtop or Soft T o p - t h e DATSUN
PATROL's big 135 H.P. Waterproof En-
gine packs the BIG POWER to go any-
where . . . do anything. For WORK or
PLAY, don't miss the DATSUN PATROL ^
. . . it's the mos" advanced design 4-wheel
drive vehicle in the world I

D A T S U N PATROL 4-WHEEL
DRIVE

P I C K U P *1,596 de
Up to 1 Ton Payload

Send me literature on the Catsuit Patrol and name of nearest
dealer.
Mail to: NISSAN MOTOR CORP. IN U. S. A., DEPT. DM4

137 E. Alondra Blvd., Gardena, Calif.
• PICKUP D HARD-TOP PARTOL

Name
Address.

City _State-

DATSUN PATROL Dealer Franchises are available Write for details.
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LVfabulourRed Roclc Coun t ry^
• Modern & Complete Tourist -

Facilities -N j
Roads to Suit Every Traveler-"!

V* > L

's VACATIOH

The scope and variety of San Juan County's
natural setting makes it unique in all the

h idbid wild canyonworld

I - ^

suear

i

outstanding sceoic attractions await
• you in San Juan Coylnty inuhe soutriT*"--
.eastern corner of Utajh:

j • • San Juan River

* Monument-Valley

* Natural Bridges

Rainbow Bridge

* ,'T3^eedles

setting makes it uq
here, side-by-side, are wild canyon

rivers, redrock fantasia,
and alpine mountains . . .

you'll thrill to an
unspoiled West. .. you'll

be captivated by Indian
ruins and modern-day

Indians in colorful dress
.. . and it is so easy for

you to see and enjoy it all
this year . . . many guide

services operate out of
Mexican Hat, Bluff,

Blanding and Monticello,
taking you in comfort and

safety to the farthest
corners of the American

wilderness . . . or you can
tour in your own car,

camping away from the
crowds, or spending
restful nights in our

modern motels . . .

"Write today
SAH JUBH COUHTH COmittlSSlOtt
ttJOnTlCELLO) UTflH \
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CATARACT CANYON OF THE COLORADO RIVER. Photo by Parker Hamilton.

WE ALL DREAM of far-away places where the only sights are those of
a land untouched by the hand of man, where the only sounds are the
murmurings of nature, where the only reality is a pure and artless man-to-
earth relationship. To survive in today's complex urban society, man
must do more than dream—he must go into such places where the spirit
can be recharged. Happily, the wilderness wonderland of southern Utah
is less than two-days driving distance for 80 percent of the people who
will read this magazine. And a southern Utah vacation is within range
of every pocketbook. We urge you to "shop" for the particular wilder-
ness outing that best suits your taste from the various guide service,
guest ranch, and chamber of commerce advertisements appearing in this
magazine. DESERT unqualifyingly recommends every one of these dedi-
cated and sincere private entrepreneurs and friendly communities to you.
From one Utah visit will spring lifetime friendships for both the land
and its people.

DESERT is published monthly by Desert Magazine, Inc., Palm Desert, Calif. Second Class Postage paid at Palm Desert, Calif., and at
additional mailing offices under Act of March 3, 1879. Title registered No. 358865 in U.S. Patent Office, and contents copyrighted 1963
by Desert Magazine, Inc. Unsolicited manuscripts and photographs cannot be returned or acknowledged unless full return postage is
enclosed. Permission to reproduce contenls must be secured from the editor in writing. SUBSCRIPTION PRICE: $450 per year (12 issues)
in the U.S.; $5 elsewhere. Allow five weeks for chanqe of address, and be sure to send the old as well as new address.

To subscribe, or to give o DESERT gift subscription, use the coupon on page 41.
NATIONAL ADVERTISING REPRESENTATIVES:

Arden E. Roney & Associates
580 South San Vicente Blvd., Los Angeles 48, California. Phone: 651-3930

NEW YORK—41 E. 42nd St. YU 6-0625 SAN FRANCISCO 3—1355 Market St. UN 1-7175
CHICAGO 1—35 E. Wacker Dr. ST 2-8196 DETROIT 26—658 Book Bldg. WO 1-6063

EUGENE L. CONROTTO, editor & publisher

Address Correspondence To:
Desert Magazine, Palm Desert, Calif. Phone: FI 6-8037

April, 1963 / Desert Magazine / 5



For those who know the River...
. . . and for those who would like to know it, there is now
available a definitive picture-story of the mighty Colorado
River.

Torrent in the Desert
by Weston and Jeanne Lee

In 220 pages of text, maps and photographs—119 pages
of magnificent landscapes in full color-TORRENT IN THE
DESERT traces the incredible Colorado from its headwaters
high in the Rockies to its delta in the Gulf of California.

River runners and armchair travelers alike will treasure
this book.

PUBLISHED BY NORTHLAND PRESS

$20.00 at your bookstore, or write: NORTHLAND PRESS, BOX N, FLAGSTAFF, ARIZONA

* WONDERLAND EXPEDITIONS * WONDERLAND EXPEDITIONS • WONDERLAND EXPEDITIONS • WONDERLAND EXPEDITIONS • WONDERLAND EXPEDITIONS * WONDERLAND EXPEDITIONS • WONDE •

ESCALANTE - GLEN CANYON
BOATING EXPEDITION

RAINBOW BRIDGE — GREGORY BRIDGE

Six Full Days
FARE: $100 (includes food

and guide service)

EXPLORE:

OTHER EXPEDITIONS AVAILABLE IN
ESCALANTE COUNTRY

Escalante River Canyon
Kaiparowits Plateau
Waterpocket Fold
Aquarius Plateau
Glen Canyon

River, pack and hiking trips conducted
during all seasons. Full Time Profes-
sional Guide Service.

Hole-in-the-Rock
Lower Esccdante Canyon

Ruess Arch (Davis Gulch)
Hidden Passage

Twilight Canyon

Music Temple

Lower San Juan Canyon
Forbidden Canyon (Rainbow
Bridge)
Indian ruins

Many enchanting dreamlands will
be visited . . . deep gorges, serene
canyons, cliff dwellings . . . swim-
ming and sunbathing . . . exploring
. . . boating . . . camping.

• ALL TRIPS ARE LIMITED TO 12
GUESTS . . . FOR MORE ENJOY-
MENT.

SEND NOW FOR OUR DETAILED ESCALANTE

COUNTRY EXPEDITION LITERATURE.

S
B
a
i

M

I
• I30N0M • SNOIll03dX3 aNVIUJUNOM • SNOIllcJJdXJ aNYIUlUNOM • SNOIlia3dX3 QNVIUJONOM • SNOIlKHdXJ ONVISUaNOM • SNOI l la idXl UNVllUaNOM • SNOIllOJdXl aNYIUjaNOM •

WONDERLAND
EXPEDITIONS

KEN SLEIGHT, RIVER GUIDE
6575 South Main
Bountiful, Utah
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TO
GREEN RIVER

Thorn

horn coral, crinoid stems.
2. Lang VaU*y: agate, rasper, petrified wood and bone.
3. Upper CtmribouM Towm: petrified wood and bone.
4. and S. Yaliow Cat Mining Ancn petrified wood, agate,

agate poeudomorphs afler barile.
5. Floy: agate.
7. La Sal Mountain*: petrified wood and bone, septaricm

nodules.
I. Brown's HoUc petrified bone.

UTAH BONANZAS

ROCKHOUNDING fN THE
CANYONLANDS

Fossil MolluskAreos--F
Fossil Leoves L
Agote Areas A
Touchstone J
Route of Trip —•—

oSftLT LAKE (ITY

PAROWAN

CEDAR BREAKS
NAT'L.MON.:.fev?

By ROSS and MAXINE MUSSELMAN
M iisselman's Rock Shop, Moab

THE DOOR opens and in comes
another rockhound. He is easy
to spot . . . a gleam in his eye,

a slight stoop in his shoulders, a
friendly grin (rockhounds are always
friendly) .

They come by camper, by jeep, by
limousine, by family car, by bus.
"I heir first question is always, "Where
can we find rocks?" Moab lies in a
deep valley almost surrounded by
1000-foot cliffs, so rocks are no prob-
lem, but these people are fussy. They
w.mt certain kinds of rocks . . . cut-
ting material or specimens worthy of
a display case.

If they are camping, we tell them
to pull into the back 40, and then
come in and talk it over. The Moab
Chamber of Commerce, our rock shop
and the local Points and Pebbles Club
work together to be of special assist-
ance to rockhounds. Information is
freely given concerning collecting
areas. The Canyonlands is a vast
country. Much of it virgin territory
foi rock collectors. It is in the main
relatively untouched, some of it is

entirely unexplored. Only a few
spots have been thoroughly worked
over by rapacious commercial inter-
ests.

The Points and Pebbles Club has
a special committee to give guide ser-
vice to visiting rock clubs. Club of-
ficials can write to the Moab Club,
and arrangements will be made for
guided field trips.

All of the rock locations indicated
on the map above are on public do-
main and open to collecting. How-
ever, in the Yellow Cat and Floy
areas, there are working mines and
oil properties which should not be
trespassed upon. These are plain to
see and no effort has been made to
pinpoint them on the map. Usually
permission may be obtained to search
dumps at mines which are not aban-
doned, but snitching a few samples
from a stock pile in frowned upon in
uranium country. Here, as in all col-
lecting areas, common sense and
courtesy are all that are required to
see the rockhound through.

continued on page 37

MARKAGUNT FOSSILS
AND AGATES

By PARLEY DALLEY
The Rock Club, Cedar City

THIS TRIP begins at Cedar City.
The route follows Highway 14
to the brink of the Markagunt

Plateau, crosses the plateau to the
head of the middle fork of Parowan
Canyon and on to Parowan. Every
mile of the route is packed with so
much of interest as well as scenic
beauty that it may be likened to a
corridor through a great museum of
natural history with all the exhibits
in place.

This trip may be taken as a whole
or in parts, depending on the time
available and the special interests of
the individual or group. Fossil mol-
lusks and specimens of agate are still
in abundance along the way to be ob-
tained by short hikes from the high-
way.

In passing the portals of Coal Can-
yon going east, you literally enter
the great land mass known as the
Markagunt Plateau, the westernmost
of Utah's high plateaus. On either side
of the canyon mouth are two abutting

continued on page 38
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PLAN TO VISIT
MEXICAN HAT, UTAH

GATEWAY TO FABULOUS
MONUMENT VALLEY

with nearest complete facilities

• Cafe, Lounges, Motel, and Trading
Post

• Clothing and Curio Store
• Service Stations
• Automotive Garage
• Navajo Rugs and Jewelry
• Film and Travel Supplies
• Airstrips, Hangar, and Tiedowns
• Overnight Travel Trailer and

Camper facilities
• Pick-up and Delivery Service,

T-Z Airstrip

HEADQUARTERS FOR
UNUSUAL SCENIC TRIPS
Canyon Country Scenic Tours offers
trips in special four wheel drive
vehicles to nearly inaccessible points
of interest.

CENTER OF A GREAT
SCENIC CIRCLE
• Nearby are Monument Valley, the

famed Goosenecks of the San Juan,
the Natural Bridges, Mexican Hat
Monument, the Garden of the
Gods, Muley Point, Cedar Mesa,
Poncho House Ruin, and many
more.

For additional information write—

MEXICAN HAT

CHAMBER OF COMMERCE
MEXICAN HAT, UTAH

RIVER TRIPS
U l N U w A U K NATIONAL MONUMENT.

"Weekly Specials," 4-days, leaving
every Thursday during June. Best
river trip at the lowest cost.

GREY-DESOLATION CAN™.
Two trips, 6-days each. Early June.
Magnificent scenery.

MIDDLE FORK
OF THE SALMON RIVER.

June 30, July 7, 14, 21. Six-day
boat trips. Best trout, salmon
fishing.

CATARACT CANYON.
April 21, June 2. 6-days. $150 each.

U L t N CANYON.
June 2, 10. 6-days. $95 each.

COLUMBIA RIVER
Aug. 17. 6-days. $210 each.

. . . Phis Many Other Trips. For

Information, Brochure, WRITE:

HATCH
River Expeditions Co., Inc.

VERNAL UTAH

For over 30 years, the West's best
Professional Guide Service

NEW TOURS

SOUTHEASTERN UTAH

NEW TOURS

NORTHERN ARIZONA

AMERICA'S LAST WILDERNESS FRONTIER
Round-Trip from Salt Lake City

ALL-EXPENSE—SIX DAYS (FIVE NIGHTS)—JEEP TRIPS
Air-Conditioned Buses

Every turn gives a vista of green-clad plateaus or flaming cliffs.
Monument Valley and Capitol Reef National Monument, Arches
National Monument, Dead Horse Point, Fisher Towers, Moab
(Uranium Capital), Natural Bridges, Goosenecks of the San Juan;
Navajo, Apache & Hopi Indians; Kayenta <S Tuba City, Glen Can-
yon Dam & Lake Powell (when complete), Escalante, Petrified For-
ests, Boulder City, Circle Cliffs. The entire 1253 miles a paradise
for camera fans. Color for pictures at every season.

FOR DETAILS ON THIS EXCITING TOUR, SEND COUPON:
GRAY LINE MOTOR TOURS, 29 West So. Temple, SALT LAKE CITY 1, UTAH

NAME.

CITY

ADDRESS

STATE

NEW IDEAS for
DESERT LIVING

By DAN LEE

Solar Energy Grill—
Here's a new product that suits desert

living as few others can—it collects and
concentrates the heat of the sun and allows
outdoor cooking without fuel or fire. They
call it the Sundiner. The technical des-
scription is "Solar Energy Grill." Sundiner
is a compact unit, 17-inches square and 6-
inches tall. Fold-out mirrors are metalized
Mylar plastic, supported by polypropylene
holders. The mirrors focus the sun's heat
on the lower section of the cabinet, where
heat slowly builds up to a maximum of
about 450 degrees—plenty to cook with.
Directly below the apex of the mirrors is
an oven enclosure. Plastic foam insulation
and a pair of glass plates prevent excessive
heat loss.

The solar energy grill works in this
simple way: point the mirrors toward the
sun for a few minutes until the right tem-
perature is reached (built-in heat indicator
dial) and pop a tray of food into the oven.
There is no fire or fuel to handle. Sole
source of cooking stems from the collected,
concentrated rays of the sun.

Here is a sample of how long various
meats take to cook: Hamburgers, franks,
and fish, 15 to 20 minutes. Steaks and
fillets, 20 to 25 minutes. Quartered chicken,
25 to 30 minutes. Temperature variations
are possible by turning the Sundiner toward
or away from the sun. The advantage of the
Sundiner is that it can be used as a safe
substitute for a fuel-fired stove on beaches,
parks, decks of boats, and other restricted
areas. Carrying handles are standard. The
price is $29.95. From Sundiner. Carmer
Industries. Inc., 1319 West Pico Blvd.. Los
Angeles 15. Calif.

Portable Rock Saw—
The Star Portable Field Saw is one of

the most novel new products to come along
in months. This new unit can be taken with
you on field trips. The power source is a
tiny 3/4-horsepower gasoline engine, a two-
cycle air-cooled design. The little engine
spins an 8-inch cutter blade on a double
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MARKET BASKET
PHOTO CO.

P. O. Box 2830, San Diego 12, Calif.
Low priced photofinishing; film,

cameras and Kodachrome
processing.

Developing & 12 jumbo prints ^ _ ._
from Kodacolor film !pi.*tx

Developing & 12 jumbo prints from
Kodacoior film — including a * - _ _
new roll of Kodacolor Ipi.oO

Kodacolor reprints jumbo, . .
each I OC

8mm Movie Processing, » . A _
color * I -05
Other photo prices comparably low

Send for free mailing envelope
MARKET BASKET PHOTO CO.

P. O. Box 2830, San Diego 12, Calif.

OPALS and SAPPHIRES
Direct From Australia

This Month's Best Buy

SPECIAL OFFER
1 Ounce Andamooka Opal — 1 Ounce
Coober Pedy Opal — 1 Ounce Opal Chips
ALL 3 OUNCES $18

Free Airmail

iend personal cheque, international money
irder, bank draft. Free 16 page list of all
\ustralian Gemstones.

AUSTRALIAN GEM TRADING CO.
294 Little Collins Street

MELBOURNE, C.I. AUSTRALIA

EXPLORE UNDERGROUND
Years ahead transistor loca-
tors. Detect gold, silver,
coins, relics.
Write for free information to
Curt Fisher, Underground
Explorations, Box 793, Dept.
3A, Menlo Park, California.

A HOBBY THAT PAYS

KENT FROST
CANYONLANDS

JEEP TOURS
The Famous Utah Needles Country, Salt Creek,
Angel Arch, Castle Arch. Historical Mormon
Trail of 1880, Lake Powell Shore Line Area,
Conyqnlands Country: Including Land of
Standing Rocks, Grand View Point, Upheaval
Dome and Monument Canyon.

$25 per day per person

For further information and reservations write:
Kent and Fern Frost, Canyonlands Tours

295 Blue Mt. Drive Monticello, Utah
Phone JU 7-2787

row, permanently • lubricated sealed ball
bearing arbor. Use either oil or water as
lubricant for the blade while cutting rocks.
The weight of the entire saw, including en-

gine, table cutting blade, and polishing
wheel, is only 16 pounds. A built-on carry-
ing handle makes transportation easy. My
guess is that for the hobbyist who doesn't
want to lug home hundreds of pounds of
worthless specimens, the new Star Field
Saw would make a good tool. With it, you
can sample the best rocks in the field.
Make sure they're worth toting home. Fuel
consumption should be about a pint per
hour of running time. Priced at $129.50,
from: Star Portable Field Saw, P. O. Box
702, 4010 So. 8th, Moorehead, Minnesota.

\ !i V

Handy Map Measurer—
This new pencil-shaped item looks very

practical for those who frequently use road
maps, sea charts, or airline charts. In one
end is a marking pencil; in the other, a
tiny wheel that calibrates distances. Here's
how it works: First, lay the transparent
plastic over your map. Trace your route
with the marker end of pencil. Reverse the
pencil and run the tiny roller wheel along
your route. Take a reading where the indicat-
or stops, match it to the scale on your map
and you instantly learn the total mileage to
your destination. Called the Radix Map
Measurer, the device is available in miles,
or kilometers. The price is a low $1.95.
From Radix Co. of America, Box 584,
Great Neck, N. Y.

Bicycle Carrier—
The new Bike-Toter is a carrying stand

that clamps to the rear of your car or
truck bumper, securing your bicycle rigidly
in place while traveling. Total weight of
the Bike Toter is less than 9 pounds. A
handy accessory for those who like to take
along a bicycle on those desert vacations.
Price not announced. Available from Bike
Toter, 621 Montana Ave., Santa Monica,
Calif. / / /

Want to go skin-diving off some sunny
beach? Or maybe you'd prefer relaxing
beside some inviting stream or visiting
quaint Old Mexico? Perhaps you know a
road somewhere you'd like to follow to
the end. It's all the same with an Airstream
Land Yacht — a personal highway cruiser
outfitted down to the smallest luxurious
detail for limitless road voyaging . . . good
beds, bathroom, hot and cold water, re-
frigeration, heat and light independent of
outside sources wherever you go — for a
night, a week, or a month. Airstream Land
Yachting means real travel independence
— no time-tables, tickets, packing. You
just tow your Airstream lightly behind your
car and follow your travel whims wherever
they urge you to go. Yes, it's the exciting,
better way to travel here in North America
or anywhere in the world.

write for interesting free booklet
"World At Your Doorstep"

AIRSTREAM INC.
950 CHURCH ST., JACKSON CENTER, OHIO

12804 E. FIRESTONE, SANTA FE SPRINGS 58, CALIF.
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SOUTHERN
jUTAH

I BY FAMILY CAR

ROADSIDE
GEOLOGY in
TEXTBOOK
COUNTRY

By EUGENE D. FOUSHEE

THE AUTHOR SHOWS HIS DAUGHTER, MARY
BETH, THE FINE POINTS OF UTAH'S GEOLOGY

ABOUT THE AUTHOR: Gene Foushee,
owner-operator of the Recapture Court
Motel in Bluff, is a graduate in geology
from the University of North Carolina.
Recently, as part of his motel operation, he
secured a franchise to operate guided tours
in southeastern Utah.

SOUTHEASTERN UTAH'S land-
scape is positively indecent! It
lies naked—devoid of the usual

"clothing" of soil, grasses, and trees
worn by more discreet parts of the
earth's crust. But, the advantage is
this: here in our country the layered
crust of the earth is bent, broken and
clearly exposed for all to climb over,
take pictures of, and marvel over.
Here you can "read" the story of cre-
ation.

It was not earth-shattering cata-
clysmic convulsions that made the
deep ragged canyons of the Colorado
Plateau. It was orderly processes of
nature—running water, wind. And it
was not so much a matter of destruc-
tion—the cutting-down of mountains
—as it was of construction—depositing
formations one atop the other.

Happily, this same erosion has cut
through the layers, exposing them to
view, giving the world its grandest
cross-section of geologic time. The
150 miles from Monument Valley to
Arches National Monument is truly
"geology textbook" country. As you
drive northward, you enter and re-
enter various layers of the gigantic
sandstone plateau that is Southeast-
ern Utah.

A. (Initial is keyed to map at
right.) At the start of your trip are
the bold monuments of Monument
Valley, which are composed of De
Chelly sandstone. The thin veneer
across the top of the buttes is Moen-
copi shale and Shinarump sand-
stone. Harry Goulding's Lodge and
the Monument Valley Tribal Park
headquarters are located below the
DeChelly sandstone in the Organ
Rock shales. (My wife calls it "red
dirt.") From the headquarters ob-
servatory one can see the pinker
colors in the washes in the valley to
the east. The pink sandy rock is the
Cedar Mesa sandstone, which is
poorly represented here, but which
forms the Cedar Mesa Plateau north
of Mexican Hat, as well as the weird
erosional features of the Needles
country. Comb Ridge can be seen far
to the east.

B. Halgaito (Navajo: "valley of
white water") Wash runs through a
broad valley at about Milepost 13 (13
miles from the Arizona line) . This is
the type location (a "type location"
is that area where a formation or
member of a formation tuas first rec-
ognized and studied; usually the for-
mation or member is named after the

location) for the Halgaito member of
the Cutler formation. Most all the
red siltstones and clays that are visible
in this area are part of the Halgaito.
Douglas Mesa, capped with Cedar
Mesa sandstone, is seen to the west.
The hill going out on the east is Rico
limestone. For the next 25 miles, the
highway closely follows the contact
between Halgaito (the upper) and
Rico (the lower) formations.

C. Three-quarters of a mile beyond
Milepost 18, and 200 feet off the
road, you have a perfect view of a
classic igneous plug, Alhambra Rock,
with two dikes radiating from it. It
must be remembered that when the
plug and dikes were slowly oozing
their way upward from the molten
rock below, the level we see today
was deeply buried in the overlying
formations. Perhaps the plug never
reached the surface. If it had, it
would have been a volcano. Rico
limestone surrounds the plug.

D. The Texas Zinc Uranium Mill
is located in the colorful red clays of
the Halgaito. The settlement of Mexi-
can Hat is in the upper part of the
Rico. The yellow splattered on the
face of the cliff at the north end of
the San Juan River bridge is not a
sulfur deposit. It is all that remains
of a runaway truck that was loaded
with sulfur.

E. I strongly recommend that you
drive the 15 miles from Utah 47 to
Muley Point. Although half of that
distance is gravel road, the tremen-
dous view is worth every bump on
the road. Muley Point, from atop the
Cedar Mesa sandstone, looks down
into the Goosenecks of the San Juan
River, looks into Monument Valley
to the south, and surveys all of the
Rico-capped plains across which the
San Juan has cut. The world-famous
Goosenecks are a classic example of
incised meanders.

F. From Mileposts 27 to 28 are
good views of the Mexican Hat syn-
cline formations as they bend up-
ward and become part of the Raplee
anticline. (Folds in the surface of the
earth rock can occur when these
layers are subjected to pressure from
the sides, much like a stack of
rugs would wrinkle if pressure were
applied from one side; the crests of
these wrinkles are "anticlines," and
troughs between the wrinkles are
"synclines.") The nearby walls and
monuments, as well as the monuments
of the Valley of the Gods and the
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GOOSENECKS OF THE SAN JUAN RIVER, AS SEEN FROM MULEY POINT. Photo by Frank Jensen.

Mexican Hat rock, consist of Hal-
gaito capped with Cedar Mesa sand-
stone. The Mexican Hat syncline
produced the first commercial oil in
Utah in 1907. The geologic structure
was so clearly seen that it naturally
invited drilling.

G. The highway loops over and
around the north-end of the Raplee
anticline, working its way to the crest
of the Lime Ridge anticline at Mile-
post 35. For the next few miles the
highway runs exactly on the gray Rico
limestone which forms the curving
surface of the Lime Ridge anticline.
There are few places it is possible to
see such a perfect example of an anti-
cline, and here it is possible to drive
over the top of one! My wife says:
"Big deal!"

There are several parking places
between Mileposts 38 and 39 where
you can stop to see the red Halgaito
and the pinkish Cedar Mesa sand-
stone, which suddenly isn't sand-
stone! The rocks are mostly gypsum!
Just a few miles to the northwest is
the Cedar Mesa sandstone forming
the cliffs over the Halgaito, but here
where the sandstone cliffs should be,
there are only the rounded humps
composed mostly of gypsum. Here is
another dramatic textbook example
of what is known as a facies change.
This means that at the same time
and on the same level, two differ-
ent formations were being deposited
—in this case, sandstone in one area,
and a lew miles away, gypsum.

Rockhounds will probably enjoy
finding the white and rose-colored
chert as well as honeycomb gypsum in
this area. Milepost 39 very closely
marks the top of the Cedar Mesa
gypsum facies.

The massive DeChelly sandstone of
Monument Valley has thinned to a
point where it can only be found here
with considerable search. C o m b
Wash and the great Comb Ridge
monocline (a monocline is a bending
of the earth's mist in only one direc-
tion) are immediately to the east.
The colorful Chinle shale of Painted
Desert fame forms most of the Comb
Wash. This cliff face is a formidable
barrier extending 80 miles from the
Abajo Mountains south to Kayenta.
It is breached only by the San Juan
River and Chinle Wash and is
crossed in four places by roads.

H. Three-quarters of a mile past
Milepost 39, through the notch on
the ridge, is a good parking place.
From here, a 200-foot climb will put
you on top of the ridge. Don't for-
get to take a camera! Significant geo-
logic features can be pointed-out for
hours from this vantage point.

The face of Comb Ridge is Win-
gate sandstone. The white sandstone
on the back (east) side is Navajo,
the same sandstone familiar to Glen
Canyon river travelers and visitors
to Zion National Park. The Kayenta
formation is an indistinctive sand-

continued on page 39
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SOUTHERN
jUTAH

II WITH A GUIDE

DESERT
GOTHIC

By JOYCE MUENCH
Photos by Josef Muench

I USED to feel as Gertrude Stein did
of a rose; that a Desert is a Desert
is a Desert. After having a glimpse

into earth's past, I am no longer so
sure. Time and time again, there
have been great seas, sometimes of
fresh water, and then again, salt,
where the deserts now spread. Des-
ert mountains have been transitory
as well; rising and disappearing like
mushroom growths. Some, lately
risen, are still growing, while others
sink out of sight, if we can believe
the geologist, although the movements
are too slow to be measured by the
naked eye. It may be only by chance
that we have our present ranges, trap-
ping moisture shipped in from the
Pacific, to be dropped on wildflower
beds, foothills, spreading plateaus
and forested slopes. Will the West,
one asks, be without these rain-mak-
ers in some future geologic day, and
so became one vast, arid waste?

Now the Cathedral Valleys of south-
central Utah are true desert and were
so, way back when. Their special
landscaping effects were started with
layers of windblown sand, pressed
down and hardened into stone, cover-

ABOUT THE AUTHOR: The writer-pho-
tographer team of Joyce and Josef Muench
is well-known to readers of this publication.
Residents of Santa Barbara, the Muenchs
have traveled the length and breadth of the
West, capturing in words and pictures the
delicate beauty of the land.

ed by more layers, and finally dug-
up to be shaped, fairly recently, into
massive stone edifices. They are ac-
cessible today by a journey back into
Time, through scenery well calcula-
ted to prepare the visitor for some
unusual climax.

The Cathedrals aren't on maps of
just a few years ago. Even on the
latest maps they are indicated rather
vaguely as "Cathedral Valley." Along
with other placenames, like the Gob-
lins, Circle Cliffs, Standing Rock Ba-
sin, they have appeared suddenly, as
though some new process were being
used to bring out invisible writing.
New roads, and pavement on older
ones, manage to keep ahead of the
cartographers in this great 20,000
square mile corner of the state, which
looked very blank until recently.

The through road, Utah State 24,
is now paved for all but a 15-mile
stretch, from its western terminus at
Sigurd, on U.S. 89, to the eastern end
of U.S. 6 and 50, near the town of
Greenriver. By this time, the final
bit may be black-topped, providing
an all-weather route — 168 miles of
amazing variety. I don't know really,
of a comparable stretch, mixing
mountains and desert, plateaus and
canyons, spiced with little towns and
wild open miles. There is even a
national monument — the Capitol
Reef — through which it runs, and
every so often, there is a junction
leading off into some totally differ-
ent world, like the Cathedrals, where
you must have a special car and a
desert-wise driver-guide. Worthen
Jackson, in the mountain valley town
of Fremont, is one, and Lurt and
Alice Knee, at the Sleeping Rainbow
Guest Ranch are licensed guides.

Last August, Alice Knee was driv-
ing the big station wagon which car-
ried a party of us via the lower des-
ert approach. Armed with just a
notebook, I watched three other
guests at the Ranch through the per-
ilous task of getting their equipment
and themselves into the roomy ve-
hicle. While half of my mind was
on the fancy that they looked rather
like science-fiction creatures, missha-
pen by the bulges which cameras and
tripods, gadget-bags, and field glasses
distort the human figure, the other
half was on the day ahead of us. It
was several years since I had seen the
Cathedrals. Would they be as won-
derful as I remembered, or had I let
the rose-tinted spectacles of memory
exaggerate? Once the car was rolling
down the hill where the lodge and

motel units look off to the Henry
Mountains, I was caught up again in
the dazzling color, the overpowering
size and boldness of the landscape.

A few miles east of the Capitol Reef
National Monument boundary, on
former State 24, Alice stopped the
car. We all climbed out to look at
the oyster beds lying along the shoul-
der of the road. The elevation here
is close to a mile above the distant
ocean, yet we were confronted by
banks made up of thousands upon
thousands of discarded saltwater sea
shells. Their presence hints broadly
at the vast ages during which this
now arid landscape must have been
under some ancient sea.

Within sight of the stranded crus-
taceans, the still-growing Henry
Mountains push massive peaks above
the Caineville Mesas, level shelves ar-
ranged on either side of the Fremont
River.

As we turned north onto a four-
wheel-drive road, our driver pointed
out Factory Butte, appearing off to
the right, a great gray ghost in The
Dead World. Companion to the
Caineville Mesas, but a separate en-
tity, 1500 feet high, it wears the same
flowing skirts, wrinkled with talus
from the heavy Mesa Verde Sand-
stone capping. Years ago, a visitor
named it for the resemblance to a
factory he had worked in at Provo.
If he hadn't called it that, someone
else would have. Smoke-grimed,
bulky and solid, it is the epitome
of all factories, seen from this western
side. On the south, Factory Butte's
pediment pinches out to scarcely
door-width, and from the north is
no more than a finger-thick column,
topping the dusty slopes. Below, soft
hills of the lifeless gray are ferruled
with arrowstraight furrows in a spa-
cious badland, without a stick of
vegetation.

Moving on, we could feel the car
wheels sink into the soft banded clay
of the Pinto Hills over which we
now climbed, leaving deep ruts in
purple and green, gray and white
ripples. They repeat, in a different
key, the more ancient Chinle colors
of the Sleeping Rainbow, for which
the whole region is named. Nature
seems to be trying to outdo herself
in being different at every turn of
the road. An artist in our party ex-
claimed that he felt we were riffling
through the pages of a book demon-
strating various techniques of the
painter. The Dead World was a
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TEMPLES OF THE SUN, M O O N , AND STARS IN THE LOWER CATHEDRALS

charcoal drawing, the Pinto Hills in
pastel watercolor. Later he pointed
out a landscape among the cathedrals
done boldly with knife-strokes, while
another resembled a sharp-cut wood-
block, reproduced in color.

Anything as large as a cathedral
should be hard to hide, but nature
has done it. Until we came to a
cliff-edge, there was no hint of them,
yet I knew there were not just one,
but three whole complexes of them,
tucked away in separate chambers,
down in the airy well-lighted "base-
ment" of Thousand Lake Mountain.

The first "room" is the South Des-
ert, with The Steeple standing like
one of Italy's medieval campaniles.
From the sun-baked pavement of its
Piazza to the blunted spire-tip, the
formation must measure 800 feet.
When the Knees took us there the
very first time, long before a road
had been bulldozed out, we had
reached it only after hunting a way

through confusing and narrow canyon
corridors. Joe caught a pale young
moon peering over the tower's shoul-
der, as the late sunlight spread a rich
patina on the pinkish ribs, almost as
though The Steeple were blushing,
for this was probably the first time
it had ever posed for a portrait.

Nowadays, the dugway follows
down into the basin so that the
facade of the nearby Cathedral may
be seen in proper relationship of
church and tower. I had not over-
painted, in recollection, the aesthetic
pleasure of viewing those strong ver-
tical lines, the saturated colors, or the
wonderful shaping of the stone mass.

From the South Desert, we drove
up the dugway to the Lower Cathe-
drals—to the Temples of the Sun,
Moon and Stars, each big enough to
make our car and its occupants very
small. Cliffs around these monoliths
are deeply scored, showing clearly

the slow deliberate formation, and
their consequent erosion. I rather
felt, as we heard each one named,
that I was back in the Old World
and, Baedecker in hand, marveling
at European masterpieces of archi-
tecture.

This irregular basin has many em-
bayments and alcoves, as well as one
especially huge sand dune, covered
with colorful rocks—portable bits of
the rainbow. A 15-foot hill of gyp-
sum, unlike anything even Alice
knew of elsewhere, is made up of
thousands of tiny pieces of clear
"isinglas" window panes, jumbled to-
gether and sparkling when the sun
strikes its many facets.

It is in the third basin where the
Upper Cathedrals stand, that the re-
semblance to churches is the most
apparent. A long line, called The
Walls of Jericho, surges through the
valley, which is 500 feet higher than
its neighbor. Fluted and domed in

April, 1963 / Desert Magazine / 13



QUICKEST WAY TO
OUTDOOR COMFORT

From the lop of your car

To A Spacious Room 7'A' by 10'A'

CHECK THESE FINE FEATURES:
1. Sets up quickly and easily in

a few minutes.
2. DETACHES from car in seconds.
3. Besides holding the Kar Kamp

the carrier provides ample
space for camping gear for a
family of four. The station wag-
on carrier will hold enough
gear for a family of six to
eight.

4. Fine quality materials through-
out.

5. Can be carried on any hard-
top car.

Prices $99.95 to 339.95
Write for booklet to

KAR KAMP MFG.
8925 E. GARVEY AVE. - DEPT. I

S. SAN GABRIEL, CALIF.

REMEMBER BIRTHDAYS with
a DESERT subscription . . . $4.50

FOLLOW THE LEADER
IT'S THE 4»j

NEW %)
OF COURSE

Put yourself in the
driver's seat! Your
El Dorado Dealer
will gladly show
you why HONOR-
BUILT COACHES
are "out front of
'em all" in interior styling, craftsman-
ship and finest materials.

write to nearest Factory for FREE
Brochure and name of Dealer.

HONORBUILT TRAILER MFG. CO., INC.
19940 HANSEN AVE., LAKEVIEW, CALIF.

MINNEAPOLIS, KANSAS
22516 Pacific Highway So., Midway, Seattle, Wash.

6 Cornwall Street, Springfield, Mass.
Waldeck Avenue, Milmay, New Jersey

green, like tarnished copper, they
were ages in the building. Ornate
weathering has shaped statues set in
niches. Filligree decorations adorn
every exposed cornice. Robed saints,
hooded monks, angels and cherabims
are not hard to find in the confusion
of forms. The very makeup of the
stone lends itself to the slightly
rounded Gothic Arch, stylized repre-
sentation of human fingers, t i p s
touching in the reverent pose of
prayer.

True, the elongated "doors," car-
ved in vertical embroidery from roof
to basin floor, will never open to
admit a congregation, but there are
alcoves, roomy chapels without roofs,
through which desert incense drifts,
a pungent fragrance burned by the
sun in censors of desert vegetation.
In these quiet spots, meditation
seems natural. The silence is com-
plete save for the soft organ music
of wind on fretted sandstone pipes.
These cathedrals, like any others, are
never quite finished. The abrasive
tools of sand-edged wind work con-
tinuously, shaping new figures, re-
fining details of old ones. Come
back again in a thousand years, and
you may find the whole style changed.
More modern lines, already foreshad-
owed in formations behind the Walls
of Jericho, may then have been im-
posed upon the Gothic.

As the afternoon began to wane,
we started up, over the shoulders of
Thousand Lake Mountain, exchang-
ing with bewildering rapidity the
aroma of pine for the sun-baked fra-
grance of the desert, and lifting to
9000 feet of elevation for great pan-
oramas among highland lakes and
grassy platforms, high above the des-
ert basins. We could see the whole
pattern of Cathedral walls, the dark

veining of dykes, the play of colors
spread below.

Almost too soon, our little forest
road turned its back on the magnif-
icent outlook and dove into groves
of aspens, meadows edged with
spruce and pine, and joined State
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SOUTH DESERT, AS SEEN FROM THOUSAND LAKE MOUNTAIN

72 which winds finally into the high
valley of the Fremont River. Then
pavement of State 24 ticks off each
of the comfortable, friendly little
Mormon communities of Loa, Bick-
nell and Torrey, and into the Capi-
tol Reef National Monument.

It wasn't until we were sitting in
post-prandial leisure in the Sleeping
Rainbow Guest Ranch with Lurt and
Alice answering some of the ques-

tions visitors always save up for this
time, that I thought again of my
early morning fear of disappoint-
ment. Not having mentioned it
earlier, I didn't need now to retract,
except to myself. I though again of
Gertrude Stein and wondered if she,
confronted by the amazing country
we had just seen, might not have
given us a new pronouncement. Is
a desert a desert or the yesterday or
tomorrow of a mountain? / / /
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SOUTHERN
UTAH

III ON A "TAG-ALONG" TRIP

of RUINS,
ROCKS, and
R O U T E S

By CHORAL PEPPER
Photos by lack Pepper

ET'S DO it on our own," said
we, fully cognizant of an agon-
izing three days and nights

endured by a friend who had once
been lost in this desolate terrain.
"We'll just follow the trails as mark-
ed on the map and see what turns
up."

We knew little about the wide
country that is Monument Valley.
Although we'd traveled its new
thoroughfare b e f o r e , we weren't
aware that its spur roads had never
been reliably nor fully mapped. But
we found out.

Cutting from the highway in our
new International Scout, Jack and I
with our 11-year-old son, Trent, bar-
reled through scarlet sands, shallow
streams and boulder-strewn crevices.
At twilight we were still barreling.
The scenery was spectacular, but
where were the ancient ruins and
rockhounding thrills we'd anticipa-
ted?

Where washes were indicated on
the map, we found mountains. Where
we hoped to discover ruins, terrain

ABOUT THE AUTHOR: This is Choral
Pepper's third article for DESERT, having
authored "Three Sketches of Eastern Nev-
ada" in our Sept. '62 issue, and "Scuba
Diving in Lake Mead" in Dec. '62. Mrs.
Pepper is a resident of Las Vegas, Nev.

grew thick with juniper. The day
had rewarding moments, of course.
Merely being in this grand country
is a bonus. But even though we re-
turned to our motel at Mexican Hat
without getting lost, as an adventure
the day was a disappointment.

The next morning, we tried a dif-
ferent tack. Driving our own vehicle,
we tagged-along behind a Hunt Bro-
thers guided tour heading south and
east to Poncho House Ruin. The
Hunts—Jim and Emery—were born
and raised on their father's early tra-
ding post in the valley below Poncho
House, and Navajo is their second
language. Jim owns and operates the
San Juan Motel and Trading Post at
Mexican Hat, and together with his
brother conducts a series of half-day
and full-day tours throughout this
country.

The "tag-along" idea was new to
both of us—but it has obvious poten-
tial. Many people have four-wheel-
drive vehicles and the urge to poke
around in the more remote corners
of southern Utah; but are not famil-
iar with the country. They prefer
to travel in their own cars, but are
wise enough to realize that in this
red-rock mazeland, getting lost likely
will have serious consequences.

Jim and Emery Hunt are Southern
Utah boosters first, businessmen sec-
ond. What would they charge for a
tag-along trip? Nothing! "As long as
the tourists aren't putting us out of
our way, and as long as they are will-
ing to go where we go, stop when
we stop, and return when we return,
we see no reason to charge them,"
Jim stated. "They would be respon-
sible for their own lunch."

Not only was this the Hunts' first
tag-along tour, it was the first outing
for their newly acquired "Desert Rat,"
a gas - powered platform - on - wheels
that can crawl and claw its way over
virtually any terrain. The Hunts are
planning to use the Desert Rat to ex-
tend the range of their motorized ex-
plorations and to ferry passengers to
such attractions as Poncho House
Ruins from the point where the
jeeps must be parked.

After traveling a few miles through
land which appeared endlessly flat
and rocky, a slight rise suddenly ex-
posed us to the marvels of Monu-
ment Valley. Like ghostly skylines
of some ancient era, the fantastic
buttes, monoliths, and mesas explod-

ed from the flat red earth. Beyond a
panoramic view of the King on His
Throne, Brigham's Tomb, and tower-
ing Eagle Rock, distant outlines of
the Twin Mitten Buttes wavered in
the clear dry air. Our caravan stop-
ped for a photo from this spectacular
vantage, and then turned left onto
a vaguely tread-marked trail.

I had hoped to record the route
to Garnet Ridge for DESERT read-
ers, but after fording a stream, push-
ing through jungles of reed along
two dry river beds and jolting over
miles of arroyos which all looked
alike, I decided that guiding is for
the Indians . . . or the Hunts.

At last Jim stopped his car and
walked back to ours. "See Old Mule
Ears up ahead?" He indicated a dis-
tant pair of cliffs. "That's the only
landmark I had to go by when I
began looking for Garnet Ridge."

Some years ago a family of Nava-
jos brought a handful of garnets to
Jim's trading post and asked if they
were worth anything. Jim didn't
have any particular market for them,
but he knew enough about garnets to
recognize the superior color and qual-
ity of these. More than the garnets
themselves, however, he was inter-
ested in learning where they were
found. Each time he asked, the an-
swers were evasive. Because life moves
slowly in Navajoland, Jim took his
time, trading the Indians merchandise
for the garnets they brought, and
gradually piecing together bits of in-
formation. At last the key word
came: Old Mule Ears!

Scouting the area in his jeep, Jim
searched for the type of igneous ter-
rain likely to produce these gem-
stones. Even then, the glittering red
garnets almost eluded him. Mixed
into a melee of marble, flint, and
something that floresces like william-
ite, the tiny garnets are difficult to
isolate unless one explores on hands
and knees.

Although this area is a rich center
lor oil and uranium, its past inacces-
sibility and isolation have left it un-
exploited by rockhounds. We found
quantities of petrified wood, geodes
with diamondlike surprises inside,
and beautiful nodules. Mineral ex-
ploration is currently criss-crossing
(he terrain with myriads of jeep trails,
so those who venture forth alone are
advised that in this country it isn't
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THE AUTHOR EXAMINES HANDFUL OF GARNETS

PONCHO HOUSE RUIN

safe to depend upon your own tracks
to act as an Ariadne's thread back to
safety.

After filling our pockets with gar-
nets, we cut a new trail toward Chinle
Wash, stopping enroute for a gour-
met campfire feast produced by Em-
ery. To add local color to his incom-
parable Dutch Oven cookery, we de-
fied an age-old Navajo superstition
by camping near an abandoned
hogan.

Barren of its clay covering, only
the naked logs of the hogan's foun-
dation remained as an unwritten epi-
taph to its long-departed soul. To the
Navajos it was chen-dee—"jinxed."
Navajos fear the dead. Should a fam-
ily member perish in his hogan, a
hole is pushed through the north wall
to emit the bad spirt, and then the
hogan is vacated forevermore. Even
its precious wood foundation is never
used again.

After lunch we inaugurated the
Desert Rat. Terrifying at first, with
five of us piled aboard where only
two should ride, we clung to one an-
other as the machine's powerful tires
pounded over brush and boulder. At
the edge of the plateau overlooking
Chinlee Wash, Jim ordered us off
and, to our amazement, simply push-
ed the machine over the cliff. Skil-
fully it scaled the vertical wall, land-
ing right-side-up in the wash below.
Down we scrambled to reclaim our
seats, and zip swifty through marsh
and stream to Poncho House Ruin.

Discovered by the Wetherill bro-
thers in 1892, Poncho House's 160
rooms stretch for 537 feet along its

ledge. This is one of the oldest—but
least visited—ruins in the Four Cor-
ners region. Until modern vandals
corrupted it, it was in a fine state of
preservation, but even so, one section
located on a separate and higher
ledge has only been reached by one
white man and appears in excellent
condition.

Little is known of Poncho House,
and practically nothing has been pub-
lished about it. Its masonry consists
of irregularly shaped stones set into
great masses of inaccurately coursed
adobe mortar. It appears to consid-
erably pre-date the renowned Beta-
takin located near Kayenta on the
western edge of Monument Valley.
Potsherds from the early developmen-
tal-Pueblo phase as well as black-on-
white and red-on-black typical of
later periods indicate that Poncho
House was occupied through many
generations. It is believed to have
been constructed around 600 A.D.

Painted high on the cliff wall are
two enormous concentric designs, one
white, the other red, resembling bull's-
eyes. We've seen this design repro-
duced on Pueblo I pottery of the Ana-
sazi. The wall was also embellished
with stylized figures of dancing men
—all over-sized and conspicuously
decorative rather than meaningful
in the order of petroglyphs.

Why the peace-loving early tribes
who occupied this area for so long
suddenly disappeared around 1200
A.D. is an archeological mystery.
Some believe it due to a 20-year
drouth, while others imagine that
marauding Navajos and their rela-

tives, the Apaches, arrived about that
time and drove the puebloans from
their homes. Those who argue
against the latter point out that the
Anasazi (Navajo name for these
early Basketmaker-Pueblo Indians)
with their established agriculture,
high standard of living and know-
ledge of the country, must surely
have been in finer combat condition
than the infiltrating strangers.

A consideration which escapes
many is that of inbreeding. Before
the Anasazi moved into cliffhouses
(a move which indicates fear of at-
tack) they hunted and intermingled
with neighboring clans. After sev-
eral hundred years of cliff-dwelling,
however, the results of inevitable in-
breeding could well have produced a
greatly inferior breed of people.

By whatever means, peaceful or
not, the fact that many ancient Pue-
blo myths are incorporated into the
Navajo religion suggests a close re-
lationship somewhere in the past. As
far as strife is concerned, discord
could have developed among the An-
asazi peoples to such an extent that
they finally extirpated themselves.

The three days we planned for our
vacation in Monument Valley—not
nearly enough time — proved one
thing beyond a doubt. Those who
tour this country for the sheer pleas-
ure of its magnificent scenery miss the
climatic act. The best scenes lie be-
yond the Navajos' newly paved route
—down in the valleys haunted with
vestiges of extinct peoples whose
blood throbbed in veins as vital as
ours, but long ago. / / /
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Lovely, Lonely Land
D As anyone familar with southern Utah will agree, what
sets the region apart from the rest of the world is its incredible
landscape—50,000 square miles of forested plateaus, moun-
tain - rimmed valleys, deserts, canyons, cliffs, rivers, lakes,
island ranges, and countless smaller formations eroded into
every conceivable shape and painted in all the colors of the
rainbow • To know Southern Utah is to fall in love with it, for
it has a special charm that casts a unique spell • This article,
written especially for DESERT readers by the assistant direc-
tor of the Utah Tourist and Publicity Council, details the ways
and means of seeing and enjoying this unconquerable corner
of the Western frontier •

By WARD J. ROYLANCE

AS MORE people visit Z i o n,
Bryce Canyon and Grand Can-
yon, and come to love the

country typified by these easily-ac-
cessible and well-advertised attrac-
tions, they become enchanted by that
mysterious, hazy, beckoning land
stretching away into the distance—
the forested highlands towering high
above Zion's rocky temples, the paint-
ed wilderness east of Bryce, the tier
upon tier of multicolored cliffs rising
northward in great steps from Grand
Canyon.

They must answer the irresistible
call of this strange land and discover
its wonderful secrets for themselves.
Few are ever disappointed with what
they find.

In spite of the hundreds of thou-
sands of visitors to Zion, Bryce, Arch-
es, Capitol Reef, and Cedar Breaks,
most of southern Utah remains a
lonely land. Only slightly more than
100,000 people reside permanently in
its 14 counties, and nearly all of
them live in towns and cities near
U.S. Highways 89 and 91. Probably
90% of southern Utah's 50,000 square
miles is completely uninhabited ex-
cept for the occasional livestock man
or prospector.

This loneliness helps give the re-
gion its special charm. Every visitor
feels almost as though he is a Colum-

bus voyaging through new lands. Few
people want to change this primeval
condition any more than is absolutely
necessary—but change has come to
southern Utah, and it will continue
to come.

First, major access highways and
roads are being improved. U.S. High-
way 89 is being almost completely re-
built from Kanab northward to San-
pete Valley. U.S. 91 (Interstate 15)
is an excellent superhighway all the
730 miles from Los Angeles to Salt
Lake City. New paved highways give
access to Capitol Reef, Cedar Breaks,
Glen Canyon Dam, Arches, and Mon-
ument Valley. Goblin Valley is only
eight miles from a paved road.

On fairly good dirt roads, sedans
can be driven across most of the
plateaus and to Kodachrome Flats,
Grosvenor Arch, San Rafael Swell,
Dead Horse and Grandview points,
Natural Bridges, Hole-in-the-Rock,
Hovenweep, and into many other
scenic areas—even to the edge of the
Needles. With a pickup truck, the
more adventurous can drive to Lands
End, overlooking a vast expanse of
the Canyonlands region, or into the
Circle Cliffs.

A four-wheel-drive vehicle, of course,
will reach to the more remote spots
such as Land of Standing Rocks,
the inner Needles, Salt Creek Canyon,

junction of the Green and Colorado,
and Upheaval Dome. There are few
outstanding attractions in southern
Utah which cannot be reached in a
wheeled vehicle today; the few ex-
ceptions to this rule include the deep
side-canyons of the Green, Colorado,
and San Juan rivers.

Other recent changes are Mission
66 improvements in facilities at
national parks and monuments,
where campgrounds are being expan-
ded and renewed, visitor centers con-
structed, highways rebuilt. In the
national forests, roads and camping
facilities are being improved under
the Operation Outdoors program.

Utah's State Park 8c Recreation
Commission is developing visitor
facilities at a number of new state
parks in southern Utah. Among these
are Dixie State Park (Snow Canyon)
near St. George; Dead Horse Point
State Park near Moab; Green River
State Park; Palisade State Park near
Sterling; Brigham Young Home in
St. Geprge; and Jacob Hamblin Home
at Santa Clara. Other state parks are
in various stages of acquisition and
planning.

P r i v a t e enterprise improvments
mainly are limited to the cities and
towns where a number of new motels
have been built and older ones mod-
ernized. There is still a sore lack of
guest ranches and resorts in the area,
though it does contain a few outstan-
ding facilities of this type. Some of
them oiler high quality accommoda-
tions, others are not particularly note-
worthy for their standards. Several
guest ranches provide tour services in
addition to meals and lodging.

One of the most notable trends in
southern Utah travel is the great in-
crease in boating on the Green and
Colorado rivers. During the past
decade, tens of thousands of boaters
have traversed beautiful Glen Can-
yon, both downstream from Hite and
upstream from Kane Creek (crossing
of the Fathers) . Boat traffic on this
section of the Colorado is increasing
rapidly every year and will reach as-
tronomical totals as Lake Powell con-
tinues to rise behind Glen Canyon
Dam.

In contrast, boating on the San
Juan has been suspended temporarily
because of water impoundment up-
stream at Navajo Dam. Until an
arm of Lake Powell finally reaches
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into that river's rugged gorge within
the next year or two, boating on the
San Juan probably will remain sus-
pended.

The status of future boating on
the lower Green, between Green-
river City and the junction with the
Colorado, is uncertain at this time
because spring and summer water-

Zion Canyon. The greatest single attraction in southern Utah, Zion National
Park plays host each year to more than 600,000 visitors. While attendance at
the park is growing rapidly, the visitor growth rale of lesser-known areas such
as Capitol Reef and Arches national monuments is even more spectacular.
Photo is by Western and Jeanne Lee, from their recently published book,

"Torrent in the Desert" (Northland Press, Flagstaff).

flow will be determined by upstream
control at Flaming Gorge Dam—and
the amount of water to be released

there will depend on spring runoff.
In 1962, during the Canyon Country
Friendship Cruise (May) and River
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