
      

  

 

 

 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Western Road Trip Newsletter 

WOW!! You will not believe the scenery that I saw today. There 
is no way a normal camera, even with a wide angle lense can 
covey the depth, width and colors of the Island in the Sky 
District. I think I actually did save the best for last. I finally 
realized I could keep my cell phone vertical to take the 
panorama photos and maybe they would be a little larger. But 
since I am pretty sure I forgot the cord at Goulding’s Lodge I 
cannot download the photos to even see them on my laptop, 
much less send then out to you. I will have to get another cord 
when I get home and send out a final email with the 
panoramic photos. 

 

I wanted to get an early start because I wanted to see as 
much as possible in Island in the Sky by 4:00 p.m. so I could get 
over to Deadhorse Point State Park for some sunset photos. The 
ones I had seen on the internet from there were fantastic.  

 

I grabbed a couple pictures of the sunrise as I was leaving 
Arches, those are the one above and the one below. I arrived 
at Island before the entrance building or Visitor’s Center were 
open, so I continued into the park. The temp was only in the 
30’s and the wind had to be gusting to 40-50 MPH, wind chill 
made it very cold. As I hiked the trails and walked to the 
scenic overviews, words like: Wow! Stunning! Amazing! 
Breathtaking! And Unbelievable! popped into my head 
without any conscious thought, like a word association game. I 
hope you enjoy them. 

Hello to my Family and Friends! 
 

 
“Breathtaking!” 

The sun was coming up as I 
drove through Arches N.P. 

Day 21 
Friday 

November 15th 
Arches 

 to  
Island in the Sky 

To 
Dead Horse Point 

Stats 
191  miles today 
2972  total miles this trip 
 

Weather 
High Temp: 50 
Low Temp: 30’s 
Conditions:  Mostly Cloudy & 

Windy 

 

It’s called the  
White Rim Road. 

Looks like fun 
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I ate my breakfast at the 
Visitor’s Center, enjoying the 
view below. 

 



 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Caption describing picture or graphic. 
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       My first hike of the day. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

The views from the top of Aztec Butte 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

One of two ancient 
graneries built on 
Aztec Butte. I could 
not find the other 
one. 

My truck in the 
parking lot 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Above is Whale Rock. 
There is a hiking trail to 
the top here also, but 
since I climbed Aztec 
Butte, and the wind 
was so cold, I decided 
not to climb this one. 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

Follow the cairns 

The viewpoint 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
I took this one while sitting on the tailgate of my truck eating lunch 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
This was the view that took my breath away 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

The sun was 
making an 
effort to break 
through the 
clouds. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

At the end of the trail I ran into Dave & Rita. They told me about their trip. I told them about 
my trip. I took their picture, they took my picture.  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Then I fell off the cliff. 

Turns out we were both on the Fiery Furnace hike yesterday but did not recognize each 
other. Rita remembered my comments about the beauty of the Tower Arch trail though. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

There are only about 8-10 feet on each side of the road before a 1000’ drop-off. 
 
 
 
The wind was so strong and cold at the overview that I only took a few quick 
pictures and got back in the truck. The heck with sunset. There were probably too 
many clouds anyway. I drove back to my camp at Arches and took the photo 
below on the way. A little out of focus, but driving and the darkness makes for a 
poor picture. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I arrived back at camp and opened the camper to put the laptop, camera, etc. inside and 
found a big pile of crumpled newspaper covering the floor. What the heck? Then I realized 
what must have happened. I had placed a paper grocery bag full of old newspaper, used for 
starting the campfires, on top of the campground grill, which I was not using. When I left 
before sunrise there was no wind. During the day the wind picked up and started bowing 
newspaper all over the campground. I waved down the Ranger when he went by, and he 
told me he spent half the day chasing newspaper and that some was probably at Delicate 
Arch by now (about 8 miles away). I apologized profusely and used the crumpled paper to 
start my cook fire. 
 
Just as I finished eating it began to rain a little. The Ranger at Island in the Sky, when I stopped 
to pay my entry fee, said there was a forecast of possible snow for overnight. I kind of stowed 
everything under the beds of the camper and went inside to work on this newsletter. I started 
up the propane heater, now on the backup propane tank, and retrieved the backup, 
backup propane from the truck. This is one of those 14 oz bottles used for a stove. When I 
picked it up I realized it was a partially used bottle, the one I used for cooking up at Golf & 
Gulp. I had a premonition – I could see the 7lb tank running out at bedtime, and the backup, 
backup running out about 3 a.m. I flagged down the Ranger again and asked if he had any 
spare bottles. He said no, then returned with a full 14 oz bottle. A good thing too, my 
premonition was right-on. The 7lb ran out of juice at 11 p.m. The first bottle from the truck ran 
out at 3 a.m. and the Ranger provided bottle ran out at 7 a.m. I had also used the last of the 
firewood for my campfire. Almost perfect timing. My last night camping; no more firewood; no 
more propane. I had already decided not to camp in Colorado National Monument after 
checking the weather, low in the 20’s and rain or snow. No Thanks! 
 
Tomorrow I start for home… 
 


