
      

  

 

 

      

                 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Looks like a recent 
landslide 
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Western Road Trip Newsletter 

Got up early to try and get an early start. I decided to skip the 
Hovenweep National Monument, I thought you and I had seen 
enough ruins already at Mesa Verde. Even with the early start, and 
it was only 29 degrees while I cooked my breakfast of pie iron 
French toast and a sausage patty, it was probably close to 10:00 by 
the time I hit the road. 

I headed southwest to catch the Four Corners Navajo Monument. It 
is not owned or operated by the US Government, but by the tribes. 

Hello to My Family and Friends 

“This was the 
best day and 
night of my 
entire trip!” 

I will spend 
most of 

today and 
all of 

tomorrow in 
Utah 

Day 8 
Saturday 

November 2nd 
Mesa Verde  

To 
Natural Bridges 

National Monument 
 

Stats 
181  miles today 
1992  total miles this trip 
 

Weather 
High Temp: 65 
Low Temp: 40 
Conditions: Sunny 

 
 

 
 

 

 

This is from my campsite as I got ready to leave 



 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Christmas 2004 ● Volume 1, Issue 1 ● Your Family’s Name ● (242) 555-0193

  

 

Kind of a teaser for Monument Valley. I 
thought it looked neat in the haze. 

 

The doors that you see are access 
to the back of a stall. The 
Monument is surrounded by stalls 
with Navajo Tribe members selling 
all sorts of souvenirs, mostly hand- 
made items – Jewelry, dream 
catchers, t-shirts, hand painted 
pots, etc. 



 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

  

 

 

My best side? Standing in Colorado, Utah, New Mexico and Arizona, all at the same time. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

I really liked this gentleman’s hand-
painted pottery. Unfortunately, the pot 
he is painting is a couple hundred 
dollars asking price. Besides, where 
would I transport it that it would not be 
in a million pieces by the time I get 
home. 

I noticed this on my way 
out. Take note of the 
building in the background 
that is under construction. It 
is going to be a restroom. 
Now follow the state line 
from the center of the 
monument. I wonder who 
will claim the sewage, New 
Mexico or Arizona. 

This part of Arizona seems so bleak. Nice sunny day though! 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

It’s unfortunate that you can’t see the colors I can. Those hills 
look like a jar of sand art. 

The view to my left at lunch time. 

 

The view to my right at lunch time. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Mine are the only footprints – down and back 

 

 

Did you notice the mesa in the photos above? The sign 
below is at the base of that mesa and it is referring to the 
road to the top. 
 
Can you spot the white suburban in the photo below? 

This was an amazing ride. As I kept getting closer and closer I said to myself, “Self? I don’t 
see any road going up that bluff. I wonder where this road is taking me?” The hairpin turns 
are asphalt, the straights are gravel. I tried taking a panoramic photo with my cell phone. If 
it worked I will attach it to the newsletter. I also took one at lunch time, ditto. Now usually 
what goes up must come down. However, when I reached the top I found it really is a mesa, 
Cedar Mesa to be exact, 6500’elev. The road did not go down, it was flat. 

 

My destination for 
tonight –  
 
Natural  
Bridges  
National 
Monument. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

What a great campground! 
Each site is huge but there 
are only 13 of them. I am 
standing about 20 feet from 
the picnic table and it is 
another 35 feet or so from 
there to the camper. Each 
site has an asphalt pad and
is surrounded by the Pinon 
Pine trees and a lot of sand. 
Temp reached 65 when I hit 
the road to inspect the 
park. The minus is no flush 
toilets and no electricity. 
Water and heated johns at 
the Visitor Center though. 

Believe you me, the pictures do not do justice to the depth of the actual sight. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Above: I was trying to show how far back the valley goes. 
 
Below: This is the trail I was following. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Just to prove I really am here 
and not just sending you 
pictures found on the internet 

 

This overlook was a little goofy. It was a short 
hike to the top of the cliff. There was a sign 
there that told everyone not to stand on the 
cliff top during a thunderstorm, but there was 
no sign telling you where to look for the ruins. 
The whole valley was stretched out below 
you, cliffs everywhere, and no idea where the 
ruins are. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

See if you can spot the ruins. I couldn’t. 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

This bridge is a little hard to see. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

This shot shows the “abandoned meander” mentioned on the info board 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

I asked the Ranger what was best for a photo, sunrise or sunset? He informed me there 
were opinions on both. Since it was near sunset when I arrived at Owachomo Bridge I 
was hoping for a good pic. Seems to me the best sunset photos are probably during the 
summer when the sun is setting directly down the valley. This time of year the sun is 
setting over the mesa and does not offer much in the way of a great shot. 

The photo below is the view from my campsite. Awesome! This was the best day and night 
of my entire trip. After a little dreariness for the short time I was in Arizona, when I hit Utah? 
The scenery is…Wow! Everywhere you turn there is something to see, something I wanted 
to take a picture of and share with everyone back home. At 10 p.m. the temp was still 51 
degrees and the wind was virtually non-exsistent. I was actually able to sit by the fire and 
enjoy it. The pie iron taco cooked in a normal 2 minutes instead of 6. I stared at the fire for 
awhile, worked on the newsletter, sat by the fire again, made a cup of hot chocolate and 
stared at the stars.  
 
I tried every setting on the camera that I know of to try and get some star pics. No luck. 
Then I tried the cell phone camera. I have yet to check but I don’t think the flash helped 
with stars millions of light years away. I did not turn on the heater until I was going to bed, 
and I actually woke up during the night and turned it off for a couple hours. Just a great 
day! 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

Tomorrow I move camp to Goosenecks State Park on the San Juan River. It is my last 
night in the camper until Saturday. If I don’t get thrown by my horse and break 
something, I will keep the newsletters coming. 
 
Mark/Dad 


