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The
Oak Leaf

It’s hard to  
believe that I  
will soon com- 

plete five years as  
president of our  
club. I look back  
on many changes  
made during that time. The first one 
occurred right after I began, when we 
changed our name from Union 
County Hiking Club to TriState 
Ramblers.

We then created the TriState 
Ramblers Meetup, which provided a 
way for prospective members to find 
us. We added the new board position 
of membership chair, which greatly 
improves our ability to manage a 
database of more than 600 members. 
A new logo and a new website were 
developed. And now we offer online 
payment for dues and new 
memberships.

Although I have acted as a 
cheerleader for all that, the actual 

changes were made by many talented 
volunteers. That is the secret to the 
success of TriState Ramblers. It is 
the people who make this club so 
wonderful.

As I am stepping down in January, 
we are seeking a replacement and 
invite your suggestions. The qualifi- 
cations are these: 1. Love of hiking 
and the outdoors. 2. Enjoyment and 
appreciation of our hiking members. 
3. Ability to oversee the big picture. 
This position can be held by two 
people as co-presidents.

The presidency has been a very 
rewarding experience — quite 
frankly, not like any other volunteer 
position I have ever held. The 
Tristate Ramblers are really nice 
people!

For more information, you can 
contact me (biggsgail@yahoo.com) or 
Marcia Sheldon, our nominating chair 
(marcia-s@comcast.net).

GIANT CHICKEN  
OF THE WOODS

On a hike at Stokes State 
Forest, Alan Breach took a 
picture of his chick in the 

woods with a beautiful specimen  
of chicken of the woods — aka 
laetiporus, a genus of edible 
mushrooms found throughout much 
of the world. The nickname derives 
from the fact that, according to some 
epicureans, it tastes like chicken.  
“It’s the biggest one I ever saw,”  
said Joyce.

The Oak Leaf
The Oak Leaf is a publication of the 
TriState Ramblers of New Jersey. 
Comments or questions may be 
addressed to the editor, Lise Greene,  
at lise.greene@montclair.edu.  
The newsletter is created electronically 
by the graphic editor, Jay Winslow, and 
emailed to all members. It is also posted 
on the TSR website. In order to ensure 
receipt of The Oak Leaf, please keep  
your email current with John Crump, 
membership chair, at johnmcrump@
yahoo.com.

Message from the President
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Here is a short story of our first 
hike together. David and I 
were invited in the fall of  

1964 by Claire Federbush to walk the 
Waterloo Circular along with our son, 
John. This very easy ramble was led 
by Dick Hess. We loved it! A week 
later, a real hike was scheduled for 
Schunemunk and we went — not 
knowing what a hike was, but imagin- 
ing it to be similar to the ramble we 
were on the previous week.

The club’s hike leaders were Anne 
and Fred Dlouhy. We showed up, 
again with our son, wearing penny 
loafers. We were only in our 30s, but I 
thought I would die before the end of 
the first climb. At some point, we all 
sat on a downed tree (aahhh). When 
the leaders announced that we would 
now go up another incline, I literally 
cried. The two men in my life were  
so embarrassed by me that they ran 

away. However, the always wonderful 
Dick Wolff held my hand, told me his 
life story, and kept me going for the 
rest of the hike.

At the end, Fred and Anne 
announced that because I had been so 
brave, the usual Union County Hiking 
Club membership rules would be 
waived: We did not have to meet the 
obligation of going on three hikes and 
having recommendations before being 
able to join. All three of us became 
instant members.

This is a very wonderful hiking 
club filled with kind and talented 
people!

Editor’s note: The Sutters are still 
active club members who lead some 
hikes on Saturdays in the fall or winter. 
This year, Naomi and David celebrated 
their 85th and 90th birthdays, 
respectively.

ONWARD AND 
UPWARD IN 
THE WHITES

TSR members Lee Fanger, 91 years 
young, and Ellie King arriving at the 
summit of Mount Willard. A group of 
13 hiking friends spent a week in 
September doing day hikes in the 
White Mountains of New Hampshire. 
Photo by Diane Willer.

ANOTHER
HIGH POINT

TSR board members Steve Koehler 
and Lise Greene in Mahlon 
Dickerson Reservation at the highest 
point in Morris County, January 2018. 
Photo by Paul Sanderson.

Still Hiking 54 Years Later by Naomi Sutter



On September 29 — a beautiful, 
breezy, and warm Saturday —  
21 hikers set out from the 

Staten Island Ferry Terminal. My 
co-leader, Chuck Pollack, and I led 
the group uptown along the Hudson 
River to enjoy the scenery, exercise, 
and camaraderie. Thirteen miles 
later, we arrived at the Little Red 
Lighthouse beneath the George 
Washington Bridge. This was part 
one of a three-walk package that 
completes a 33-mile trek around 
Manhattan Island.

The hikers included our TriState 
Rambler members, Meetup partici- 
pants, and guests. They were sur- 
prised to see what the Department of 
Parks and Recreation, together with 
real estate developers, has created  
to beautify New York City along the 
Hudson River. We walked through 
numerous parks full of bikers, 
runners, kids playing baseball, and 
people barbecuing. We passed 
through historic sites and tourist 
areas. All along the way, I provided 
historical and factual tidbits about 
where we were walking and what we 
were seeing.

When the walk ended under  
the George Washington Bridge, a 

majority of the starting hikers had 
made it the whole way. Many com- 
mented that the walk was excellent. 
They saw and learned about areas 
they had no idea existed, and many 
hoped to participate in walks #2 
(October 13) and #3 (October 27). 
Check the TSR schedule for details.

Editor’s note: As one of the fortunate 
participants on this hike, I highly 
recommend joining Ken on the 
remaining two walks this year and/or 
future repeats of the hike series.

Walking the Perimeter of Manhattan Island — Walk #1 by Ken Saloway

Starting hikers at  
Hudson River

Hike end hikers  
at GWB

Designer Pond at Mahlon Dickerson Reservation

A group of TSR  
hikers came upon 
an unusual pond 

during a hike at Mahlon 
Dickerson. The water in 
the pond was perfectly 
still, “decorated” with 
symmetrical white 
designs. Although we 
could see water tumbling 
gently from above into the 
small hollow below and we 
could see it coming out on 
the other side of the path, 
it seemed to pass beneath 
the quiet pond, leaving the 
decorations in place. Photo 
by Paul Sanderson.



Are You Part  
of the TriState 
Ramblers Email 
Google Group?
by Dianne Jones, Webmaster

By the time you read this article, 
the TriState Ramblers should 
have successfully transitioned 

from Yahoo Groups to Google Groups 
as the means for our members’ mass 
communication (generally for schedule 
changes).

The club decided to transition to a 
new communication method due to 
issues with the timeliness of the 
previous system’s message delivery. 
The TriState Ramblers Yahoo Group 
is now closed, and emails can no 
longer be sent or received via Yahoo.

All club messages should now  
be sent to tristateramblers@
googlegroups.com. Remember, 
messages are moderated to ensure that 

only appropriate club-related com- 
munications are sent to our members. 
Therefore, users must ensure that 
they are sending out schedule changes 
with enough notice for moderators to 
review and approve the message.

I’m not sure if I’m signed up for 
Google Groups. If you are correctly 
signed up for Google Groups, you 
have been receiving emails with the 
subject preface “TriState Ramblers 
Group Message – .” Note: Emails via 
Yahoo Groups had the subject preface 
“[TriState Ramblers].”

I’m not signed up for the Google 
Group. What do I do? It’s not too 
late! To sign up, use this link: https://
groups.google.com/forum/#!forum/
tristateramblers/join. You must 
submit your email address and then 
wait for your request to be approved. 
That’s all there is to it.

If you have a Gmail address/Google 
account, you may “automatically” be 
asked to sign up for the Google Group 
with that email address. If you prefer 
to use a different address, make sure 

you are completely signed out of all 
Google accounts before clicking on 
the “Join” link.

If you experience any trouble with 
signing up, contact me at tsrhikers@
gmail.com.

IMPORTANT: After you submit 
your email address to sign up, you 
may end up on the page shown below. 
Note that you do not have to “sign in” 
in order to send/receive Google 
Groups emails. In fact, please do not 
try to sign in unless you have a 
specific reason to do so, as it may 
only cause more confusion.

Avenza Map App by Dianne Jones

The New York-New Jersey Trail 
Conference advocates the use 
of the Avenza map app (avail- 

able for Apple or Android devices).  
It is a helpful way to use the organi- 
zation’s high-quality trail maps right 
on your phone or tablet. More than  
70 Trail Conference maps are 
available, including several that are 
only obtainable as digital app maps. 
(The Trail Conference website lists 
all its maps, many of which are free.)

When combined with the GPS 
capabilities of your device, you can 
pinpoint your location on the map, 
record points and tracks, and 
measure distances. The maps are 
great for pinpointing your exact 
location — which is helpful for 
knowing when you are near a view- 
point, how close you are to your next 
turn or if you missed it, if you are 
heading the wrong direction on a 
trail, or if you are just plain lost. It’s 
like Google Maps for trails. The best 
part is that you do not need a data 
plan or cellular service to use the 
map. Your device just needs to have 
GPS capabilities.

Report trail issues: The Trail 
Conference recently communicated 
that you can report trail issues (such 
as blowdowns, damaged bridges, and 
illegal ATV activity) using the Avenza 
app. Mark a specific issue location, 
take a picture, and send the report to 
a supervisor or the Trail Conference 
office. The location information, 
especially when paired with a geo- 
tagged photo, can be very helpful for 
resolving the issue. To report an 
issue:

● Mark the location by recording a 
Placemark. Tap the Locate icon, then 
the Pushpin.

● Add details to your Placemark by 
adding a photo of the issue. Best 
practices for taking photos include 
rotating the phone horizontally 
(instead of vertically) and taking both 
“close up” and “far back” photos if 
necessary to understand the full 
scope of the problem. It can also be 
helpful to include the trail itself and, if 
possible, a trail blaze.

● Give the Placemark a descriptive 
name (for example, Red Trail 
Blowdown 1).

● Tap the Submit or Checkmark 
button to finalize the Placemark.

● Export the data. Tap the Map 
Features button on the Export 
Settings screen, send to email, 
choose KML, make the media size 
large, and hit Export.

● Email the KML/KMZ file to the 
Trail Conference.

More information is available in the 
Trail Conference User Guide to the 
Avenza Maps App on the Trail 
Conference website.

Use it when traveling: The Trail 
Conference provides maps for the 
Avenza map app, but so do other 
vendors. You can actually get city 
tourist maps as well (the ones that 
show all the touristy sights), many  
of which use the GPS locator 
functionality so you can tell exactly 
where you are on the map. It’s great 
when navigating in a new city, 
especially on foot. Again, you don’t 
need a data plan or cellular service, 
which is especially helpful when 
overseas.

For more information on the app, 
visit www.nynjtc.org/view/maps.
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Alaska autumn

Barrow palm trees

Bear scat

Bowhead
whale arch

I traveled in Alaska in September 
with my wife, Christine. These 
are some of the highlights of the 

trip related to hiking and biking and 
paddling (does a cruise ship count as 
“paddling”?), although we enjoyed 
many typical tourist sites as well.

We spent the first three days in 
Vancouver, walking 10-14 miles a day 
in the city and on trails in the coastal 
temperate rainforests. We also 
enjoyed a few hours in Stanley Park, 
hiking around Beaver Lake, and 
gawking at some of the wildlife. Then 
we met five family members for a 
cruise up the Alaska coast.

At Icy Strait Point, Chris and I  
took a wilderness hike in a wildlife 
preserve with a local guide. There 
were plenty of bear scat sightings, but 
no bears. During dinner, a humpback 
whale surfaced not more than 20 
yards from shore.

In Juneau, I opted for a salmon 
fishing trip; no luck with the salmon, 
but I did see dozens of bald eagles  
and a few whales. One of my most 
adventurous excursions was a 15- 
mile bike ride in Skagway, from 3,000 
feet down to sea level. I was very glad 
the bike had excellent disk brakes.

In Glacier Bay National Park and 
Preserve and College Fjord, the ship 
cruised right up to the glaciers and 
we could feel the cold air sliding down 
the ice — a magnificent experience.

After a very educational tour day in 
Denali, desperate for some trail time, 
I hiked nearly four miles back to the 
Denali Princess Lodge along park 
paths and the Jonesville Trail cut. For 
the second time that day, I encoun- 
tered a young moose wandering 
around.

The next morning we boarded  
the excellent Riverboat Discovery 
Cruise in Fairbanks. A seaplane pilot 
explained his career, a dogsled kennel 
owner (widower of Mary Shields, the 
first woman to complete the Iditarod) 
described raising and training sled 
dogs, and a Chena native demonstrated 
the town residents’ fish processing 
and smoking. On land, we toured the 
Chena village and panned for gold.

Four of us then flew to Deadhorse 
near Prudhoe Bay and on to Barrow, 

because we wanted to experience 
being north of the Arctic Circle. 
Daytime temperatures were in the 
30s with winds 15-20 miles per hour. 
My brother-in-law and I had fantasized 
about taking a “dip” in the Arctic 
Ocean, but settled for dipping my 
hand and his feet. The next day, we 
hoped to reach the very northernmost 
point of the United States. Since the 
closest we could get without an ATV 
was three miles, we regretfully 
decided against walking. Instead, I 
hiked a couple of miles on the Winter 
Trail, which runs along the “beach” of 
the Arctic Ocean, before the wind and 
cold sent me back to the hotel. After 

warming up, I walked a bit on the 
streets of Barrow and saw bowhead 
whale bones everywhere. On the 
second night in Barrow, we were 
rewarded with a great sighting of the 
Northern Lights, which truly made 
the trip and time worth it!

After flying from Anchorage to 
Seattle, we took the opportunity to 
explore the city by walking 14 miles. 
Then Chris and I rented a car and 
drove to Port Townsend, where she 
was born, ending our northwest 
adventures by walking the beaches 
and watching giant jellyfish and sea 
otters.

ALASKA by Bill Reynolds



If you drive north on the New York 
State Thruway to Albany and go 
west about 250 miles, you will 

come to the Grand Canyon of the 
East, formally known as Letchworth 
State Park. While it’s a bit far for a 
weekend trip, it is worth the drive 
when you have more travel time.

William Pryor Letchworth did well 
in the “saddlery business” in Buffalo 
in the mid-1870s. As a respite from 
work and city life, he bought property 
near the Genesee River, starting in 
1859. He discovered three magnifi- 
cent waterfalls along a deep gorge in 
the river and built an estate near the 
Middle Falls. In 1906, he bequeathed 
the vast estate to New York.

Today Letchworth State Park 
consists of 14,427 acres. Among its 
features are 28 hiking trails of vary- 
ing length, two large swimming 

pools, cabins, campsites for tents, a 
large dam, and, of course, the three 
spectacular waterfalls.

My husband and I “hiked” along 
the river trail from one waterfall to 
the other. Really, it was hardly hiking 
as the path easily followed the river 
with some minor ups and downs. 
Plenty of other visitors followed the 
path as well, but the sights, sounds, 
and spray of the falls were the reward. 
Since the park is not mountainous, 
the other trails would likely be 
described as easy or moderate, but 
you will find lovely forest and canyon 
views. A small museum explains  
the park’s expansion over time, the 
geology of the area, and Letchworth’s 
many late 19th-century humanitarian 
efforts. In the winter, the park is a 
very popular location for cross-country 
skiing as well as winter hiking.

The name Letchworth may sound 
familiar to those of us who travel or 
live in Rockland County. Indeed, 
Letchworth Village — a now-closed 
institution in Thiells, New York, that 
cared for individuals with develop- 
mental disabilities — was named in 
honor of Letchworth. He devoted 
many years of service and effort “to 
end the abuses suffered by children 
being reared in poorhouses and 
almshouses” in New York State.

For more information about 
William Letchworth and the park  
that bears his name, visit https://
en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Letchworth_
State_Park and https://opwdd.ny.gov/
sites/default/files/documents/
letchworth-hudson_valley_ddso_
turns_100.pdf.

LETCHWORTH STATE PARK by Thea Landesberg
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The annual club holiday event 
takes place on Saturday, 
December 1 — a choice of two 

hikes followed by the annual meeting 
and a festive holiday party at the 
Morris County Cultural Center next 
to Lewis Morris County Park.

Hikes at 10 AM (steady rain or 
snow may cancel): There will be two 
hikes — one brisk, one moderate —  
starting from the Cultural Center. 
Details will be provided via email.

Business Meeting at noon (rain 
or shine): Important club business 
will be reported and discussed, 
including the election of officers for 
the new year.

Holiday Party at 12:30 PM: Bring 
your own lunch and something to 
share — hors d’oeuvre, salad, 
vegetable, fruit, chips, main dish, 
dessert, etc. Beverages will be 
provided. If you wish to drop off food 
for the potluck before the hike, the 
Social Committee will be there 
starting at 9:30. No hiking boots are 
permitted inside, so please bring a 
change of shoes. (If you forget the 
shoes, you can attend, but your boots 
cannot!) Non-hikers are welcome to 
participate in the lunch party, so 
come early and socialize.

Give-Away Table: Bring new or 
gently used outdoor-related items that 
you no longer need. They might be 
just what a fellow club member has 
been looking for! Important: Items 
that are not snatched up must be 
taken back by the donor, as there is 
no place for the club to store them.

Directions to the Cultural Center, 
300 Mendham Road, Morristown 
07960: Follow the club directions for 
Lewis Morris Park. Via Tempe Wick 
Road: After turning onto Route 24,  
go approximately 1.2 miles to the 
Cultural Center on the right. From 
Morristown: Continue about .5 mile 
past the park entrance on Route 24; 
the Cultural Center is on the left. The 
road is a sharp, steep uphill; the 
Center is on the right. Park in the 
lower lot on the left.

Photos from 2015  
event by Jeff Sovelove

Hikes, Business Meeting, and Holiday Party
by Ellie King



a 1 km climb for a magnificent sun- 
rise that set the mountaintops ablaze. 
The scenery was so spectacular that 
you might think we were Photo- 
shopped into the pictures. The trails 
were all very well maintained and the 
terrain (surprisingly) mostly flat to 
rolling, except for the sharp ascents 
to some of the most spectacular views.

Iceland — Iceland was a completely 
different type of trip. I traveled with 
my mom, my brother, his family, and 
his in-laws; we were a group of eight 
ranging in age from 7 to 80. The good 
news is that in Iceland, you don’t have 
to venture far for spectacular views. 
Some of the most amazing waterfalls 
can be seen from the main “Ring 
Road.” A short walk can take you to 
stunning cliffs, spectacular waterfalls, 
a dirty-looking glacier, and the bluest 
glacial lake. We took some longer 
walks/hikes to a volcanic crater and 
yet more waterfalls. The magnificence 
of this small island is hard to describe 
and really needs to be experienced.

Norway — I took a solo trip to 
Norway for a few days after spending 
a week with my mom in Spain. The 
highlight was my day in Stavanger.  
It started with an all-day journey by 
plane to Bergen followed by a five-
hour bus ride to Stavanger. I purposely 
chose the “scenic” route instead of 
flying directly to Stavanger, and I was 
not disappointed. The bonus was that 

The past couple of years, I’ve 
had the good fortune to take 
some fantastic trips — last 

year Argentina and Iceland, this year 
Norway. It wasn’t intended that there 
was a theme to my travels, but as I 
gazed upon yet another magnificent 
glacier this year, I jokingly thought to 
myself, “Ho-hum, another year, 
another glacier.” The thought did 
increase my resolve to get to New 
Zealand sooner rather than later to 
catch yet another glacier on yet 
another continent.

Argentina — I traveled with my 
college-age daughter in spring 2017  
to Argentina. It’s a long flight, but 
essentially the same time zone, so 
that helps ease the travel. We 
ventured to Ushuaia (the “end of the 
world” and a common stop for cruise 
ships), where we visited a national 
park and, among other things, hiked 
to an unmanned border with Chile. 
But the highlight of the trip was 
hiking at El Chaltén, the Capital 
Nacional del Trekking and home of 
the Parque Nacional Los Glaciares 
Zona Norte. Over three days, we did 
an 18-20 km point-to-point hike that 
offered magnificent views of a glacier, 
three lakes, and Mount Fitz Roy 
(3,405 m); a 9 km hike to views of a 
different glacier and glacial lake (with 
mini “icebergs” floating in the lake); 
an easy 4 km walk to a waterfall; and 

the bus ride included about an hour 
and a half on two different ferries, 
which not only helped break up the 
ride but also offered additional 
wonderful views. The next day, I 
went on the Pulpit Rock cruise and 
hike — basically a ferry ride through 
the fjord followed by a bus ride to the 
start of the hike. Pulpit Rock is a 
mountain plateau of about 25x25 m 
that rises approximately 600 m above 
the fjord. It was named one of the 
world’s most spectacular viewing 
points. The hike is six-plus miles 
roundtrip, with more than 1,000 feet 
in elevation gain on the way to Pulpit 
Rock. The trail is very well main- 
tained … and very popular! I went on 
the Sunday of a holiday weekend and 
it was a mass of humanity. But the 
trip was still well worth it and the 
view is indeed breathtaking (especially 
on a beautiful sunny day). I also took 
the Norway in a Nutshell tour out of 
Oslo, an all-day odyssey that included 
a train ride (which ascends to a height 
of 1,222 m above sea level and past a 
glacier), boat cruise, and Flam 
Railway, one of the world’s steepest 
railways. It climbs/descends 3,000 
feet through 20 different tunnels and 
passes a spectacular waterfall over 
the course of an hour. I crammed a lot 
into a very short trip, and hope to 
have the chance to go back and 
experience even more.

ANOTHER YEAR, ANOTHER GLACIER by Dianne Jones

Fjord from Pulpit Rock, Norway

Pulpit Rock from the fjord, Norway

International border between 
Argentina and Chile



A return visit to Petrified Forest 
National Park in northeastern 
Arizona had been on my 

“bucket list” for almost five decades.  
I viewed a small section of the park as 
a nine-year-old in 1969, the summer 
that Neil Armstrong walked on the 
moon. From the window of the  
El Capitan train on the Santa Fe 
Railway, en route from California to 
Missouri with my mother, I traveled 
through a “moonscape” of another 
kind. The train did not stop, but my 
impressions of the Arizona badlands 
and the Painted Desert stayed with 
me. I vowed to return and venture 
back into that desert landscape.

The return occurred during a 
recent trip with a friend who had just 
retired. We entered the park via an 
18-mile drive from Holbrook, but first 
we visited a pair of landmarks on the 
town’s Route 66 (“America’s Main 
Street”): Wigwam Village Motel and 
Navajo County Courthouse.

Holbrook’s Wigwam Village Motel 
#6 offers the opportunity to “Sleep  
in a Wigwam!” Opened in 1950, it is 
one of seven such motel villages 
constructed between 1936 and the 
1950s. Only three of them survive, 
and all are listed on the National 
Register of Historic Places. The 
others are in Cave City, Kentucky, 
and Rialto/San Bernardino, 
California.

The historic Navajo County 
Courthouse was built and opened in 
1899. Now it is a wonderful museum 
featuring a variety of collections with 
artifacts from all aspects of life in the 
American West. Then there is the 
courthouse prison, reputed to be 
haunted. Is it? All I can say is that 
when I crossed the threshold of the 
jail, a cold feeling swept over me . . . 
gives me a chill even as I write this.

Upon entering the park, our  
first stop was the Rainbow Forest 
Museum (also one of the park’s two 
visitor centers). We viewed the park 
film, purchased items from the gift 
shop, and started our outdoor excur- 
sions with a walk on the adjacent 
Giant Logs Trail.

The trail is all of a quarter mile, but 
it offers the first stunning views of 
this desert gem and some of the 
largest petrified logs in the park, 
including “Old Faithful.” In 1953, 
Albert Einstein and his wife posed 
there for a very famous photograph.

The park’s main road is 28 miles 
long. It is safe to say that we stopped 
at every attraction along the route, as 
highlighted in the very helpful park 
brochure.

Our first hike was on the Long 
Logs and Agate House trails (com- 
bined 2.6 miles), where we left the 
familiar world behind. Long Logs is 
the site of a “Triassic logjam,” refer- 
ring to the geologic period of these 
logs. Some are more than 180 feet 
long. They consist mainly of silica-
quartz minerals, remnants of trees 
that died 216 million years ago and 
fell into a now-nonexistent river, 
where they were buried under layers 
of silt, sand, and volcanic ash. These 
materials protected the trees from 
decay. Mineral-laden water then 
filtered through the layers, carrying 
the silica, ash, and other minerals up 
to the dead wood, resulting in its 
becoming saturated with the 
minerals.

This useful information (for us 
geology and National Park geeks) was 
provided in a trail guide available at 
the visitor center. “Eventually silica 
replaced the wood material,” the 
guide goes on to say. And did it ever! 
Courtesy of the silica, many of the 
logs offer an array of brilliant colors, 
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especially when the sun hits them. 
Seen throughout the park but 
especially in the southern section, 
they can just about drop your jaw. 
Excellent specimens abound on the 
Long Logs and Agate House trails.

Along these two paths, we walked 
through an area considered desert 
grassland. There is a surprising 
amount of greenery, including lichens, 
prickly pear cactus, banana yucca, 
and various grasses that I could not 
identify. The numerous rolling hills, 
known as badlands, created much of 
that otherworldly feel. Folks, badlands 
are not located only in South Dakota! 
The name badlands stems from the 
eroded gullies and irregular shapes 
visible when passing close by them, 
which, of course, we did.

The Agate House, for which one 
trail is named, is a reconstructed 
seven-room pueblo rebuilt in the 
1930s using petrified wood. It is 
somewhat typical of the type of 
homestead a traveler might have seen 
in this section back in about 1100 AD.

On the deep one-mile trek into  
the Blue Mesa, we saw “vibrant” 
badlands, conglomerate rocks, and 
colorful petrified wood. To me, this 
seemed like a quintessential Martian 
landscape, the only place in the park 
where it felt like we had actually left 
the planet.

The ruins and petroglyphs of 
Puerco Pueblo offered another of the 
day’s many high points. Along the 
park’s 0.3-mile loop trail, hikers can 
see the remains of a 100-room 
pueblo, the site of a village that was 
occupied from about 1250 to 1380 
AD. At one time, as many as 200 
pueblo people lived there. The trail 
also leads to a rock art or petroglyph 
area, where scores of ancient images 
can be seen.

From a book titled Stalking the Past 
by Anne Trinkle Jones: “These 
petroglyphs or rock art are as 
exuberant today as when they were 
first envisioned and executed. Each 
drawing is unique: there are parrots 
and water birds, eagles and fish, 
symbols for clouds and rain . . . .” A 
solitary raven, looking for handouts, 
entertained us with its vocalizations 
in the parking area.

From several overlooks, we took  
in the sublime scenery of the Painted 

Desert, a vast area consisting of 
eroded badlands. This landscape 
encompasses more than 93,500 acres 
and extends more than 160 miles. 
The desert’s name is due in no small 
part to its variety of vibrant rocks  
of varying colors, especially reds, 
pinks, and oranges.

We crossed the spot (Alignment) 
where Route 66 once cut through the 
park. Established in 1926, this 
roadway formerly stretched from 
Chicago to Los Angeles.

As our day was winding down,  
we (I more than my friend) enjoyed a 
late lunch at the café in the Painted 
Desert Visitor Center. My meal, a 
Navajo taco, consisted of a heavenly 
blend of meat, sour cream, onions, 
lettuce, and cheese all placed on top 
of traditional Native American fry 
bread. A wonderful lunch indeed! 

This visitor center, our last stop in 
the park, capped off a complete day.

If we had had a second day, it would 
no doubt have been spent hiking into 
one of the park’s wilderness areas 
such as Billings Gap or the Devil’s 
Playground. We would also have 
spent more time at the Painted 
Desert Inn, a national historical 
landmark, where a visitor can learn 
much about the park’s relatively 
recent cultural and architectural 
history. The inn is located on a mesa 
overlooking the Painted Desert. 
Opened first as a lodge in 1920, the 
building was purchased in 1935 by 
the park service.

Alas, all of this for another time. 
We left the park, heading first for 
Winslow, where we endeavored to 
stand on a certain corner. Such fine 
sights . . . .

Painted Desert

Petroglyphs at Puerco Pueblo site


