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“TravelingwithMr.BernhardtinZionNationalPark
andBryceCanyonNationalPark”

KyokoSaito

IlivedwithMr.andMrs.BernhardtinPalosVerdesEstates,CaliforniaU.S.A.from

April1980toDecember1990.Theywereintheirlate70swhenIarrived.

InMay1986,IwasplanningtogotoZionNationalParkandBryceCanyonNational

ParkinUtahalone. Iwasreallymoreexcitedaboutbeingfreefrom Mr.andMrs.

Bernhardtratherthanaboutgoingonthetrip. AcoupleofdaysbeforeIleft,Mr.

Bernhardttoldmethathewouldgowithmebecauseitwasverydangerousfora

foreignertotravelalone.ItoldMr.BernhardtthatIhadn'thadanytroublegoingtoSan

Francisco,Toronto,Quebec,Boston,ortheGrandCanyonalone.Mr.Bernhardtinsisted

thattravelingbyairplanewasdifferentfromtravelingbycar.Hetoldmethathealso

wantedtogotoZionandBryceCanyonNationalParkbutIcouldn'tbelievehimbecause

whenIhadtoldhimthatIwantedtogotothosenationalparks,hehadlaughedatmeand

said,“Kyoko,youarestupid.YouwillnotseeanythinginUtahexceptMormons.”Ididn't

wanttogoonatripwithMr.BernhardtbutIhadtoaccepthimbecauseIhadtouseMrs.

Bernhardt'sMustang.IaskedMaria,myHispanicfriend,totakecareofMrs.Bernhardt

whileMr.BernhardtandIweregone.

Mr.BernhardtandIleftataround5:00A.M.Itwasstilldark.Mr.Bernhardttoldme

tosleepinthebackseat.HewassupposedtoheadforU.S.InterstateHighway15but

beforehereachedit,hehadlosthisway.HehadaroadmapoftheLosAngelesareabut

hedidn'thaveamapofCaliforniaandUtah.Hestoppedthecarsomewhereandwas

lookingattheroadmap.Iaskedhim,“Didyouloseyourway?” Assoonasheheard

me,heshoutedatme,“Bequiet!Gotosleep!” Healwaysshoutedatmewhenhewas

irritated;thatwaswhyIdidn'twanttotravelwithhim.Ittookatleast15minutesuntilMr.

Bernhardtstarteddrivingthecaragain.

AfterwestoppedataDenny'sRestaurantinBarstow,Istarteddrivingandweheaded

forLasVegas.IwantedtopassbyLasVegasinsteadofgettingoffthefreewayinLas

Vegasbecauseitwasveryhardtodriveinanunfamiliarandcrowdedcityandtofinda

freewayentrance.AssoonasMr.BernhardtsawasignforUnion76,heorderedmeto

getoffthefreeway.Idrovearoundthecityforabout20minutestofindaUnion76gas

stationbutIcouldn'tfindone.IaskedMr.Bernhardtwhyhedidn'twanttouseChevron

gasinsteadofUnion76,butherefusedChevronbecausehealwaysusedUnion76andhe

believedthatalwaysusingthesamekindofgasandoilwouldkeepthecaringood

condition.IsawmanyChevrongasstationsaroundus.Idroveinthecityforaround30
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minutestofindUnion76andthenIhadahardtimefindinganentrancetothefreeway.

AfterwehadpassedLasVegas,thetrafficbecameverylight.Itwaseasytodriveat

70to75milesperhour.Everytimethespeedometerreached70mph,Mr.Bernhardt

shoutedatme,“Slowdownto60.” Asheshoutedatmeoften,Iwasscaredtodrive

andbecameverynervous.IwasextremelynervousandIcouldn'tenjoylookingatthe

scenerywhileIwasdriving.AfterwepassedtheborderbetweenNevadaandArizona,

Mr.Bernhardtstarteddriving.Hedrovearound30milesinArizona,andthenweentered

Utah.Thefreewaywassurroundedbyrockypalepinkorcream-yellowmountains.

Therewasnogreeneryaroundthere.Sometimeswepassedthroughareaswherethe

hillswerebrick-red.WehadamotelreservationatSt.Georgeandwestayedonenight

there.UtahwasfamousforMormons.TherewasabeautifulMormonTempleinSt.

George.

NextmorningweheadedforSpringdale,whichwastheclosesttowntoZionNational

Park.Itwasonly40milesfromSt.GeorgetoSpringdalebutMr.Bernhardtlosthisway

again.Icouldn'tunderstandwhyhehaddecidedtostopinSt.Georgeandwhyherefused

tousearoadmapofUtah.IfIwereMr.Bernhardt,IwouldhavestoppedinLasVegas

ordriventoSpringdaledirectlyinsteadofstoppinginSt.George.OfcourseIalsowould

haveusedaroadmap.

AttheregistrationcounterinaSpringdalemotel,Mr.Bernhardtaskedmetogooutand

towritedownthelicenseplatenumber.Icouldn'tunderstandwhathewantedmetodo

forawhile.Heshoutedatmeinanangryvoice,“Gooutandreadthelicenseplate

number.” Iaskedhim,“AreyoutalkingabouttheMustang'sregistrationnumber?”

Hesaid,“Yes.” Itoldhim,“VOK005”immediately.Icouldn'tunderstandwhyMr.

Bernhardtcouldn'tmemorizetheMustang'slicensenumbereventhoughhehadusedthat

carformanyyearsandalsohewasalwaysproudofhimselfbecausehisIQwas164.

Afterwehadputourluggageinourroom,wedroveintothepark.AsMr.Bernhardt

wasaseniorcitizen,wedidn'thavetopayanentrancefee.Theroadinsidetheparkwas

anunnaturalbrightbrick-redcolor.ZionNationalParkwassurroundedbyhighcliffs

whichwentstraightupintothesky.ThecliffswereVandykebrown,brown,andpale

orange.Somecliffswerecreamy-yellow.Thewallsofthecliffslookedasifsomeone

hadscrapedofftheirsurfacewithasharpknife.Asthecliffsstooduphighintothesky,

Ifeltasiftheywereleaningtowardme. Somepartsofthecliffshadarch-shaped

indentationswhichweremorethan90feethigh.Therewereseveralnarrow paths

leadingtosomeinterestingplaceslike“WeepingRock,”and“TheNarrow.” The

pathswerepavedbutMr.Bernhardtdidn'tcomewithmebecausesomepartsofthepath

weresloped.AsMr.Bernhardthadastiffleftleg,itwasdangerousforhimtowalkon

slopes.

Iwalkedonthepathwhichledto“WeepingRock.” Ittookonly15minutestowalk

there.“WeepingRock”waslocatedonthemiddleofacliffaround30feetupfromthe

bottom.Asmallamountofwaterfellfrompartofthecliff.Thewaterfallwas15feetwide
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anditlookedlikeaverythinlacecurtain.IcouldwalkbehinditwhereIfound some

plantsontherockywall.Isawhighrockymountainswhichstretchedupintothesky

fromthegreenbusharea.Thesunlighthitthewallsoftheeastcliffandtherockywalls

showedtheircolorclearly.Thebottomofthewallsweredarkbrown,andthehigherthe

wallstheweakertheircolor.Thetopsofthewallsweremostlycreamyyelloworcreamy

white.Thewallsofthewestcliff,however,werenotsunlit,andtheywerealldark

brown.

Istartedwalkingonadifferentpathwhichwouldleadmeto“TheNarrows,”whichwas

sandwichedbetweenhighrockycliffwallsandwasthenarrowestplaceinZionNational

Park.Thepavedpathwasnarrowandcurvedfollowingthewallsofthecliff.Onlythe

wallsofthecliffontheeastsidewerelitbythesunlightandthewallsofthecliffonthe

westsidewerecompletelydark.ItlookedasthoughIwasblockedbyawallofthecliff

bothinfrontofmeandbehindme.Icontinuedtowalkonthepath.WhenIreachedthe

cornerofthewallofthecliffontheeastsideandthewallofthecliffinfrontofme,Ifound

thatthegapbetweenthecliffsoneithersidewasonlyaswideasthepath.Iwalkedon

thepathtowardtheothercliffwallwhichwasblockingthepathforaroundonehour.

Finally,Iarrivedattheendofthepath.Therewasariverinfrontofme.Theriverlooked

veryshallowandcleanandIcouldseemanyroundedrocksonthebottomoftheriver.To

reach“TheNarrows,”Ihadtowalkinthewater.Bothsidesofthewallsofthecliffswere

nowcompletelydark,andonlythewhiteandpalepinkupperpartofamountaininfront

ofmeshowedoffitsshapeandcolor.Itookoffbothmyshoesandsocksandsteppedinto

theriver.Ilookedatthedeepvalleyinfrontofme.Itwasverydark.Ididn'tknowhow

farIhadtowalktoreach“TheNarrows.” Itwasgettingdarkandnobodywasthere.

Irealizedthatitwasdangeroustowalkintheriverbymyself.Ifsomethinghappenedto

me,nobodycouldhelpme.IdecidedtoreturntotheparkingareawhereMr.Bernhardt

waswaitingforme.LaterIregrettedthatIhadn'tseen“TheNarrows”;however,Ihad

somegoodreasonsfornotreachingthere.

Thenextmorning,IjoinedahorsebackridingtourbutMr.Bernhardtdidn'tjoinitdueto

hisstiffleg.Iclimbeduppartofamountainorhillbyhorse.Icouldseethepanoramic

viewfromthehigherelevation.Seenfromthishighelevation,thewallsofthecliffswent

straightupandtheirtopswereclearlyseparatedfrom eachother. Thetopswere

triangle-shapedandtheystretchedintothesky.Thetopswereivoryorcreamyyellow

andtheircolorschangedaccordingtotheirheight.Thecolorsofthecliffwallsalso

changedaccordingtotheirheight.Thehigherwallsofthecliffwerethecolorofcoffee

withalotofcreamandthebottomofthewallsofthecliffwerethecolorofcoffeewith

alittlecream.Thebottomofthewallsofthecliffwascoveredwithdarkgreentreesor

bushes.TherewerenotreesonthehillwhereIwasstandingwiththehorse,therewas

onlygraygrass.Ihadagreatdesiretolookdownattheparkwhichhadmanydeep

valleys,fromthetopofthemountainintheparkorfromthesky.

Thenextmorning,Mr.BernhardtorderedmetodrivetoBryceCanyonNationalPark.
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Ididn'twanttodrivebecauseheshoutedatmeoftenwhileIwasdriving,butMr.

Bernhardtinsistedstrongly,soIhadtodrive.Ipusheddownontheacceleratoralittle

andturnedontheignition.AssoonasIturnedontheignition,Mr.Bernhardtclappedhis

handsandshoutedatme.“Don't,don't,don'tpushdowntheacceleratorbeforeyouturn

ontheignition.” Icouldn'tunderstandwhathesaidandIturnedofftheignition.He

shoutedatme,“Don'tpushdowntheacceleratorbeforeyouturnontheignition.”Itold

him,“Mr.Bernhardt,youalwaystoldmetopushdowntheacceleratorhalfwayfirstand

thenturnontheignition.Thedriverswhoknowwellaboutcarsdoitthatway.Whydid

youchangeyourmind?” Hesaid,“Here,itisUtah.Allcarswerebuiltdifferently

accordingtowheretheyweredriven.TheelevationinUtahishigherthanCalifornia.”

Iaskedhim,”YoutoldmethatyouboughtthisMustanginMichigan.Theelevationin

MichiganmustbehigherthanCalifornia.”Hedidn'tsayanything.Icouldn'tbelievethat

allcarswerebuiltdifferentlyaccordingtowheretheyweresold.Iturnedontheignition

buttheenginewouldn'tstart.Iturnedontheignition fivetimesbuttheenginenever

started.Mr.Bernhardttoldmetopushdowntheacceleratoralittle.Ipusheddownthe

acceleratorasIusuallydidandturnedontheignition,and assoonasIdidthat,the

enginestarted.Idrovebesidethewallofacliffwithacreamyyellowupperhalfanda

coffeeandcreambottomhalf.Thesurfaceofthewallhadacheckedpattern.Ialsodrove

behindarockyhillwhichhadmanyparallelhorizontallinesonitssurface.Isawahuge

creamy-yellowandpalepinkwallofacliffinfrontofme.Thewallhadanextremelyflat

surfaceandaflattopanditrosestraightupintothesky.AssoonasIsawthewall,I

enteredatunnelthroughthemountain.TherewasawindowinthetunnelandIcould

glimpseasmallpartofZionNationalParkthroughthewindowbutIcouldn'tstopbecause

therewasnoparkingspace.

BryceCanyonwasaround80milesawayfromZionNationalPark.Ididn'thaveany

troublefindingthemotelwherewehadreservations.

BryceCanyonNationalParkwasdifferentfromZionNationalPark.First,welooked

downonthecanyonatBryceCanyoninsteadoflookingup.Second,theshapeofthe

rocksandwallsweredifferent.Third,thecolorsoftherocksweredifferent.

Ilookeddownandsawdeepintothevalley.Thewallofthevalleywascoveredwitha

lotofirregularlyshapedrockcolumnswhichlookedasiftheywerestatuesofrock

soldiers.Thestatueswerearound15to30feethigh.Theircolorswerecreamwhite,

pink,paleorange,andyellow.Somewallshadtruearches.Thestatueslookedasthough

theywereseparatedfromeachotherbuttheywerereallystucktoeachother.Theirfeet

werecoveredwithalotoftrees.

Mr.BernhardtandIdecidedtotakeahelicoptertour.Asthetourgrouphadtoconsist

offourpeople,wehadtowaitfortwotouristswhowouldjointhehelicopterride.The

pilotneverturnedofftheengine,anditwasveryhardtostandthesoundofit.Even

thoughwewaitedfor20minutes,nobodycame.Thepilotdecidedtoflywithjustus.Mr.

Bernhardtsatinthebackandheneededalltheseatspacewhichwasforthreepeople.
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Isatinthefront.Fromthehelicopter,Icouldseetherockstatuesandtherockwalls

clearly.Therewereverynarrowspacesamongtherockstatuesandthewalls.Some

wallshadmanyarchesandoneverythinrockwallhadacoupleofholesinit.Thewall

lookedverydelicate,asifitwouldfalleasily.From theedgeofthevalley,itwas

impossibletoseetheholesinthedelicatewall,thespacesamongthewalls,andthe

spacesamongthestatue. BothMr.BernhardtandIenjoyedthehelicoptertourvery

much.

Afterwards,IfoundatrailandIdecidedtowalkonit.Accordingtothedirectoryonthe

valley,thetrailwouldleadto“TheQueen'sGarden.” Iwalkedamongtherockstatues

toreachthegarden.Fromfaraway,therockslookedlikesoldier-shapedstatuesbut

theywereactuallyrockwallswhichwerearound30feethigh.Somerockwallswere

standingbythemselvesbutmostofthemwerestucktogetherandtheymadelongand

thinorverythickandshortwalls.Therockwallsweresobrightwiththeirorangecolor.

Itwaseasytoreach“TheQueen'sGarden”wheretherewerenoflowers.Icouldn't

understandwhytheynamedit“TheQueen'sGarden”withoutanyflowers.Itwasvery

hardtowalkupthesteeppathtothetopofthevalley.Mr.Bernhardtwaswaitingforme

intheMustang.

Thenextday,Ijoinedahorsebackridingtour.Thehorsewalkedonanarrowtrail

downtowardthebottomofthecanyon.Everytimethehorsewalkedontheedgeofthe

trail,Ipulledthereinsandforcedittowalkclosetotherockwallinsteadofclosetothe

valley.Thetourguidetoldmenottopullonthereinsbecausethehorsehadbeentrained

howtowalkonthetrail.Wearrivedatthebottomofthevalleywheretherewasatrail.

Theguidetoldusthatitwasadriedupriverbed.Westartedclimbingupthetrail.When

wereachedthemiddleofthecliff,theguidetoldusthatwewouldseeaveryscaryview

sothatwehadbettercloseoureyes.Ididn'tclosemyeyes.Wepassedthroughasmall

archthenIsawanextremelydelicatehugerockwallinfrontofme.Thereweretwoor

threeholesinit.Thewallwasaround60feethighandaround300feetwideandlooked

verythin.Ihadseenitfromthehelicopterthepreviousday.Thewallwaspaleorange

anditwasbrightinthesun.Wewalkedinfrontofthedelicatewallandreturnedtothetop

ofthevalley.

Itwas5:00A.M.whenwestarteddriving.Mr.BernhardtorderedmetodrivetoPalos

Verdes.Hetoldmethathehadblackspotsinhiseyesanditwasimpossibletodrivea

car.AsMr.BernhardtshoutedatmemanytimeswhileIwasdriving,Ididn'twantto

drive,butIcouldn'tsay“No”thistime.BeforeMr.Bernhardtgotinthecar,Ipushed

downtheacceleratoralittleandturnedontheignition.Iwrotedownthenamesofthe

roadsandhighwaysforgettinghomeonapaperandstarteddriving.AssoonasIleft

BryceCanyonNationalPark,Isawfourdeerbesidetheroad.StateHighway12merged

withU.S.FederalHighway89.AfterIhaddrivenonU.S.FederalHighway98foraround

20miles,IdroveontoStateHighway14whichmergedwithU.S.InterstateHighway15.

AssoonasIgotonU.S.InterstateHighway15,Ifeltrelaxedbecausethehighwaywould
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leadtoCalifornia.WhenwecamenearLasVegas,Mr.Bernhardtaskedmetogetoffthe

freewaybutIdidn'tobeyhim.Ididn'twanttohaveahardtimefindinganentrancetothe

freeway.AfterwepassedLasVegasandwhenIsawasignforUnion76,Igotoffthe

freeway.TherewasaUnion76gasstationnearthefreeway.AfterIputingas,Iwanted

tousetherestroom.Therewerearound10peopleneartherestroom.Someofthem

werestandingandsomeofthemweresittingonafence.Nobodywasstandinginfront

oftherestroomsoIopenedthedoorandfoundthatsomeonewasusingthetoilet.As

soonasIclosedthedoor,Iheardavoicebehindme.Thevoicesaid,“Wearewaiting.”

Ihadtowait.WhenIusedthetoilet,Iwonderedwhythereweretwotoiletbowlsinthe

restroomwithoutawallbetweenthem.

AfterIpassedCajonPass,IhadtowatchoutforwheretogetonU.S.Interstate

Highway10westbound.U.S.InterstateHighway10wasbusyandIbecametense.When

Mr.Bernhardttoldmesomething,Iaskedhimnottospeak.IdroveonU.S.Interstate

Highway10forawhileandtransferredtoU.S.InterstateHighway110(theHarbor

Freeway).AssoonasIgotofftheHarborFreeway,ItoldMr.Bernhardt,“Youmayspeak

tome.” Mr.Bernhardtonlysaid,“Thankyou.”

Itwas6:00P.M.whenIarrivedatMr.andMrs.Bernhardt'shome.Ihaddriven700

milesthatdaybymyself.Ittook13hourstodrive700miles.IthoughtthatifIhadgone

onthetripaloneIwouldhaveenjoyedthetripmore.IwouldnevergoonatripwithMr.

Bernhardtagainbecausehewassofussy;however,hedidpaytheallexpensesforthe

trip.

SincethenIthoughtthatifIhaveachancetogoonahoneymoon,Iwilldothatalone.

“Visiting DeathValley,ValleyofFire,andtheHooverDamAlone”

Ireceivedtheresultofmycomprehensiveexaminationforthemaster'sdegreeon

December2nd1989.Happily,Ipassedtheexam.AfterIhadsattheexam,Ifeltvery

uncomfortablethinkingaboutit.Ontheonehand,Ireallywantedtopassitandonthe

otherhand,therewasapossibilitythatIhadfailedit.Ithoughtonlyabouttheexamfor

aweek.IhadwantedtogoonatripassoonasIfinisheditbutIwasn'twillingtogo.

Thinkingabouttheexamwouldmakemytripunhappyanditwasalsodangeroustodrive

whileIwasworryingabouttheresult.

SoassoonasIreceivedmyexamresult,Idecidedtogoonanovernighttrip.My

destinationswereDeathValley,RedRockCanyon,ValleyofFire,andtheHooverDam.

IdecidednottomakemotelreservationbecausesometimesIhadhaddifficultyfinding

themotelswhereIhadmadereservationsonmyprevioustrips.AsIwasgoingtostay

anightinLasVegas,Ithoughtitshouldbeveryeasytofindalow-pricedmotel.

OnDecember10th1989,IleftPalosVerdesEstatesat4:20A.M.IdroveontheHarbor

Freeway(the110Freeway)andIchangedtotheArtesiaFreeway(the91Freeway).As
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soonasIenteredtheArtesiaFreeway,IfeltrelaxedbecauseeverytimeIchangedfrom

onefreewaytoanotherfreeway,Ihadtospendallmyattentiononthetraffic,butaslong

asIwasontheArtesiaFreeway,IonlyhadtodriveonitforawhileuntilIsawasignfor

InterstateHighway15.WhileIwasdrivingontheArtesiaFreeway,Icouldn'tpayany

attentiontothesceneryaroundthefreewaybecausethetrafficonthefreewaywas

alwayssoheavythatIhadtoconcentrateondriving.AssoonasIsaw asignfor

InterstateHighway15north,Ichangedtoit.ThetrafficonInterstateHighway15was

heavierthanIexpectedbecauseitwasduringrushhour.IdrovethroughRiversideand

starteddrivinginSanBernardino,whichwasatahigherelevationthanRiverside.Ihadto

payattentionnottomissthesignforU.S.Highway395thatwouldtakemetoDeath

Valley;however,IwouldhavetoleaveHighway395afterIdrovearound70miles.The

trafficonHighway395wasverylightso Icouldenjoylookingatthescenery.Iwas

drivingthroughadesertareaand therewasnogreen.Icouldseeonlyyellowochre,

creamyellow,andwhitishpalebrown.Somepartoftheareawascoveredwithdead

whitishpalebrownbushesandgrassbutmostpartoftheareawasthecolorofthedesert

landitself.

AssoonasIstarteddrivingontheroadwhichledmetoDeathValley,Isawscarcely

anycars.Eventhoughtherewashardlyanytraffic,theroadwaspaved.Theroad

stretchedtothehorizonandinsomeplacesitdisappearedintoviolet-graymountains.

Therewasnotasinglecar,aroadsign,ahouse,norautilitypolesothatIcouldn'tjudge

howwidetheareawas.Mycarshookoften,whichitdidifIdroveover80milesper

hour.EventhoughIwasdrivingat80milesperhour,Ididn'tfeellikeIwasgoingatahigh

speed.Ifeltasifitwerearound40mphbecausetheareawassowideandemptythatI

couldn'tjudgethespeed.Ifeltextremelyfree.Nobodybotheredme.Notevenasingle

carbotheredme.EventhoughIwasdriving25milesfasterthanthespeedlimit,nopolice

carwouldbothermebecausetherewasnotrafficaroundthere.IfeltasifonlyIlivedin

thisworld.Ontheotherhand,ifIhadcartroubleslikerunningoutofgasolineorengine

trouble,nobodywouldsaveme.Icouldn'tcontactanyonefromtherebecausetherewas

noemergencytelephoneandnotrafficaroundthere.SometimesIdroveoverahilland

lookeddownthevalley. Theyellow-ochredesertstretchedto theviolet-gray

mountains.Isawaroadinthedesertandtheroadlookedlikeapathfromalongdistance.

IexpectedthatIwoulddriveonthatroadsometimesoon.Finally,IsawasignforDeath

Valley.AssoonasIdrovenearthesign,acarpassedme.ItwasthefirsttimethatIsaw

acarsinceIhadleftInterstateHighway395.Idrovethroughthedesertforaround30

milestoreachStovepipeWellswheretherewasamotel.Itwas10:45A.M.whenI

arrivedatStovepipeWells.

AttheStovepipeWellsMotel,severalyoungpeoplewerechangingthesheetsfortheir

guests.Therewerearound10touristsnearthemotel.Ienteredagiftshopnexttothe

motel.TheysoldsuchAmericanIndianproductsaspottery,sandpaintings,smallrugs,

andturquoiseandsilverjewels.Theyalsosoldjunksouvenirssuchaskeyholders,and
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potterywhichweremadeinChina,etc.IleftStovepipeWellsandheadedforFurnace

Creekwheretherewasavisitorcenter.ThescenerybetweenStovepipeWellsand

FurnaceCreekwasunusual. Isaw severalhillscoloredwhitishchocolate,whitish

yellow,andwhitishgray.Theirsurfaceshadmanydeepcutswhichlookedliketheyhad

beenmadebyheavyrain.Ialsosawsanddunesinthefardistance.Itwastoofartowalk

tothesanddunes.InthevisitorcenterinFurnaceCreek,therewasanexhibitionabout

DeathValley.AladyparkrangerexplainedaboutDeathValley:forexample,about

animals,vegetation,andweather.Shealsoexplainedaboutborax.Icouldn'tunderstand

whatboraxwasfor.BeforeIcouldaskheraboutborax,shedisappeared.

FromFurnaceCreek,IdrovetoArtistsPalette,ahillwithasurfaceofseveralcolors:

yellow-gray,brown,andwhitishyellow-ochre.IalsodrovetoBadWaterwherethere

wasasmallpoolinthesalt.Alargeareawascoveredwithsaltanditlookedlikesnow.

IsawasignfortheDevil'sGolfCourse.IwascuriousaboutthegolfcourseandIdrove

totheroadbutitwasagravelroad.ThegravelwouldharmmycartiressoIstopped

drivingtothegolfcourseandreturnedtothepreviousroad.SinceIhadn'tmadea

reservationforamotelinLasVegasthatnight,IthoughtthatIhadbetterheadforLas

Vegas.Ididn'twanttolookforamotelafterdark.

IdrovebacktoFurnaceCreekfromDevil'sGolfCourseanddroveontoCaliforniaState

Highway190.AttheDeathValleyjunction,IdroveonCaliforniaStateHighway127

southboundandinShoshone,IdroveonCaliforniaStateHighway178northbound.The

highwaythenmergedwithNevadaStateHighway160.WhileIwasdrivingonit,Idrove

througharockymountainarea.Themountainswereshiningdarkredduetothesunlight.

IneverexpectedthatIwouldpassthroughthatunusualscenery.Accordingtothe

drivingmap,itwasRedRockCanyon.Asitwastwilight,Ididn'ttakeanypicturesofRed

RockCanyon.Isawalotoflightsinthedistance.ThatwasLasVegas.Ahugeman-

mademaninacowboyhatwaswaving.ThatmightbethesymbolofLasVegas.Istarted

drivingontheStrip,whichisthemainstreetinLasVegas.Thereweremanygorgeous

casinosonbothsidesoftheStripwithalotofneonsignsaroundtheirbuildings.Ilooked

forasmallmotelandfoundonewitha“vacancy”signinfront.Thepriceforanight

was$30soIdecidedtostaythere. AfterdinneratDenny'sRestaurant,Ienteredone

ofthecasinostomakemoney.Iboughttendollar'sworthofchipsandplayedaslot

machine.Thechipsdisappearedquickly.Iboughttendollar'sworthofchipsagainbut

Ilostthechipssoon.ThenIboughttwentydollar'sworthofchipsandlostthemeasily

again.Finally,afterIlost$100,Idecidedtoreturntomymotel.

Nextmorning,IdroveuptoaUnion76gasstation.Twomenwholookedaround50

yearsoldwereworkingthere. AfterIhadputingasoline,oneofthemenofferedto

examinemytires.Asnobodyhadexaminedmytiresbefore,Ithoughthowkindhewas.

Themanexaminedallfourtiresandtoldmethatthreetiresneededchangingbecause

theyhadholesinthem. Ihaddrivenonthosetiresforonly8,000miles.Theywere

Bridgestonetiresandtheywereexpensive.Ihaddriven38,000mileswithmyprevious
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Toyotires.Icouldn'tunderstandwhytherewereholesinthem.Themantookmetothe

backofthegasstationandpointedoutthedamagetothetiresandtoldme,“Youwillhave

thesameproblem.YouwillnotmakeithometoCalifornia.”IwasgoingtoValleyofFire

whichwasinthedesertandIwasalsogoingtotheHooverDamwhichwasontheborder

betweenNevadaandArizona.Iaskedthemaniftherewasagasstationorastorethat

soldBridgestonetiresbecauseIwantedtomakesurewhetherIcouldusethethreetires

ornot.ThemantoldmethatnostoressoldBridgestonetiresinLasVegas.Heaskedthe

othermanaboutBridgestonetiresandmadesurethatBridgestonetireswerenotsoldin

LasVegas. Idoubtedthemanforawhilebutwhentheothermanmadesurethat

BridgestonetireswerenotsoldinLasVegas,mydoubtdisappeared.Theycharged$100

foreachtire.WhileIwasdrivingtoValleyofFire,Iwasthinkingaboutthetires.InLos

Angeles,thepriceofthetirewas$30to$40,buttheycharged$100each.Thatwastoo

expensive.Ontheotherhand,whenIimaginedhavingatireblowoutonthefreewayoron

anemptyroad,Ithoughtthat$300mightsavemylife.

IdroveonInterstateHighway15andheadedforNevadaStateHighway169.Interstate

Highway15wasverywideanditstretchedintothewildlightbrowndesert.Sometimes

thehighwayreachedthehorizonandsometimesitdisappearedintoslightlypurple

mountains.IsawonlyacoupleofcarsonthehighwayandsometimesIdidn'tseeany.

AfterIhaddrivenaround30milesfromLasVegasonInterstateHighway15,Icameonto

NevadaStateHighway169.Ithadonlytwolanesanditssurfacewasrough.Ididn'tsee

asinglecararoundmeonthehighway.Accordingtothedrivingmap,Ihadtodrive25

milestoarriveatValleyofFireStatePark.Somepartofthehighwaywerepavedand

somepartswere gravel.Thegravelroadwasamilk-chocolatecolor.Icouldsee

whitishyellow-ochredesertwiththesamecoloreddeadgrassaroundthehighway.I

couldalsoseeslightlypurplemountainsonthehorizon.IsawasignforValleyofFire

StatePark.Ididn'tseeevenasinglecaronNevadaStateHighway169.AssoonasI

passedbythesign,Irealizedthatthesceneryaroundmewasdifferentfromthescenery

aroundNevadaStateHighway169andInterstateHighway15.Isawmanyrockyhills

whichwereadarkorange.Ihadagreatdesiretousearestroom.Ifoundonebutthere

wasaparkedcarinfrontoftherestroom.ItwasthefirstcarthatIsawafterIleft

InterstateHighway15.Ithoughtitwasdangeroustousetherestroombecausetherewas

noonearoundthereandtherewasapossibilitythedriveroftheparkedcarwouldattack

me.IdecidedtowaituntilthedrivercameoutsoIwaitedforaround10minutes.The

driverdidn'tappear.AsIcouldnotwaitanymore,Idecidedtousetherestroom. I

starteddrivingagain.Isawahugechocolate-coloredironladderwhichreacheduptoa

cliffwhichhadaflatsurface.Iwonderedwhytherewasaladderthere.Itdidn'tfitinwith

thesceneryaroundthere.Bytheladder,Isawmanypetroglyphsontherocksurface.

Thepetroglyphsweredeer,man,humanhands,trees,humanfeet,etc.NativeAmericans

hadcarvedorpaintedthosepicturesonrocksurfaces.

Isawonlyacoupleofpeopleinthevisitorcenter.IrealizedthatValleyofFirewasnot

“ TravelingwithMr.BernhardtinZionNationalParkandBryceCanyonNationalPark”
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apopularplace.TherockcoloranditsstructureweresimilartothoseinArchesNational

ParkinUtah.

IleftValleyofFireandheadedfortheHooverDam.IdroveonNevadaHighway169.

Therewasnotrafficonthehighway.Itranthroughthedesert,awildernessarea.

SometimesbetweentherisesofthelandIcaughtglimpsesofdarkbluewater,whichwas

LakeMead.LakeMeadwasmadebytheHooverDam.Thebrowndesertandthedark

bluepoolscontrastedwitheachother.AgainIdidn'tseeanycars.Onceinawhile,Isaw

torntiresbesidethehighway.IfeltasenseofreliefthatIhadputonthreenewtiresat

LasVegasorIwouldhaveblownmytires.Therewasnotrafficonthathighwaysothat

ifIhadcartrouble,nobodywouldhelpme.Ienjoyedlookingattheuniquescenerywhich

consistedofpaleyellow-ochreland,palegray-purplemountains,palebluesky,pale

gray-purplecliffs,darkorangeland,andwhitishyellow-ochreland.Atthesametime,I

enjoyeddriving.

WhenIarrivedinBoulder,thetrafficbecameheavy.Allthecarslookedliketheywere

headingfortheHooverDam.Ihadtodrivearound40to50mphinsteadof70to80mph.

WhenIgotclosetothedam,allthecarswerejammedtogetherandIhadtodrive10to

15mph.Finally,Iarrivedatthedam.

Toparkmycar,Ihadtodriveontothedamandittooktimetofindaparkingspace.

AfterIhadparked,Iwalkedonthedamandlookeddownthedamfromitstop.Thewallof

thedamwasveryhighandwasnotbuiltstraightsothatIfeltthatIcouldslidedownon

thewalltothebottom.Therewasatourwhichtookusinsidethedam.Iusedthe

elevatorandcouldgodowntothebottomofthedam.Insidethedam,therewereseveral

hugeturbines.IwastheonlyAsianthere;therefore,somepeoplelookedstrangelyat

me.SomeofthemaskedmewhyIcamethereandwhereIcamefrom.

WhenIlefttheHooverDam,itwasstillbright.Itwas5:00P.M.whenIdroveon

InterstateHighway15northboundbutwhenIarrivedinHenderson,itwasgettingdark.It

tooktimetofindtheentrancetoNevadaHighway146and whenIgotontoit,itwas

completelydark.Fromthehighway,IcouldseebrightlightswhereLasVegaswas.I

wonderedwhetherIshouldgotoLasVegasornotbutIdecidednotgothere.SoonI

couldseethelightsofLasVegasintherearmirror.

IarrivedatMr.andMrs.Bernhardt'shomeat11:15P.M.Idroveatotalof978miles

duringthattrip.Travelingaloneisthebest.

KyokoSaito
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