
A-tec xTrrUyi S.'fëXv,
Liu “{'IjL Z}vU.O ÎOcîcax'— *— £ 7-^ q

LlïTxAU. .P’^-Ot'VCO? CJ_A>Cjdl^-l>^X A~c< CZÏ4XC/ ¿JL f # 
_ He«- Gva^Lgu^JLt fJu_| [ jLïC’o^X-,

# £L(L£Zb3> <'| r>ujO

After a short rest and second breakfast we continued our 
journey. Following the San Jaan to the FourÇofÜters, that 
unique ge^nji_of_th^--ffleellng of four s laies?* ggBalow us was«- 
many Navaho farms, for this is,the most cultivated part of 
the seservation. Green fields of alfalfa, fields of corn 
and oats, filled the pale yellow landscape with rich color..¿f 
Shiprock, the largest of the^Volcanic cores rose^ out of the xeexhï 
desertvtothe south of us', its-^two great- dykes reaching out 
-Ififr'-'ie sreif Hiiyg op sr. ea,-'!«, XhExKaxahHxfcaxExaxfcBJjy 
akaaixihaxxHKk tkExNaxahaixxastxxKaaiExfaxxlk. We circled it, 
thinking of the Navaho story of the «agis,, with its outspread 
wings. In a few minutes wex wérégfwthe trading post of 
Red Rock, the regmng I know gqAVell. aad-aokl»«*, just where the 
dun color of the land ^ea^arho^Toek changed to' crpalesteht red 
as we neared the Lukaic'hukai mountains. Suddenly .we were 
looking down on these heavily, timbered mountains, covered with 
pine, spruce, fir and aspen. This 9^00 ft range IJT muiUiLuln.; 
runs north and south bisecting the reservation and yielding 
a large timber reserve for the Navaho People. To the west 
the mountains slope b^lnth thé a i Plateau and the timber
changed to pinon and cedar. fèxsxixMassive red sandstone 
promentorles jutted out into the desert beyond. To the south 
I eould see iks gash^in the Plateauzthe precipitous canyons 
of De Chelly and Del Muerto. The Navaho had penetrated this 
region by the early eighteeth century. They found the Hopl 
living in the Canyons and probably drove them out. It was 
from the rim of Canyon del Muerto, that a small company of 
Spanish soldiers bombarded a cave in the oposite wall, killing 
many of its inhabitants and giving the Canyon its name. This 
was in 1803- the year of the Loulsana Purchase- and New Mexico 
was still under the Spanish Flag. Thinking of the dlfficut 
country over which we had flown in so short a time, the picture 
of those explorers^trudging on foot and on horseback into the 
iaxd feaàdwmany more to follow-
land below us,xsaskimRKXKiitaHfcxwaiExy never knowing what lay 
head, filled me with a hew respect for these hardy frontiersmen.

Passing from the ^timbered area we soon were over a new - 
desert, and ahead of we could see Monument Valley sun drenched 
and glowing red. The beauty of the monumeital rocks axix®axalikkx 
was startling from the air, so different was it from the ground 
aspect of these monoliths where one looks up at them into the 
contrast of the blue sky. In- the span of a few-sce^e minutes 
we were ajrExxkkaxkxBEXBGreExectxntEsasxaiiiixXxEgixEaHyaiixKaxxhelcrsr 
axxxxxExf lEKXHpxikBxg^gjixxldEXEaxyHiixaHâxxaKxkkExeiiffxawEîiiHg 
afxSasitasiaskiH? Exaxxixg the çg^thern end of a timbered plateau 
extending south from Utah, and maxs^canyonx emerged beneath us. 
ScaxxtHgxtkxxiaxgKxkxafx±iEXEX$xHgixK®xxaHghtxtkxxx®a±l ot^

ixikxiaxyx Following up a small tributary we saw- suddenly t-he" 
Cliff .dwelling Be-ta-ta-kin, gExka^xj&the most beautiful of all 
the thirteenth century. The be^fo^Wnioy arced cave with sheer 
clefts of rock at one end, protected the buildings from storm 
T u wdnd* Richly green foliage nestled close to thé spring these 
inhabitants were fortunate enough to have at their front doors.
So completely do the buildings blend into the rose colored rock 
of the cave, that the shadowed âquare doors,were what made the 
cliffdwelling visible.

Cutting across the western edge of the Black Mesa we turned
,a yePrW+^ea<3°i Sand*> Dokooslid, Navaho sacred 

mountain of the west ( 'the San Francisco Peaks) was before us.
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