
UTAH 2016 
CANYONLANDS 
 

THE WHITE RIM TRAIL 

MAY 17, 2016 

We left the cabin at 7:30 a.m.  The goal was to get to Great Basin 

National Park that night. We took Highway 6 towards Tonopah and 

decided to go north on Scenic Highway 376. From HWY 376 we took 

HWY 50 across toward Great Basin and had lunch in a cute little 

town called Eureka at the Pony Express Cafe.  The clouds and 

flowers were beautiful all across Nevada.  
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Eureka, Nevada 

We arrived at the Baker Creek Campground at 5 p.m. It is down a 

dirt road off HWY 128. The campground was at 7,530 feet and it was 

cold. There was a lot snow on the peaks around us.  

MAY 18, 2016 

We got up early (5:30 a.m.) and hiked a little over 3 miles up the 

Baker Creek Trail. As we got higher up the trail there was more and 

more snow so we decided to head back down and pack the truck 

and head to Utah. We wanted a warmer campsite for our second 

night. We were on the road by 11:00 a.m. We worked our way to 

Jeanne photographing 

scenery off HWY 50 in 

Nevada         

In route to the Baker Creek Trail in Great Basin  
National Park 
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HWY 70 in Utah that begins in Salina. HWY 70 has to be the most 

beautiful interstate in the U.S. We had incredible clouds and great 

light in the late afternoon and stopped to photograph scenery at two 

scenic view points on the San Rafael Swell. 

 

 
Photographs of the San Rafael Swell off of HWY 70 
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The San Rafael Swell off of HWY 70 

We took HWY 24 to Goblin Valley State Park. The campground was 

full so we camped on BLM land just outside the park. We arrived at 

6:30 p.m. It was a beautiful evening with a great sunset.  

Our campsite just outside Goblin Valley State Park 
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Our campsite just outside Goblin Valley State Park 

 

MAY 19, 2016 

We were on the road by 8:00 a.m. We got to Canyonlands by 

10:00a.m. There were no campsites in Dead Horse Canyon State 

Park. The campsites in Canyonlands National Park were also full so 

we got a site at a BLM campground called “Horsethief”. It was 

depressing with crowded sites and lots of trailers with ORV’s. After 

lunch we checked out “cowboy camp” which we thought was full 

earlier but found that site number 6 was available. We decided we 

would pay another $15.00 for a second site and move. No trailers, 

no generators, and sites with lots of room between them. It was 

quite windy. We decided to go to Dead Horse Canyon State Park 

rather than sit around in our windy campsite. Since wind was 

predicted for the next few days we decided to make a reservation for 

a room in Moab Saturday night (May 21st) at the Comfort Suites Inn. 

That would enable us to get a shower and shop before meeting 

Mick, Allan, and Kenna on Sunday. 
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“Cowboy Camp”, a BLM campground just outside Canyon Lands National Park 

 
Dead Horse Point State Park 



7 

 

Dead Horse Point State Park 

MAY 20, 2016 

We left camp at 8:30 a.m. to explore Canyonlands National Park. We 

checked on our white rim trail permit and found we might not be 

able to cross water that had overflowed from the Green River on 

Upheaval Bottom. The water crossing was 3.5 feet high. The ranger 

said that the water levels do fluctuate and we could spend the first 

night at Taylor Canyon and then decide if we wanted to do the water 

crossing based on conditions that day.  

We decided to do some short hikes from the viewpoints along the 

road. We drove all the way to the end of the road to do our first 2-

mile hike from Grand View Point. We then did a quick stop at Green 

River Overlook and a 1 mile hike up Whale Rock. The parking lot at 

Upheaval Dome did not have any spaces so we ended our tour with 

a short hike to Mesa Arch. We sat around in our very windy campsite 

the rest of the day. It was so windy we did not pop up the camper 
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and we did not start a fire. It was a night for a gourmet dinner, hot 

dogs, cooked on the propane stove that Mick got me. We also tried 

to help some people from the east coast set up their tent. Too windy 

to do that. Thank God for the room at the Comfort Inn Suites 

tomorrow! 

 
Whale Rock 

 

Mesa Arch 
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MAY 21, 2016 

Another very windy day. We decided to pack up and head to Moab 

for breakfast. It was a great idea. We had a wonderful breakfast at 

the “Jailhouse Cafe”. We then shopped, went to a hardware store to 

get graphite to fix the deadbolt on the camper, bought screws to fix 

the door on the camper, and then headed out to Castle Valley to kill 

some time before we could check into our room. 

 
Castle Valley is off HWY 128 north of Moab 

 

 
Old pioneer buildings photographed in someone’s yard in Castle Valley 
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We stopped at Red Cliffs Lodge on our way back to Moab. It is a 

beautiful place and the rooms were only $20 more than we were 

paying for our room in Moab. It had great views of the Colorado 

River, a film museum, and a wine tasting room. We were finally able 

to check into our room about 2:30 p.m. Oh, the joy of a hot shower. 

We enjoyed the room for a while and then walked to dinner at 

Singha Thai Cuisine.  

MAY 22, 2016 

We met up with Allan and Kenna after breakfast. They took 

advantage of our shower before we checked out. We met them for 

lunch at the Moab Brewery. Mick decided he was going to meet us at 

our campsite on BLM land outside Canyon Lands National Park, a site 

Jeanne named “nipple camp”. Mick arrived about an hour after we 

got there in the early afternoon. 

 

 

The photos on the following page were taken from “Nipple Camp” 
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MAY 23, 2016 

This was a sit around day. Mick and Allan and Kenna had driven 

quite a bit the last 2 days to meet up with us. Jeanne and I found 

out you cannot buy alcohol in Utah on Sunday (yesterday) so we 

drove into town to get a bottle of whiskey for us, and one for Allan. 

Other than that is was a pretty low key day. We did some short 

walks from our campsite. 

MAY 24, 2016 

This is the day we begin our journey on the White Rim Trail. The 

only way I could get campsite reservations for three nights was to do 

the trail in reverse from what we did the previous two times in 1996 

and 2000. I am very excited about doing this drive. I think it is the 

most spectacular 4WD road that exists on the planet! 

 
Mineral Road          Campsite at Taylor Canyon  

 

In route to Taylor Canyon. Note the Green River in the picture on the right. 
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Allan and Kenna Schoenherr at Taylor Canyon. Kenna is hiding from the wind. 

 

View of Moses and Zeus from Taylor Canyon 

 

We arrived at our campsite at noon. Wind, wind, wind! After trying to arrange 

our vehicles to set up a wind break Jeanne and I decided to hike around two 

rock outcrops called Moses and Zeus. The trail ended up getting very steep so 

we decided to abort the hike and walk up a wash. I had a chance to photograph 

a leopard lizard on the way back to camp.  
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Taylor Canyon 

 

Leopard lizard 

 

Campsite at Taylor Canyon 
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MAY 25, 2016 

Today is the day we determine if we can do the rest of the trip. It 

depends on how high the water is on the road at upheaval bottom. 

We left camp about 9 a.m. and stopped to talk to some people at 

Upheaval Camp how the river was. They said the people in the camp 

next to them had crossed it and that they planned to cross it today. 

 
Mick crossing the water over the road at Upheaval Bottom 

 

Allan’s truck and Mick’s van heading down Hardscrabble toward Potato Bottom      
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Allan and Kenna        Sherry, Mick, and Jeanne 

After a successful water crossing we headed up Hardscrabble 

towards Potato Bottom. The two most difficult (steep and narrow) 

parts of the drive are Hardscrabble and Murphy Hogback. Even 

though Hardscrabble was steep and narrow we took several 

opportunities to photograph the incredible scenery. 

We ate lunch at Potato Bottom just after 11:00 a.m. in the shade of 

a cottonwood tree. We then continued on past Candlestick Camp 

towards Murphy Hogback. Murphy Hogback is steep and narrow, 

4WD low is required to get up the hill. We had no problems until the 

last 100 feet or so. There was a rock shelf that had been dug out by 

others that spun their tires when going up the hill and my truck did 

not make it past that shelf. I was stuck on the steepest, narrowest 

part of the trail with a recent accident (a truck that rolled off the 

edge on May 6, 2016!) and I was totally freaked out. I put on the 

parking brake, put it in park, had my foot on the brake, and radioed 

for help. My leg that was on the brake was shaking! The walkie 

talkies that I brought for Allan and Kenna came in handy at this 

moment. Mick and Allan talked me down to a less steep, less narrow 
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spot while Jeanne was working to rebuild the road. Then a set of 

“angels” arrived called Andrew and Will. They were part of a Nissan 

4WD group called “gonemoab”. They were heading toward Potato 

Bottom to camp and could not get past us. Andrew told me I would 

get up the hill. He had me air down my front tires to 20 psi and my 

back tires to 40 psi. His friend Will had these plastic ramps called 

maxtrax which gives traction on rocks, sand, and mud. He had me 

drive slow and steady up the hill with my tires over the maxtrax on 

the rock shelf and I made it up the hill! Allan was next, he made it 

up with no problems. Mick was another story. His 10,000 pound 

Sportsmobile kept spinning out. It turned out his front tires would 

not lock. They ended up having to winch him up the hill using two 

their two Nissans as anchors. 

 
We almost made it to the top!               The accident right below the rock ledge 
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Winching Mick up the hill 

 

These two Nissans were used as anchors to winch Mick’s heavy van up the hill. 

 

Our timing with our guardian angels, Andrew and Will, was perfect. 

We did not see another person on the road until after 11 a.m. the 

next day. If we had backed down the hill and retraced our route to 

get out, we could not have crossed the water at upheaval bottom. 

That part of the road was closed since the water rose to over 3 feet 

deep. We had a beautiful, windless night at Murphy Camp B. Things 

worked out and we had an adventure that I am sure we will all 

remember many years from now. 
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MAY 26, 2016 

This was a relatively uneventful day. We left our camp at Murphy 

Hogback a little after 9 a.m. We made stops at White Crack and 

Gooseberry Canyon before arriving at Airport Camp A at 3:30 p.m. 

Allan got some good photos of a bighorn sheep in route. We were all 

a bit tired of driving less than 10 mph on rough roads. 

 
View from White Crack        Mick at White Crack 

 

Our campsite – Airport A 
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View from our Airport A campsite 

MAY 27, 2016 

We got a relatively early start today! On the road at 7:30 a.m. We 

made a stop at Musselman, Gooseneck, and then took the Schaffer 

trail to Potash Road so Mick would not have to climb the switchbacks 

up the Schaffer trail to the top of the Canyon. It was a beautiful 

drive. We went to Moab for ice and air for our tires and then headed 

up to HWY 70. Mick knew of a place to camp above the town of 

Emery on BLM land with a trail to some pictographs. 

 
Musselman Arch          Gooseneck Trail 
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Mick, Jeanne, and Allan on our last day of driving the White Rim Trail 

 

View from Potash Road 
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Our campsite near Emery off HWY  10 

 

These pictographs were a short walk from our campsite. 

 

The view from our campsite near Emery 



23 

 


