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Woke up this morning in Winslow, Arizona… if you hadn’t 
guessed.

Last night we were there standin’ on the corner in the 
middle of a hot rod show.

Pictures were better this morning but there was no one 
around to take ours. Except for panhandlers. Right.

Stopped there on our way to Homolovi State Park to see 
some ruins at a place called pottery hill. 



Lots of cool shards, but…

…most of the ruins were buried. The ranger said to use our 
imagination. 

I imagined I was at Grand Canyon.

Sheila chased a beetle.



Vici chased a coyote. 

The coyote veered off into the scrub. We veered off onto I-
40 and drove to Jacob Lake.

Tomorrow North Rim.
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