Yesterday was a travel day from Grand Canyon to Boulder City, Nevada.  This journey was like our first day in that we traveled through desert and high plains and were continually amazed by the many intricacies and faces the desert can show you.  Seemingly, every half hour, the scenery would change – sometimes the desert would be littered with scrub and the most amazing cacti and sometimes there was virtually nothing there at all.   For our May journey, the desert colors seem to be almost exclusively yellow and white, although there is a type of cactus just coming into bloom with very beautiful magenta blossoms.  It is usually not boring out there, but beautiful in a way we aren’t used to seeing.

It was one of our longest driving days and we broke it up by taking a detour onto Route 66 to visit the Grand Canyon caverns.  These privately owned caves are not connected to the Grand Canyon at all except that the natural ventilation providing fresh air to the cave system originates from the Grand Canyon.  They are unusual in that they are dry caves; only 6 percent of the caves in the world are dry; these are the largest in the US and the 3rd largest in the world.  They were very interesting, very dry, and wound up being the grave of Bob the bobcat who had the misfortune of falling into the cave, dying there with a broken hip, and being naturally mummified.  Poor Bob’s remains are there on display in a sad little pile.

Then on to Boulder City, our base of operations for Days 7 and 8, the Hoover Dam and Las Vegas.  We are staying in a historic hotel that has been beautifully restored.  It’s in the historic section of the city which is quiet and peaceful with lots of boutiques and wonderful restaurants.  This city came into being to service those connected to the dam and that is flavor of this entire section of the city.

Today we did get an early start having been very discouraged by the sight of thousands at the Dam yesterday (which we had to cross on our way to the hotel).  It was a great day.  We were at the dam for the 9 AM tour (no one seems to do things in the south west until late AM) and it was very worth doing and doing early.  It was interesting to both of us - Dean found the technical aspects amazing and I found the enormity of it all overwhelming.  

We got done with the dam a bit early and decided to head for Las Vegas, a short 20 miles away.  As we approached the city, we realized the error of our ways.  Traffic was heavy and fast and we hadn’t really planned out our route, so we turned around and decided to do the strip tomorrow morning when everyone that was up late gambling tonight would be sleeping.  We’ll let you know how that plan worked out in our next update.

Photos below.

We think this is the last section of Rte. 66
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Looking above dam.  Water has been as high as the white bathtub ring.
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This is an old retired guy who charged a small fee to have his photo taken with the dam.
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Power stations on both sides.
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The new bridge is suppose to be ready by the end of the year.
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The white towers on either side support a tramway that carried materials for construction.

They blew down once and it took two years to replace them.
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Some of the dam bowels we explored.
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Eight of the seventeen 130 megawatt generators.  These are in Nevada, the others are in Arizona.
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One of two 2.5 megawatt generators used solely to power the dam.  That’s a marble floor.
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Nicer bowels, at least in my book.
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Flora of the area.
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There are no friendly plants here.
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Ouch!  Shouldn’t have landed here.
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The first glimpse of Lake Mead from behind the Hacienda Casino.
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Huge marina on the lake.
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