The weather was beautiful for a trip around to the backside of the Superstition Mountains that form the eastern horizon of Phoenix, Arizona. A narrow, twisting, non maintained road through desert landscape with gem like, deep blue lakes in the valleys takes us around the base, and precariously at times clinging to the side of the mountains (the shortest road in miles and the longest in time), to the bridge above the dam on Lake Roosevelt. Just around the corner from the dam, we have Gary and Rick almost up to the cliff dwellings (last occupied by Saludo Indians over five hundred years ago). There is a higher, bigger and more complete village in an adjoining valley that requires a Ranger guided tour (we didn't go there, but it can be seen on the internet).
