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Nature’s greatest concentration
of scenic beauty!

(Front Cover) The Great White Throne, Zion National Park, Utah



a world sublime
in form and color!

America is a strange land. A land of many lands—of East and
North and South and West. Lands of exciting beauty and
adventure. And if you seek the unusual . . . masterpieces of
the Great Architect that will stir your emotions; hold you spell-
bound with a feeling of deep humility, then set forth for that
western region of unparalleled scenic splendor, known all too
casually as the National Parks of Southern Utah-Arizona. Here
Nature has wrought with a lavish hand. Everything is on a
gigantic scale and color has been splashed around so extrava-
gantly that artists despair of ever catching the brilliance of such
flashing colors. No process yet devised by man can faithfully
bring to you the beauty of these supreme achievements of
Nature. You must see them for yourself! In that way, and that
way only, you will carry away the unforgettable images they
will impress upon your mind. Time and again you will call
up those images to relive with pleasure the delightful hours
spent in the inspiring environment of Zion, Bryce Canyon
and Grand Canyon National Parks.



he Southern Utah-Arizona Na-
tional Parks are comprised of five
scenic regions: Zion National Park,
Bryce Canyon National Park, Cedar
Breaks National Monument—all in
Utah—and Grand Canyon National
Park and Kaibab National Forest, in
Arizona. All five regions are so closely
grouped that all may be seen on one
continuous tour. All are connected
by surfaced highways for the traveler’s
convenience and comfort. Amazingly,
although each region is within easy

distance of the others, no two are
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alike. Each has its own distinctive formations—its own coloring.
Union Pacific motor bus tours start from Cedar City, Utah,
which is the terminus of the Union Pacific branch line from
Lund, Utah, on the main line between Salt Lake City and
Southern California. The route of the complete five-day tour
is from Cedar City to Zion National Park, thence across the
Prismatic Plains and through Kaibab National Forest to the
North Rim of Grand Canyon; back, northward, to Bryce Can-
yon National Park returning through Cedar Breaks National
Monument to Cedar City. On the way quaint Mormon settle-
ments and many places of historic interest are passed. The
route is through Utah’s “Dixie,” in whose sub-tropical climate
grows a variety of agricultural products including cotton,
tobacco, figs and luscious melons.
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Zion

“heavenly” is the word for it!

Here—in Zion—is inspiration. A mag-
nificent hymn translated into natural
architecture. The soaring notes . . . the
cloud-seeking stone monuments. The
melody . . . the gentle rise and fall of
foliaged valleys.

Here, too, is color. Not the brilliant
tones of mystic Bryce, but a blending of
pastel-like shades with occasional crim-
son streaks. The names of Zion’s monu-
ments carry out its sublimity: the Great
White Throne, Temple of Sinawava,
Angels Landing, the Great Organ, and

SO on.

The Great White Throne towers 2,475
feet above the river at its base, its
wooded crest, “an inaccessible island in
the air.” Its lower portion red, its upper
surface tinting from rosy buff to chalky
white, this colossal butte is one of the
world’s great rocks. It is seen most effec-
tively from the Temple of Sinawava,
through the vermilion gap between
Angels Landing and the Great Organ.
The Temple of Sinawava is a park-like
area of green grass and a variety of shade



Angels Landing, Zion National Park
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trees, surrounded by sheer rock forma-
tions of sombre red. A great many wild

flowers are to be
found here and
their delicate per-
fume adds to the
sanctuary - like air
of this delightful
place. Space per-
mits mention of
but a few of Zion’s
dazzling attractions.

After viewing Zion from the green-
carpeted valley, you can, if you
wish, get a surefooted western
horse to take you up winding trails
with a friendly guide to point out
the peaks—tell you their descrip-
tive names—and perhaps relate a
few interesting incidents. These
light-hearted, entertaining native
westerners frequently introduce a
note of gaiety that will add to the
pleasure of your tour through these
scenic regions.

But whether you view Zion from
the Canyon floor or from the lofty
trails which skirt its rims, you will
share the enthusiasm of thousands
who have preceded you.

WEST RIM

Leaving Zion your route is over
famous Mt. Carmel Highway, a

mile of which is
within and parallel-
ling the face of a
great cliff. At inter-
vals huge windows
have been cut, dis-
closing scenes of
majestic beauty. On
the way to the Kai-
bab National Forest
and the North Rim of Grand
Canyon you cross the Prismatic
Plains, one of the most exquisitely
colored stretches of upland in
America.
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<« Mountain of Mystery, Zion National Park

KazAaB

National Forest

"Kaibab” is a Piute Indian word
meaning “mountain-lying-down,”
a particularly apt description as it
is actually a vast plateau, some fifty
miles long and thirty-five miles
wide, ranging in elevation from
7,500 to 9,300 feet. It contains
various species of pine, fir and
spruce, interspersed with charm-
ing aspen. Beneath its stately trees
the grassy forest floor is generally
free from underbrush and fallen
timber—clean as a city park. Al-
though not widely distributed,
there are many lovely wild flowers,
mosses and ferns.

To add to the charm of this sylvan
setting, a herd of 30,000 or more
black-tail, mule deer roam at will,
cropping wild mountain clover.
They gather in the open meadows
in late afternoon and large herds
may be seen close by the highway.

Also native to the Kaibab Forest is
the white-tail squirrel, found no-
where else. It is about the size of a
large grey squirrel, though shorter
and stockier; is bluish-gray marked
with brown; has long tufted ears
and a broad feathery tail that is
almost pure white. It feeds princi-
pally on the seeds and bark of the
yellow pine.

The delightful ride through the
cool glades of the charming Kaibab
is a fitting prelude for the spectacle
which awaits you at the North
Rim of Grand Canyon.




THE GRAND




TThe Yrandewr of GRAND CANYON

The Grand Canyon may be described as a vast and intricate
range of sunken mountains cut through a hundred miles of
high plateau. Usually it is pictured as a colossal chasm, 280
miles in length, a mile deep and some twelve miles wide; but it
is more precisely a measureless labryinth of canyons with an
array of magnificent architectural forms upthrust from their
depths. And in the uttermost reaches deep down in the canyon
you will see the turbulent Colorado River grinding away at the
canyon walls, as it has for countless ages.

Some years ago a mathematician arrived at the startling conclu-
sion that all of the world’s people could be packed into the
Grand Canyon. And, true enough, you will find its vastness
overpowering.

product of nature’s forces—wind ¢ rain ¢ sun

CANYON OF THE COLORADO



hile one’s first impression of Grand Canyon
may be that it is a motionless mass of immensity, it
is actually a constantly shifting kaleidoscope of color.
It changes incessantly as the shadows alter, deepen,
lengthen, fade and disappear. Numberless rich
tones of gray, green, blue, red and mauve tint its
mighty walls and temples, and, independent of
these, the sunlight pours daily into the chasm a color
parade of exquisite blues and purples, glowing reds
and golds. At every hour of the day there is a
different aspect of the Grand Canyon before the

watcher.

Grand Canyon viewed from Point Sublime
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There are many vantage points on the North Rim
from which the canyon may be surveyed. Motor
trips of varying length may be made to Cape Final,
Farview Point and Point Imperial, the latter being
the highest place on the rim. From Cape Royal one
is afforded some wonderful panoramas of the can-
yon as well as glimpses of the river. Some assert
Point Sublime surpasses all other viewpoints.

Perched on the very brink of the gorge at Bright
Angel Point is Union Pacific’s Grand Canyon
Lodge. Your first view of the canyon will probably
be from one of the broad windows in the lobby
which frame magnificent views of the Canyon.

Well-trained saddle horses can be procured near
Grand Canyon Lodge and guides are available for
horseback trips along the rim and
into the canyon, varying in length
from a few hours to several days
according to the visitor’s inclina-
tions.



Leaving Grand Canyon your
route again takes you through de-
lightful Kaibab Forest. You have
noted the contrast in natural archi-
tecture and coloring between Zion
and Grand Canyon. Yet—strangely
enough—you will find that Bryce
Canyon is utterly unlike the other
two regions. Though Bryce Can-
yon is immense, it is not bewilder-
ing in size and the enraptured be-
holder standing on its rim may
readily understand its general plan.
It is not a canyon in the usual
sense, but an amphitheatre or basin

of horseshoe shape, graven one
thousand feet deep into the pink
and white limestone. It is approxi-
mately two miles wide and three
miles long and its rim is 8,000 feet
in elevation.

Bryce Canyon is a bewildering as-
sortment of fantastic stone forma-
tions, alive with flaming, glowing
color. There are statues of famous
people; spires and minarets; cathe-
drals, castles, bridges, and count-
less other formations not to be
compared with any familiar object.







For best effects, Bryce should be
seen from the west rim in the
morning, the east rim in the after-
noon, putting the formations be-
tween the beholder and the sun.
Horseback and foot trails extend
in both directions along the rim of
the canyon from Bryce Lodge.
Every visitor should spend at least
a half a day on the trails in the
depths of Bryce. Dainty figures as
seen from the rim, assume huge proportions when
viewed at close range. Bryce has a magnetic quality
that will hold you intrigued for hours—a veritable
fairyland of enchantment.

There is a spacious central lodge of rustic design at
Bryce Canyon, and modern, comfortable guest
cabins are hidden away among the surrounding
pines.

You will leave Bryce Canyon reluctantly, with a
solemn promise to yourself to return at the very
first opportunity.

From the trails the beauty of
Bryce is revealed in form and color




CEDAR EBREAKS  National Monument

"

ircle-of-painted-cliffs” was the apt descriptive name given
to Cedar Breaks by the Indians. The Cedar Breaks are a series
of vast amphitheatres or chasms eroded to a depth of 2,000 feet,

and covering an area of approximately sixty square miles.

Within its yawning labyrinths
are thousands of grotesque and
magnificent architectural forms,
tinted with all the colors of the
spectrum. Pink or terra cotta is
dominant, though, at times, orange
tones seem to prevail. There are

shades of chocolate, yellow, rose,

mulberry, lavender and purple.



<« Cedar Breaks—"Circle of Painted Cliffs"”

A few trails lead into the deep-slashed basins and the descent
can be made with guide.

Conspicuous in the welter of forms below are long, writhing,
dragon-like figures of pure white; and huge sprawling masses
resembling blood-red dinosaurs. For all its beauty, the place
might appropriately have been the dwelling place of pre-
historic monsters. The panoramas westward across the desert
into the sunset are notably fine. As you stand on the rim of
Cedar Breaks, you will realize that here Nature has dealt out
beauty with a lavish hand, for, in vastness . . . in variety of
color . . . in wild grandeur, Cedar Breaks is the greatest of
Utah’s painted amphitheatres.

In the forest, a short distance back from the rim, is Union
Pacific’s handsome, rustic Cedar Breaks Lodge. In addition to
a large dining room, there are lounging and rest rooms, as well
as a curio and souvenir shop.

Regretfully you leave Cedar Breaks for the short ride back
to Cedar City and your train . . . the end to a tour of constant
delight. You will take with you a book of treasured memories

. . each page brilliantly illuminated with the vivid, unforget-
table color of the Southern Utah-Northern Arizona National
Parks. '
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