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have used it to film. -
television commercials.




Cherohala Skyway
TELLICO PLAINS, T
ROBBINSVILLE, N.C,, 54 I‘-\':jL[-.h
This National Scenic Byway links
two small towns and follows a
mile-high ridge in the Unicoi
Mountains. It took more than
three decades and over 80 million
dollars to build, but many say the
views are worth the cost.

Before you leave Tellico Plains,
top off your tank and pack a pic-
nic—you'll find no gas stations or
restaurants on this route. You
begin at 880 feet in elevation and,
over the next 30 road miles, climb
nearly a mile higher, reaching the
route’s highest point, 5,390 feet,
at the Santeetlah Overlook. Stop
here for lunch or at any of the
numerous photo overlooks and pic-
nic areas, Take your time. This
route was built for sightseeing.

As you descend, watch for the
intersection with Highway 1127
Turn left for a short side trip to
the Joyce Kilmer Memorial Forest
with its 400-year-old stands of
poplar, hemlock, and red oak.

The trees erupt in color each
fall (reportedly the skyway's
busiest season), but even then this
scenic road is far less traveled
than the nearby Blue Ridge
Parkway. —Michael Ray Taylor
Road Kit » www.cs.unca.edu/
nfsnc; www.fs. fed.us/18/cherokee;
www.cherohala.com.

Oregon's Cascade
Lakes Highway

ENTURY DRIVE LOOP, 136 MILES
As youl drive southwest from Bend
along Century Drive, the volcanic
bleakness of Central Oregon's high
desert plain gives way to thick
forests and glistening lakes full of
wild kokanee and rainbow trout.
"The change in terrain is magnifi-
cent,” says Dave Nissen, a natural-
ist who leads canoeing, caving,
hiking, and volcano tours of the
area. "Amazingly, volcanoes creat-
ed hoth landscapes.”

Within 22 miles, the road
climbs 2,400 feet, passing 9,065-
foot Mount Bachelor en route to
Sparks Lake. Stop at the lake
to stretch your legs and glimpse
summer wildflowers along a short
trail where basalt and other vol-
canic rocks mix in forested lava
fields. Past here, the road
descends to Little Lava Lake.

Stop at the Crane Prairie
Reservoir’'s osprey observation
area for a rare chance to watch
hawks dive for fish to feed their
young. Turn north at US. 97 to the
town of Sunriver to catch the sun-
set at the Trout House restaurant,
known for its chinook salmon and
oysters smoked on-site and also
for inspiring views of the majestic
Cascade peaks. —David Lansing
Road Kit »» Bend visitors bureau,
www.visitbend.org; www.fs. fed.us
/ré/centraloregon.

Mwlugan s M-22

-ROM ~J['.' KAMA TO LEELANAU
S ], \] L f )
Upin the little tmger nf mitten-
shaped Michigan, cream-colored
sand and cobalt water are never
far from view. This serpentine
two-laner takes in the rolling
dunes and birch forests of the
70,000-acre Sleeping Bear Dunes
National Lakeshore. It's a drive

<, 90

farther, 651 to Good Harbor,
where the Manitou [slands loom
offshore. Bacl on the main road,
detour down the M-204 past fruit
orchards to Dick's Pour House, a
classic northwoods tavern with
mounted fish on the walls, tooth-
some burgers, homemade pies, and
historic photos. The M-22 contin-
ues in the direction of the distal
end of the Leelanau Peninsula,

Paddlers ply Sparks Lake along a scenic Oregon drive that writer David

Lansing, who went to school in Bend, would use “to help woo a girl."

beloved not only for its haves
(such as sparkling inland lakes)
but also for its have-nots (stop-
lights, fast-food chains, road rage).
"The slow pace of the small
towns along the way has changed
little in 40 years," says author
Jerry Dennis of Traverse City, "It's
still the quintessential northern
Michigan [ loved as a child.” Stop
at one of Lake Michigan's highest
shoreline promontories, Arcadia
Bluffs, and in 15 more miles, Point
Betsie Lighthouse, an active bea-
con. To reach the beaches, turn off
of the main drag onto Leelanau
County roads such as 669 to
Shalda Creek, and, six miles

| Road Kit

eight miles north of Northport, at
Leelanau State Park, where you
can walk through forest and sand
to the lakeshore. Want to linger?
Pitch a tent and spend the night.

—Dave Scroppo
www.nps.gov/sthe;
www.michigandnr.com/parks
andtraifs.

Monument Valley's
Drweway

From Bluff a lOWn 5t|etched

between towering red rocks and
| the cottonwood-lined San Juan
| River, this narrow, undulatmg rib-

bon of road heads west, soon leav-
ing behind canyon valley for wide-
open desert. In just miles even
more dramatic scenery begins,
with views into the Valley of the
Gods, a kind of mini-Monument
Valley, and, farther on, a flat,
62-foot-wide rock halancing atop
a smaller rock; the spectacle, remi-
niscent of an upside-down som-
brero, inspired the name of
Mexican Hat, a once-busy oil-
drilling camp that’s now just a
small outpost consisting of four
motels, a gas station, and about
150 residents. Pull into the
Mexican Hat Ledge, "home of the
swingin' steak,” for a thick slab of
beef seared on a suspended grill,
which does, in fact, swing,

Next, the road jogs left, crosses
the San Juan, enters the Navajo
Nation, and heads into Monument
Valley. You'll instantly recognize
the rocky buttes that became
icons of old Westerns. John
Wayne, riding a stagecoach,
passed through here, and, a bit
later, so did Forrest Gump, on
nothing but his own two feet. The
place feels so timeless, you half
expect to see the Duke trot out
from an arroyo. The land is
immense and empty, except for
the startling monoliths made of
sandstone some 215 million years
old and the millions of stars in
the dark night sky. All that space
is apt to make a person feel small.
“This open country scares some
visitors," says Barry Simpson, co-
owner of Bluff's Twin Rocks Cafe.
"They're not used to it.”"

If it happens to you, just keep
driving. Soon you'll descend into a
flat valley and what passes for
civilization around here, the dusty
town of Kayenta. —Suzanne Bopp
Road Kit » www.utal.com/by
ways/monument_valley.hitmy;
www.bluffutah.org.
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You can drive through
Monument Valley your-
self or use a local tour
service, including sever-
al operated by Navajos,
to delve farther into
the backcountry.

Ashley River Road
SOUTH LINA HIGH
MEAR CHARLESTON
State Highway 61—running
between Highways 165 and 162—
follows the Ashley River southeast
toward Charleston along the same
route as Union troops in 1865,

While remnants of the unpleasant-

pess with the North remain along
the drive in the form of Confeder-
ate earthworks at Fort Bull, most
of the tree-shaded lane reflects
the antebellum South.

Make a day of this short route
by stopping at restored estates,
which offer interpretive tours of
plantation life, from the fine fur-
nishings of the master's suite to
the slaves’ humble quarters.

At your first stop, Middleton
Place, the rich smell of wisteria
draping the winding pathways will
have you quoting Faulkner. Just

[ www.oldstandrews.org.

down the road is Magnolia
Plantation, founded in 1676, and
then comes stately Drayton Hall,
owned by the Drayton family for
seven generations, a site of the
siege of Charleston during the
Revolutionary War, an event reen-
acted each spring.

Next, stop in at the Old St.
Andrew's Parish Church built in
1706. It's said to be the oldest
church in the Carolinas. Stroll its
ten acres of moss-draped oaks and
crumbling tombstones overlooking
a creek. "We're preparing for our
300th anniversary,” says adminis-
trator Mary Murray. Starting in
November, the church will offer
monthly celebrations of its history,
with period musicians, —M.R.T.
Road Kit » www.draytonhallorg,
www.magnoliaplantation.com;
www.niddietonplace.org;

,s Caminos del Rio

ALONG THE U.S-MEXICO

BORDER, 225 MILES

Los Caminos del Rio is a stretch of
roadways between Laredo, Texas,

| and the Gulf of Mexico running

along both sides of the national
border formed by the Rio Grande.
This is a region of small towns,
large churches, ranches, farms, and
wildlife reserves seeming to

| belong to neither nation but to a

third distinct culture whose lan-

| guage is Spanglish. "It's a good

life, with lovely weather, pretty

| land, and party people,” says Tex-
Mex accordionist Wally Gonzales.

As you drive south from Laredo
on US. 83, you'll pass through
mesauite and prickly pear brush-
lands. European-style sandstone
buildings dating back to the mid-

| 19th-century line the streets of

San Ygnacio, and a Spanish-style

= square anchors the onetime
| steamboat-port town of Roma,

Texas; at Los Ebanos, you can

§ cross into Mexico on one of
L America’s last hand-drawn ferries.

In Rio Grande City, spend a night
at La Borde House, an 1897 Paris-

8 inspired inn. On the Mexican side,
L just off Highway 2, don't miss the
| ghostly Guerrero Viejo, a town

partially submerged beneath a

B cscivoir in the 1950s only to

Lake Michigan rolis— :

resurface periodically during low
water, exposing what's left of the
town plaza and colonial buildings.
Breeze through McAllen, hub of

{ the Rio Grande Valley—booming,

thanks to NAFTA. Continue beyond
Brownsville on State Highway 4.

¥ I 23 miles, you'll run into the Gulf

of Mexico at the point where the

§ Rio Grande empties into the sea.

—Jofn Morthiand
Road Kit »» See Texas Historical
Commission pamphlet, "Los
Caminos del Rio: Legacies of the
Borderlands” and editor Mario

L. Sanchez's hook and website, A
Shared Experience (www.rice.edu/
armaditlo/Past/Book).

Talimena Scenic Drive
FROM MENA, ARKANSAS, TO
TALIHINA, OKLAHOMA, 54 MILES
Much of this cloud-scraping route
was hacked out of forestland in
the 1930s by Civilian Conservation
Corps crews, using hand tools and
mule-drawn plows. Today's vistas,
overlooking endless parallel ridges
of the Ouachita ("wasH-uh-taw")
Mountains, make those days seem
not so long age. Signs of civiliza-
tion—highways, farms, small com-
munities—pop up here and there,
far below, but the views are most-
Iy of trees, trees, and more trees,
from horizon to horizon, along one
of the most spectacular drives
east of the Rockies.

As Arkansas 88 winds and
climbs westward from Mena,
watch for road cuts revealing
warped and folded rock strata—
evidence of the continental colli-
sion that formed the Ouachitas,
the most extensive east-west
mountain range in the United
States. Higher, notice the peculiar
dwarf white-oak forests stunted
by harsh climatic conditions and
the river-like columns of houlders
known as "rock glaciers.” |

Stop at Queen Wilhelmina State
Park, set near the crest of 2,681-
foot Rich Mountain, Arkansas's
second-highest mountain, It offers
a lodge, restaurant, walking trails,
and some of the best views along
the drive, including the grand look- |
out from a rock bluff on the 1.3-
mile Lovers’ Leap Trail. Farther on,
take in park superintendent Becky
Bariola's must-see, aptly named
Sunset Paint Vista. "It's one of the
most moving sunsets you could
ever experience.” —Mel Wihite
Road Kit » View a guide to the
Talimena Scenic Drive at www
talimenascenicdrive.comy/interpre
tive_guide.fitrni. Also see
www.queenwithelmina.com.

|

The Dalton Highway
FROM LIVENGOOD TO PRUDHOE
BAY, ALASKA, 414 MILES

This highway, built in 1974 as the
service road for the Trans-Alaska
Pipeline, is not to be taken lightly.
It's a mostly gravel thoroughfare
often ruled by 18-wheelers.
Services are few, and signs warn
of everything from steep grades to
avalanches. However, the signs say
little of the road's chief attribute:
some of North America's most
dramatic scenery.

In Fairbanks, load up with spare
tires and head north. This is
Alaska’s Interior—gently rolling
hills of aspen; scrawny black
spruce poking through mossy
bogs; and meandering streams.
Your constant companion is the
48-inch pipeline carrying oil from




=]

| the North Slope to Valdez. Near
¥ | the Yukon River, satisfy a big
[ | appetite with big burgers at the
TV | scruffy Hotspot Café.
tv | Moving on, watch for dramatic
m | changes. "My favorite stretch is
M | between the Yukon River and the
th | Arctic Circle,” says Matt Atkinson,
dt | who drives the Dalton monthly for
Northern Alaska Tour Company.
| "You get into tundra and taiga,
tc | with evocative granite outcrops
ul | around Finger Mountain.”
re At mile 175, fill up your tank at
the truck stop in Coldfoot, offering
o | thelast services for the next 240
fne | miles, Then head into the Brooks
Range, where sky-stabbing spires
a' | of bare rock tower over 7,000
hi | feel As the road drops, it skirts
the Arctic National Wildlife
n | Refuge, home to caribou and
v | thenesting ground for millions of
migratory birds.
The highway ends at Prudhoe

=
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=

B A mature male caribou
il pauses along Alaska’s
. Palton Highway.

Bay, the largest oilfield in the US,,
and the company town of

| Deadhorse. Tour the oilfields and

| dip your feet in the Arctic Ocean.

| After a night's sleep in a former

4 construction camp, you get to see

| it all again from the opposite

divection on the fong drive home.

—Carof Sturgulewski

Road Kit » See The Milepost
travel guide (www.themniepost
.com) and httpy//aurora.akbim
gov/Dalton.

Gho_st Town _nghway

r ) M ILES
Dw mg the htc 19’!11 century, gold
fever roared through Colorado,
sparking instant towns. But like
the mines nearby, most of the
towns played out—though some
still stand as ghostly reminders of
the salad days. Some of the most
accessible are within easy reach of
U.S. 24, which also happens to be
scenic, Head wast from Colorado
Springs past the tourist meccas of
Garden of the Gods, Cave of the
Winds, and Pikes Peak.

Turn left on State Highway 67
to reach Victor, which, though still
inhabited, has many period build-
ings. Go for a stroll
past the trolley depot,
the Masonic Hall, and
the Victor Daify Record
newspaper office,
advises Philip Varney,
a ghost-town expert.

Continuing west on
24, you'll climb to
Willerson Pass at
9502 feet before
crossing the grassy-
banked Platte River at
Hartsel, About 18 miles
north of the crossing
you'll find South Park
City, a restored ghost
town now operated as
a museum, in Fairplay.
From there, head south on US.
285 to find the road to St. Elmo.
Explore the town's ghostly Main
Street on foot, peering into the
windows of its frame buildings.
"St. Elmo is a worthy destination
initself,” Varney says. —MR.T.
Road Kit »» www.coloradoghost
towns.com.

Sca Roads: Drives that Thrill and Chill

When scenery just isn't enough, seek out an element of risk.

Lake Champlam Byway

OUGH THE

Ist r\l\

l"

50 MILES

| Whvn nm/thwestern Ver monte! S

say they're heading "to the
islands,” they're referring to Lake

Champlain's easygoing archipelago,

little known by outsiders. Head
north from Burlington on U.S.
Route 7 and turn west on US. 2 at
Miltan, Just beyond Sand Bar
State Park, Vermont's best swim-
ming heach, a causeway leads to
Grand Isle. Turn left on South
Street, maybe picking up a bag of
Mac or Empire apples at Hackett's
Orchard, and then meander north-
ward along West Shore Road as it
hugs the lake and serves up views
of New York's Adirondacks. Along
the way stop at Snow Farm
Vineyard, where proprietor
Harrison Lebowitz finds the island
atmosphere as conducive to tran-
quility as it is to a good Seyval
Blanc. "Not that Vermont is a hec-
tic place,” he says, "but when you

! drive across the causeway from

the mainland, you get a special
sense of ease.”

scapes sprd
along the shorey
Lake Champla

Swing hack onto Route 2 via
Route 314, opposite the ferry land-
ing, and head north to cross the
drawbridge into North Hero, Just
ahead is misnamed City Bay—
there's no city here, just the eclec-
tically stocked Hero's Welcome
stove and its dockside patio, where
you can enjoy a sandwich and a
spectacular vista of Vermont's
Green Mountains. |
The next bridge takes you onto |
the Alburg peninsula poking into
Lake Champlain from Quebec. It's
a piece of U.S. terrain unconnected
by land to the rest of the U.S.
Continue through dairylands to
Alburg village. When the main
road turns sharply west toward
the bridge to New York, continue
straight north to one of the
drowsiest border posts in North
America. Here, the imaginary line
separates one patch of lovely,
scarcely populated countryside
from another. —8ill Scheller
Road Kit » See Best Vermont

Drives, by Kay and Bill Scheller.
Also see www.champlain
istands.com.

Telescopes
crown the sum

»NEVADA'S EXTRATERRESTRIAL HIGHWAY
Escaped aliens from Area 51 are the least of
your worties as you drive the 98 miles of Hwy.
=75 from near Ash Springs to Warm Springs.
Signs on access roads along the route, which
skirts the Nellis Air Force Range, warn that tres-
passers may be shot. Also, when you stop o
stroll interesting archaeological and geological
sites, including the Mount Trish petroglyph site
and Leviathan Cave, keep an eye open for unex-
ploded ordnance. If you stumble upon a shell, as
hikers have, look but don't touch. Finally, when
making the side trip north of 375 to the scenic
limestone spires of the Worthington Mountains
Wilderness Area, beware of rain. In bad weath-
or, access road surfaces can deteriorate from
passable to treacherous, ripping the oil pan from
anything but a high-clearance vehicle, stranding
you 20 miles from the neavest gas station in an
area with virfually no cell phone reception.

» WYOMING'S MEDICINE WHEEL PASSAGE
North of Sheridan, exit Interstate 90 onto US.
14 to climb the flanks of the Big Horn Mountains
in one of the West's most dizzying sets of
switchbacks. In spots, you feel like you'lt go air-
borne—which is exactly what has happened to
an unlucky few. At the Sand Turn Overlook, stop
to watch hang glider pilots fling themselves off
the mountain, At Burgess Junction, continue due
west onto 14A to enter the Medicine Wheel
Passage. This scenic landscape—rocky slopes
and alpine meadows populated with ellc and
moose—is sacred ground. At 9400 feet, find
the Medicine Wheel itself, an ancient circle of
stones 75 feet across with 28 radiating spokes
that may align with the stars. Gaze into the cen-
ter of this Native American Stonehenge; in this
lonely sanctuary built by unnamed tribes for
unknown reasons, you can't help but feef an
averpowering sense of mystery.

» HAWAII'S SADDLE ROAD Thrs 55-miile
asphalt path traverses the interior of the Big
Island from Hito to Waimea—and also crosse
the saddle between volcanoes Mauna Loa anc
Mauna Iea. Only one rental car company
{Harper) allows its vehicles (AWD only) on th
road. From Hilo, climb to a moonscape of anc
lava fields and see views of the Pacific. "It's o
of the most unusual roads anywhere,” says
Rodney Cambra, a former police officer. "But
there have been lots of accidents” —MR.T.




