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The end-of-the-line tram stop is a place called Hermit’s Rest.  Some miner and 
prospector named Louis Boucher actually lived way down inside the Canyon back in the 1800’s.  
The aptly-named Hermit Trail leads down thataway.  He had a home built out of rocks.  He 
must have really hated people.  Anyway, at this overlook, there is a great stone building that 
has a gift shop, a snack bar, and restrooms.  It was built to resemble Boucher’s pad, but I’m 
positive that this one is a whole lot nicer.  The fireplace in it is grand, and the view is 
fannnntastic.   

 

     
 



The structure is built butt-up against a slope, so I was tempted to climb up on the roof 
and get a slightly higher view.  But, I guess I wasn’t the first one to think of that, because they 
had a very prominent sign discouraging that sort of thing. 

On the ride back, I stopped at the few overlooks that I had bypassed on the way out.  I 
didn’t want either ride to be long and boring, so I had concocted this leapfrog strategy.   

The vistas were still tremendous, but one overlook had a lot of similarities with the next, 
so I started noticing more things about the rocks, the overlooks themselves, and the people.   

For instance, those sheer cliffs and huge promontories looked that much bigger when 
you took the time to scope out the full-sized trees that topped them, and tried to imagine how 
many of those trees it would take, balanced on top of one another, to cover that rock wall. 

And, yeah, that tourist on the next overlook did appear small; but when I realized that 
he was standing above the top of a twenty-foot tall tree, and that tree was just on the first tiny 
shelf, it made my eyes walk down the entire layered slope, with a better appreciation of how 
large even the small sections were. 

The view to the west (left photo, below) was striking too, looking across a hundred 
miles of the flat plain known as the Coconino Plateau, all the way to Mts. Ella, Dellenbaugh, 
Logan and Trumbull.  All that flat land, and then – whoom! – straight down for a mile.  Settlers 
must have loved that.  It made me wonder how many of them marveled at Nature’s majesty 
here, and how many simply hated this place as a big goddamn pain in the ass. 
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Drive on, my Selfish Inner Voice shouted, it’s not your fault that they’re stupid!  Chitch 
up a frosty-cold and Let’s GO!! 

My Selfish Inner Voice always puts forth a pretty compelling argument, I must say.  But, 
for some reason, I found myself slowing and turning.  This was one of the reasons that I still 
work out a lot:  so I can be a pack mule when a pack mule is needed.  All they needed was a 
push, but it would have to be a fairly strong one with some pretty solid leverage, and they 
didn’t look up to the task.  I had some muscle that I really hadn’t used much today -- thanks to 
my lazy-ass morning ride along the rim – so I figgered I’d do a good deed and clear the old 
conscience. 

I doubled back and pulled off the road in front of them.  I trotted back like Mr. Hero 
Dude, come to save the day.  “Need a hand?” I asked, taking a good look at the tire.  They all 
had German accents and held small twigs in their hands.  I presumed they were planning to put 
them under the tire for traction. 

“You won’t need those,” I said, assessing the vectors and weights involved.  I pointed at 
the two girls and said, “Go sit on the hood, over the front left tire.”  They were good with 
English, so they smiled, nodded, and did as they were told (just like women should).  [Ohhh, 
I’m gonna catch shit for that line!]  Mama didn’t sprechen quite so well, so they translated as I 
told her to get in and squeeze the gas really, really slowly, so the tire would start to move, but 
not spin.  Anyone who has lived in snowy areas ought to be familiar with that technique. 

I dug my feet in on the side of the roadbed, and put my hands on the rear bumper as if 
I was doing a bench press, and told her to squeeze.  I closed my eyes and mouth in case Mama 
screwed up and gunned dirt all over me, but she did it just right.  I gave it a mighty two-armed 
shove, and, to my surprise, it rolled right up out of the hole.  It needed an extra shove just at 
the lip, and I heaved it with a shotputter’s motion, even artfully extending my fingers as it 
glided away from my hand.  It was a nice stylish touch. 

The German women were delighted.  They gushed thanks and good cheer.  I just gave 
them a wave and trotted back to the Mobe.  They drove by with a loud, “God bless you!”  They 
must have thought I had sneezed. 

I climbed back into Moby, and as I moved the shifter, I felt a sharp twinge in my right 
clavicle, halfway between the shoulder socket and the sternum.  I shrugged it off as just a little 
ping, but even the shrug kinda stung.  Great, I thought, that’s what I get for being a freaking 
Samaritan.  Selfish Inner Voice, you were right, buddy.  How could I have doubted you after all 
these years? 

I think of those German ladies almost every night, because even seven months later, 
whenever I lie on my right side, and my body weight compresses that spot, I still get a sharp 
twinge, like there is some hairline fracture that hasn’t healed yet.  What a hosing.  You try to be 
a nice guy. 

As they say, no good deed goes unpunished.   
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Grand Canyon National Park, South Rim, 22 June 2004 
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