6. Rain at Ghost Dance Canyon Trail: Dixon Springs

An incredible jumble of giant boulders piled upon each other as if thrown down by some giant playful hand. The
water winds its way through in little rills, pools and waterfalls to the bottom of the canyon. The Indians, from
whose ritual dance its name derives, made weapons here. Today, the stone creek whispers of life long ago and
the native people who lived here as the rain dances around me, dotting the leaves and wildflowers.
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