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Pikes Peak River Runners 

Back in the Grand Groove 
Aug 2006 

Grand Canyon, Colorado river 
 

 
 

By Christina King 
Photo Credits:  Almost everyone on the trip! 

Trip Participants:  Keith Fuqua (permit holder), Ava Marshall, Bill Cooke, Christina King, Julie & Malachi 
Weng-DǳǘƛŜǊǊŜȊΣ aƛƪŜ ϧ /ƘǊƛǎǘƛƴŜ tǊƻǎǎŜǊΣ /ƘǊƛǎǘƛƴŜΩǎ ǎƛǎǘŜǊ WƻȅŎŜΣ 5ŀǾŜ {ŀƳǇƭŜΣ Anne Pierce, Patti Meyer, 
Dave Wimmer, Lorie Erickson. 

 

 

http://www.pprr.org/


Page 2 of 44 
 

Drive down through Pagosa Springs (August 20, 2006):  We started our trip a bit different this year by 
carpooling from Colorado to the put-in using three trucks and two trailers.  We stopped in Pagosa Springs for 
the night to keep the coolers colder before arriving at Lee's Ferry the day before our launch (August 22, 
2006).  This trip also marks my first time back down the Grand Canyon since I broke my leg.  We stayed at 
the Best Western across from the Pagosa Hot springs Spa and enjoyed the evening in the hot springs pools.  I 
was only able to stay for a few minutes in the Lobster Pot pool (114oF).  It was a delightful start to our 
trip.  Each pool was a different temperature, size, type, etc.... with minimal sulfur smell.  Dave Sample and 
Dave Wimmer walked across the river free public hot spring pool along the river and swam like otters back 
and forth into the river and pool.  The rest of us paid for the numerous resort style pools at the spa and dipped 
our toes in the river pool access but liked the warmth of the hot springs pools much better.  

GThe next day (August 21, 2006) we had a leisurely departure from Pagosa Springs and arrived at Lee's Ferry 
on August 21, 2006 late in the afternoon.  Julie and Malachi arrived from CA about the same time after picking 
up our Canyon REO groovers in Flagstaff.  

We efficiently rigged all our boats in about 3 
hours.  It was hot but not unbearable.  The ranger 
(I forgot her name- Dave Chapman was out today) 
gave us a detailed checkout and even made me 
unroll my orange x's, empty out first aid kits to see 
contents, scrutinized every zipper (etc...) on all our 
lifejackets and open the firepan to see the legs and 
size, etc.... I am surprised that she did not pull out a 
ruler to measure it all.  Interesting.  I did not get the 
impression she enjoyed her job, how 
unfortunate.  We did not get a hint of a smile from 
our ranger or much conversation until our DVD 
orientation the next day when Dave Wimmer 
pointed out his movie star status in the DVD to 
her.  While we were rigging our boats a gentleman 
(tourist) started asking us curious questions about 
the trip.  He travels around the world on his yacht 
and was visiting friends across the US (including a 
side trip to Lake Powell).  He had an accent and I 
asked him where he was from and he said 
Zimbabwe.  Small world because that is where I am 
going next month.  I asked him for all sorts of advice 
about our upcoming Africa trip and the bottom line 
was that crime is bad, US cash is king and if you can 
pretend to be from another country other than the 
US (guess my Mom and I might revert to Swedish if that helps).  However, he also said we would love going on 
safari and rafting the Zambezi.  

Our group is very experienced with only 4 that have not been down the Grand before.  We enjoyed a nice 
dinner (and good service) at Marble Canyon.  After dinner we presented Keith with his new waterproof GC 
map as a thank you for herding us all safely to the put-in and being the permit holder/trip leader.  

https://www.shearwatervictoriafalls.com/experience/white-water-rafting/
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Day 1 (Aug 22, 2006), Mile 19 Camp 

Keith's Grand Canyon trip came together quite quickly when he picked up a cancellation date back in June 
2006.  Our group demographics are primarily Colorado.  We have 8 boats (mix of cats and rafts) and  look 
forward to Lorie hiking in at Phantom Ranch to join us on Day 5. 

Last night, Anne spotted a wayward ringtail cat trapped in the put-in dumpster. She rigs a way for it to escape 
and it is gone in the morning.  We enjoy the breakfast buffet at Marble Canyon and then go down to the put-in 
to do last minute rigging and watch our DVD/orientation with the ranger.   Dave Wimmer, Lorie Erickson, Bob, 
and Susan Marley are in the DVD and we grant them "movie star status".  We launch by 11 am or so on clear 
water.  The Paria river is barely flowing (but muddy).  The main river only remains clear until Nankoweep on 
Day 3.  

Flows during the trip range from 10,500 - 
18-19,000 cfs every day until Sept 1.  After 
Sept 1, flows drop down to 9,000 - 13,000 
cfs. This month they have been releasing 
the flows in a different experimental 
pattern (slower ramp up and down rates) 
so that the higher flows seem very 
delayed by the time they reach us in the 
first part of the trip (i.e., the high water is 
running after dark).  We all run Badger 
Creek rapid fine and stop for lunch below 
the rapid.  It is hot today but bearable.  

Soap Creek rapid is easy, and we see big 
horn sheep (first sighting of many) and a 
lost Navajo Nanny goat with a kid 
bleating.  We stop to scout House Rock 
Rapid.  House Rock is the lowest I have ever seen it.  Very rocky.  Probably about 12,000 cfs or so.  Not low 
water to many boaters, but low compared to what I am used to running in August.  I run House Rock right of 
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the hole (which is on river left) and have plenty of room as I take a good look at the hole.  Everyone else runs it 
safely.  
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We decide to camp at Mile 19 camp (river left beach) but 
in the morning I wished we would have pushed on to 
North Canyon (nice beach is back).  It was a long day; 
Joyce and I cook dinner for everyone.  Joyce has never 
been camping, on a river trip or on a trip anything like 
this.  As we prepare dinner, I guide her through the 
steps.  It is so funny that when I ask her a trick question; I 
ask Joyce, "Can you handle cooking the DO potato 
casserole?" And she says she does not know how and 
does not think she knows how to do this skill.    At the 
same time, she finishes mixing the items for the DO 
casserole and I let her in on my joke - that she just did 
it.  She just did not know she was doing it!  Everyone 
loves her DO potato casserole and Joyce insists that she 
really did not make it, when in fact she did.   We clean up 
after dinner and go to bed early.  Everyone appears to 
sleep soundly in this quiet camp.  The first day is always a 
hard one.  Ringtail cats are highly active in the kitchen 
tonight were denied entry into our foodstuffs.  They do 
manage to grab a loose leftover orange from Anne's boat sometime during the night.  High water did not 
reach us until 8 pm and stayed high all night.  

Day 2 (Aug 23) South Canyon 

We float down to North Canyon and walk up 
the side canyon.  Ravens swoop in and thwart 
Christine's effort to chase them off.  They end 
up stealing Joyce's banana and poke through 
any opening on our boats seeking 
food.  NOTE:  Leave nothing unsecured- they 
can open zippers.  The Roaring 20's rapids are 
easier at low water and we run through them 
easily.  The group seems to be struggling to 
make miles today- I think we are floating on 
lower water because of the delay in flow 
ramp ups at the dam.  
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We spelunk at the cave (river left) below Cave Springs rapid with Dave Wimmer doing a loop spelunk.  Do not 
forget to dig out your flashlight.  We stop for lunch at Silver Grotto with the full intention of camping here, but 
storm clouds cause us to reconsider.  Since we cannot really go up the grotto side canyon with threatening 
storms we decide to row down to South Canyon.  South Canyon camp is more protected from flash flooding 
events.  The group hikes up to Indian Jones cave, enjoys the ruins, petroglyphs, and fantastic views.  We play 
Bocci Ball and try to spotlight ringtail cats on the cliff but are too tired to stay up to wait for them to 
appear.  The weather has been unsettled for the past two days - threatening to storm tonight but nothing has 
happened yet. 
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Day 3 (Aug 24) ς Nankoweep 

Our first stop today is to fill up water at Vasey's Paradise and then we enjoy a Bocci Ball game at Redwall 
Cavern.  I get everyone to assume their favorite Anasazi pose and snap a panorama photo.  We pass Nautiloid 
Canyon (site of my broken leg trip) and I do not even notice the canyon (psychological block?).  Ravens steal 
peanuts from Joyce (again) and most of the group hikes at Saddle Canyon.  Mike spots Anasazi bridge, we run 
President Harding rapid (on the left) with no problems and row against the wind and rain into camp at 
Nankoweep.  The group is exhausted, and no one hikes up to the Nankoweep granaries.  It is quite cool, rainy 
and we hang out under the parawing protected from the rain.  
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Day 4 (Aug 25), Rattlesnake camp 

Kwagunt and 60-mile Rapids are straight forward, and we make a short stop at the muddy Little Colorado 
River.  It is rarely clear in August.  The water flow release delay finally works in our favor and we have high 
water all day.  We stop for lunch at the Birthing Rock- Dave S. tells me about a matate rock he knows about 
further around the ridge, but we pass on the longer walk for this trip.  The Tanner rapid hole is on the right 
side of the rapid but smaller today- of course I sneak it left of center.  Anne managed to run a big no-name 
rapid hole that shot her boat vertical and scared all of us.  Joyce just hung on.  


