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Pikes Peak River Runners 

Splat the Ringtail Cat! 
Aug 2009 

Grand Canyon, Colorado River 
 

 
 

By Christina King 
Photo Credits:  Christina King & Entire group 

Trip Participants (16): Anne Pierce (permit holder/trip leader), Christina King, Keith & Ava Fuqua, Nick & 

Anne Olsen, Dana Eriksen, Mike Sims, Melissa Broch, Lyle Hancock, Rick Behning, Bill & David Crockett, 

David & Ben Christiansen, and Ron Bauer.  We are primarily from Colorado with two from Montana, one from 

New Hampshire (formerly lived in Colorado) and two father/son teams.  

Statistics:  9 rafts and two kayaks, river flows ranged from 10,000 to 17,000 cfs until Day 10 and then dropped 

to a steady 10,000 for the remainder of our trip.  
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 Sat, Aug 22, 2009:  Pagosa Hot springs Resort 

Keith made one last trip to Wal-Mart to pick up his mushroom anchor before we left Woodland Park, Colorado 

and we were finally prepared for our 15-day Grand Canyon whitewater rafting trip down the Colorado 

River.  .ŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƻǳǊ ƭŀǳƴŎƘ Řŀȅ ŀǘ [ŜŜΩǎ CŜǊǊȅ !ǊƛȊƻƴŀ is Monday and we are not allowed to rig until Sunday 

afternoon, we plan a short travel day to Pagosa Springs, Colorado.  This allows us to keep our ice packed 

coolers out of the desert heat for an additional day.  We splurge by staying at the wonderful Pagosa Hot 

springs resort.  {ǘǊŜǎǎ ŀƴŘ ǎƻǊŜ ƳǳǎŎƭŜǎ ǊŜƭŀȄ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǿŀǊƳ ǿŀǘŜǊ ŀǎ ƻǳǊ ǾŀŎŀǘƛƻƴ άƻŦŦƛŎƛŀƭƭȅέ ōŜƎƛƴǎΦ  I called 

tŜǘŜ ǘƻ ŎƘŜŎƪ ƛƴ ƻƴ Ƙƛǎ ƎƻƭŦ Řŀȅ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ǘƻƭŘ ƳŜ ǘƘŀǘ ƻǳǊ ƘƻǳǎŜ ǿŀǎ ǳƴŘŜǊ άōŜŀǊ ƭƻŎƪŘƻǿƴέΦ  I thought I had 

shut our garage door when we left but apparently the door hung up slightly on my car bumper leaving a small 

gap- big enough for Mama bear and two cubs to pry the door up.  The bears held Pete at bay for two hours in 

our driveway while our dog Otter barked at them from inside the house.  After the bears ate most of our 

ǿƛƴǘŜǊ ōƛǊŘǎŜŜŘ ǘƘŜȅ Ŧƛƴŀƭƭȅ ƳƻǾŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ ƻǳǊ ƴŜƛƎƘōƻǊΩǎ ƎŀǊŀƎŜ ŦƻǊ ƳƻǊŜ ŦǳƴκŀƴǘƛŎǎΦ  For a full week, the bears 

came around every night to see if they could score more birdseed.  I early anticipate the date that these bears 

will hibernate because they have been very bold and troublesome all summer.  

 Sun, Aug 23:  [ŜŜΩǎ CŜǊǊȅ wƛƎƎƛƴƎ Řŀy 

Keith, Ava and I arrived at the Page airport with perfect ǘƛƳƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǇƛŎƪ ǳǇ 5ŀƴŀ ŀŦǘŜǊ ƭƻŀŘƛƴƎ ǳǇ !ƴƴŜ tƛŜǊŎŜΩǎ 

cooler with the Chevron solid ice blocks/dry ice and picking up the last fresh veggies for our trip at the Page 

Safeway.  hǳǊ ƎǊƻǳǇ ŎƻƴǾŜǊƎŜŘ ŀǘ [ŜŜΩǎ CŜǊǊȅ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ /ǊƻŎƪŜǘǘ άōƻȅǎέ ǎƘƻǿƛƴƎ ǳǇ ŀŦǘŜǊ ŘŀǊƪΦ wƛƎƎƛƴƎ ǿŀǎ 

relatively easy (including ranger required gear 

check) and done in a few hours.  The new shade 

pavilion at the put-in is a great addition.  The 

weather seems mild (not too hot at all).  In fact, 

many of us note that this entire trip is not too hot 

compared to most August trips and we experience 

no defined typical August monsoons this 

trip.  After rigging our boats and gear, we enjoyed 

a group dinner at Marble Canyon 

Lodge (appreciating the unusually great 

service).  We thanked Anne for taking on the 

permit holder/trip leader burden on this trip by 

giving her a mushroom anchor, άƳƛƴƛ-ǎƪƛǊǘέ and 

dipstick to enjoy while on the river.  We are ready 

to launch early tomorrow.  

 Day 1, Mon Aug 24:  Mile 20 camp 

 The ranger gives us a quick briefing and we launch early. The water is clear and stays clear for most of our 

trip.  Very unusual for this month, I have never seen the river clear all the way down to Diamond on any other 

August trip.  The Paria River is barely flowing so we float down to our first rapid with crystal clear green 

water.  Badger Creek Rapid is an easy drop, and the entire group runs the first big rapid easily.  We find a lunch 

spot and then run the big splashy waves in Soap Creek Rapid.  I make a hard right pull to miss the holes in 
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House Rock Rapid- not everyone successfully completes a similar Grand Canyon downstream ferry, but some 

will catch on later in the trip.   
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Rick is the hairball boater on our trip and barrels down the middle of every rapid from here on 

out.  Sometimes sideways, it seems like he is determined to flip (never does).  I am surprised when he does 

NOT run the ledge hole in Lava Falls Rapid.  I thought for sure he would run the ledge hole on purpose.  The 

group struggles to make 20 miles today.  Everyone is very tired and our cook crew (Anne Pierce, Dana, and I) 

prepare a quick dinner for the group. Our camp is at Mile 20 tonight, across from original intended camp 

North Canyon (taken by outfitter ahead of us).  Today was a full day of pork (ham at lunch & pork chops for 

dinner).  Our pork theme started by accident earlier this summer on our Yampa River trip and continues this 

trip.  L ǎƭŜŜǇ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ōƻŀǘ Ƴƻǎǘ ƴƛƎƘǘǎ ƛŦ ǘƘŜ ŜŘŘȅ ŘƻŜǎ ƴƻǘ άǊƻŎƪ ϧ Ǌƻƭƭέ ǘƻƻ ƳǳŎƘΦ Tonight's eddy is calm and 

quiet.  A beaver slipped upstream through our camp eddy and I fell asleep quickly.  

Day 2, Tue Aug 25:  South Canyon 

 We have a short day today (only 12 miles) with our first stop directly across the river at North Canyon.  All the 

side canyons look very dry and undisturbed by any recent rain events.  Tiny jumping frogs hop everywhere in 

North Canyon.  ²Ŝ Ǌǳƴ ǘƘŜ ǎŜǊƛŜǎ ƻŦ wƻŀǊƛƴƎ нлΩǎ Rapids and include a stop to check out the cave below Cave 

Springs rapid.  Silver Grotto is our lunch and slithering spot.  The pool below Silver Grotto is as low as I have 
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ever seen it.  Most of our group clambers up the slick limestone wall with the help of a rope set in place by 

Ron.  I see several Big Horn sheep and Blue Herons today.  

 

We camp at South Canyon which I will always remember 

fondly from our 2008 Dave & Patti wedding camp.  Some of 

us hike up to the Anasazi ruins, petroglyphs, and Indiana 

Jones cave while Keith and Ava prepare a birthday 

feast.  My birthday is Sept 6 but several of our group just 

celebrated their birthdays earlier this month.  We decided 

to make tonight our group birthday celebration 

evening.  Keith and Ava prepare a delicious filet mignon 

feast finished off with a delectable chocolate/raspberry 

birthday cake.  Dave Christiansen and Mike Sims complete a 

perfect birthday 

evening by pulling 

out their 

guitars.  We are 

treated to great 

music and we sing 

(or in my case 

hum) along to 

familiar songs 

(John Denver 

songs were my 

favorite).    
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Ringtail Cats are out in full force on this night (and many future nights) and boldly stride under my cot while I 

attempt to sleep.  L ŦŜŜƭ ǘƘŜ ǊƛƴƎǘŀƛƭ ŎŀǘΩǎ ǘŀƛƭ ōǊǳǎƘ ǳǇ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ Ƴȅ ǎƭŜŜǇƛƴƎ ōŀƎ ŀƴŘ L Ƙƛǎǎ ŀǘ ǘƘŜƳ ǘƻ Ǝƻ 

away.  They ignore me.  Anne Pierce tells us later that they circle around her head all night while she sleeps 

directly on the beach.  hƴŜ wƛƴƎǘŀƛƭ /ŀǘ ōǊǳǎƘŜǎ !ƴƴŜΩǎ ŦŀŎŜ ǿƛǘƘ ƛǘǎ ǘŀƛƭ όŀǘ .ŀǎǎ ŎŀƳǇ ƭŀǘŜǊ ƛƴ ƻǳǊ ǘǊƛǇύΦ  A 

motor rig boatman tells us that Ringtail Cats like to lick the bare feet of boatmen (for a salty treat).  The only 

thing that I can imagine that could be worse with this image is if they were to lick my face while I 

sleep!  Ringtail Cats are nocturnal trash scavengers.  I can still picture the face of a Ringtail Cat eyeballing my 

headlamp lighǘ ǿƘƛƭŜ ƎƴŀǿƛƴƎ ƻƴ ŀ Ǌƛō ōƻƴŜ ǎŎŀǾŜƴƎŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ ǘǊŀǎƘ ƛƴ 5ŀǾŜ /ƘǊƛǎǘƛŀƴǎŜƴΩǎ ōƻŀǘ όƛǘ ƘŀǇǇŜƴŜŘ ŀǘ 

Bass camp).  Yuck!   I do not know how Nick and Anne Olsen can stand the splashing, rocking & rolling of the 

South Canyon eddy all night long on their boat bed but at least they are free of Ringtail Cat harassment for the 

duration.  
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Day 3, Wed Aug 26:  Saddle Canyon 

²Ŝ ƭŜŀǾŜ {ƻǳǘƘ /ŀƴȅƻƴ ŎŀƳǇ ǊŜƭŀǘƛǾŜƭȅ ƭŀǘŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǊƴƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ƛƳƳŜŘƛŀǘŜƭȅ ǎǘƻǇ ŀǘ ±ŀǎŜȅΩǎ tŀǊŀŘƛǎŜ 

Waterfall and fill our empty drinking water containers (including a poison ivy dose for Nick).  Fortunately, Nick 

avoids the poison ivy rash by quickly rinsing off the plant oils in the river.  Right around the corner, we enjoy 

flipping the Frisbee and striking our favorite Anasazi poses at Redwall Cavern.   

 

After a last stop at Nautiloid Canyon, we push down to Saddle Canyon.  The group struggles to keep up with 

Keith, Dave Crockett and I and are too hot and tired to hike up Saddle Canyon when we arrive.  Anne Pierce 

decides to lead the hike the next morning when it would be cooler.  This decision has significant implications 

(adds an extra day above Phantom) which means that we will need to make up a day later in the trip when the 

flow is predicted to be quite a bit lower (steady 10,000 cfs).  I notice that our group continues to struggle with 

pushing down river and launching by 8-8:30 am.  

Every group is different and this one is 

not used to frequent boat checks (and 

pushing boats out) during the night (to 

avoid beaching).  Keith and I are usually 

the only ones who have our boats 

floating in the river every morning.  We 

have enough people to drag the boats 

back to the water every morning, but I 

think it is so much easier to keep an 

eye on the boats during the night.  The 

mushroom anchors make this less of a 

chore and I use mine whenever the 

camp has a sandy bottom to help keep 

my boat further out in the current 

before I go to bed.  The dam induced 

άǘƛŘŜǎέ ƳŀƪŜ ǎƭŜŜǇƛƴƎ ŘŜŜǇƭȅ ƳƻǊŜ ƻŦ ŀ 

challenge in the Grand.  I prefer the 

lower Saddle camp (more of a beach) but am okay with the upper Saddle camp.  
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Day 4, Thu Aug 27:  Carbon Canyon camp 

The hikers return from their hike up Saddle Canyon by 10 am.  Our next hike just a few miles downriver is up 

the steep and hot trail to Nankoweep Anasazi Granaries.  It is hard to do these two hikes back-to-back.  Lunch 

right after the Nankoweep granaries hike provided an energy recharge for the group.  

¶ What made Dana laugh, while hiking to Nankoweep Granaries in 115-degree heat: 
¶ DanaΥ άMan, I feel stupid that I forgot my ǿƛŘŜ ōǊƛƳƳŜŘ ǎƻƳōǊŜǊƻ ŀǘ ƘƻƳŜΦέ 
¶ Dave CrockettΥ άL ŦŜŜƭ ǎǘǳǇƛŘ ǘƘŀǘ L ōƻǘƘŜǊŜŘ ǘƻ ōŀǘƘŜ ǘƘƛǎ ƳƻǊƴƛƴƎΦέ 

The Little Colorado (LC) river pleasantly surprises me with glorious "clean" blue water.  I have not seen the LC 

clear for twenty years since I almost always run the Grand Canyon in August.  Most other years the LC varies 

from a light brown to chocolate pudding brown consistency- never clear.  What a treat!  Everyone enjoys a 

swim in the blue water.  We float down to Carbon Canyon camp (nicer than tŀƭƛǎŀŘŜΩǎ camp) just in time for 

shade.  It is a short day but filled with hikes and stops.  
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Day 5, Fri Aug 28:  Grapevine 

 A stop in the morning at Birthing Rock (above Tanner rapid) where we admire the petroglyphs.  We do not 

notice that Rick has run up the trail ahead of us and he misses the petroglyphs thinking they are just around 

the next corner.  As we trudge back to our boats, no one notices that Rick has not come back with us and we 

push off.  Anne Pierce figures it out quickly and waits for Rick to come racing back to his boat.  Rick continues 

Ƙƛǎ ōƛƎ άŀƛǊέ ŀǇǇǊƻŀŎƘ ŀƴŘ Ǌǳƴǎ ǘƘŜ ƘƻƭŜ ƛƴ ¢ŀƴƴŜǊΣ ¦ƴƪŀǊΣ bŜǾƛƭƭŜΩǎ ŀƴŘ {ƻŎƪŘƻƭŀƎŜǊ wŀǇƛŘǎΦ  I sneak the big 

Sockdolager Rapid hole.   Ron fell out of his boat in NevillΩǎ wŀǇƛŘ ƘƻƭŜΣ ƘǳƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎƛŘŜ ƻŦ his boat for quite a 

while before successfully clambering back into his boat.  Everyone runs relatively conservatively in Hance 

Rapid (forgiving level at our flows).  We stop at Unkar delta to explore Anasazi ruins and find pottery 

chards.  Another new stop was Escalante Creek (dry) to explore the Y-shaped canyons that form this 

drainage.  This was interesting but not exciting enough to stop again in the future.  We arrived early at 

Grapevine camp where some of our group entertained themselves by rappelling down the overhanging 

cliffs.  Rocks came raining down on Anne Pierce while she shot action photos.  

 Day 6, Sat Aug 29:  Lower Schist 

 First stop after running Grapevine Rapid is Clear Creek canyon where we hiked up and over black rock to the 

cooling waterfall.  As we leave, I notice the eddy into the entrance of Clear Creek looks small and surging, I am 

glad we decided to pull out above this tiny eddy.   
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Dave and Patti Wimmer mailed our group a care package to Phantom Ranch that included a singing birthday 

card for me, candy and best of all, tingly spa foot crème.  Iced lemonade, postcards and t-shirts are popular 

items for sale.  bƛŎƪ ŀƴŘ !ƴƴŜΩǎ ǘŀŎƻ ǎŀƭŀŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ Ƙƻǘ ōŜŀŎƘ ǇǊƻǾƛŘŜŘ ŀ ǇŜǊŦŜŎǘ ƭǳƴŎƘΦ  While at Phantom 

Ranch, we noticed the American flag at half-staff.  It turns out that Senator Ted Kennedy had died after we 

launched 6 days ago.  A hiker stopped me (and asked in Swedish) if I was from Sweden.  He had noticed my 

Sverige hat and had studied at university in Stockholm (spoke Swedish & French) and was German.  Small 

world!  We talked a bit about his trip (and I explained ours to him) and he went on his way to complete a rim-

to-rim hike going up to the North rim.  

 The Phantom Ranch thermometer recorded 116oF today, ōǳǘ ǿŜ ŀǊŜ ŀƭƭ ŎƻƴǾƛƴŎŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǘ ƛǎ ŀ άŘǊȅέ ƘŜŀǘΦ  Last 

year about the same date, the thermometer registered 126oF.  Today seems to be the hottest day on our 

ŜƴǘƛǊŜ ǘǊƛǇ ǘƘƛǎ ȅŜŀǊ ōǳǘ L ōŜǘ Ƴƻǎǘ ƻǘƘŜǊ Řŀȅǎ ŀǊŜ ŀǘ ƭŜŀǎǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ флΩǎ ŀƴŘ ǎƻƳŜ ƻǾŜǊ мллoF.  With our water 

ǎǳǇǇƭƛŜǎ ǘƻǇǇŜŘ ƻŦŦ ŀƴŘ άŎƘƻǊŜǎέ ŎƻƳǇƭŜǘŜŘ ŀǘ tƘŀƴǘƻƳ wŀƴŎƘ ǿŜ ƘŜŀŘ Řƻǿƴ ǊƛǾŜǊ ǘƻ ǎŎƻǳǘ IƻǊƴ /ǊŜŜƪ 

Rapid.  The higher flows open the left side at Horn, and we run the rapid nicely.   

Our next scout is Granite Rapid- I have a nice right run.  Keith gets slammed too close to the right wall and 

ends up spinning around backwards but ends up okay.   



Page 13 of 56 
 

 

 



Page 14 of 56 
 

 

 



Page 15 of 56 
 

 

 



Page 16 of 56 
 

 

 



Page 17 of 56 
 

 

 


