The Art of Self Rescue
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Jeremy and | have already begp numerous times to check water levels, move boats, move the
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The Owyhee Desert is famous for its beautiful, remote, and often times wild whitewater canyons. We
three are here to run one of the most ren&tthe Bruneau River Canyon. Forty miles of canyon walls
and lots of whitewater thrills to go with it. The river is small, unpredictable, and undammed for its entire
length. We have been vigilantly watching the weather, and the flow to time our trip. $ears the
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The logistics of any Owyhee river trip are dang. Rough roads, no amenities, and long miles make for
a time consuming endeavor. The Bruneau is no different. The take out is easy, barely off the paved road
outside the small town of Bruneau, Idaho. The start, or put in is another issue erfibdjymiles of
wide open desert expanse that progressively becomes worse and worse until the final two mile section
arrives at the canyon rim. The road to the Indian Hot Springs put in could possibly be one of the worst
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road is narrow, rocky, and the cliff drop on one sid® unnerve the most experienced driver.
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As we drop into the canyon, | have to get out of the truck and guide Ted as he positiameehls over
the best line of ledge drop offs. The lava is sharp, and the view from the windshield is impossible to see
any road at all. We creep down the ledges, bouncing through. I get back in only to climb out a few
hundred feet down farther where we dball over again. A few times | get out to pry rocks out of the
way as there is literally no way around them. Heaven forbid if we were to meet another vehicle coming
up this thing!

It takes us a full 30 minutes to travel the 2 miles down torik® Nddge. We pull up to a wide spot by
the river. A very unstable looking bridge spans the water and in the distance we can see steam from the
hot springs. We begin to pull out gear, in a hurry to get on the water. Our shuttle driver will take our
truck back up this road and back to the take out where his car is waiting. We will arrive back at the truck
three days from now. For three people we seem to have a lot of gear.
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boats trimmed and level is a delicate balance. We shift and move bags until we fieBbét right, then
get on the water and dpe for the bestPumping up the boats, we fit frames, lash bags and finally
change into wet suits and neoprene.

We are all a bit nervous, as the first rapid is a class 1V, and is almost in your lap as soon as you enter the
river. We are lookingtd &y S| 1 ¢ | NRdzyR AG 2y (GKS €SFaG> odzi Fa 4



we see the left side clogged with trees and debris. A sure sign of disaster! We frantically shift to river
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We have to go to the edge of the cave, and then move back left to drop away from this dangerous trap. |

pull back into my oars as the adrenaline pumps, and slide down a rocky and fast white road. | hear and
feel my fame bounce and hit a couple of rocks as | shoot thru and out into the current again. WOW,
what a rush!

The Bruneau is only 30 feet wide, maybe 2 feet deep in many places. But in its 40 mile length, we will
run 2030 class lll rapids, and ahandful¢fdd L+ Q&3 @ ¢ K S3vdthitEe inkumausFvé f £ 6 S R
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river steepens and shoots along thru rock gardens, drops, and holes. This is a tmieve



