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Girl Scout Canoe Trip April 2001

Sunday 

About 1pm on Sunday, the Girl Scouts met at Aleta's house and were on our way in vanpools to Buffalo Bills.  Buffalo Bills is a hotel right at Stateline, Nevada.  They specialize in hosting recreational events in their arena, and have a nice selection of amusement park stuff like the Desperado roller coaster, log ride, space shot, and video games. There is an outlet mall nearby as well as two other hotels connected with monorails.  The swimming pool and spas were warm.  Everyone scattered for dinner.

Monday

In the morning, we drove to the maintenance building on the road to Hoover dam. There we met a nice gray-haired guy in cowboy boots from Jerkwater Canoe Rentals who told us not to swim in the Colorado River for longer than five minutes or we’d catch hypothermia. He also told us to be aware of mighty amoeba monsters, which swim in the hot springs.   We were told not to get dunked in the water since the monsters only attack through a wet nose.  Despite the danger that lied ahead of us, we loaded the trucks with our gear and made our way down to the rocky shore of the canyon. On the way down the treacherous path we saw some mountain sheep. At the end of the road, we loaded our canoes and began our journey.

Our first stop was the Sauna Cave.  The cave is only about 400 yards down the river on the right.   Some canoes were way out in the main stream of the river and they had to paddle really hard to get to shore in time.  Sauna Cave was just that, a cave that felt just like a sauna. The Sauna Cave visit was cool, but very short-lived for me since a) it was dark inside the cave b) it was very, very hot and c) it made my glasses fog up. Many of us sat by the rocky shore where the canoes were and waited for other sauna cave spelunkers to finish their expedition.  While the cavers were exploring, the water rose quite a bit, we were lucky that that a few others stayed near the canoes or we would have been stuck there. Once everyone returned, we were rolling on the river once again.

The original plan was to visit some hot springs in Goldstrike Canyon which is only about 50 yards further, but the canoes were out in the river and missed the take out spot.  The next canyon beyond that on the right is Boy Scout Canyon.  There are also some hot springs there, but the water was too fast and there was no easy place to stop.   We should have had the group more together and ready to park canoes. About three miles downstream later, we reached our Arizona Canyon campsite after some tricky rapids.  Everyone set about securing the canoes, and setting up the tents.  We were warned to make sure the tents are firmly anchored, as the wind tends to blow hard at any time.

By the time the tents were secured to the ground, most people were heading up the canyon to explore the hot springs or the nearby shoreline.   Chris volunteered to lead a hike to the Indian drawings.  The Girl Scouts made a wonderful dinner and invited the nearby group of Boy Scouts (with their much poorer meal) to join us. When we were all done, many of us went to the hot spring tubs for another dip.  Going up the ladder at night can be really scary sometimes.  Good water shoes really help on the traction.

Tuesday

The next morning, the ants attacked some food.  The food needs to be placed in secure elevated containers to avoid the inevitable raiding columns of ants.   We all had a leisurely deluxe breakfast.  We packed our things into the canoes and headed out on the river. We considered tying all the canoes together to have lunch on the water, but the group scattered along the river.  Some people paddled hard and got far in front, others took a more leisurely pace. There were several nice caves to explore with the canoes on the water, especially the "Green Hole" on the Arizona side near the flood measurement overhead cart and metal stand.  There are some Indian ruins and settler ruins in some of the desert canyons.

We had plenty of time so we stopped at a nice sandy beach along the way for a lunch break, and stopped again at a nice large beach near the end to explore a canyon.   The canoeing to Willow Beach is 8 miles and can be much harder especially if the wind is blowing upstream.  This section of the river has much less current.  A brief storm dropped a little rain on us and then moved on. Just before Willow Beach, there was another herd of mountain sheep high on the hillside.  

We made it to the shore downstream from the boat launching area and unloaded the canoes.   We had plenty of time as the bus was late.  The bus came and took us back across Hoover Dam to our vehicles.  There was a lot of traffic going over the dam.  At that point, each vanpool went their own way.  One group drove down the Las Vegas Strip, as some of the girls had never been to Las Vegas.  There are a lot of new hotels and attractions (like pirate ships, large water fountains and volcanoes) along the strip.  Some groups stopped in Barstow for dinner.  People got back home around 11 PM.  

The vote on the way back was to do it again next year! 

