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YOU NEVER KNOW WHICH WILL BE THE REAL ONE
MISSING HUNTERS IN OCTOBER
--DAN SCOVEL, TOM WHELESS and CHARLOTTE GUNN
Hunting season started off slow for us. October 9 – call from Michigan that a relative was hunting in Idaho and
overdue; referred to sheriff of Custer County. October 21 – missing hunter in Boise County; cancel before team
reached Horseshoe Bend and standby for missing hunter; cancel before the dawn start. October 26 – missing
hunter reported by neighboring hunter camp;
team cancelled at Banks. October 29 –
missing hunter above Lowman; no cancellation this time.

Preparing for the search.

Photo by Kris Walker

A 22-year-old male, National Guardsman
from South Dakota recently activated and
posted to Mountain Home AFB, went hunting with a friend along Cup Creek (at the end
of a spur off the Clear Creek Road). The
subject reportedly carried a Gore-Tex suit,
food and water in a rucksack. They agreed
on hunting areas and to return to their camp
by dark on October 29. Instruction from
hunter partner was, “If you get lost, stay in
the same place and we will come get you.”
The partner reported the subject’s failure to
return, and we were asked to have a team in
th
Lowman by 6 a.m. on the 30 .
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Assuming this would be another case of “He walked out as soon as it got light,” we met at the Compound
at 3:45. Coordinator Rod Knopp was there, copying information sheets and printing topo maps. The
bleary-eyed team included Brad Acker, Charlotte Gunn, Chris Harry, Jerry Newland
(O.L.), Leslie Robertson with Mingo, Dan
Scovel and Martha Vandivort.
The mission did not begin well. In addition
to the early alarm clock, 903 started leaking
vital fluid while the engine was warming up.
So, Jerry, Leslie and Mingo transferred to
Leslie’s vehicle and we loaded what we
thought was the most critical equipment into
the three private vehicles, leaving behind our
nicely organized base camp truck. In Lowman, we met Sheriff Gary Brown, Richard
Cline from the Forest Service and the subject’s hunting companion; they led us to the
PLS. Oh yes, the weather: Idaho has had a
long dry summer and fall and we now
switched to all-day rain. It varied from heavy Boise County has a new operations trailer. Photo by K. Walker
mist to drizzle to serious rain, but those of us who spent the day in the field were totally wet by the
end…and concerned at how uncomfortable the subject would be if he spent a second night out.

Searchers start up the steep trail.

Photo by K. Walker

Jerry, familiar with the general
area from his own hunting,
planned the search with Sheriff
Brown and Richard while the
rest of us set up two shelters
and unloaded gear. The sheriff
recruited ATV riders and Chris
set up radios for them to carry.
Brad and Martha were sent to
track the subject for direction of
travel; they later spent part of
the day scrambling up and down
a search area. Dan, Leslie with
Mingo and Charlotte were assigned to slog to the top of the
ridge that was supposed to be
the subject’s hunting area
boundary. There was indeed a
trail, though it was not always
what one would call maintained,
and the slope was steep.
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We finally got to the top, blowing whistles and yelling the subject’s name, and made some
observations as to where it would be easy to go the wrong way if one were not familiar with the
area. With rain increasing and fog rolling in, we felt it wise to start back down…when the adrenaline
suddenly kicked in. There was a sleeping
bag on the ground under a tree! Upon
closer inspection, we found two sleeping
bags, two sleeping pads, a tarp with cord to
rig it as a tent, a rucksack, a packbag, a
stove and fuel canister, many food packages—all ripped and thrown about. Dan
had earlier assured Leslie that there were
no bears in the woods, but it would take
humungous ground squirrels to destroy a
camp like that. However, it was obviously
not the equipment of our subject, so we
took notes and photos and continued our
slippery slog back to base. After debriefing, agreeing on plans for the next day and
gulping down hot noodle soup, we loaded
soggy equipment and soggier people into
the vehicles for the trip home.
Camping gear abandoned in the woods—but not related to
our mission.

Photo by C. Gunn

Rain, rocks fallen on the road and fog were
our companions for the ride. Rod was again at the Compound; he, Leslie and Jerry sat down to
st
continue planning for the 31 while the rest of us dealt with unit gear and then headed home to dry.
On Wednesday morning, eleven IMSARU members, five Elmore County
SAR members (Jim Noland, Chris Patterson, Farrell Ramsey, Scott Fish and Mike
Braley), and about twenty-five airmen
from Mountain Home met Sheriff Brown
in Lowman to continue the search. Jim
and Leslie ran the search, setting up a
base camp, getting the T-card system in
place, making team assignments and designating search areas.

Planning session on day two.

Photo by K. Walker

The truck ride to the trailhead proved to
be much longer than anticipated, and
those riding in the open were pelted with
snow and hail. We started hiking at
about 11 a.m., through snow and rain.
The strategy of hiking the trail to the top
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of the mountain seemed more logical than hiking up the face again, but it proved to be as difficult
or more difficult, due to the distance and elevation gain. We did not reach the search area until
about 4 p.m. In the meantime, a National Guard Blackhawk helicopter equipped with a FLIR pod
was flying search patterns and relaying radio traffic—until it had a mechanical problem and was
forced to land (safely). The field teams had been out of radio contact with base after the helicopter
quit. Just as Tim finished announcing instructions to the teams and everyone was spread out to
start, we heard the radio transmission that the subject had made it to a ranger station and was OK.
At this point our mission should have been easy, right? Wrong. The teams were tired and darkness
was getting closer, with no trail to follow. After many comments about needing a new pair of
knees, burning muscles, how much farther could it be, everyone made it back to the road where the
welcoming crew was waiting with trucks to get us back to base camp, where hot drinks awaited
and everyone was checked back in.
The subject had been taken to a
hospital for a checkup, where he
was reportedly in good health except for minor effects of exposure
and major damage to the skin on
his feet. Interviewed later, he
stated that he had gone up the
mountain where we were searching, had followed a herd of elk and
did not stop until after dark. At
that point he was disoriented and
had no shelter material nor firestarter, so spent a miserable night.
IMSARU members wish we had a fancy vehicle like this...or even a
He continued to walk (in the
much less fancy one that runs reliably.
Photo by Kris Walker
wrong direction) all the second day,
found a somewhat drier spot under a dense tree for the night, and continued to walk the third day
until he met some mounted elk hunters, who took him to the Lowman Ranger Station.
IMSARU personnel on October 31 included Angela Bateman, Brandi Brian, Winston Cheyney,
Chris Harry, Tim Henning, Bill Lindenau, Leslie Robertson, Dan Scovel, Ian Takashige, Kris
Walker and Tom Wheless.
Lessons learned: (1) Both of our Tuesday field teams, despite GPS and compass and daylight to
see where we were going, walked too far east (past base camp) when we returned; it just felt like
camp should be “on over there.” [Thanks to Dan for convincing us to believe the GPS.] (2) Martha
reportedly has an effective technique for descending steep, slippery slopes; it does get the seat of
her pants quite muddy. (3) Those pop-up shelters are quick and easy to erect and were invaluable
this time, but the tops do sag enough to collect water; unless someone tall dumps the puddles
occasionally, there will be surprises. (4) It was great to have our friends from Elmore County join
in the search. We have worked together enough that, as one of our members said, it’s like having
more trusted members of our own team. Thank you, Elmore County! (5) The SAR Management
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course made clear the need to check people’s abilities and equipment, and we tried but fell
short of perfection. Having a GPS does not mean knowing how to use it. Some volunteers
ended up in the field with little or no food or water, poor footwear and inadequate physical
fitness—despite specific questions at base. (6) Some beautiful examples of teamwork: (a)
Bill Lindenau was unable to go on the mission the first day, but he was at the Compound at
3:30 a.m. to load equipment for the teams. (b) At 4 a.m. on the second morning, Tim
Henning looked at Leslie (who had put in some 18 hours the previous day) and said “You
look exhausted; have someone else drive.” [Tim did the driving himself.] (c) Those Elmore
County guys not only worked all day with us, they followed Leslie back to the Compound and
helped unload before driving on to Mountain Home.
Personal note from Dan: With the lists of equipment, the training schedules, the time
demands when something happens…being part of a volunteer SAR group can stretch us to
the limit. Why do we need to spend this much time and energy for so few missions? On this
mission, I feel I was able to contribute more because of the training. We all wear many hats
during a single mission and, not knowing who will be able to participate, all of us are thrown
into jobs we didn’t expect. In two long days, my jobs included driver, base camp setup,
navigator, radio communications, documentation, planning, sign-in log and check-in, groundpounder and team leader. I freely admit my expertise is minimal in some of these areas and
offer many thanks to those who were always willing to help and support. The SAR
Management class was a huge benefit in working with all of the non-SAR volunteers. It is
true I had had “this won’t happen to me” thoughts run through my mind about the likelihood
of having a big search around here. Again, many thanks to everyone who had the opportunity
to go out in the field, and to those who worked behind the scenes and who prepared on
previous missions and training to be a successful team.

DROWNING VICTIM SEARCH MISSION TO WISCONSIN
--GENE AND SANDY RALSTON
We had just returned from Page, AZ, where we assisted Pat Horning (National Park Service)
with a two-day training session on underwater search and rescue to the Arizona Chapter of
the FBI National Academy, when the phone rang. The family of a man who had drowned in
Green Lake, Wisconsin on August 26 wanted to discuss our capabilities and an estimate of
the cost involved. In the following days, we contacted the Green Lake County Sheriff,
Michael Handel, and discussed the incident, witness reports, and the search efforts that had
been conducted. We learned that the subject had been invited by his girlfriend to go to Green
Lake with her family and to go on the lake on her father’s pontoon boat. During the outing,
they had anchored the boat in Norwegian Bay, a popular location for boaters to anchor and
swim. The subject had been swimming with his girlfriend’s brother when they decided to race
each other to a shallow, sandy area where several other boats were anchored. The subject
had not swum very far when he experienced difficulty and went under the water. Attempts to
rescue him failed.

Page 6

By the time the first official arrived, the pontoon boat had drifted some distance into deeper
water because its anchor was not holding in the increasing wind. This resulted in an opinion
that the PLS was near the mouth of the bay in 110 feet of water. Two people living in a house
on a hill overlooking the bay had heard the commotion on the pontoon boat, and felt the
deep-water PLS was accurate. Search efforts over the next six weeks included—in addition
to the Green Lake County Sheriff’s personnel—a dive team from northern Wisconsin, a
search dog from central Wisconsin, two local fire departments and Harry Zych, the owner of
a diving and salvage company in Chicago. The dive team spent fourteen days, on different
occasions, diving and using a borrowed side-scan sonar unit. Fire department searchers used
dragging techniques throughout most of the shallow water area. At the request of the family,
Zych brought his Klein 595 side-scan sonar and searched in deeper water farther east from the
actual PLS.
Zych and Jackson County SO dive team leader Keith Cormican provided valuable insight as a
result of their work on the lake and talking to various witnesses. After being frustrated by not
being able to find the subject, Cormican interviewed the owner of the pontoon boat. He
indicated that his daughter declined to go swimming with the two men after she looked at the
depth finder, which indicated a depth of 50 feet at some point before the incident. This
information, combined with the knowledge that the two swimmers intended to race to a group
of anchored boats, seemed to indicate that the actual PLS may have been in much shallower
water to the west of the deep-water PLS established earlier.
As part of our preparation for the mission, we sent an inquiry to the Wisconsin Underwater
Archaeology Association regarding the availability of a suitable boat to deploy our side-scan
sonar equipment. One of their members, Clark Willick, responded with an offer to use his
boat and added, “Oh, by the way, would you be interested in going to Lake Michigan to look
for a man who went through the ice on his snow machine last March?” We knew of another
drowning victim in Lake Geneva (in southern Wisconsin) who had not been recovered. Now
we had the possibility of searching for three victims. George Gunn of IMSARU had posted a
notice to the SAR dogs discussion list regarding our pending mission. His inquiry led to
several replies offering assistance and information; some of the respondents had deployed
their dogs on Green Lake or Lake Geneva.
We considered several options for travelling to Wisconsin: flying and air-freighting equipment (“No, officer, the six-foot long torpedo-shaped object is not a lethal weapon!”); flying
and truck-freighting equipment; or driving and taking equipment in a small trailer. Driving
seemed to be the best option. Well, if we were going to drive, we might as well tow the boat
and not have to worry about finding a suitable boat for the equipment, especially with the
possibility of multiple searches.
The subject’s family officially requested our assistance on Tuesday evening, October 23. The
following Thursday, we were on our way. Three days and 1775 miles later, we arrived in
Green Lake. The Green Lake Chamber of Commerce had organized several restaurants and
motels to provide meals and accommodations. Our motel was just across the street from the
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marina where we could leave our boat in the water. On Sunday afternoon, Sheriff Handel gave
us a tour of Norwegian Bay by car, followed by a bumpy boat ride to the accident scene. It
was too windy for good side-scan imaging, so we spent the rest of the day discussing the
accident, the search efforts previously conducted, and formulation of our strategy.
With winds somewhat calmer on Monday morning, we began by establishing a search grid
baseline extending from the deep-water PLS buoy to the shallow area where the boats were
reported to have been anchored. We began searching south of the baseline and proceeded
toward the south shore. We had covered nearly 20 acres by 12:30 p.m. when it again became
too windy to work. On Tuesday morning the wind was calm and we began searching at 6:30
a.m. We finished searching to the south shore by 9 a.m. and then began searching to the north
of our original baseline. At 10:55 we found the subject in 48 feet of water. We notified Sheriff
Handel, who contacted the family and began to organize the recovery effort. Zych had arrived
to observe our operation and went with us to deploy the marker buoy to guide the divers to the
victim. The divers arrived just after 3 p.m. and recovery was completed late that afternoon.
The possible search of Lake Geneva was cancelled for political reasons, but we were asked to
respond to Lake Michigan for the snowmobiler. So, off we went to Menominee, Michigan.
Again, high winds were the order of the day! We did manage to spend a few hours searching
during the mornings of two of the four days we were there, but more wind was predicted and
we started the long trip home.
We, and the subject’s family, thank all of the people and organizations who assisted with this
search mission. Each and every one played an important role in its success.

WORK DAY, NOVEMBER 3, 2001
--CHARLOTTE GUNN
It was a beautiful Saturday, perfect weather for a fall hike or biking or…. However, it was
also time for fall cleaning, to clear out the stuff collected for a garage sale that didn’t happen
last summer, and to reclaim usable space. Everyone helped move gear out of the garage and
argue over what should be kept or sold or discarded. Kris then minded the sale area (“Make
an offer; we want to get rid of it”) and others sorted, cleaned, rearranged, raked and offered
opinions on “What is this? Is it good for anything?” As usual, we had a division of philosophy
on what was junk and what was treasure. Also as usual, it was much more enjoyable to do this
necessary work as a group, and it is amazing how much space we have after clearing the
clutter.
Special thanks are due to Martha, who swept the Corn Booth storage room (we hope she does
not come down with hanta virus) and to Jeff, who hauled a large load to the dump when we
closed down in mid-afternoon. Those who showed up to help included Brad Acker, Ann
Crew, Rick Cudd, Charlotte Gunn, George Gunn, Aimee Hastriter, Kris Hoffman, Rod
Knopp, Ken Murry, Tony Rockwell, Dan Scovel and Martha Vandivort.
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IT’S CHRISTMAS TIME IN THE CITY
Many of you know that one of our most enjoyable fundraising projects is wrapping gifts at the
R.E.I. store in Boise. This year we will be wrapping December 14-24, with two shifts per day. It’s
a great time to greet people, see what’s new and/or popular in outdoor gear this year, and challenge
your creativity. (Yes, it is possible to wrap a pair of snowshoes.)
If Pam hasn’t already caught up with you, save her the trouble by calling her at 362-9272 and
volunteering for a couple of shifts.

CONGRATULATIONS, RENEE!
Renee Johanson not only passed her EMT exam but qualified for the national registry as well. We
hope she never needs to practice on any of us, but are delighted to have her bring her skills to
IMSARU.

DOGS ARE AGILE
Novice search dog teams Angie with Martha Vandivort, Schatz with Suzanne Ventura, and Xena
with George Gunn and again with Charlotte Gunn, passed their required agility tests on October 10.

JUST A-WALKIN’ IN THE RAIN
SAR TRAINING, NOVEMBER 13 AND 17, 2001
--CHARLOTTE GUNN
PLS, LKP, OL, POA, POD….and dozens more SAR terms were the starting point for the Tuesday
evening class. We also discussed types of search, the balance between efficiency and effectiveness,
some search techniques that can increase the POD and how to estimate that figure. Leslie led a
hands-on exercise that
used bags of marbles to
encourage thought about
statistical likelihood, and of
course this one had the
subject in the ROW.

Leslie presents the scenario for search training.

Photo by C. Gunn

On Saturday morning, fifteen members met at the
Compound and drove out
in fifteen cars to the Garden City site where Leslie
and I had spent the previous day hiding targets and
early morning time adding
live subjects.
And of
course this was the day
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when the “40% chance of precipitation” came in with sprinkles, drizzle and just plain rain.
Suzanne handled the organization at the Compound. Dan acted as OL on-site, with Martha on
communications
and
Kris
handling the Tcard system
and later taking over on
the radio.
The site, a
f o r m e r
gravel pit, is
not
large
compared to
a mountain,
but offers
varied terrain and vegThe team sets out for a wet search.
etation—and
a real challenge in map use because even the “updated” map gives no hint of such details as the
large pond. Three hasty teams set off to check the three search areas; they located all five subjects
and several of the other targets as well. After a lunch break, we cancelled Area Three and
searchers did a type two search of Area One and Area Two, finding such objects as gallon and
half-gallon jugs painted various colors, boxes (both flat and assembled, also in color), pieces of
cloth and a second Rescue Randy.
The searchers
did an excellent
job in uncomfortable conditions, finding
and removing all
but one of the
targets—as well
as quite an assortment of trash
that we had not
planted. When
we offered them
the choice to
abort the last
part of the area
search,
they
People, boxes, jugs and Rescue Randys hid in strange places.
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chose to finish the task just for their own satisfaction. (That’s the kind of searchers I want
looking for me when I’m in trouble!) We did cancel the type three search for small candy bars
and plastic eggs containing treats, as the five young people who had been morning subjects
volunteered to clean that area for us.
IMSARU members participating included Angela Bateman, Brandi Brian, Marc Bursink, Joey
Clements, Ann Crew, Mark Crew, Charlotte Gunn, Aimee Hastriter, Dave Henry, Kris Hoffman,
Christy Karnes, John Kuhn, Ken Murry, Leslie Robertson, Dan Scovel, Martha Vandivort and
Suzanne Ventura. Special thanks to our volunteer subjects Taylor, Corinth, Logan, Travis and
Brennan.
Lessons learned: (1) Most teams underestimated their POD. (2) Color really does make a difference in how easily one spots objects and people. (3) You don’t want to be an innocent civilian just walking through the area when Angela is expecting to find “Jim.” If you are, plan on
using all your persuasive skills to escape. (4) It would be nice to have more trainings happen
next door to a Moxie Java and a Blimpie’s sandwich shop. (5) Idaho really is extremely dry this
year, despite the impression you might have from this field training and from the mission on October 30-31. Perhaps we could hire out as rainmakers for this part of the state.

TRAINING IN MANTRACKING, OCTOBER 10 AND 13, 2001
--CHARLOTTE GUNN
Is anyone interested in learning the skill of mantracking? Several of our members have attended
classes in recent years and Tony Rockwell, the most recent to do so, offered to present an
introduction to the subject
for the general membership
as the October training.
Thirty-five people showed
up on Tuesday evening for
Tony’s discussion, handout, slides and tracking
box. This last is a large
wooden box containing
soil, leaves, etc., where
people can look at actual
footprints to see just what
Tony is talking about.
On Saturday morning,
there were twenty-four of
us headed out to Bonneville Point to crawl through the dirt and see what we could find. We
readied our tracking sticks and George Gunn reminded us of some of the basic principles of the
day’s activities, while Tony, Rick Cudd and Paula McCollum laid sets of tracks to challenge us.
We divided into teams of three, spreading out the people who have already had one or more
tracking classes, and inviting the beginners to ask questions as they learned to see what was on
the ground.
Close examination of marks on the ground Photo by George Gunn
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After drawing our
individual copies of
the starting footprints and then discussing them as a
team to share what
we saw, we got
down
on
the
ground to find each
individual footprint
and explain out
loud what identified
it. Some teams
moved faster than
others; some people saw more than
others; some got
muddier than others; some had reservations about the Debbie gets down in the dirt with the tracks. Photo by G. Gunn
process. (Debbie insisted that trackers
are not obligated to
crawl through cow pies, regardless of where the subject walked.) All gave the impression of
both learning and enjoying. Thank you, Tony!

See that mark right there?...

Photo by G. Gunn

This intro to mantracking
was following the UTS system taught by Joel Hardin,
and we have scheduled a
full class with UTS for May
17-19, 2002. There will be
more details about place and
schedule as we get closer,
but put it on your calendar
now because it looks like
there will be a lot of people
wanting to take it. (We are
trying to make arrangements
that will keep the cost down
to a reasonable level for volunteers.)

IMSARU people attending the outdoor practice were Brandy Brian, Ann Crew, Mark Crew,
Rick Cudd, Brian Fegler, Gina Fegler, Pam Green, Charlotte Gunn, George Gunn, Aimee
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Hastriter, Kris Hoffman,
Andrew Hyman, Diane
Mathews, Paula McCollum, Debbie Ralph,
Leslie Robertson, Tony
Rockwell, Dan Scovel,
Jennifer Sims and
Suzanne Ventura. In
addition,
Elmore
County SAR members
Mike Gelalia, Jim
Noland, Toni Noland
and Farrell Ramsey
made the long drive to
join us.
Mantrackers practice drawing the prints.

Photo by G. Gunn

ASK THE BOSS NOW FOR
TIME OFF!!
TRACKING CLASS WITH
JOEL HARDIN
17-19 MAY ‘02
$125.00
FOR INFORMATION:
MAYTRACKINGCLASS@IMSARU.ORG
OR RICK CUDD (208)

853-0273

