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HAPPY 50TH ANNIVERSARY TO IMSARU
--AIMEE HASTRITER
Saturday, September 26, was perfect…well, maybe a little too hot for some folks. But hey, it wasn’t
raining and the wind wasn’t creating havoc. Everything had fallen into place. Thanks to some commercial neighbors, we had extra room for parking. We had lots and lots of food. Each specialty team did a
wonderful job of presenting their skills. The tracking team had great posters to view and some 3-D demonstrations. The dog team had some great video footage, and of course dogs always add excitement with
their enthusiasm for everything. The technical team had much of their gear on display and used a demonstration to show off skill and teamwork. And of course there were the guests….
No fewer than 83
people signed the
guest list (and there
were at least a few
who did not sign).
We were graced
with the presence
of a few of the
founding members
of organized search
and rescue in the
state and of Idaho
Mountain Search
and Rescue Unit.
Martel Morache,
Photo by Mike Mancuso
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Gene Stoker, Roy Coon, were all there at the start. Ted Strasser was one of the five signers of IMSARU’s articles of incorporation in 1961. In addition, he and his wife Madeline inaugurated the original idea of raising money by selling corn at the Western Idaho Fair (for ten cents an ear!) and Ted cosigned the loan that made it possible for us to buy our own property. For these and many more supportive actions, our Coordinator Rod Knopp presented the Strassers with an engraved clock for their home
and a commemorative plaque to be displayed at the Compound.
Rod and his wife Leone then received their own surprise award, honoring their 45 years of continuous
volunteer service, from the early days of personal phone calls to notify members of missions through
uncounted years of organizing and participating in those missions, serving as Coordinator, setting up
special events, and mentoring the rest of us. They took home an engraved silver bowl, and the office
door at the Compound will bear a bronze plaque announcing “Rod Knopp Command Center” to remind
us of how many hours Rod has spent there through the days and long nights.
Every decade of IMSARU was represented by at least a few individuals, and I hope current members
took the opportunity to hear what it was like “in the old days.” Bill Laxson, who started with IMSARU
via ESAR in 1966, flew all the way from Anchorage to see some familiar faces. Lowell Townley and
Ron Oster noted they volunteered from 1963 to 1970.
Steve Alters, who also joined in 1963 via ESAR and
remained until 1976, brought a computer slide show of
digitized old photos. Other former members from the
70’s and 80’s who signed in included Bob Straub,
Doug Gates, Madonna Lengerich, Paul Wolters and
Eric Mundell.
The reason this anniversary party was such a success is
because of the volunteer efforts of so many members.
I debated whether to list everybody individually, but
decided I am a fan of positive reinforcement, so here
goes: Thank you to George and Charlotte Gunn for
answering many of my “logistics” questions and for
their willingness to interview former members and
capture their stories on disc; to Patti Miller and Lynde
Christensen for doing the invitations; to Leone Knopp,
who was instrumental in obtaining the names and addresses of some of the former members. Thank you to
Mike Mancuso for all his efforts to clean up the Compound; and to Jimmie Yorgensen for stepping up to be
in charge of set-up and take-down. It was so nice to
not have to think about that aspect of the party.
Also, thank you to Josh Nichols for taking care of the
slide show as well as making sure stuff was in place to
Ted Strasser at Tablerock training early 60’s. Note
show off the slide show, DVD, and the very large phothe Goldline and “Swiss seat.”
tos that graced the walls of the meeting room; to Diane
Armstrong for letting me use her and her Costco card to purchase food for this shindig; and to Kris
Scovel for arranging to get the cake (which disappeared lightning-fast.) Thank you to each of the specialty teams and their members for doing such a good job of demonstrating our skills and passions.
Thank you to Rick Thompson, who kept in contact with the media. (In case you didn’t see, Channel 2
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was there for a while.) Thank you to all the other members who were available the day of the
party and were so willing to do anything I needed of them. I apologize to anyone I may have left
out, as this party would not have been a success without each and every one of you!

SEARCH FOR MISSING BOY –
JULY 25-31, 2009
--CHARLOTTE GUNN
An eight-year-old boy was reported missing
from his mother’s apartment in Boise,
where he was visiting. (His father was legal
custodian but the mother had visitation
rights.) The report said the boy had last
been seen in the apartment’s playground
area at 8:30 to 9:30 p.m., and hinted that he
might have gone to an unknown friend’s
house for a party. That hint was later discounted. The Boise P.D. called us for a
search on Saturday, using our canine teams
to search areas around the apartment complex, including two miles along the banks of
the New York canal. On Sunday the Boise
P.D. announced that the F.B.I. would help
with the search.

On Monday we were asked for advice on handling spontaneous volunteers. A short discussion of
our systems, including search management software in our newly-operational Command Post
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trailer, and a few phone calls led to us setting up a base camp in the apartment parking lot at
around noon and manning it there for three days. During this time period, our crew’s charge
was to log in and out
all volunteers; we also
supplied orange vests
to identify them, and
foot teams when requested.
Our dog
teams also searched
areas as requested; due
to the heat of the day
and the fact that our
handlers had responsibilities to their paying
jobs, much of their
work was done in the
evenings.
There was no public
search on Thursday, but
the call went out via the
media for a large number of community volunteers on Friday. The hope was for 1,000 people;
some 2,300 responded. That day, our crews went to three different sites (a library parking lot
and two schools), where our duties ranged from assisting the check-in and check-out of spontaneous volunteers for three separate shifts of three hours each, to delivering the “how to search”
orientation speeches at one location.
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The young boy’s body was found in a canal several miles from Boise on August 10, far beyond
the areas our trained and spontaneous volunteers had searched. On August 18, the police arrested the boy’s mother and her boyfriend, charging them with first-degree murder.
Our search personnel included our canine team friends from Bonneville County SAR plus the
following IMSARU members, many of whom worked multiple days: Amanda Barsness,
Winston Cheyney, Danny Cone, John Ferguson, Ann Finley, Collin Garner, Charlotte Gunn,
George Gunn, Chris Harry, Mike Johnson, Randy Jordan, Kim Juda with Kiwi, Linda Kearney,
Tom Kearney with Midge, Bill Kearns, Carl Kidwell, Wade Kimball, Bill Lindenau, Ross
Mackintosh, Michael Mancuso, Clint Matthews, Ron Moomey, Ann Moser with Watson, Jennifer Newland, Jerry Newland, David Oren, Ashleigh Pierce, Lee Pierce, Lori Thompson, Rick
Thompson, Everett Wood, Avery Wynings and Jimmie Yorgensen. These volunteers worked a
total of 413 hours.

THE K9 TEAM NEEDS YOU!
--ANN MOSER
The K9 Team needs volunteer “subjects” for the dogs to find during training sessions. This is a
great opportunity for new members to meet the dogs and see what they can do. All unit members would benefit from working with the dogs—sooner or later you will be asked to assist a K9
team on a real mission.
The K9 Team officially trains every
other weekend.
Training dates and
times, and the co-ordinator’s contact information, are typically published in the
newsletter.
Besides the official biweekly training dates, many of the K9
team members hold off-cycle practices.
If you can help as a volunteer, are interested in observing, or are interested in
training a search dog, please contact Ann
Moser at 514-9265 or talk to one of the
K9 handlers on any Tuesday night.
[Editor’s Note: Congratulations to Ann
Moser and Kim Juda, who recertified
their dogs via NAPWDA in Montana
this August. Both teams--Ann with her
dog Watson, and Kim with her dog
Kiwi--recertified in obedience and in airscent wilderness search. Ann and Watson also recertified in cadaver search.]
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MISSING BEAR HUNTER NEAR YELLOW PINE – SEPTEMBER 12,
2009
CHARLOTTE GUNN
Don Green of Valley County SAR called on Friday morning to request help from IMSARU on
Saturday if their search continued. A 65-year-old man and his friend had gone out on horseback toward Profile Peak on Tuesday. The friend returned to their camp, thinking the subject
was a short distance behind him. When he failed to return, hunters went searching. They
found signs that his horse had fallen, the pile of saddle and other gear that had obviously been
removed from the horse (not fallen and scattered), and eventually the horse in a small meadow
beside a pond. Since the missing man had remarked that it was impossible to get lost in that
area because all one had to do was follow Quartz Creek drainage down to the road, it was
logical to assume he would have gone that route. Searchers who had not traveled that way
before soon learned that it was not as easy as it looked: The upper part is a recent burn area,
with tangles of fallen burned trees; when you get down to the green, you hit marsh and more
downed timber and “if you aren’t down there by four o’clock you won’t get out before dark.”
The hunters
did not find
the missing
man. Valley
County SAR
searched on
Thursday and
Friday,
including teams
covering the
entire Quartz
Creek route
two or three
times, without
success. We
left very early
Saturday
morning to try
to be in Yellow Pine to
meet Valley
County personnel by 8 a.m. If you haven’t driven there recently, you are in for an adventure. Three
routes were described by our source; I can personally tell you not to take the one we used to
go in nor the one we used to come out. Nonetheless, Jerry and Chris had the Command Center set up by the time the rest of us bumped our way up the “road” for another 45 minutes beyond Yellow Pine.
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The Army National Guard had been doing helicopter search with Valley County, and they
were willing to take our teams to the top so that we could work downward. Three canine
teams (each with at least one person in addition to the handler) and two mantracking teams
went to the narrow saddle between Profile Peak and Big Creek Point. It was awe-inspiring
to get out on that narrow ridge at 8,500 feet, watch our transportation fly away, and look
around at the potential search area. (It also brought thoughts of many reasons why the helicopter might not be able to pick us up again, leaving us a long, steep trek out after sweeping
our assigned areas.) The bird also ferried a ground team to a meadow far below, where our
search managers wanted a more thorough coverage.
Those of us on top
consulted to be sure
we agreed on who
was
searching
where, and how the
mantracking teams
could avoid interfering with possible
scent for the dogs,
then spread out in all
directions. It was a
gorgeous day but
treacherous walking,
with ash everywhere, lots of
burned timber on the
ground, and very
steep slopes. I was
happy to be a tracker
and to travel more
slowly than the canine teams, who were
asked to sweep vast
areas.
We were
widely scattered when the welcome word came over the radio that the subject had been
found alive and responsive! We left our search areas and made our way back to the helo
zone for a hot-load and return trip to base camp.
The other luxury of this mission was that the people who had found the subject brought him
up to base camp and we got to meet him and hear his story: He said he had been knocked
out by a fall (unclear whether this was when the horse fell or when he was on foot) and remained unconscious for an unknown length of time. He did indeed follow the Quartz Creek
drainage but was unable to walk very far at a time before lying down and sleeping a while.
To stay warm while sleeping, he piled leaves and evergreen needles over himself…and of
course he was fully dressed in camo. The assumption is that search teams had passed without seeing him and without him hearing them. He eventually reached the “road” and was
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picked up by people on ATV’s,
who said he was walking uphill,
away from town. The nurse on
our team did a standard assessment for head injury and urged the
subject to go to a medical facility
for a thorough check; two of the
man’s brothers were also on scene
and assured us they would follow
the recommendation.
We then packed up and made our
way back to the valley, despite
misadventures with the electrical
system in 902. The alternator had
gone out on the way to base camp;
mechanics on our team had replaced it with a new one delivered
We were fortunate to have our own mechanic with us
on site but we still had many miles
when the alternator went out on the Yellow Pine
to go on the rough Lick Creek
search. Danny replaced it in the open-air workshop.
Road when the lights went dim.
Photo by Jeff Ball
With several creative adjustments
along the way, we finally limped
into McCall, where Don Green let us park the truck on his property. We transferred the
command post trailer to the Gunns’ motor home and eventually made it back to Boise.
Many thanks to Danny and Jeff, who drove over to McCall on Sunday afternoon and took
the truck back to Danny’s shop for repairs!
IMSARU participants included Jeff Ball, Winston Cheyney with Skadi, Danny Cone, Charlotte Gunn, George Gunn, Chris Harry, Mike Johnson, Kim Juda with Kiwi, Tom Kearney,
Ross Mackintosh, Michael Mancuso, Clint Matthews, Owen Miller, Ann Moser with Watson, Jerry Newland (O.L.), David Oren and Avery Wynings. Special honors go to Chris and
Jerry, who were up for 48 hours straight but managed to coax 902 into McCall, did much of
the driving of the motor home with the trailer in tow to Boise, and then backed that trailer
into the garage as though it were a simple task at 3:30 a.m.
Don Green of VCSAR was the Valley County Sheriff’s representative and Valley County
supplied generous lunches to all in the field. Rob Bayard, Law Enforcement Officer with the
National Forest Service, was I.C. and also made arrangements for the new alternator to be
delivered to base camp for 902. CAP flew a high point plane for communications and a
search plane as well. And the Idaho Army National Guard crew delivered search teams and
picked them up again with great efficiency.
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MISSING HIKER AT SILVER CREEK PLUNGE – AUGUST 16, 2009
--KRIS SCOVEL AND DAN SCOVEL
Saturday and Sunday, August 15-16, had been set aside to put up our Corn Booth for the Fair—our
major fundraiser for the year. We began early Saturday morning only to lose half the crew around
noon due to a request from Custer County for help on a search for an overdue hiker on Mt. Borah.
What was left of the work crew diligently labored on until about 6 p.m. with the plan to finish on Sunday. Well, Murphy’s Law was operating this weekend as our pagers went off again shortly after noon
on Sunday. Valley County requested our assistance for an overdue hiker in the Silver Creek Plunge
area north of Crouch. Valley County teams had started at dark the night before and had searched all
night for a 41-year-old male who had gone on a hike from a church campout and had not returned. Information was that the subject had intended to catch up with a group that had already left to hike, and
that the subject liked to climb up high for the view.
Jerry (our O.L.) arrived first at base camp at the Silver Creek Plunge Campground and met with Don
Green (VCSAR’s O.L.) and Lane Bowen (Valley County S.O.) to get the briefing. IMSARU members
began arriving on scene at around 3:45 p.m. Don (JHPTS Apprentice Tracker) and Paul of VCSAR
had been following the subject’s tracks since the night before. A bag of the subject’s clothes had an
extra pair of shoes which measured 13.5” long and 5” wide. IMSARU’s Dan (JHPTS Journeyman
Tracker) and Tim met with Don and went to the PLS, then followed the line of sign up a trail heading
north out of base camp with Don pointing out the sign line he had been following and his marking
where he ended earlier in the day. Don also stated that the subject was staying high, always going up
the hill; he was not kidding!
The sign line had definite square bars going across and the measurements matched the subjects’ shoes
at base camp. Dan radioed base and requested they transmit the print description to all teams in the
field so they could be on the lookout for matching prints. The tracks were aged correctly, with the
plant material showing bruising in the shaded areas and very dried out in the areas exposed to the sun.
This person was walking with a stride ranging from 7” to 21” depending on the terrain, which indicated
that the person was not lost or wandering but walking with purpose up the hill. Tim and Dan worked
around some of the more difficult obstacles, always picking up the sign on the other side, to move up
the hill faster while confirming that they were still following the line of sign they had started with.
There were multiple signature prints on the sign line, with the print showing a square pattern in the ball
of the foot.
Meanwhile, Dog Team 3 of Kim with Kiwi and John were assigned a drainage two ridges over, while
Dog Team 4 of Ann with Watson and Carl (JHPTS Basic Tracker) were assigned three drainages over
from where the subject was last seen. David on his motorcycle and Everett on his ATV were assigned
containment trails. At 19:17, Team 4 advised that they had a couple of tracks aged appropriately and
measuring 13” but with no distinguishable lug patterns or tread to link it to the print being followed by
Dan and Tim. Team 3 unfortunately got into a really rough area with dense vegetation and no discernable trail to follow. By 20:20 David had made it to the top of Rattlesnake Summit and was asked to
search the Summit as much as possible before returning down the trail. Everett had reached the Forest
Service Station and was turning around. Wade got the all-important task of driving into Crouch to pick
up sandwiches that had been arranged by the Valley County S.O. THANK YOU!
At 20:44 we picked up a call off the Packer John tower from the camp host at Trail Creek Campground, calling Valley County dispatch to report that the subject had just walked into their camp. IC
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confirmed the subject’s name and that no medical attention was needed, then dispatched Tom to pick
him up and return him to base camp. Valley County notified the subject’s father, who lives in Boise.
The father was not comfortable trying to find our base camp in the dark on unfamiliar roads, so he
asked that we transport the subject out to Crouch.
When Tim and Dan stopped on their last break, they had just identified a signature heel print that was
aged correctly; then the call came in that our subject had walked out. Upon returning to base, they
learned that Kris (JHPTS Apprentice Tracker) had already had the subject prop his foot up so she could
draw his print. It was a match to the sign line they had followed and the heel print where they ended!
It was a great job by Don Green and his team in getting the correct start on the sign line and in finding
all the energy to go up the hill three times during the search.
As usual, getting the teams out of the field took a bit longer than getting our subject back to base camp.
Team 3 reported being in nasty terrain, with traces of bear. Team 1 estimated it would take an hour
and a half to get out of the field, as they were approximately 3 miles up the ridge with an elevation gain
of 1900 feet. (Coming down is always easier—right?) All teams were out of the field, the sandwiches
devoured, and people on the road home by around 23:30.
Responding to the call were Valley County S.O. Officer Lane Bowen, VCSAR members Don Green
with Little Girl, Tim Bailey, Teresa Bentz, Paul Cudaback, Rhonda Cudaback, John Ensberger, Pete
Fields and Zack Vandenberg. IMSARU members responding were Danny Cone, John Ferguson, Ann
Finley, Tim Henning, Kim Juda with Kiwi, Carl Kidwell, Wade Kimball, Ann Moser with Watson,
Jerry Newland, David Oren with motorcycle, Dan Scovel, Kris Scovel, Tom Wheless and Everett
Wood with ATV.
Another big thank-you to the turn-around team that showed up at the Compound in the early hours of
the morning to help put things away, and to Chris Harry for calling team members at 3:00 a.m. to make
sure they got home OK because they had forgotten to call in.

AERIAL SEARCH – SEPTEMBER 6, 2009
--CHARLOTTE GUNN
A man from near Idaho City went hunting on Tuesday and planned to be home Friday night. His wife
received several pings from her husband’s SPOT on Tuesday; they came from the Bear Creek-Fairfield
area. He phoned her on Wednesday, saying that he would get some food and some minor vehicle repairs in Ketchum, then return home “either the same way he came or by a different route.” After that,
nothing. On Saturday evening Boise County’s Chief Deputy, Dale Rogers, requested an aerial search
the following morning.
Ada County Aerial Sheriffs’ members Joe Corlett and Bill Miller agreed to fly their fixed-wings; the
Chief went as observer with Corlett and myself with Miller. We were to look for a blue and white Suburban, anywhere between Ketchum and Idaho City and including Anderson Ranch Reservoir and Fall
Creek. Yes, this was Sunday of Labor Day Weekend and yes, there were vehicles of all colors and descriptions everywhere we looked.
Both planes landed at Hailey, where we shared information and lack of same. We agreed on which
plane would cover which areas on the return flight, and were in the air again when the message came
through that the missing man had phoned his wife from Anderson Ranch Reservoir and said he was on
his way home. ……..….It was a really beautiful day for flying.
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CALENDAR
Oct. 13

SAR Training – Base Camp (This is an important training.
We have relied heavily on Chris, who has taken a leave of
absence, so the rest of us need to learn.) -- G. & C. Gunn

Oct. 17

SAR Field Training – Base Camp – Owen Miller

Oct. 17 or Oct. 18

7:30 p.m.

Time & Place T.B.A.

K9 Training -- Contact Linda Kearney at 371-1175.

Oct. 20

Mantrackers Planning Session
Medical Training

Oct. 24

Technical Team Field Training – Testing for Technician & Specialist
Time & Place T.B.A.

Oct. 25

Tracker Training – Contact Dan or Kris Scovel at 376-7573

2:00 p.m.

Oct. 27

Business Meeting

7:30 p.m.

Oct. 31 or Nov. 1

6:30 p.m.
7:30 p.m.

K9 Training – Contact Kim Juda at 866-3150

Nov. 2

Technical Team Meeting

7:00 p.m.

Nov. 3

General Meeting

7:30 p.m.

Nov. 10

SAR Training – Litter Handling

7:30 p.m.

Nov. 14

SAR Field Training – Litter Handling

Nov. 14 or Nov. 15

Time & Place T.B.A.

K9 Training – Contact Ann Moser at 514-9265 or Tom Kearney at
371-1175.

Nov. 17

Medical Training

7:30 p.m.

Nov. 21

Tracker Training – Contact info available later.
1:00 p.m.
K9 Training with Boy Scouts – Contact Tom Kearney at 371-1175.
Technical Team Field Training – Complete Testing
Time & Place T.B.A.

Nov. 24

Business Meeting

Nov. 29

K9 Training – Contact Ann Moser at 514-9265.

Dec. 1

General Meeting

Dec. 5

CHRISTMAS PARTY

7:30 p.m.

7:30 p.m.
Time & Place T.B.A.
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SEARCH FOR DROWNING VICTIM
FORT McMURRAY, ALBERTA—JUNE 2009
--GENE AND SANDY RALSTON
Four young men had gone canoeing on the Clearwater River on May 31. Their canoe soon
began to swamp. Two were able to swim to shore despite the swift current but two 19-yearolds disappeared under the water. (The canoe was an older model without flotation.) The
men disappeared about four miles above where the Clearwater flows into the Athabasca River.
At the time of the accident, the river was flowing very high and muddy with currents estimated in excess of seven knots.
This part of the Clearwater is characterized by a shallow, meandering channel with sandbars
and scattered islands; much of it is three to four feet deep, with occasional areas fifteen to
forty feet deep. Having been a major transportation route during the early 1800’s, there are
remnants of sheet pilings and attendant debris underwater. All of this complicates searching.
When we received the call from a local woman who had met us on a previous recovery, we
explained the difficulties presented by the current, hard-packed sand bottom and debris for a
side scan sonar search, but the caller was persistent. We had other calls for searches to be finished before we could plan the 1500-mile trip to northeastern Alberta. We called Deb Tirmenstein, a good friend and search-dog handler in Missoula, and she agreed to help. We have
considerable faith in Deb and her dogs, Ruby and Wibaux, as they have helped us on several
searches in the past.
We left for Fort McMurray on June 12. Just before crossing the Canadian border the next
morning, we learned that one of the bodies had been found but the families still wanted us to
find the other. We arrived midday on June 14 and were escorted to the search headquarters in
Snye Park on the Clearwater.
While we set up the side scan equipment, a Suncor Emergency Services boat took Deb and
one dog to search for scent. Doug Flint, President of the Fort McMurray Search and Rescue
Society, launched our boat at the busy ramp and we began searching in the center of the river.
We could only search while going downriver because when going upstream the fast current
caused the towfish to yaw excessively and smear the images of the bottom. Deb met up with
us and said she had pinpointed an area of interest along the left river bank. We continued imaging to the left shoreline and suspended searching late in the day.
That evening, we discussed Deb’s search results and reviewed side scan images on a larger
monitor. We found one suspicious-looking object a little upstream of the dog alerts and decided it was worth further investigation. The hard-packed sand bottom made it more difficult
to interpret the images because it reflected sound in about the same intensity as would a human body. Complicating interpretation further was the fact that the object was in a small depression and next to a section of sheet piling which had been undercut and had fallen into the
river.
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The next morning we asked the RCMP if they could provide divers to check the object lying
in about 14 feet of water. Considering the poor visibility in the water and the expense of the
dive team, the RCMP wanted a better probability of the object being the missing man. They
suggested probing the area with a long pole and hook. The Suncor team arrived and lashed
two poles together to reach the bottom despite having to fight the swift current. Meanwhile,
a different boat and driver transported Deb and her dogs (the dogs alternated, one resting
while the other worked) to search on down the Clearwater and then 12 more miles down the
Athabasca. We went back to side scan imaging.
At about 11 a.m., the Suncor team waved us over. They said they had felt something soft
and had hooked the object. Its weight was similar to a person underwater, but it came unhooked and they could not find it again. We imaged the area a few more times and it appeared the object may have been in a different position. They continued to probe a few more
hours, then asked Deb to see if her dogs would still smell anything in the area. They didn’t.
Deb continued a detailed search below the previous area and soon her dogs were reacting in
an area very near where we were parked.
We imaged that area and found a strange, fuzzy looking object that did not resemble anything else in the river. It did not appear to be a body, but was close to the right size. At the
end of the afternoon we discussed the day’s activities with the RCMP and with the subject’s
family. We came to think that if the object was in fact the missing man, he had apparently
been dislodged and was moving downstream along the bottom. This would account for the
lack of continuing dog interest upstream and their reaction in a new area downstream.
Knowing the time that the object was hooked and lost, and the time of the next downstream
dog interest, I calculated the object was moving at a rate of about 900 feet per hour. If it
continued to move at the same rate and did not get hung up again, it should pass by Snye
Park at about 2 a.m. This gave rise to further discussion about how we could search for a
moving body. If it is moving along the bottom, it will not create a distinctive side scan image. Also, if we were lucky enough to see a body on the side scan, how would we get divers
there quickly enough to accomplish a recovery and how would they find him in swiftlymoving zero-visibility water?
I was awake at 4 a.m. after not getting much sleep, worrying about what we were going to do
next. Not wanting to wake Sandy that early, I stayed in bed until 5 a.m. The sun was up and
the park was quiet. Before putting on my glasses, I decided to raise the motor home curtain
on the window facing the river, about one hundred feet away. Sandy was just starting to get
up, when I saw something several feet offshore. I grabbed my glasses and yelled to Sandy,
“Is that a body?” I almost tripped pulling on my pants and, as I went out the door, asked
Sandy to call the RCMP. (Local people come to the park early in the morning and we
wanted to get the area secured before too many people arrived.) I ran to the river bank and
confirmed it was in fact a body. He was floating face-up with his left hand and forearm
above the surface, almost as if he were waving to me to come to him. I took off my shoes
and waded into the river, taking him by his wrist to bring him to shore so he would not float
on down the river. Two RCMP officers arrived, took our statements and arranged the transport of the young man’s body. As word spread through the community, family members and
friends arrived.
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We would like to acknowledge and personally thank everyone who helped arrange our trip,
and provided assistance while we were there. The list is way too long, and I am sure I did
not get everyone’s name. Gail Bailey deserves a very special thank you for her faith in us
and for her persistent efforts to make it happen. Victim Services Coordinator, Joanne Roberts, was a whirlwind of help, working with the families and arranging anything we needed.
RCMP Staff Sergeant Stephan Lemire was the most cooperative and compassionate Canadian police officer with whom we have ever worked. The Fort McMurray Search and Rescue Society and the Suncor Emergency team were relentless in their efforts before we arrived, as well as providing information and support while we were there. David Todd (aka
“Cowboy”) provided his boat and shared his knowledge of the river in support of Deb and
her dog team. Dwayne Janes helped launch our boat the second day and filled up our motorhome with diesel on our way out of town. We were so impressed with everyone’s compassion and willingness to help.
Last but not least, we would have been lost without the help of Deb Tirmenstein and her
black Lab wonder dogs Rudy and Wibaux. Thank you so much, Deb. We have said many
times that we didn’t have a lot to do with finding the missing man—we were just in the right
place at the right time. We may never know why.

MANTRACKERS ARE ALWAYS IN TRAINING
The IMSARU trackers met on September 15 and set up a practice schedule. We are trying to
use different days of the week rather than always the same day, so that no one is shut out because of a specific other commitment. We are also trying to start the more advanced trackers
earlier so that they can get some practice on new challenges and still be available to help the
novices (anyone without an official certification) when they arrive. This is an experiment
and may not work as we get into the short days of winter.
ALL MEMBERS are welcome at these training sessions, from complete beginners through
those who have attended a class or two to our most advanced Journeymen. The scheduled
dates are included on the Calendar and you can either call the person in charge to find out the
location for a particular date or watch the Members lister. We need enough members with at
least some training so that we can count on having a field team available on all missions.
Also, we are proud to announce that Jimmie Yorgensen has received his Basic certification
and Charlotte Gunn has received her Apprentice certification.

IT CAN HAPPEN TO THE BEST OF US
OVERDUE FROM PISTOL CREEK—SEPTEMBER 3, 2009
--BOB MEREDITH AND TOM WHELESS
The Forest Service put out a request for bids to remove the bridge at the mouth of Little Pistol Creek, on the Middle Fork of the Salmon. A 52-year-old former IMSARU member went
in on Tuesday morning to inspect the project and was supposed to return on Tuesday night.
When he had not been heard from by Wednesday evening, his wife reported him overdue.
Those who know him described the missing man as very fit, accustomed to long backpack-
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ing trips, and very woodswise. We consulted with Valley County and sent out a page for a 4
a.m. response. Bob Meredith, being a close friend of the subject, drove on up to coordinate
with VCSAR. We attempted to find planes to assist in the search, but our usual pilots were not
at home or had planes down for servicing. Valley County also had trouble locating anyone for
air search.
The subject’s truck was still parked at the Pistol Creek trailhead, approximately 15 miles from
the bridge in question. Two of the subject’s employees had started down the trail sometime on
Wednesday evening to attempt to locate him. On Thursday morning, Wade, John and two Valley County SAR members started down the trail, which turned out to be very rough, with lots of
deadfall. They met the two employees returning; the two reported they had made it only about
one-third of the way in. Other personnel remained in base camp, hoping air transport could be
found for aerial search and to insert searchers at the bottom end of the area. Valley County
eventually located a private pilot who could take one person at a time to the landing strip at Pistol Creek Ranch.
Meanwhile, Bob and Tom volunteered to try to drive to the Lucky Lad Mine, which was along
a series of tracks thought to be impassible with a 4x4 but which might present a reasonable alternative for the bridge project when horses would be used to carry out the materials. With a
map and a GPS, we spent an hour and a half getting there, found tracks going both directions on
one of the roads, and were greeted by the missing man. The area is a maze of narrow one-track
roads. Once the wind snatched away his map, our subject walked many of them but never
found the one that leaves the area. He estimated he had walked 75-80 miles in the three days
and his wrist altimeter indicated altitude gains of 17,000 feet. [Note: We may have been closer
to the Franklin D Mine and Cougar Mine than to the Lucky Lad. Even with the map and GPS,
it was hard to be sure.]
IMSARU participants included John Ferguson, Wade Kimball, Clint Matthews, Bob Meredith
and Tom Wheless.

THE 2009 CORN BOOTH IS HISTORY
--CHARLOTTE GUNN
The new challenge this year was a mission call on Saturday when we were setting up the booth,
and another on Sunday when we were trying to finish what did not get done on Saturday. However, we were ready to open on Friday morning and we thank all those who helped us get ready
and/or answered those mission calls.
We owe a huge debt of appreciation to those who contributed so much time and effort to this
very important fundraiser, and we can’t possibly list everyone. Some very special volunteers
include: Diane Mathews did the huge job of scheduling, including finding replacements when
complications arose. Chris Harry supervised the setup and takedown of the booth. Everett
Wood, Rose Wood, Susan Read and Jimmie Yorgensen each worked all or almost all the weekday daytime shifts. The Munn family covered a complete shift and the Newland family covered
a double shift. Boise Corporation again supplied workers for a Friday and a Saturday night.
Many people managed to work multiple shifts in addition to their day jobs. Steve Alters lent us
a large trailer, and Allen and Bonnie Quignon lent us a truck with a power tailgate, to haul all
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Corn Booth 1967 10 cents an ear.

2009 - $2.00 an ear and the lowest food price at the fair.

that stuff to and from the Fairgrounds. And many dependable friends joined us again this year
to prepare and sell the corn.

THANK YOU, EVERYONE, FOR PITCHING IN AGAIN AND MAKING
THIS HUGE PROJECT A SUCCESS!!!!!!!

Technical Team training with the new Arizona Vortex Multipod
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THANK YOU! THANK YOU!
We have offered volunteer service for the past 50 years, and we gratefully acknowledge the following individuals, companies and groups who have made donations that will help us keep going.
We have received cash donations from:
The Capitol Gypsies, Idaho Good Sam Chapter
The Race to Robie Creek Committee
The Idaho Capital City Kennel Club, Inc.
Ty and Linda Fehrenbacher
Michael and Jennifer Blair, as a memorial donation in the name of Earnest Coffin
Donors to the Idaho Combined Federal Campaign
The Idaho Power Company Volunteer Involvement Program, in honor of Eric Zuber
The Idacorp Employees’ Community Service Fund
Other valued contributions include:
Five gallons of paint from the Kwal Paint Store #076 on Karcher Road in Nampa.
Jessie Martinez of Ontario Welding and Steel Supply donated an equalizing hitch for hauling
our command post trailer.
Dan Doersch Engine Machine in Ontario drilled the holes in the steel receiver head for the
equalizing hitch.
Allen and Bonnie Quignon loaned us their large truck to haul Corn Booth structures and supplies between our Compound and the Fairgrounds.
Steve Alters loaned us his flatbed trailer, also for setting up and taking down the Corn Booth.
Dozens—too many to name—of relatives, friends, co-workers, and volunteers who show up
every year for the occasion, helped us staff the Corn Booth which is our major annual fundraiser. We could not have done it without them.
Gene Stoker donated two radios on his trunked system to give us communication between
Boise and Pilot Peak.

Page 18

FALL CLEAN-UP ON OCTOBER 1, 2009, AND SPECIAL PROJECTS
--MICHAEL MANCUSO
Preparation for IMSARU’s 50th anniversary celebration included a clean-up day at the Compound on the preceding Saturday. It was one of those sunny, warm, late summer days when
preference would be for enjoying the mountains rather than cleaning windows or a bathroom.
Nonetheless, over a dozen volunteers showed up to tackle the cleaning projects. One priority
was to clean and clear extra floor space in the garage for displays and exhibitions. General
cleaning of the meeting, operations and other rooms took care of several months’ accumulated
dust and grime. Landscaping, painting and special chores such as sanding and treating the picnic tables were also checked off the “to-do” list. A trailer-load of debris taken to the landfill
transfer station proved some work had been done. Burgers for lunch gave everyone a chance to
replenish energy reserves and relax for a little while. Most chores were done by mid-afternoon.
A big thank-you to everyone who relinquished a beautiful Saturday to help with the clean-up,
including Charlotte Gunn, George Gunn, Aimee Hastriter, Sherie Hoid, Wade Kimball, Mike
Mancuso, Jerry Matsuoka, Jennifer Newland, Jerry Newland, David Oren, Gregg Rettschlag,
Dan Scovel, Kris Scovel and Everett Wood.
Three special improvement projects were completed after the clean-up day. Have you noticed
the new tile floor between the Compound’s main meeting room and bathroom? We can thank
David Oren for donating his skill and labor to complete this project in time for IMSARU’s 50th
anniversary celebration. David also framed and sheetrocked a corner of the Operations Room
that was formerly exposed cinder block. Also overdue for attention was the storage building on
the east side of the Compound. Everett Wood’s initiative and hard work got the exterior of the
building painted (with donated paint) in time for the celebration party. Everett cleverly scheduled his painting for the time right before a meeting and soon had assistance from those arriving
early; we suspect he has read the story of Tom Sawyer painting the fence…. These improvements not only made us look better for the public event but make the Compound a better place
for everyone’s use.

Bob Johnson (center) and Fred Weber (right) brief a SAR team near McCall, ca early 60’s

