Mountain Bike Hiking  by Roger Curley

About 15 to 20 years ago (a few months after the mountain bike story) I had ridden my mountain bike as far up this little canyon as I could, then I hiked to the end of that canyon.  There was a creek running through it with a waterfall at the end with a shallow pool at the bottom and a rocky mountainside rising up from the shallow pool.  I noticed a very narrow ledge about half as wide as my shoe & it seemed like a good idea to simply traverse this ledge for about 20 feet or so & have a nice rest way up there on the ledge. 

  No problem, no fear, just peace & quite.   After a little while someone came along, saw me sitting up there & exclaimed “how did you get up there?!”  It was easy & I showed him the little ledge.  He wasn’t impressed.  “Did you know that last week someone fell from that very same cliff?”  Well that ended my piece of mind; he described how this unlucky fellow fell straight down 10 to 15 feet causing his leg bones to break off & push right through his hiking boots!  “Well, have a nice day!” & off he went.  Oh great I thought, now I’ve got to get back; no big deal if can fall 50 feet down a mountain cliff this should be nothing! All I could think of is that graphic image of pain…it was the most nerve wracking 20 feet I’ve ever traversed!  
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