SAND SURFERS
In the winter of 2011 the “Sand Surfers” took a trip of a lifetime to Arizona, to visit and photograph “the Wave”.
With their second trip to “the Wave” right around the corner, Chad Mario, Carolyn Salloum, Brent Parkin and Shawn
Bausche all share different aspects of their first trip to “the Wave”.

Chad Mario wrote
Shawn, Carolyn, Brent, Heather and myself all walked away with photographic souvenirs of a stunning place on this
planet that few human beings, in the grand scheme of things, will ever get to touch or see…I’m still trying to wrap my
head around that fact. Eventually we’ll all have framed images of The Wave hanging in our living rooms as trophies
of what we accomplished together.
Let me say that last word again…TOGETHER!
We are five very different people who share one unifying passion in photography. The seed of this adventure, which
undoubtedly sits as one of the top events in each of our lives, was planted the day we all joined the Regina Photo
Club. The roots of our adventure started when Carolyn and I met during a club field trip in the summer of 2010. She
mentioned this little place she had recently visited called Sedona. After some investigation, I decided that I needed
to see this place with my own two eyes because, frankly, it looks like the red planet we call Mars. After some
convincing, Shawn Bauche completed our rag-tag little triangle, and in the winter of 2011 we took a memorable trip
to Sedona, Arizona.
Stunning landscapes, warm sunshine on our shoulders in February, Coronas in hot tubs under black skies
overflowing with stars, canyon hikes, Antelope Canyon, Horseshoe Bend. We needed to get back there, so over the
summer, chitter about “next time” began…the roots had sprouted and were growing fast.
The Wave had been mentioned that first year as a possible destination. But as Shawn has already outlined, getting
the necessary permits is quite the process. Not to mention the hike itself seemed a bit daunting for us first-timers.
But now that we had become familiar with the area, we decided to throw our names in the hat this time around. But
this posed a small dilemma. If we won this permit, how could we face Brent Parkin? A friend of ours who has put in
so much time and effort in capturing images of the southwest. Someone who has on numerous occasions been
declined for these permits. What would we say to him if we, by some miracle, landed one of these coveted pink
permission slips? We could have waved it in front of his face while screaming “Neener, neener, neeeeener!!! Hey
Brent…look what weeeeeee have!”
Instead, one of us blurted out, “Why not include Brent and Heather’s names as part of the group on the application
form? If we’re not chosen, then at least we tried. But what a surprise it would be for them if we are!” (I’m
paraphrasing for dramatic purposes, but you get the picture).
You all know the story from here on in. Brent and Shawn have already shared their memories of those details quite
eloquently. Our little group of three has now grown to five. We set out with a purpose and we accomplished
something amazing together (there’s that darn word again! Come to think of it, the word accomplished keeps
popping up as well. Isn’t that interesting?).
Once again, there’s chitter of “next year”. There’s talk of applying for a Coyote Buttes North permit so we can
experience The Wave and surrounding area for a second time. I sincerely hope this happens. This little photography
club we’re all a part of is so much more than meetings, pretty pictures and technical information. It’s also about
forming friendships, memories and accomplishments. Always keep that in mind.
For the record it was Chad who had the foresight to suggest adding Brent and Heather to the permit.

Carolyn Salloum wrote:
To say The Wave is challenging to find is an understatement. Armed with two GPS units, a formal guide sheet
provided by the Buttes Land Management (BLM) and five intelligent and adventurous photographers we managed to
take the scenic route to the now infamous “Black Crack” and therefore the ultimate goal of “The Wave”. To maintain
the integrity of this region few markers exist and it is necessary for the hikers to choose a route across open desert
traversing exposed sandstone, sand dunes, sandy wash bottoms, rock formations and “sharp drops off pavement”!

I loved the climb up the sand/rock hill to the entrance of “The Wave” where you begin to see the layers of sandstone
take shape. The entrance was incredible! As you walk into the bowl of “The Wave” it is truly breathtaking. “The
Wave consists of intersecting U-shaped troughs that have been eroded into Navajo Sandstone of Jurassic age. The
two major troughs, which comprise this rock formation, are 19 meters wide by 36 meters long and 2 meters wide by
16 meters long”.i To see images does not do this formation justice. You need to be there to truly appreciate the
beauty, scope and the wonder of this sandstone formation.
The opportunity to hike in an ecologically protected area that is unique in its desert wilderness and geology was
awesome. To walk where so few people have walked and photograph where so few people have photographed,
when our planet is so well traveled, is a memory I treasure.
One never knows what challenges will be placed in your path and I want to thank Chad, Shawn, Heather and Brent
for this amazing shared experience and being part of my journey through life, even though they did threaten to
sacrifice me to the Canyon Gods!

Brent Parkin wrote
About The Hike:
“The Wave” is a feature in an area identified at Coyote Buttes North. There are two destinations in the area
frequented by hikers and photographers. One is Coyote Gulch and the other is the heart stopping, awe inspiring
area known as The Wave. No permits are needed to visit Coyote Gulch, but The Wave is different. Heather and I
had been trying for years to secure a permit to the area without success. So finally through the generous offer of
Chad, Shawn and Carolyn, here we were standing at the trailhead about to embark on a hike that is included in
many books as an item you must do before you die. The location is in Arizona, but when hiking to The Wave, one
begins the hike in Utah and at some point the border is crossed.
The BLM provided us with a series of photographs to use in a dead reckoning manner to find our way. We did have
GPS coordinates as well, but we assumed the pictures and foot prints in the sand ahead of us would help negotiate
the trail to our destination. Armed with our photographs, GPS coordinates and my iPad loaded with other people’s
stories of how they made their hikes, we signed in and headed out to make photographic history!!

In The Beginning:
The hike begins by following a sandy wash out into the wilderness. The sand was not too bad for walking as there
was quite a bit of gravel in the dry creek bed as well. We followed the wash for about 15 minutes watching for a
path that was to lead up a hill to our right. So far so good, there was the path and we headed up the hill in the thick
sand which made it a little tough. Cresting the hill, we thought perhaps this was the tough sandy hill others had
reported about in their hike reports. As it would turn out, that was just wishful thinking.
We continued our hike along the top of the hill and began a slow descent to another wash. The pictures in the
directions looked right and overall it was pretty easy walking. It took us about 20-30 minutes to finally descend to
the wash where we were supposed to pick up the trail again from an actual trail marker. Carolyn found the marker
pretty quickly. However, it was a little misleading as to whether we continued up the hill in front of us or followed it
and all the foot prints off to our left. We opted for left… and followed the well worn trail.
The Detour:
This was where we departed from the actual route to the Wave and began following the route taken by other hikers
either still lost in the wilderness or devoured by hungry animals as they searched in vain for The Wave. We
continued on this path wondering when we were going to spot the landmarks the BLM pictures said were next on the
trail. You might think things looked grim. However, we were not completely lost. We had GPS coordinates and
once we determined we were truly off course, Shawn began leading us back in the direction of The Wave.

The picture below shows the approximate routes we took on the hike both to The Wave and back to the parking
area. The Black line depicts the start of the hike when we were on the proper path. The red line indicates where we
went once we strayed off the path. The blue line represents the route we used to return to the trailhead.

.
We had two GPS units with us and as luck would have it, they were the same antiquated models. The GPS knows
how to point you towards your goal, but without terrain maps in our units, we had no idea that the GPS would walk
us right off a cliff in the process. So unknown to us at this point, we began bush whacking our way towards the goal.
And sure enough the GPS led us right to the edge of a canyon. The good news was we actually could see the
landmark that was right at The Wave in the distance
Right before us was our Holy Grail. You couldn’t miss it really as you can see in the picture below. (The cup was
totally the give away.) ;)
The bad news was we could not climb down the wall in front of us and back up
the wall on the far side of the canyon. We briefly considered sacrificing Carolyn
to the canyon for leading us the wrong way (In actuality it was not her fault, but
we blamed her for fun). However, it became clear that throwing a girl into the big
ditch in front of us wasn’t really going to please any deity so after a brief rest, we
began to circumnavigate the canyon. Many ups and downs later, we came
around the canyon and spotted some other hikers making their way to The
Wave. We also noticed that the BLM pictures began to make sense again. So
after a few miles of being lost, we were back in hot pursuit of our goal. The
normal one way distance to The Wave is about three miles from the trailhead. At
this point we had added almost that much in extra walking.
We could practically taste victory at this point and we likely picked up the pace a
bit. Our packs did not seem any heavier, the walk was becoming more level and
off in the distance was our last landmark. Something called “The Black Crack”.
You can see it in the previous picture just below the chalIis. I can’t tell you how
many bad black crack jokes that name made for throughout the hike.
Nevertheless, there it was up ahead. After another mile of walking, we reached
the base of a giant sand hill.
Ascending The Mountain Of Sand:
According to our instructions, at the top of this sand hill was the entrance to The Wave. At this point though, the
ascent of this hill looked like it was going to be the toughest part of the hike. So we decided to rest here at base
camp two before pushing on to the summit of this K2 like hill of sand. Much needed pee breaks were taken and one
episode of The Big Bang Theory was watched on the iPad. But with our bodies and souls renewed, we pressed on.
The sand hill was tough and required some scrambling but it was conquered by one of us every few minutes. And
then suddenly the hike to The Wave was over and we stood in awe of something so wonderful and unusual that I will
never forget it the rest of my life. It sounds hokey, but it was one of those special moments in life. Suddenly you
behold something that so few people have seen and it exceeds all the mental images you have built up. It was
wondrous!

One item that bears mentioning was the weather we experienced during our trip to The Wave. It was about 35F out
and we had mostly cloudy skies. We knew the skies would make for some nice even light in The Wave and that was
great. But we also were blessed from time to time with open skies with some blue and nice clouds. I recall one of
those times where Carolyn, Heather and myself scrambled fast to take advantage of one of those nice blue sky
moments. It was magical.
We shot an awful lot of images within The Wave. Some of our group climbed above the area and shot other nearby
features as well. But soon enough, the sky turned really grey and snow began to fall. Here we were in the Arizona
desert and huge puffy snow was now falling and starting to stick to the ground. Clearly it was time to head back to
our vehicles.
Heading Home:
We were thinking that now we could once again follow the dead reckoning markers the BLM had given us in
pictures… Not so easy when the heavy snow was making it hard to see the landmarks. Reversing our GPS trail was
out since it would lead us back to the trailhead via our incorrect route adding miles to the hike.
We had picked up some older folks probably in their early 60’s that were also lost on their way to the Wave. I think
they mentioned starting the hike when they were in their 50’s!! They were going to cling to us to find their way out so
we were now a group of seven.
After a few routes that had us backtrack a few hundred yards, we began to find the landmarks and worked out way
back towards the trailhead. Heather and I were falling back due to a foot injury she sustained a few years ago and
also to me having a hard time sinking in the sand we were hiking through. As well the now wet sand from the
melting snow would stick to my boots in huge globby masses. There is nothing like being at the end of a long hike
and then having some 2 pound weights hung on your boots.
Eventually though, we all arrived safe at the trailhead not much worse for the wear. We were happy and excited to
have seen and photographed this magical location. It was definitely good times. It was a little sad at this point too
as we parted company. Chad, Shawn and Carolyn were returning to Sedona and Heather and I were continuing on
in another direction towards Death Valley and the Alabama Hills in the Sierra Nevada mountains. Heather and I are
so thankful they included us on their hiking permit!!

Shawn Bausche wrote:
Permits
"The Wave" is on a protected area in a stretch of land on the Utah/Arizona called Coyotes Butte North in the Paria
Canyon. The sandstone curves of the Wave and other stretches of rock in the area are so fragile that the
government restricts the number of visitors to 20 per day, as to limit the potential for negative impact by tourists to
the area.
Up to ten people per day are given permits on a first come, first served basis to the first bunch of people in line at
their office in Kanab, Utah the morning of the hike. The other ten are available by lottery, which is ideal for groups
like ours that live outside the state and would have a hard time planning travel around hopefully obtaining a permit
by gathering at the office.
Since Chad, Carolyn and I were travelling together, we decided to each apply to the lottery for multiple dates to
increase our odds. Chad suggested adding Brent and Heather to the number of people in our permit request,
bringing our total to 5 people to hike the Wave that day. (You may apply for groups of up to six, and it's even
possible to add a dog or two to your group request.)
Brent said he'd applied for a Coyote Butte North permit several times in the past few years, and would gladly meet
us in Arizona if our names were chosen for the hike. Reading the information again I see the odds of being chosen
are about 1 in 10, and they increase somewhat if you choose to hike in the off season like we did.
So, the three of us chose three possible dates for our hike and submitted our date choices, along with a reasonable
lottery entry fee online at the Bureau of Land Management web site. The lottery winners are drawn 4 months in
advance, so we placed our request in October and hoped for the best.

November 1, Chad and Carolyn sent me texts saying they had checked their email and had been declined a permit.
I had to check mine. I popped open the browser and saw an email from Paria Canyon simply called Your Coyote
Butte North Lottery Application - the email's subject line was far too vague for my liking. Had I won this thing or
what?!?! After scanning a few lines of information, my eyes stopped at "Congratulations, Shawn Bauche". I blinked.
I reread it. Did this really mean we had won the lottery? I pressed on. More disclaimers and information... then
finally, "Your winning lottery information:", for the date we had really wanted, and for all five of us! I sent texts back to
Carolyn and Chad, and called Brent. We were going to hike the Wave!
After paying $7 per hiker on our permit, the BLM sent me the permit 6 weeks before we left for Arizona.
The logistics of the permit are simple. You can start your hike anytime after midnight the day of your permit, although
the trail is purposely minimalistic in its guide markings, so hiking at night is not a good idea. There is no need to
check in with the BLM prior to starting your hike (unlike those lining up to receive a permit that morning). Simply
mark your names in the book at the Wire Pass Trailhead at the beginning of the hike, and display the permit parking
pass in your car, and on your backpack. Also, ensure you are out of the area before midnight the next day.
Navigating the 4 kilometer trail is difficult at night, so thoughts of shooting star trails and such at the Wave is
complicated, as it would be easy to get lost in the dark and camping over night is prohibited. Otherwise the system is
wonderfully simple, provided you can get a permit.
The BLM also provides a brochure, complete with photos of the area, and GPS coordinates for key points on the
hike. The brochure is quite helpful, but with minimal trail markers, it's still very possible to get lost your first time in
the area. (As Brent will point out.)
There are a couple other logistics to keep in mind if you'd like to hike the area. First of all, the area is to be kept
pristine, and any waste (that's right ANY waste) is to be carried out of the area with you. There is a restroom at the
trailhead, but leave some space in your pack for any trips to the bathroom you may need to carry out with you. The
road into the area is a winding single lane dirt path taking you 20 miles from the highway. A truck is recommended,
and the road will be impassible if it rains a fair amount the day of your hike.

Here are a few shots from “The Wave”.

Who knew there were refreshments!!
Here is a list of helpful links:
Details of the Wave hike and reference coordinates from
another photographer:
http://www.thewave.info/CoyoteButtesNorthMap.html
Bureau of Land Management Lottery:
http://www.blm.gov/az/st/en/arolrsmain/paria/coyote_buttes.html

