
all this way to jump off this 
bridge?”

“Yeah because no one ever both-
ers us.”

“Until today,” said the man with a 
proud look on his face.

“This sucks cause I would’ve been 
able to get you two off here,” said 
McConkey to Kaye and me.

“Off the bridge?” I asked.
McConkey shook his head yes- 

thank god that guy showed up.
We jumped in our cars and headed 

to the next spot.

An hour or so later…
We arrived at the next spot. Sherry 

and I climbed down the hill to where 
Shane would be landing while Kaye 
and Shane headed to the bridge. 

As I climbed down the steep hill-
side riddled with loose rocks I began 

to think I was at risk of being more 
seriously injured in my decent than 
Shane was jumping off of a 175ft 
bridge. The hillside was so steep 
and rocky I began to think 29 more 
jumps was out of the question. 

Sherry and I sat on the sandy 
shore of the river waiting for McCo-
nkey to make his second jump of 
the day. As we waited we began to 
talk about Shane’s life as an athlete. 
Sherry just finished telling me about 
a jump Shane did on a windy day 
that resulted in him being slammed 
against a cliff when the wind picked 
up.

We waited patiently as Shane 
walked from one side of the bridge 
to the other, trying to gauge which 
side would be the safest side to jump 
from.

“Train!” was all we could hear 

down below. I saw Kaye run off 
the bridge camera in hand. Shane 
straddled the guardrail and prepared 
to jump just as the wind picked up 
again. He dismounted the rail and 
ran off the bridge. 

10 minutes later…
McConkey made his second jump 

of the day and landed on shore with 
ease. The second jump was a TARD- 
totally awesome rapid deployment. 
A TARD is when the base jumper 
simply jumps off the bridge and 
throws the chute up in the air.

15 minutes later…
Jump No. 3, a CWAD, is a suc-

cess. A CWAD is a canopy wad 
assisted deployment. This is when 
someone holds your chute and you 
jump off of the bridge.

15 minutes later…
McConkey’s fourth jump is a roll-

over. A rollover is when you let the 
chute dangle in over the bridge in 
front of you and you dive over the 
chute and revert the upside down 
canopy.

15 minutes later…
McConkey’s fifth jump of the day 

and 580th jump overall was another 
TARD. This was the first time at this 
bridge he failed to make it to shore. 
With a wet chute we decided to pack 
it up and head to another bridge. 

Nearly an hour later…
When we reached the third bridge 

of the day, Suicide Gorge, McCon-
key began searching through his car 
for his other chutes. This is by far 

McConkey pulls of the rollover like its his job. Well, I guess in a way it is his job.


