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WE DROVE AROUND OMAHA AT NIGHT
UNTIL WE FOUND THE RIVER.
34 =

WE'RE GOING
TO DIE.

THE WATER WAS BLACK AND [§
SWIRLED WITH TURBULANCE |3
3 -

Fcan WE GO BACK
TO THE GREEN
RIVER NOWZ

wow,
WE MIGHT DIE
DOING THIS.




WE MET TWO
FISHERMEN.

"STINKEYBAIT"
HERE SMELL
THIS?!

cATFISH. Tzzzzzzzz

BUT THERE'S
EVERYTHING IN
HERE. RAINBOW,

PERCH, STEELHEAD

BULLHEADS,

CRAPPIE--

-

THEY WERE TAKING

A BREAK FROM 4
WORK TO FISH. |8
N -RE

Im™s A
MEATGRINDER.

THERE'S
UNDERTOWS,

UNDERTOWS,

SUCK YOU
STRAIGHT TO
THE BOTTOM

AND YOURE
LUCKY IF YOU COME
UP WITHIN THE WEEK.

THAT'S WITH A
LIFE JACKET!

I HELPED THEM PULL
A KID OFF THE BOTTOM
OF THE RIVER.

HE'D ONLY BEEN
IN THE WATER
THREE HOURS.

SKINNED HIM
LIKE A GRAPE!




50 UH, I THINK YOU'RE
SAYING YOU'RE NOT THAT EXCITED
ARIEL WAS FREAKING OUT.
| ARIEL WAS FREAKNG OUT. AOEE s et

HMM. THINK YOU COULD HAVE
SAID SOMETHING WHEN WE WERE g
PLANNING THIS MONTHS AGO BEFORE
WE DROVE 2 THOUSAND MILES?Z

D

THIS IS5 NOT _ Ly -\ g?&lé.ge

MY DREAM,

THE MISSOURI
RIVER--

THE--HOW YOU
S5AYZ--PLATTE

1T's TOO BIG. 5 SS5IGH <

IT SCARES ME, SN 50 wWHAT DO YOu

THE GREEN _ WANT TO DOZ

I'M WORRIED I DON'T KNOW.
ABOUT THE { THINK WELL BUT I'M 5O TIRED
BARGES. ; L Ml FeeL FrREEDOM My BRAIN HURTS, e
. ON THIS \ . N B E
RIVER. -~ e -

WE DECIDED TO SLEEP ON IT.

BUT I DO KNOW THIS:

THE MIDWEST IS5 BEAUTIFUL.

GREEN GRASS, THE BUZZ
OF CICADAS
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{ SHIMMERING COTTONWOOPDS,
AND A TRAIN WHISTLE IN
THE DI CE

T AR

)7




NEXT MORNING, WE
TOOK ANOTHER LOOK
AT THE RIVER.

THIS IS ARIEL.
d HE'S FROM ISRAEL.
| SUPER ENTHUSIASTIC,
EMOTIONAL, FUNNY, [
SHINGEEIERT N B -
2 b ADDICTED TO
= 3 JUNK FOOD AND
: POP CULTURE,
PRONE TO WILD
SWINGS FROM
SULLEN POUTS TO

SCOUT OUT POTENTIAL
LAUNCH SITES.

IT DIDNT LOOK QUITE
AS TERRIFYING.

WE MIGHT
NOT DIE
RIGHT AWAY.

THIS IS MORGAN, FERAL
NOMADIC ELFE RAW FOOPDY,

BAREFOOT WANDERER, !
FOLKLORIST, ADVENTURER ‘_f '{:

I
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SERIOUS AND
PLAYFUL, EQUAL
PARTS HEDONIST
AND ASCETIC!

THIS IS ME, RICO. WHAT
DO I SAYZ MY COMPANIONS
WOULD DESCRIBE ME AS
VISIONARY, WELL-MEANING,

PRONE TO TOTALITARIANISM.
THIS RIVER TRIP WAS MY
CRAZY IDEAl SORT OF!

WE FOUND A PLACE
TO BUILD THE RAFT.
T

I'M GLAD YOU
GOT A PATCH KIT.
WE'RE GONNA
NEED 1T/
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WHEN WE INFLATED THE TUBES 5 ey >
WE WERE IN FOR A BIG SURPRISE. [& L TiF ; | THIS THREW OFF OUR PLANS A
’ J > M BIT, BUT AS WE LEARNED WE
g : - HAD TO MAKE ADJUSTMENTS., [—
- % ) : k o

~ ¥ )+ 4 FOR INSTANCE, WE'D PLANNED TO
s ; BUILD A RUDDER FOR THE RAFT

W] THE TUBES WERE TOTALLY
DIFFERENT SIZES/ !

e RASL TR

WE PLANNED TO ERECT A
SAIL, BUT THE PREVAILING
WIND BLEW UP RIVER.

b

| =l

THAT IF YOU ARE =
DRIFTING WITH THE E_ — ON THE VOYAGE, WE ENDED

CURRENT, A RUDDER | it UP USING THE SAIL IN A

I COPY OF HUCK FINN
WONT DO A THING. IVE EVER OWNED) VERY DIFFERENT WAY,
T —— r

N o i i
THE RAFT GOT ITS 2
FIRST TEST N THE WATER 8
o) ——— — S

T r———

wOoBBLY!

IT WAS 4 SHEETS LONG,
OR ABOUT 8 FEET BY 16.

WITH ARIEL'S LAST
= | MINUTE ADDITION OF
A FIGUREHEAD,

AND MORGAN ROUNDED UP TWO OARS,
(LATER THEY'D SAVE OUR LIVES)

WE WERE READY
TO LAUNCH.




ARIEL,
CAN YOU GIVE
US FULL STEAM

AHEADZ

IF YOU CAN'T PADDLE, AT

LEAST TURN THE OAR OVER
TO SOMEONE WHO WILL!L A

IN FACT, WE WERE FLOATING ALONG
QUITE NICELY. AND THE SUNSET OVER
THE AIRPORT WAS BEAUTIFUL.

THEN I
WON'T HAVE ANY
CONTROU!

I HOPE ALL
YOUR SHIT I5
TIED DOWN
BACK HERE.
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{WE WERE HEADING RIGHT a;:_:*‘,_
FOR A CHANNEL BUOY! [y : ‘ MAKE A CHOICE!
- =0 ] s ; :
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> MORGAN DOVE OVERBOARD
,ﬁ TO SAVE THE RAFT

f———




1007 3 140°

Sea of Okhotsk
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BUT LET'S GO BACK TO | "o a =250l
WHERE THIS ALL STARTED | #Zeulcian !°

KurilgsIstands

e I GREW UP READING AND
P8y RE-READING KON-TIKI
’ BY THOR HEYERDAHL

THE TRUE STORY OF A BUNCH
fontf.-Ernee OF CRAZY NORWEGIANS WHO
I |SET OFF TO CROSS THE PACIFIC
ON A BALSA WOOPD RAFT!

& ALL THE WAY FROM PERU ACROSS
THE ENTIRE PACIFIC OCEAN FOR
| 101 DAYS TO FINALLY CRASH »
INTO A REEF IN POLYNESIA! =
- b : e == 1 ¥ 03 =
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FOR MOST OF My LIFE,

=2 owe 1. I'VE WANTED TO LIVE ON A RAFT

'

'

}

i

[}

'. .
t - % - | A y =
] -

3

'

}

!

|

|

:

AslmAaN /
= T e
[ el - [=== Ll
e =
100+ ot 20"
= = - - B e it

/| ;ﬂ; L T e P - " o mam -

' F: r o
: - L 1]
| WHEN I READ HUCK FINN, [ { W I;
{ I THOUGHT, OF COURSE!
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[ i ] Iy Mark Twan 2
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! ] WHY SHOULDN'T MY f } @p—» T P

' ; LIFE BE LIKE THATZ| |
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WHEN MY FRIEND HOBO LEE WHEN WE GOT DOWN TO IT,
1§ PROPOSED A PUNK RAFTING THE HARDEST PART WAS
L] TRIP I JUMPED AT THE IDEA. " CHOOSING A RIVER.

THERE ARE FEW WILD RIVERS
LEFT IN AMERICA. MOST RIVERS
HAVE BEEN DAMMED TO DEATH.

BUT HE TOOK OFF TO HOP TRANS N
EUROPE THIS SUMMER, SO I HAD TO
GO WITHOUT HIM. I MISS HIM.

Yl
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AND WHILE THE LOWER MISSOURI 15 HARDLY A
WILD RIVER, IT WAS WILD ENOUGH TO NEARLY KILL US!
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MORGAN FREED THE RAFT
FROM THE BUOY AND CAME UP
SPUTTERING AND ANGRY.

JHOURS LATER, AFTER OUR
HEARTBEATS HAD FINALLY
RETURNED TO NORMAL.

OUR ONLY LIGHT,
A KEROSENE LANTERN,

.

ONCE WE USED THEM, WE FOUND
THE OARS HANDY FOR KEEPING
US OUT OF THE WAY OF STUFFE

THIS 15 DANGEROUS!
NO LIGHTS! NO MOTOR!
YOU COULD RUN INTO
THAT PADDLE WHEELER!

THIS IS THE WELL FRIEND
CRAZIEST THING I THANKS FOR THE
EVER HEARD OF! CONCERN

BUT YOURE f4Ee
KIND OF KEEPING US g AWIG‘HT'
FROM PADDLING OUT - ARIGHT! IT'S YOUR

OF THE WAY. FUNERAL! p




FALLING JAMES
IN THE TAHOE MUD
STICK AROUND TO TELL
Us ALL THE TALE
WELL HE FELL IN LOVE
WITH A GUN STREET GIRL
AND NOW HE'S DANCING

DANCING N THE
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WHEN WE FINALLY MADE CAMP
IN THE EARLY MORNING HOURS

e E—
E SLEPT LIKE THE DEAD. ===
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MODES.IO/PUNKRAFTING

WES MODES is an artist and high-tech
runaway. In various lives, he is a sculptor,
writer, performer, artist, community
organizer, geek, and mischief-maker.

Wes lives in Felton, a village in the hills
above Santa Cruz, California, in a little
cabin he’s been fixing up for years, making
artin a converted travel trailer.

Follow the chronicle of his journey
designing, building, and floating a little
hillbilly shanty boat: SHANTYBOAT.MODES.IO
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