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Go ahead,

get creative.
Now you've
gof the
Wihiplagh
and Whip-It":
two new
playboats
with planing
hulls and
performance
rails, to fit g
any body.
Ingenious?
Undoubtedly.
Artistic?
That's up

to you.

Team member,
Shane Benedict.
Photo by:
Christopher Smith
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bx Rich Bowers

Our cover showcases the " Cataracts” of the !

just returned from our annual board meet-

Director’s Cut

As| writethis article, the Directors
and staff of American Whitewater have

ing, this year held in Salida, GO and gra-
ciously hosted by the Arkansas Headwa-
ters Recreation Area (Colorado State
Parks). Thiswas a long weekend of both
hard work and play, as the Arkansas river
was just peaking from a mixture of winter
snowpack and spring rains. Interspersed
with discussions of programs and strate-
gic plans were multiple high-water runs of
the Numbers, Royal Gorge and Brown's
Canyon. Without a doubt, the Arkansas
Valley is one of the most beautiful
whitewater valleys in the country.

The central theme of the meeting was
areview of our Strategic Plan, first re-
leased in 1995 and the primary motivator
of our actions through the year 2000. Is
American Whitewater on track? Where
are we heading? And what have we ac-
complished for rivers and for our mem-
bers? Each of these major questions was
examined and debated in Salida. While
there is always more work to be done, the
review of our progress for both whitewater |
rivers and members was very positive.

To avoid excruciating detail on meet-
ing minutes, I'd like to highlight recent
accomplishments by pointing out some of
the articles in this edition of the Journal.

| Lower Kernin California. Until American

Whitewater and our friends in the Kern
Valley got involved with relicensing is-
sues, this section was off-limits to
whitewater. Today it is one of the hottest
runs in the country. Keep reading thisis-
sue, and you'll learn how boating groups
and local businesses are ensuring even
more improvements for this river -
through education of children, festivals,
on-going negotiations, and continued ef-
forts to increase private use on the upper
"Forks" run.

Find out how American Whitewater
continues to locate new riversto paddle,
by resurrecting rivers long dewatered by
dams. If you're ready for it, you can sign
up for this November's first ever recre-
ational release on Georgias Tallulah
Gorge - or find out about recent efforts to
improve Utah's Black Canyon of the Bear.
Besides better boating, American
Whitewater is increasing flows for fish,
aesthetics, and water quality — all impor-
tant aspects of a quality river experience.

American Whitewater is also dedi-
cated to ensuring access to river re-
sources. One reason for holding our
meeting in Salida was the opportunity to
celebrate with state and federal agencies
the opening of legal access to the "Num-
bers* section of the Arkansas. Find out
how aten-year effort by these agencies,
Colorado Whitewater Association. and
American Whitewater has finally paid off
for boaters. Celebrate also, American

| Whitewater's purchase of land which

guarantees public take-out from North
Carolina's Watauga, and on-going efforts
with the BLM to purchase an access site

| to Cadlifornia's Consumnes river.

American Whitewater's plans for in-

I '
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creasing awareness of river issuesis also
on track. A growing number of river fes-
tivals, rodeos and races are bringing the
issuesto boaters and non-boaters alike.
Check out the "Events Central” section
and find out how we are spreading the
word on the Potomac, Kern, New, and
Canyon Creek.

All in all, we are pleased with the
progress of our strategic plan so far, and
in Colorado we renewed our pledge to
improve riversand provide access in the
upcoming years. We will also redouble
our efforts to make rivers safer for our
members and for others. In the next
year, you can expect to see an even
greater emphasis on education and safety
issues.

Asawrap up, I'd like to extend to

| you and your friends an invitation to cel-

ebrate these river victories with us at our
annual Gauley Festival in West Virginia
(Saturday, September 20th). Thisis
American Whitewater's 40th Anniversary,
AND WE ARE THROWING A PARTY! We
bill the Gauley asthe biggest boater get-
together in the nation, and we promise
that thisyear's festival will be bigger and
even more fun than before. Party On!
And another 40 Y ears of Conserving and
Restoring America's Wildest Rivers.

DISCLAIMER

The opinions expressed in™
the features and editorials of |
American Whitewater are
those of the individual au-

_thors. They do not necessar-

ily represent those of the Di-
rectors of the American

j Whitewateror the editors of

this publication.

On occasion American
Whitewater publishes offi-
cial organizational policy

| statements drafted and ap-

proved by the Board of Di-
rectors. These policy state-
ments will be clearly identi-
fied.
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Simply the best!

Nestled on a bend of the famed California Salmon
River between the Marble Mountains and the Trinity
Alps you'll find kayak paradise - Otter Bar Lodge.

Qur amenities are unmatched - a deluxe lodge,
sauna, hot tub, masseuse and the food - well -how
many sports lodges do you see recommended by Bon
Appétit? (Sept '92) And our rivers are gorgeous
with sections for all levels of paddlers - a natural
Disneyland with A to E ticket rides!

But what really sets us apart is our instruction-
al program. We provide the best equipment and
you provide the desire to give whitewater kayaking a
try. Our instructors are some of the best paddlers
anywhere and our student-to-teacher ratio is
unmatched at 3:1. This allows us to tailor your week
to your needs. Beginning, intermediate or advanced.
Want more rolling practice? ...work on surfing?
...hole riding? Not a problem -your week is as chal-
lenging (or relaxing) as you want it to be!

Ask us about our Women's Only Week - August
17-23,1997 and Kids' Weeks. Drop us a note or
give us a call - we'll send you a color brochure!

Otter Bar Lodge
Forks of Salmon, California96031
916.462.4772

RETENDO!

Award ;
Winning! [

"Best Instructional Video"
Waterwalker Film Festival (Canada)
National Paddling Film Festival (USA)

The Art of Precision Playpaddiing

Send $29.95 for each tape,
piis $4.00S & H.

Performance Video & instruction, Inc.
550 Riverbend, Durango CO 81301

Quality (PulTF “"'J‘“""‘@ﬁ

RF. In novgti on
Service
(301) 746-5389 \
Second Skin Pile® : )
tights, vests, a_md /
one p|eceS|ts "Upper Yough" J
Riverside Shop
P.O. Box 70
276 Maple Street:
Friendsville, MD
21531
call for
Free Catalog

“(ﬁml_j Manufactured In the @m Pﬂ@

United States by Mountain Surf, Inc.
—__._-.__:J'I,l.

[TOOLS FOR TEACHING]

(970) 259-1361 -

We provide everything but water
for the western boater...

..and for the eastern boater, too. Call or write
for your copy of our 96-page color catalog. We ship
everywhere, and we'reready to provide
for your boating needs.

We are whitewater raft speciaists,
but we'rea so paddlers, and we carry the best names
in thebusiness.

(Check out our website: www.casout.com)

Cascade

O UTF TTER S
P.O. Box 209, Springfield, CR 97477 ¢ 1-800-223-RAFT (7238) .,
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Hang ‘Em High

An open letter to whoever is paddling
my granite (whitewith black speckles)
Pro-Line Corsica S (Serial # WEM49 H21 |
595).

My boat was stolen in Albright, WV,
early in May. | miss my boat, but even
more | miss the feeling that my fellow
kayakers respect other boaters' gear. We
need to return to former levels of honesty.
A paddle found floating in the river is not
yoursjust because you found it. Even
worse is when identified gear doesn't re-
turn home.

If you are paddling my boat and got it
from another party, please call me with
whatever information you have about it.
If one of your "friends" is paddling it, ask
them to contact me or contact me your-
self, after you think about what kind of
"friend" steals from other paddlers.

Chuck Singer

Sheffield Lake, CH 44054

Editor's Reply

Sorry to hear about your boat. Be-
lieve me, you are not alone. This spring
there has been an epidemic in gear thefts
and shuttle vehicle break-ins. Most of the
time this can be attributed to non boaters,
but sometimes it seems likely that other
boaters are involved.

As a matter of principle | am opposed
to capital punishment, but when it comes
to boat rustlin', maybe we should make an
exception! Hang 'Em high!!!

This raises another issue, that of boats
and paddles that are along the river....
Presumably after some unfortunate has
taken a miserable swim. Some boaters are
starting to claim the "rights of
salvage..i.e. finders keepers, losers
weepers!" | can't go along with this, espe-
cialy if there is a name and phone num-
ber on the errant equipment. Even if there
isn't, | think it is only right to ask around
and attempt to find the legitimate owner,
before claiming the gear as one's own.

C-2 Boater's Lament

Dear Editor,

A tip of the helmet to Bruce
Farrrenkopf. Hisletter in the March-April
'97 issue lamented the lack of plastic G-
1’'s on the market. 1'd like to add to his
point—doubleit, in fact.

Like Bruce, | paddle a Dagger Cascade.
I got my C-1 because my previous solo
boat, a Clipper Viper 12, leaked water
over thetop. Now, | paddle while my

_ ﬂ_ ~W R

friends paddling open playboats bail. |
agree with Bruce; the Cascade is a decent
boat, but not perfect. And yes, | would
like to see a wider variety of C-1’s on the
market.

T paddling which drives the market. Arewe
S0 narcissistic and selfish that we can only
get our boating kicksin the solo position?

It's like Robert A. Heinlein said about
sex: "Masturbation is cheap, clean, conve-
nient, and free of any possibility of
wrongdoing...but it's lonely!"

Any interest in C-2 paddling out
there? Twice the paddles, twice the fun!

Rick Bryan

Williams Lake,
British Columbia

Escaping An Ordeal

Dear Editor:

I would like to share an experience
we had of improvising evacuation on a
wilderness river trip thislast spring. Four
friends and | were on a high water run on
the Dog River in Ontario. On our second
day out in the difficult ClassHII-V Gorge
Section, one of my kayaking companions
had a swim above a dangerous hole. We
pulled him into the eddy just 15 feet from
the drop. There was no hope for his gear.

After atough portage and not know-
ing where his boat was, Tom and Mike
headed down river in search. Jarma (pro-

But lets face it, the only times |
paddle C-1 are when | can't find a partner
to paddle tandem with. Indeed, the most
memorable paddling I've ever done since |
began the sport in 1965 has been tandem.

Whether it's running Deadman's Drop,
plucking an overturned boater from the
brink of Killer Fang Falls, surfing
Heaven's Wave, or just drifting and
watching the eagles feed on sockeye, it's
twice the fun with a partner.

But | get tired of bailing my open
tandem boat. And, if C-1’s are scarce, C-
2s arevirtualy extinct. If there's a plas-
tic C-2 on the market, | haven't discov-
ered it. Thefew composite C-2's I've
found are more suited for slalom racing
than for playing.

| wrote to Dagger about this, and Mr.
Pulliam was kind enough to reply person-
aly. His message: There's not enough
market to justify developing a plastic C-2.

Really, | can't fault the man for his
stance. | can only bemoan the state of

Whitewater Dancer 11

This video has it all}'tUnderwater
rolls, the'89 Worldsw
waveand holesurfing, Class'V.wipe-
outs, Tunes by'world famous fiddlemaster
PAPPA TOHN CREACH! HI- -Ff ster @55 Min.

innertube run of Lava Falls, with some reallywﬂd tunes.
HI-F1 Stereo43Mm ra

o UL
| The Upper Yonsh; Gailley Big Sanay-
Vs 4 | and The Russall Fork -

] *_'.."im: all of the biggnarly dropson these 4 great riversall o r.‘m
: one tape! HI-FI Stereo 43 Ml

= HowtoModii aSilre

All you need to turn a Sabreinto Thehottest plastic play—j;oad
in theworld! With-action footage and tr uly outrageous tunes
HI-FI stereo49 Min. (Appliesto most plastic boats!)

~ To get your copy, in VHS, send acheck o money order

P S 1

\for $19.95 each, r'=

SERF

114-1 Bard Avefrae
Staten |Sand, NY HE10
.

=llingto:
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Completeyour whitewater library withan AW publication

AW NationwideWhitewater | nventory
Edited by Pope Barrow, $15 book/$7 disk ($2.90 postage)

Riversat Risk—The Concer ned Citizens

*Revised listingdf everywhitewater river
nationwide
*River mapsfor dl USrivers
*Incdludesmileage, accesspoints, ratings
TheRiversof Chile
By LarsHolbek, $5 ($1 postage)
® A guidetomorethan 20Chileanrivers,

Guideto Hydropower |

ByJohnD. Escheverria, Pope Barrow and Richard |
Roos-Callins; cloth $29.95paper $17.95 ($2.90
postage)

* A study o whitewater'anost seriousthrest

AW Safety Codes
1-99 $.25; 100-199 $.20; over 200 $.15

*The original criteriadf boating safety

Send payment to AW , P.O. Box 636, Margaretville, NY 12455

It's not how good you paddle... it's how good you look!

VORLD W HITEWATERM

ALS « POSTERS » LICENSES

item 1
EAW T-shirtsavailable in M,L,XL unless noted (postage $3.00 up to 2shirts

b b SUpET Heavy, Super Sized T-shirts (M,L,XL).. NewLogo, SSonly, Grape or Forest $15
i tage $1)

E AW License Plate Frames: $5 (postage $1)
W Embroidered Patches:

Rodeo World Championship Posters $6 (postage $2)

CANEY FORK POSTER : $7.00 (postage $2.00)
AW MOUSE PADS :$7.00 (postage $1.00
B AW FRISBEES : $400 (postage $1.00)

AT IO AW UL BHOX bah, Margarefeiiie, VY 12495509
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Landis Arnold

PO. Box 4617
Boulder, G0 80306
landis@wildnet.com

Pope Barrow

136 13th Street SE
Washington, DC 20003
72702.1552@compuserve.com

Lee Betkn:

1308 Maryland Avenue

Glen Ellen, VA 23060
76513.2466@compusen/e.com

Risa Shimoda Callaway
216 Inverness Way
Easley, SC 29642
risa@kayaker.com

Tom Christopher
931 Union Street Rear
Leominster. MA 01453

Brooke Drury

8224 14th Avenue NE
Seattle, WA 98115

brooked @mountaineers.org

Chuck Estes
114 Bay Path Drive
Oak Ridge, TN 37830-7801

David Faltside

1700 49th Street
Sacramento, CA 95819
fallside@rahul.net

W] e Wl D T plas

o Weepparddy’ Faly

st Bl

"THERE’

Efrabeth, Pl 15003

By (W aavvilin

66 Deer Run

Glenwood, NY 14069
104121.567 @compuserve.com

Joe Greiner
7316 Chicora Court
Raleigh, NC 27615

Barry Grimes

124 Hilltop Drive
Richmond, KY 40475
bagriml @pop.uky.edu

Jay Kenney

181 Franklin Street
Denver, CO 80218
jaypkk@aol.com

Chris Koll
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cko111234@aol.com
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Jim Scott
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Ron Stewart
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Paul Tefft

PO. Box 4784
Aspen, Q0 81611
enviro@rof.net

Mac Thornton
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USErve.com

Barry Tuscano
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fmri@westol com

H

‘American Whitewater v July/August 1997

Charlie Walbridge

230 Penllyn Pike
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Susan Wilson
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Asheville, NC 28801
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Full lime of
whitewater and

touring paddles

Lightweight

High performance

Custom Paddles

LIGHTNING
DDLES INC.

| Unoer Rd
37017

2938

niby.com

www. paddles.com




Last year's festival was attended by 350 people and included displays from all the
major boat manufacturers plus other vendors from throughout New England.
This year's event will be the first time that AWA will be able to provide tent sites

for camping at the festival site and will also include food and entertainment on the
. day of the festival. Guaranteedto be a first rate party with the best whitewater in
_ the Northeast.

Besides the rip-roaring Kennebec River, the Union Water Power Company has

« agreedto provide releases on the Dead River for three days. Friday, July 4—
1,300 cfs, Saturday, July 5—1,800 cfs, and Sunday July 6— 1,000 cfs. All are
excellentlevels for beginner or early intermediate boaters.

The relicensing of Harris Dam and the Indian Pond Project began in February of
this year and AWA will begin negotiating with the Central Maine Power Company
on a number of issues that are important to boaters. AWA members should make
7, - aspecial effort to support our work in Maine this year. We need our membership
strength which has significant financial impact to demonstrate how important the
Kennebec River resources are to boaters and other recreationists. Without your
help we stand to lose ground in this relicensing procedure. Your presence this
year especially, is very important, and will help send a message to those who
would restrict our access to Kennebec whitewater.

™ THE DEERFIELD RIVERFEST

WILL BE HELD ON SATURDAY AUGUST 2, 1997. THIS FESTIVAL WILL
BE HELD IN THE LARGE FIELD ACROSS THE STREET FROM ZOAR
OUTDOOR OUTFITTERS, ROUTE 2, CHARLEMONT. MASSACHUSETTS.
Last year's festival was attended by 700 people in spite of a horrible rainstorm
; and AWA put on it's first "Killer Chicken Barbecue™ cooked entirely by AWA
volunteers. A good time was had by all with plenty of tents to shelter festival fans
from the rain and the barbecue never tasted better.

The Deerfield River has been the site for national championship races in both
canoe and kayak events and continues to build its reputation as the next major
league whitewater mecca in the Northeast as thousands of boaters now travel to
western Massachusetts each summer. Through the cooperation of the New

. England Power Company and the landmark “Deerfield Settlement Agreement”

| boaters now have the opportunity to enjoy great whitewater just a short distance
away from most of the large population centers in New England.

With so many dams in New England still mired in the relicensing process, river
festivals play an important role in establishing the American Whitewater Affilia-
tion and our members as important players in the process. The more positive
economic impact we present to communities near whitewater resources, the
easier it is to generate local support in our negotiations with public utilities. The
more credibility we establish as an important user group, the greater our
chances for future success.

Get out to the New England festivals this summer.
This is the year to make the Big Trip for guaranteed wel days and cool summer nighis

Tom Christopher Fall Brook Farm 931 Union Streel Rear Leominster, MA 01453
Phone 508.534.9447 Fax 508.840.6645




American *
Whitewater

Our mission is to
conserve and restore
America's whitewater
resources and to
enhance
opportunities to
enjoy them safely.

The American Whitewater (AW)isa
national organization with a membership
consisting of thousands of individual

whitewater boating enthusiasts, and more
than 100 local paddling club affiliates.

CONSERVATION: AW maintains a

~ complete national inventory of

whitewater rivers, monitors threats to
those rivers, publishes information on
river conservation, provides technical ad-
viceto loca groups, workswith govern-
ment agencies and other river users, and-
- when necessary-- takes legal action to
prevent river abuse.

RIVER ACCESS: To assure public ac-
cess to whitewater rivers pursuant to the
guidelines published in its official Access
Policy, AW arranges for river access
through private lands by negotiation or
purchase, seeks to protect the right of
public passage on dl rivers and streams
navigable by kayak or canoe, resists un-
justified restrictions on government man-
aged whitewater rivers and works with
government agencies and other river users
to achieve these godls.

EDUCATION: Through publication of
the bi-monthly magazine, and by other
means, American Whitewater, ( AW) pro-
vides information and education about
whitewater rivers, boating safety, tech-
nique and equipment.

-

SAFETY: AW promotes paddling
safely, publishes reports on whitewater
accidents, maintains a uniform national
ranking system for whitewater rivers (the
International Scale of Whitewater Diffi-
culty) and publishes and disseminates the
internationally recognized AW
Whitewater Safety Code.

EVENTS: AW organizes sporting
events, contests and festivals to raise
funds for river conservation, including the
Ocoee Whitewater Rodeo in Tennessee,
the Gauley River Festival in West Virginia
(thelargest gathering of whitewater boat-
ersin the nation), the Arkansas River Fes-
tival in Colorado, the Kennebec Festival in
Maine and the Deerfield Festival in Mas-
sachusetts.

AW was incorporated under Missouri
non-profit corporation laws in 1961 and
maintains its principal mailing address at
P.O. Box 636, Margaretville, NY 12455,
(914) 586-2355. AW istax exempt under
Section 501(c) (3) of the Internal Revenue
Code.

(Vater Ej'ii;.f-'ﬂjr"d' f.;}?ﬂ":f s way.

Follow it and ;‘J-’:ﬂﬂ"r yours,
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This fall, three weekends of whitewater releases have been
scheduled for Tallulah Gorge, the "Niagara of the South™ in
northeastern Georgia. These releases are currently scheduled for
the weekend of November 1/2, 8/9, and 15/16.

Dueto an agreement between Georgia Power Company,
Georgia State Parks and national and local boating organiza-
tions, releases will be scheduled for the first two weekendsin
April and the first three weekends in November. These will be
scheduled for the next 30 years, the length of Georgia Power's
license through the Federal Energy Regulatory Commission pro-
Cess.

Tallulah Gorge is an advanced/expert whitewater run involv-
ing ClassIV and V rapids. In addition, it has severely limited
access in and out of the canyon in case of accident, and is fur-
ther restricted due to the fragile nature of the gorge and the ex-
istence of the federally endangered species " Persistent Trillium."

If you are unsure of your whitewater skills, please do not at-
tempt the Gorge. Boating accidents are always unwelcome, but

TALLULAH GORGE STATE PARK WHITEWATER BOATING RELEASES PROPOSED PERMITTING SYSTEM
[Please Read All of the Instructions. Failureto Comply May Result in Your Not Receiving a Permit]

Tallulah Releases Set for Three Weekends in November,

are even more unwelcome during initial releases. Besides hurt-
ing yourself, you may jeopardize future whitewater in thisin-
credibly beautiful canyon.

Tallulah Gorge has recently been added as a Georgia State
Park, and is administered by the Department of Natural Re-
sources (DNR). Dueto the fragile nature of this area, access will
be limited to 120 boaters per day (currently, limits for al other
users including climbers and hikersis limited to 100 people per
day). To help administer this program, to protect the resource,
and to be as fair as possible, American Whitewater and the
Georgia Canoe Association have helped Georgia DNR produce
this permit. If you have comments on this permit, please contact
American Whitewater at (301) 589-9453.

Right now, all systems are go for November releases. How-
ever, actual accessto the gorge is dependent on atrail which is
to be built thissummer. To verify releases, even with a permit,
please call 1-888-GPC-LAKE.

. Only persons paddling Quali-
fied Whitewater Craft will be
permitted to paddle Talulah
Gorge  QualifiedWhitewater
Creft is defined as follows:
kayaks (oneperson and two
person),whitewater canoes or
open hard boats (soloand tan-
dem), decked canoes, includ-
ing C-1s and C-2sand "Quali-
fied Inflatables.” Quadlified
Inflatables mean inflatable
craft owned (not rented or
borrowed) by the applicant or
one o the peoplein hisor her
group that conform to estab-
lished DNR guidelines.
Permitsallow accessfor both
days of the release weekend.
Each permit holder (or one of
up to four aternates listed on
the permit application) must
check in by 12:00 pm. each
day or the permit will be re-
leased on a first come, first
saewed basis.
. An gpplicant may request one
permit for each of the sched-
uled release weekends. Up to
five paddlers paddling Quali-
fied Whitewater Craft are au-
thorized per permit. A sepa-
rate request must be submitted
for each scheduled release
weekend.
. Each permit request must be
prepared by hand and mailed
by the applicant.
. Permitsare nontransferable
and the applicant (or one of

the alternates listed on the
permit request) must present
proof of identity at the check
in.

6. Any fraudulent application
will disqualify the applicant
and al alternateslisted on the
permit from receiving the re-
quested permit or any permit
in the future.

7. Requests will befilled on a
first come, first served bass
by postmark date. NOT RE-
CHPT DATE Absolutely no
metered mail, courier or hand
delivered packagesof any kind
will be accepted. Certified
mall may be used for either
the permit request and/or the
return envelope a the
applicant's expense.

8. We will begin accepting re-
quests for the 1997 (Spring/
Fall) releases on October 1,
1997. Permit requests post-
marked prior to this date will
not be accepted.

9. Failureto comply with these
rules may result in disqualifi-
cation of the applicant's per-
mit request.

10. Remember that polite, respon-
sible and safe behavior might
ultimately result in greater ac-
Cess.

11. Permit holders are encouraged
to confirm that the scheduled
release has not been post-
poned due to adverse condi-
tions or emergency before de-

parting for Tallulah by calling
1-888-GPC-LAKE and noting
whether or not a postpone-
ment message has been added
to the recording.

12. Applicants are reminded that
much of Tallulah Gorge State
Park is extremely rugged and

potentially hazardous. It is an
environmentally sensitive
area. To protect thevisitor
from the gorge, and more im-
portantly, the gorge from the
vigitor, al regulationsand
laws are strictly enforced.

I
’

PERMIT INSTRUCTIONS

=

1. ALL PERMIT REQUESTSMUST BE MAILED IN A LETTER SZED i

ENVELOPE

II. THE OUTSIDE OF THE ENVELOPE MUST CONTAIN THE FOLLOW-
ING:
A.The applicant's name and return addressin the upper left
hand corner;
B. Adequate US postagefor First Class Mall;
C. Addressed to:

Tallulah Gorge State Park

Boating Permits

P.0. Box 248

Tallulah Fals, GA 30573

D. In the lower right hand corner:
i) Thedate of the weekend release which the applicant is
requesting (only one weekend per request.)
Number of peoplein the applicant's group (not to exceed 5,
including yourself)
III. THE APPLICANT MUST ENCLOSE THE FOLLOMNG INFO/ITEMS IN-
SDE THE ENVELOFE
A.A letter sized return envelope bearing the applicant's return ad-
dress and adequate U.S. postage for first class mail; and |
B. a3 x 5index card containing the following information:

i) the applicant's name, address, and daytime phone number;

ii) (OPTIONAL BUT RECOMMENDED): The names and daytime
phone numbers of up to four (4) alternateswho would be
authorized to check in if the applicant is unavailable;

iii) Date of the one (1) scheduled weekend release being
requested; and

iv)  Number of peoplein the applicant's group (not to exceed five
(5), including the applicant).

ii)

American i leneter v foty F Arrgurst-FRS7
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By Rich Eth‘t&:s__

It was the periect task for American
Whitewater's Hydro Program = a river with both
Erndient and anmirude! An impressive canyvon of
Llass [BL 1Y and ¥ rapids within easy driving dis-
tance for boaters from ldaha, Wyoming and Utah,
and the closest avallable whitewater for a vast
namber of boaters living and working in 5alt Lake
City

Unfortunately, the Black Canyon of the Bear,
just west of Grace. [daho, hos been totally dewa

tered since the construction of Grace dam in 1986,
ome of three hydropower dams on this section ol
the river. Some | VEETS Wi ¥ O

high rain or snow, the Bear has surpassed man's
attempts to divert it, and rampaged through the

Canyon. Thislast happened in the mid-80's. when |
local boaters enjoyed several years of flows, some-

] times as high as 3,800 cfs.
It happened again this April and May, when
1 the snowpack in Idaho reached 150 to 160% of

normal. For several weeks, boaters had the oppor-
tunity to run the Bear at between 500 and 700 cfs | |
— perhaps not optimum, but enough to attract
desert dwelling boaters and tweak the curiosity of
local citizens of the Bear Valley.

For the past three years, American Whitewater,
Idaho Rivers United, Utah Rivers Council, |daho's
Departments of Recreation and Fish and Game,
National Park Service, Bureau of Land Manage-
ment, and local boating clubs have been involved
in trying to restore the Bear. Not only for
Whilewates but for fish, water quality and aesthet-
ics (the Black Canyom is an incredible visual re-
source). Basically, a river with no water is no river

—American Whitewater
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at al! Because of this preparedness, when the water came down,
the boaters were ready. Not only the boaters, but the locals and
PacifiCorp (the dam owner) were ready also, and together were
able to stage an outstanding whitewater study for the weekend
of May 17 and 18th. which included studying the potential im-
pacts of high flows on the fishery and vegetation.

The study and the river was a real hoot! The expert
whitewater team consisted of some who ran in the 80’s, some
who had run in previous weeks at 700 cfs or less, and some who
had never run theriver before. All team members (and other
boaters in the area) were suitably impressed at flows of 1000
and 1500 cfs, optimum levels for whitewater boating. At al
three levels, the Bear isa solid Class N run, with all day waves
and play holes for its entire eight-mile length. At lower levels
(500to 700) the Bear is a great run for advanced boaters, and
perhaps those boaterswho are just stepping up to ClassIV and
are with a strong group of friends. The rapids are numerous and
continuous, but not too difficult. They are not forgiving, how-
ever. Aswith most dewatered rivers, the rocks are sharp and
abrasive. Those rolling or swimming can expect to use up a few
boxes of Band-Aids per run. At higher flows, the rapids merge
into one continuousfrolic — but not the place for anyone with-
out a roll and good hole-riding technique.

Several rapids deserve attention. Grace Falls liesjust down-
stream of the first set of rapids. A big drop with multiple
routes, many of which were explored by the study team with
varying success. At the end of the run, BooBoo isthe anomaly.
In ariver which isoverall Class N at tested flows, BooBoo isa
definite step above. A solid V on anyone's scale, this rapid de-
serves to be seen before boated. However, like most rapids, this
oneiseasily portaged, which brings the Bear back into the run-
ning for most advanced boaters.

In addition, the release also allowed for a great study in hu-
man relations. Take a predominantly agricultural community, a
small town, and local irrigators concerned over water rights —
and then add in twenty or thirty boaters not seen in ten years,
and you have potential! Potential in Grace meant new friend-
ships.

Page 14, Grant Amaral disappears under Grace Bridge.
Inset: Bear River Whitewater Study Team :

Mark White, Team Leader, Salt Lake City, UT; Larry Dunn, 2nd Team Leader, Salt
Lake City; Kent Peters, Salt Lake City; Rod (safety) & Brian Huck, Murray, UT;
Allen Gavere (safety), Salt Lake City; Gene Giliette (safety), Salt Lake City; Grant
Amaral, Garden Valley, ID; Dino Lowry & Steve Zeman, Idaho Falls, ID; Joyce
Gronston, Murray, UT; Aurelle LaMontagne, Jackson, WY; John Gangemi, Big
Fork, MT; Alan Hamilton, Boise, ID; Chuck Elliott, Boise, ID

Page 15, above Avrelle LaMontaigne at the bottom of Grace Falls. Top right, left
is Alan Hamilton at Grace Falls. Right is AW's new conservation director, John
Gangemi. Bottom is Chuck Elliot “Graceless”at Grace Falls.

It seemed like the whole town showed up for the release. In
atown with one stop light, the study actually caused a major
traffic jam on Grace Bridge. However, the local officers seemed
more interested in watching the show, and content just to keep
the bridge clear of traffic. And while private property owners
are leery of trespass, many opened up their land for the study.
In fact, on Sunday morning, thelocal restaurant (which is nor-
mally closed) let study participants in to cook breakfast for
themselves and for regular customers.

Thisisa major win for whitewater! If you boat the Bear, or
just drive through Grace, remember these folks. Stop and chat,
= and definitely stop-and fill up your tank as a thank you for this
royal welcome. -
The study was a victory in many ways. Preliminary results
demonstrated that boating flows would not harm the stocked
fishery, and the success of the boating study has locked in boat-

- ing on the Bear during high flow events. It also moved boaters

several steps closer to the ultimate goal of annual scheduled re-
leases on the Bear, although it may be several more years before
these releases are a certainty. The new license for the Grace
dam is not up until the year 2001, and it may take even longer
to lock in new license terms. For their part, PacifiCorp has
shown good faith in working with agencies and recreation and
local interests in starting this project several years early. Later
this summer, we hope to leverage the success of this study into
further studies on the downstream Oneida Narrows section of the
Bear, a great training spot for local clubs and the University of
Utah at Logan.

These victories would have been im-
possible without the generous volunteer
efforts of many people. A special thanks
to the entire study team, including safety
volunteers. Thanks to American
Whitewater's new Conservation Director,
John Gangemi, who drove over 10 hours _k
to participate in his first whitewater study
(atough life). Specia thanks to Liz Paul,
Idaho Rivers United, and to Team Leader
and American Whitewater Regional Coor- §

you to American Whitewater Regional
Coordinator Bill Sedivy, without whose
dogged determination and endless meet-
ing participation, we would not have got-
ten even a trickle of water!

American Whitewater v July /August 1997



Recreational Equipment, Inc. Funds

National Rivers Coalition Grants for 1997
Once again, REI has donated $70,000 this year to support

grassroots river conservation. The funds are administered by the

National Rivers Coalition, which consists of: American Canoe
Association, American Rivers, American Whitewater, National
Wildlife Federation, River Management Society, River Network,
Sierra Club, and the Wilderness Society.

The program seeks protection of the nation's river resources
and the public's access to them by providing grants ($200to
$1000) to cover specific expenses such as mailing, travel, phone

i |

and meetings. The program provides grants to groups engaged
in river recreation, lobbying for rivers, state river policies, hy-
dropower reform, urban river restoration and new strategies.
The Codlition meets three times and has THREE DEADLINES
June 1, August 20, and November 20th. For moreinformation,
or to receive a copy of the application, contact Chad Smith at
American Rivers (202) 547-6900, or American Whitewater at

(301) 589-9453,

Gold Medal

the Kern

Left to right: Eric Otto and Jake Dinsmare

Thetwo year old Kern
River Alliance (KRA)is a non-
profit group of dedicated vol-
unteers who put on the Kern
River Festival annually, host
the West Coast National Pad-
dling Film Festival, run akids
program that operates year
round, and publish a monthly
newsletter. KRA is also com-
mitted to preserving and en-
hancing the quality of the
Kern and is actively involved
in the re-licensing process for
various Power Station's lo-
cated on the river.

Bakersfield is a town of
over 240,000 people, yet there
are only a small number of

boaters using the easily acces-
sible class |-V water within
minutes of downtown. The
KRA'’s educational programs
are one method of developing
local interest in the Kern river
and whitewater paddling. A
Gold Medd Kayak Camp, held
in March, offered the Bakers-
field community a chanceto
sample the kayaking experi-
ence in the context of their
own neighborhood paddling
paradise.

A diverse group of boaters
lined up for the camp on the
banks of the Kern river. Ages
ranged from 8 to 58 and in-
cluded every level of experi-

ence from those who had
never been in a boat before, to
aspiring slalom racers. It was a
trick to address everyone's
varied instructional needs. The
variety was absolutely inten-
tional and allowed beginners
to be inspired by those with
more experience and more ac-
complished boaters to be re-
minded of the fundamentals
and images of their paddling
roots.

The camp was held at the
Rio Bravo Resort, minutes
from downtown Bakersfield,
which is a fantastic facility for
such an event. Every conceiv-
able venue was just a stones
throw from the resort- - from
awarm pool, idea for rolling
practice, to slalom gates on
three unique sites, paddlers
spent their time on the water,
instead of travelling to and
from the sessions.

The Camp itself, a four day
clinic dedicated to broadening
the base of kayaking enthusi-
asm through fun-filled activi-
ties, was designed by Tom
Long, noted whitewater in-
structor and Director of the
Cascade Kayak School on the
Payette River outside of Boise,
Idaho. Among Tom's instruc-
tional partnersin thisventure
were 1992 Olympic gold med-
alist Joe Jacobi, 1992 Olympic
slalom coach Fritz Haller, and
1996 Olympic slalom coach
Bob Campbell. Together this
"Gold Meda" team brought
tremendous insight and expe-
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rience to the table, as well asa
light hearted approach to
teaching, encouraging spirited
efforts from camp participants.
Thefirst day, al the camp-
erswent to a nearby flat water
site and, in small groups, went
through a number of presenta-
tions made of the instructors
on basic technique. Stretching,
posture, forward and turning
strokes were all introduced
and reviewed to make sure ev-
eryone was on the same page.

We use our slalom back-
ground, techniques and phi-
losophies to help recreational
boaters increase their paddling
skills or simply to introduce
new people to the sport” re-
marked Joe Jacobi as he fin-
ished the first session. In addi-
tion to offering his technical
expertise, Joe is also a great
motivator when it comesto
instruction. "It's great to pass
along the sport to these people
in the same way we enjoy it,
paddling with our friends and
keeping it fun, he continued.
"Theyoung kids are an inte-
gral part of the camp too. The
element of youth in the teach-
ing environment helps every-
onefed at ease."

In fact one of the goals of
the Gold Medal Campsisto
assist local organizersin de-
veloping and maintaining in-
structional programs especially
for kids. "We want expose kids
to the fun of paddling, while
fostering an appreciation for



e P8

f a n 5 & r
----------- il R E e RPN [ ] HE N EEEEEEEEEENREFEREE SRR
‘.‘-.t‘;-;;'. e b 4
T & & M a
h '— > 3 b A ' ._-.-. s .
ol ! =
J i h e
m ;
r e %
all aspects of whitewater
sport” offered Bob Campbell,

who was one of four Olympic
Team coaches during last
summer's competition on the
Ocoee River. "It's really satis-
fying giving these kids a
strong enough background so
that they can emerge astruly
proficient and safe river run-
ners. They then become good
role models for other would be
kayakers. Today's youth is also
where future slalom champi-
ons come from, should they
got hooked on the thrill of
paddling with precision. To be
the best in the world, one has
to start developing these skills
at ayoung age. We're not try-
ing to push these kids through,
simply make opportunities
available if there's an interest.
It's along and demanding
road to competitive excellence
and | wouldn't want to en-
courage anyone who couldn't
recognizetheir desire to excel
and commitment to a lot of
hard work. You've got to enjoy
the process of dedicated effort
or it won't be worth it. These
kind of camps are a great way
to introduce kidsto the range
of paddling possibilitiesand |
believe they will become in-
creasingly critical to develop-
ing young competitors in this
country."

"Teaching adults to kayak
isn't al that different from
teaching kids, except that they
often have more inhibitions at
first", observed camp orga-
nizer Tom Long. "We are very

Top left: Bob Campbell, far right
at the moving water gates.

Top right: Moving water gates
provide perfect location for a
mini-slalom.

Bottom left: Joe Jacobi

Bottom right: Fritz Haller

interested in presenting the
character enriching elements
of thislearning process to all
ages. We offer techniques and
ideas for physical training and
fitness, but also try to articu-
late the mental challenges in-
volved. We want people to
have positive experiences with
kayaking, developing self-con-
fidence and discovering psy-
chological strengths that con-
tribute to good performance.”
"We also want to share
some of the excitement of top
level international competition
with these folks", insisted
twice world champion Fritz
Haller. Fritz was one of the
coachesin Spain in 1992,
wherethe US took the C2
gold medal. Hes aterrific
story teller and captivated the
campers with his Olympic
tales. "l believein trying to
strengthen the link between
whitewater's recreational and
competitive realms. Even if
you're not interested in be-
coming a racer, thereisstill a
lot to be learned from watch-

ing technically accomplished
paddlers at work. It's phenom-
enal actualy! There's so much
about slalom technique that's
extremely useful for those who
want to boat demanding
stretches of river and do more
than just escape with their
lives. We're talking about
making your paddling more
efficient. There's abig rush in
that. It allows you to do more
things and have more fun at
the same time.”

"I've neve had so much
fun", said one exuberant camp
member. "I've learned so much
in the past few days. Not just
about kayaking, but about all
the mental aspects that figure
into learning something new
and challenging, it's definitely
been that. I'm going to con-
tinue taking kayaking lessons
this summer, although what
I'm really excited about isjust
going out on the river with the
new paddling friends I've
made here."

This camp was a great suc-
cess not only from a
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participant's viewpoint but
also as a public relations ve-
hicle for the KRA. Between
filming numerous coached
workouts of National Team
athletes who were on hand for
the camp and covering the
simplified sladlom race which
al the camp members partici-
pated in, the local newspaper
and television media had a
field day informing Bakers-
field, about this unusua event
taking place in their back yard.
KRA isaready planning for
next year and will hold two
one week camps back to back.



Haysi Dam Project

The US Army Corps of Engineers has released a Draft Envi-
ronmental Impact Study (DEIS)for flood damage reduction in
the Levisa Fork Basin. The DEIS contains five alternative plans
of actions for public review with an agency "preferred” alterna-
tive. The preferred alternative includes additional water storage
in Haysi reservoir for whitewater releases downstream on the
Russell Fork. This alternative has been carefully crafted by the
Army Corps to appeal to both the paddling communities desire
for additional releases and the local populace desire for increased
economic opportunities associated with whitewater users. In
sponsoring this alternative the Army Corps attempted to reduce
opposition and shift the focus of the argument from dam verses
no dam to a discussion on the storage capacity of the dam. To
some degree their deceptive tactics have been successful with
some members of the public taking the bait—hook, line and
sinker.

Upon closer examination of the preferred aternative, its obvi-
ousthat whitewater releases are not guaranteed. In fact, full
implementation of the preferred alternative requires state funds
for cost sharing measures.

Whitewater releases fall victim to this gray area of the DEIS
contingent upon the respective state legislatures of Kentucky and
Virginia recognizing the need and appropriating state funds for
cost share of the project "enhancement”.

Furthermore, the DEIS outlined a total of five alternatives.
The preferred alternative was estimated as the most expensive.
The least expensive alternative proposes a dry reservoir. In this
era of budget reductionsit is not unlikely that the "selected al -
ternative" or ultimate course of action will be the least expensive
alternativeleaving the paddling community with further degra-
dation of the river resource and limiting future economic oppor-
tunities for the local community.

Glark’s Fork of the Yellowstone

Remember the highly publicized attemptsto protect the
Clark's Fork of the Yellowstone River from the proposed New
World Mine (see AWA journal ?)? President Clinton supposedly
struck a deal with Crown Butte guaranteeing that mining would
not occur in the headwater area that drainsinto both the
Stillwater River and the Clark's Fork of the Yellowstone. Severa
settlements have been attempted, none of which have been suc-
cessful to date, that would protect this headwater basin from
mining. Most recently, President Clinton requested $65 million
from the Land and Water Conservation Fund to purchase the
proposed gold mine. This"deal" is fatally flawed: Crown Butte
is not the sole owner of the mineral rightsit planned to transfer
to the government. Margaret Reeb, a retired school teacher re-
siding in Livingston, Montana, has a substantial claim to the
minera rightsin this headwater basin. Most importantly, Reeb
has no intention of selling her claims to the government or
Crown Butte. This unwilling seller intends to develop the min-
eral rights. The end result for the public and paddling commu-
nity isthat mining in the headwaters of the Clark's Fork of the
Y ellowstone River continue to pose a significant threat to water
quality. Don't be fooled by the slogans, there is no "deal" guar-
anteeing protection for the Clark's Fork. We need to keep a vigi-
lant eye on this valuable resource.

For first hand accounts of adventures on the infamous Clark's
Fork read the article in the January/February 1996 issue of
American Whitewater. These articles and accompanying photos
illustrate the value of this irreplaceable multi-day class V pad-
diersfind far more valuable than strutting with a gold necklace.

Several groups have been outstanding watchdogs on this is-

American Whitewater objects to construction of Haysi Dam
on the Levisa Fork whether it be proposed for whitewater re-
leases or for flood damage reduction. Theimpactsto the river
system associated with dam construction and operation remain
unjustified even in light of the tenuously proposed whitewater
releases. Alternatively, the existing John Flannagan Reservoir
could provide more assured whitewater release dates stimulating
thelocal economy with tourism dollars and eliminating the need
to construct Haysi Dam for whitewater. The Army Corps recently
issued findings that more water could be released from John
Flannagan for whitewater.

American Whitewater proposes further adjusting current op-
erations at John Flannagan Reservoir to accommodate additional
whitewater release dates-thusfulfilling the recognized value of
whitewater recreation for the local economy. These releases will
undoubtedly bring money into the local economy as the October
releases have in past years without the costs accrued from new
dam construction.

The DEIS did not adequately consider alternative strategies to
reduce flood damage other than new dam construction or no ac-
tion. American Whitewater encourages the Army Corps to ex-
plore flood damage reduction alternatives more thoroughly in
their Fina Environmental Impact Study.

American Whitewater has worked hard with the local com-
munity and the Bluegrass Wildwater Association to get
whitewater releases that would both benefit the paddling com-
munity and stimulate the local economy. We've secured releases
since 1988 on the first four weekendsin October from John
Flannagan Reservoir. Thelocal community has been extremely
receptive to paddlers and we as an organization representing
paddiers are grateful for this hospitality. We will continue work-
ing with the local community and paddling clubs to develop
sound alternatives that enhance the river resource providing ad-
ditional opportunities economically and recreationally.

For more information contact John Gangemi (406) 837-3155.

sue. Contact them for further information.

Headwaters Paddling Association (HPA)
Judy Theodorsen and Guy Erb (503) 242-9498

Greater Y ellowstone Coalition Beartooth Alliance

13 South Wilson PO. Box 1141
Bozeman, MT 59715 Cooke City, MT 59020
(406) 586-1593 838-2402

mﬂ in Tennessee

by Ron Stewart, American Whitewater Director

Working with a grass roots organization of concerned citi-
zens, called "Save our Sequatchie" (SOS),and a coalition of other
groups, American Whitewater has helped to stop one of the most
serious threats to river issues and property rightsin the country.

In September, 1994, Armstrong Energy Resources (AER),a
private company based out of Butler, PA, received a preliminary
permit from FERC to pursue two pumped storage projectsin the
Sequatchie Valley, near Chattanooga, TN. In an effort to take ad-
vantage of pending deregulation of the power industry, AER em-
barked on a well orchestrated effort to lure political |eaders, state
agencies, community leaders, and other parties they believed
necessary to secure the permit. The lure of alucrative $4 billion
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project was mesmerizing for AER, even thought they had never
built such afacility before. Richard Hunt, former Director of Hy-
dropower Relicensing for FERC, was hired as project manager by
Armstrong, presumably because he knew how to get a project
through the FERC licensing process. The Project was to be front
loaded, which meant that the work for the EIS would be con-
ducted before the license application.

American Whitewater determined early in the processthat it
would become an intervenor in the process. At stake for the
boating community were two of the finest advanced creek runs
in the area, plus the watershed that feeds North Chickamauga
Creek, without a doubt, one of the best class IV/V runs in the
country.

But, from the beginning, the project was a trumped up eco-
nomic fiasco, encouraged by the Tennessee Valley Authority
(TVA).What soon became obvious was that there was a lot more
at stake than an independent power producer (IPP)seeking to
obtain a license. Once the license would have been issued, AER,
as a private, for profit, company, would gain the right of emi-
nent domain. In addition to land ownerslosing their homes,
there were damaging environmental consequences that were cer-
tain to follow. It was a mega project that was targeted to attract
mega bucks at citizen and environmental expense.

Astime passed and information was learned, it became clear
that the precedent being set by AER would open the door for a
series of similar energy producing projects that would sprout
throughout the area. The manipulation of the facts by AER and
TVA, accompanied by efforts to control the press and local po-
litical leaders, to prevent access to information about the
project, some under the table tactics, and at times down-right
unethical and deceitful practices, represented one of the worst
abuses of legitimate business interests within the power industry.
Since the summer of 1996, SOS and American Whitewater have
been engaged in weekly meetings, appearances before various
state and federal agencies, press conferences, strategy meetings,
and personal visits with political and community leaders. Per-
sons opposed to the project recently traveled to Washington, DC,
in a highly successful effort to present their case to Congress.

As facts about the project were uncovered, it became increas-
ingly clear that AER was not acting alone. Phone calls from per-
sons wishing not to be identified, and information leaked from
individuals and sources close to the project, but who were afraid
to beidentified, increasingly connected the project to high rank-
ing officials within TVA. One of the most significant events,
turning the tide of public sentiment, and exposing the extent to
which the project was being used by TVA, was securing the re-
lease of the Memorandum of Understanding between AER and
TVA. The document clearly showed how TVA wasto control and
operate the facility and to jointly market the power using TVA’s
transmission grid system. As a co-lead agency with FERC, and
the Army Corps of Engineers, TVA was responsible for conduct-
ing an unbiased EISfor the project.

American Whitewater, working closely with SOS, the Tennes-
see Tree Toppers (anationally recognized hang gliding organiza-
tion), and other groups, mobilized to make sure that the EIS was
carefully monitored. The persons working closely on the project
gave countless hours, and untold personal expenses, in opposing
the project. USA Today reported on a major victory for the oppo-
sition in getting the Sequatchie County Commission to rescind a
unanimous vote of support for the Armstrong project.

Dominos began to fall. At one point, in an effort to both ap-
pease and divide opposition to the project, AER dropped the
Reynolds Creek Project, which would have dammed Big Brush
Creek. Thisleft the Laurel Branch half of the Project asits main
objective. But the opposition remained unified and galvanized in
opposing the entire project. The specter of 380 ft tall earth filled
dams, thousands of acres of impacted waters, disruption of the
highly toxic Whitwell Shale in the reservoir area, untold miles of

new transmission lines over environmentally sensitive areas,
threats to the Sequatchie River, and alooming economic disas-
ter, all came to the surface in efforts to study the project.

In truth, the effort cannot be fully documented in a short
conservation article. Uncovering the covert nature of the opera-
tion, the many moments of intrigue, relentless efforts by those
concerned about the project, and a sincere desire to address in-
equities in the deregulation of power legislation, particularly
concerning the abuse of eminent domain provisions by IPP’s in
away never intended by congress, all contributed to the recent
announcement by Armstrong that it was halting the EIS.
Armstrong says that they are requesting a temporary suspen-
sion of the project, while they study the current market eco-
nomics, but the word from within, and the reality is, that this
project is dead. It is a project that never should have been pro-
posed.

We are only too aware that other communities, other rivers,
and other persons are fighting similar projects. That a major
victory has been won, should give heart to those similarly em-
battled, that the cause is worth the fight.

Pit River

The Federal Energy Regulatory Commission (FERC) issued
a notice requesting recommendations, terms and condi-
tions, and prescriptions for draft environmental analysis
(DEA) of Pacific Gas and Electric's (PG&E) Pit #1 hydro-
Eower relicense. American Whitewater and Shasta Paddlers
ave made a number of recommendations concerning the
scope of the study as well as license conditions which help
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to restore the integrity of the river and enhance public recre-
ational opportunities. These conditions include but are not
limited to; maintaining existing public access and develop-
ment of new access sites, year-round minimum instream
flows for protection of aquatic fauna, and scheduled
whitewater releases for recreation and restoration of the
river resource.

Pit #1 impacts 8 miles of class IV paddling on the Pit River
and an upstream tributary, the Fall River, which has a class
V cataract section. This is obviously a valuable resource for
paddlers as well as the public in general.

We will keep readers apprised of the DEA release. Many
thanks are owed to regional coordinator Kevin Lewis. Kevin
has volunteered a great deal of personal time drafting com-
ments and keeping a watchful eye on PG&E’s relicense
strategy. For more information contact Kevin at (916) 221-
8722 or John Gangemi at (406) 837-3155.

North Fork of the
Mokelumne Rver

The Federal Energy Regulatory Commission (FERC) released
the Draft Environmental Assessment (DEA)for relicense of hy-
dropower project 137 on the North Fork of the Mokelumne River
in January of 1997. American Whitewater, along with Friends of
the River and Foothills Conservancy, filed comments identifying
deficiencies in the DEA. American Whitewater felt the DEA did
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not adequately recognize nor allocate equitable use of the re-
source for additional purposes beyond power generation. Ameri-
can Whitewater advocates better flows for aguatic habitat resto-
ration, scheduled releasesfor recreational opportunities, im-
proved access at put-ins and take-outs, and development of a
camping facility within the North Fork Mokelumne River corri-
dor.

The North Fork of the Mokelumne River contains six paddling
sections ranging in difficulty from classII to class V with re-
markable scenery all in close proximity to the San Francisco Bay
Area. Thisriver could have been a premier paddling destination
for Californians and non-residents alike but Pacific Gas and
Electric (PG&E) captured the flow of the river for power genera-
tion. Thelicense for Project 137 expired in 1972 but the
relicense process stalled until recently when the federal
relicensing effort was renewed. The relicensing process presents
a grand opportunity for the public and paddling community to
demand terms and conditions for the new license which help re-
store flows and the ecological integrity of the North Fork of the
Mokelumne River. We have much to gain on the North Fork of
the Mokelumne given the present dewatered condition of much
of this river.

Susan Schuefele has been instrumental in coordinating
American Whitewater's involvement in this relicense. The pad-
dling community and public at large owes her many thanks for
her hard work attempting to secure additional whitewater miles
and restore a greatly impacted river.

FERC will issue a Final Environmental Assessment (FEA)
based on the DEA comments. Look for an announcement of the
FEA in upcoming issues of thejournal. For further information
call John Gangemi (406) 837-3155 or Susan Schuefele (408)
459-7978.
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(GO) for 1997 Season!

After over ten years of hard work by boating organizations,
state and federal agencies, a legal access site to the Numbers sec-
tion of the Arkansas River (C0.) has been established for the
1997 boating season.

The Forest Service recently acquired property on the west side
of the river that will alow access to the Numbers upstream of
Rapid 1. Thissiteisjust upstream of the old put-in, and close to
the access site that boaters have been using for the past couple
of years.

This access site was possible through the innovative "trading
post" concept that allows federal agencies to manage lands
owned by other federal agencies. The Arkansas Headwaters Rec-
reation Area (SteveReese and Dave Taliaferro), Colorado White
Water Association, and American Whitewater (Access Director
Rich Hoffman) attempted to purchase the piece of property that
was historically used for access two years ago but were unsuc-
cessful when the landowner decided not to sell the property.

To reach the "new" put-in: turn off the Highway at Scott's
Bridge (thesame turn off), carefully cross the railroad tracks,
ﬁ_lﬁ a [efi m the sign ("put-in") and drive upstream for about a
mile.
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AHRA Manager Steve Reese pondering river acess in Central America

Watauga Takeout

In May, American Whitewater signed a contract to purchase a
piece of land that will serve as an ideal take out for the Watauga
River, a six mile class 4-5 run that flows from NC into TN. The
land is approximately 1 acre and is located just downstream of
the traditional "short" take out upstream of the lake on
Stansberry or Watson Island Road. The closing for the property
istheend of July. We will schedule a work party for later this
summer. Please send your suggestions for the management and
upkeep of thisland to Access Director Rich Hoffman,
<awa@compuserve.com>.

For the past several years, American Whitewater has been re-
searching and collecting the law that affects the public right to
travel down rivers. Aslisted in our strategic plan, our goal isto
assemble al of the laws that affect the right of downstream pas-
sage by the year 2000. Having alibrary of these laws will en-
able us to better serve our members who frequently have ques-
tions on this issue, and will help to clarify the confusion and po-
tential conflict that exists among boaters, landowners and law
enforcement personnel. Asthe law on this issue varies from
state to state, assembling thislibrary will be a large task.

If you are an attorney or know of an attorney in your state

that may be able to assist us with this effort, please contact Rich
Hoffman at (301) 589-9453, email: <awa@compuserve.coms.
Specifically, we are trying to address the following issues:

1. Therights of the public to float down rivers, the bed and
banks of which are privately owned. Asstated in 6 ALR4th
1030, "such ownership is normally the consequence of the
stream's being 'nonnavigable' in the 'federal' sense, because, in-
stead of having passed into state ownership (asdid the beds of
'navigable’ waters within their boundaries), the beds thereof
passed by virtue of federal patents and incidents of riparian own-
ership into private hands.”

2. Therange of public uses allowed in the river corridor (i.e.
does the public have the right to make incidental contact with
stream bed and/or banks up to the high water mark? Scout and
portage around dangerous obstructions? Fish?).

3. Thelegal basis for these rights (statute, common law and/
or constitution), the criteria or test used to determine " navigabil -
ity," and the role of public trust doctrine.

Any help would be greatly appreciated!

Black River, NY

For the 1997 boating season, American Whitewater has ar-
ranged for atake-out site for the Class 3-5 whitewater run on the
Black River that starts in Watertown, NY, Rexam DS, a factory
in the town of Brownville that makes paper products, has gra-
ciously allowed us to use a small cove on the downstream end of
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their property for a take out. To find this site from the road:
drive west from Watertown to Brownville. The Rexam plant is
located just downstream of the steel bridge in Brownville. The
take out islocated downstream of their factory, down the big
hill, in the small cove. If it isaweekend, and the Rexam parking
lot is not crowded, you can park on the far end of the lot closest
to thetakeout. To find this site from the river: move to the
right as soon asyou pass beneath the steel bridge in Brownville.
Eddy out on river right just downstream of the cement wall.
Look for the small cove just upstream of the water treatment fa-
cility. Please be very, véry discrete about changing clothes and

parking. Thisisatemporary arrangement and we need to es-
tablish good relations with the landowner! Also, please con-
sider writing a thank you note to:

Keith E. Strohschein
Resident Manager
Rexam DS

Bridge Street
Brownville. NY 13615

Besure to attend the Black River Festival on July 26-27.

Grand Canyon Fees

American Whitewater is continuing to work with Grand Can-
yon National Park to establish a reasonable fee program for non-
commercial river runners. GCNP has made several minor modi-
fications to this program:

"The launch fee for solo boaters will be reduced to $50—a
$150 reduction in overal trip costs.

"The launch fee for parties of 2-5 will be reduced to $100—a
$100 reduction in overal trip costs.

"The NPSis considering a "family discount™ for launch fees.

"The NPS has reinstated the allowance for missing one con-
tinuing interest period. In other words, if you do not renew your
interest in staying on the waiting list, you can renew your inter-
est the following year, provided you remit the $50 ($25/year to
maintain your name on the list).

However, GCNP maintains that non-commercial river running
isa"special park use" and is required to recover 100% of their
management costs. At press time, Access Director Rich Hoffman
is scheduled to testify before the Senate Energy and Natural Re-
sources Committee to address continuing concerns.

Unlikethe lack of public involvement in the fee program,

GCNP is doing an excellent job of spreading the word on the up-
date to the Colorado River Management Plan (CRMP). In Spring
'97, GCNP published a document entitled "The Canyon Constitu-
ent: Engaging the Public in the Management of Grand Canyon
National Park” that clearly outlines the process for the CRMP up-
date. The timeline is as follows:

'September '97:  Public workshops in Phoenix, Portland and
Salt Lake City to define issues and gather information regarding
potential solutions.

‘January '98: Summary of issues and suggested solutions
prepared and distributed. Public continues to be engaged in de-
cision-making process as the draft plan is formulated.

‘January '99: Draft plan and environmental assessment re-
leased to public for review and comment.

'‘April '99: Public involvement workshops held to discuss
draft plan.

‘January 2000: Release of final draft plan and environmental
assessment.

To receive a copy of the "Canyon Constituent," write to:
Grand Canyon National Park Science Center

PO. Box 129

Grand Canyon, AZ 86023

Attn: LindaJalbert

Or call Linda Jalbert, CRMP Team L eader, at (520) 638-7909.

. ags
Oregon Navigahility
At press, the damaging bills circulating around the legislature

that would have destroyed public access to rivers appear to be
dead.

South Fork American

American Whitewater continues to be involved in the update
to the management plan for the South Fork of the American
River (CA). In May, the River Management Advisory Committee
voted against looking further into user fees for non-commercial
boaters during the formal Environmental Impact Review process.
The final vote on thisissue from the Board of Supervisors will
likely occur this summer. It is unclear whether or not a discus-
sion of user limits will be included in the EIR

Metolius River Management
Plan

In June, the Forest Service issued its Record of Decision for
the Metolius Wild and Scenic River (OR). The FS has decided
that boater numbers and season of use are not limited down-

stream of Bridge 99. Instead, a registration system will be used
to determine use patternsand thresholds of use that maintain
the desired primitive recreation experience for both land and
water-based visitors. There is no longer a provision for agency
closure of theriver for safety reasons. American Whitewater
would like to commend the FS for its active involvement of the
public in its decision making, and its responsiveness to that in-
volvement.
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by Jayne H. Abbot

American Whitewater/NOWR Event Manager

by Jayne H. Abbot - Events Manager

And we're off paddling! The 1997 American Whitewater ro-
deo, races and festival season kicked off in afury of
paddiestrokes at the Kern River on April 18-20. From there, it
was off to the East coast and the New River Rodeo April 26-27,
then to the Cheat River Festival and the first annual Canyon
Creek race organized to help save Canyon Creek from a pro-
posed dam. The Lochsa Rodeo played out in Idaho on May 10 -
11 and the Bigfork was overwatered with a frothy debris-filled
flow on May 23-25. The Kananaski rodeo on May 24-25in
Calgary, Alberta started off with 4 inches of snow! A great time
was had by all at the Great Falls Race/Potomac Whitewater Fes-
tival on May 31 - June 1. It's busy season...and thisis only the
beginning.

The success of these events is due to a huge number of volun-
teers who dedicate their time, sweat and equity to pull off these
events across the country. Thank you volunteers!!

| was lucky enough to attend both the Kern and New River
events and can say first hand that they were excellent! Lots of
boaters gathering together for competition and fun - it would be
hard not to have a great time under those circumstances! Parties
and auctions with great gear donated by sponsors supporting
river conservation efforts across the country. Read on for high-
lights on many of these events then check out our web sites at
www.awa.org and www.nowr.org for al the latest and greatest
from American Whitewater events across the country.

Kern River
Festival

Kernville, CA
April 18-20

The Kern River Alliance sure knows
how to put on an event. Days were filled
with rodeo, slalom, downriver and squirt
events and nights came complete with
dinners, videos, silent and live auctions
and lots of boating tales with new and
old friends.

Attention was drawn to the beautiful
Kern River and the conservation issues
undertaken jointly by the Kern River Alli-
ance, American Whitewater, FOR and
other conservation organizations in Cdi-
fornia and across the country (seeother
articles on the Kern in this issue for more
details). In amove that surprised and
elated our busy organizers, Southern Cali-
fornia Edison decided to support the festi-
val by providing an additional 200cfs
flow into the river specifically for the ro-
deo. The Kern River Alliance (KRA), the

group of volunteers putting on the festival
who are dedicated to the preservation of
the Kern River and its whitewater sports,
hopes that thissignals a turning point in
their negotiationswith Southern Cdifor-
nia Edison for whitewater releases. This
move highlights how river festivals can
increase awareness of conservation and

access issues and create better relation-
ships between dam owners and recre-
ational boaters

The festival was attended by approxi-
mately 200 participants and 1500+ spec-
tators raising $8,000 to help fund the
Kern River Alliance in their efforts to keep
water flowing on the Kern.
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[ | Highlights from Kern River Festival Rodeo Results

Pro/Expert K-1 Men's
1. Brandon Knapp

2. Shane Benedict

3. Dave Cdllins

| (out of 39 competitors)

Pro/Expert K-1 Women's
1. Whitney Lonsdale

Expert K-1 Junio

1. Rusty Sage ; i
2. Brenda Ernst 2. Ry 5*’ -
3. Buffy Bailey 3. Spencer Steinbach
(out of 13 competitors) (out of 4 competitors)
=
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==

Kern Festival Rodeo. Photo by Todd Stands

New River
Rodeo

Blacksburg, VA.

April 26-27

Celebratingit's 10 year anniversary this
year, the New River Rodeo marksthe first
NOAR stop on the East coast. Thisisan
event focusing on the serious whitewater ro-
deo competitor. There was no downriver,
wildwater, extreme or any other type of
paddlesport competition. While the weather
could have been warmer, the competition was
good and the New River Rodeo will continue
it's tradition for their 1Ith year next April.

[Highlights from New River Rodeo Results

Elite (prolexpert) Men's K-1

1. Clay Wright
2. Jimmy Blakeneney
3. Tracy Clapp
(out of 22 competitors)

Elite (prolexpert) C-1

1. Allen Braswell

2. Ellis Smith

3. Tracy Clapp

(out of 4 competitors)

Elite (prolexpert) Squirt

1. FEric Zitzow

2. Matt McOsker

3. Clay Wright

(out of 8 competitors)

Junior Intermediate K-1

1. Patrick Metheny
2. Andre Spino-Smith
3. Nathan McDade
(out of 9 Competitors)
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Elite (prolexpert) Women's K-1

1 AletaMiller

2. Susan Wilson

3. Roxanne Howard
(out of 4 competitors)

Men's Advanced K-1

1. Jason Arnold

2. Scott Alexander

3. Camron Campbell
(out of 25 competitors)

Women's Advanced K-1

1 Joanne Bogner

2. Michelle Gentry
3. Cindy Little

(out of 4 competitors)



Highlights from New River Rodeo Results continued

Advanced Juniors K-1 Advanced C-1 Men's Intermediate K~1 Women's Intermediate K-1
1 Nate LaBrecque 1. EliHelbert 1 Jason Hill 1 Barb Stiefel
2. Jeremy Adkins 2. Jonathan Souter 2. Ben Dickerson 2. Alicia Zatcoff
3. Andrew Holecombe 3. Ben LaBrecque 3. Nathan Freier 3. Mary Makley
(out of 4 competitors) (out of 25 competitors) (out of 5 competitors)

The weather was great, warm and sunny on the days leading up to the Lochsa
Rendezvous. OF course warm weather is welcome especially when you've had a

LOChsa winter like Idaho had in '96-'97! However, the warmth brought with it a mass
meltdown causing the river to rise quickly and the possibility of a washed out
event. In the end, the water held back just enoughso that the competition was

Rendezvous i

Highlights from Lochsa Rendezvous Rodeo Results |

LOCﬁs_a River, IB Pro/Expert Men's K-1 Pro/Expert Women's K-1  Pro Junior K-1

1. Shane Benedict 1. Simon Jamie 1. Rusty Sage

2. Richard Oldenquist (tie) 2. Brenda Ernst 2. Brad Ludden
M a_y 9- 11 Sam Drevo (tie) 3. Roxanne Labelle

(out of 21 competitors) (out of 9 competitors

® The Bigfork Festival was not as lucky as the Lochsa where water is concerned.
Thursday, the day before the start of the festival, Missoula Country closed rivers to
Blgfork boating due to high water. Friday rolled around and the Swan River was still open
to boaters, but the water was rising. The pro/expert rodeo took place and slalom

. races got started. Part way into the slalom races a cable above an upstream dam
FeS t | V al came apart - it had been there for years collecting debris. It was a spectacular
show of telephone poles, trees, logs, etc. flushing through the river for about
twenty minutes - a real crowd pleaser! All events had to be canceled on the upper
- and lower stretches of the river-due to log jams from the debris. "It was definitely
B l gfo rk' M-I- too dangerous to have people on the course” said Gini Ludden lead organizer of

this years event.
Spontaneous events were quickly put into action by the organizers and expert/
M a 1 6-1 8 pro competitors - a "Chinese fire drill" event to keep the spectators happy, a sand
y bagging party to help save alocal home and relay race in the bay. While partici-
pants were disappointed to be flooded out of thecompetition and the organizers
talents were put to the test, lots of people pulled together to make the event fun for

everyone - participants and spectators dike. While us boaters always like to hear
water rushing by, sometimes enough is enough!

[Hiﬂhliﬂhts from Biﬂfork Festival Rodeo Results l

Pro/Expert Men's K-1 Pro/Expert Women's K-1
1 Niko Chassing 1 Saskia Van Morik

2. Corran Addison 2. Jamie Simon

3. Sam Drevo 3. Jodee Dixon

(out of 9 competitors) (out of 8 competitors

Chinese Elimination Race
Overdl Winner - Sam Drevo
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Kananaskis
Whitewater
Rodeo

Calgary, AB
May 24-26

"This years event was a huge success despite 2 days of solid rain" says
Kananaskis Whitewater Rodeo organizer Mark Taylor. "We had 105 competitorsin
12 different events and classes. Everything ran smoothly and a great time was had
by al! The Western Canadian team being sent to the worlds was chosen at this
event and looks to be strong. A huge THANK YOU to al of the volunteers and
sponsors that made this event possible, in particular Dagger and Stohlquist both
NOWR national premier sponsors. We arelooking forward to next years event and
hope to you al here!!"

Hiihliﬁhts from Kananaskis Whitewater Rodeo Results

Expert Men's K-1

1. Eric Southwick

2. Sam Drevo

3. Chris Emerick

(out of 21 competitors)

Expert Women's K-1

1. Saskia VanMourik
2. Heather Lamson

3. Erin Cullen

(out of 14 competitors)

Expert Men's Open Canoe

1. Lyle Dickieson
2. Tyler ElIm
3. lan Holmes

Expert men C-1

1. Cody Boger

2. Tony Howes

3. Tyler EIm

(out of 10 competitors)

Expert Men's Squirt

1. Paul Marwood

2. Jodee Schick

3. Lyle Thompson
(out of 5 competitors)

Expert Women's Squirt

1 Darlene Fair
2. Michelle Hofstee
3. Loretta Sale

Potomac
Whitewater
Festival/Great
Falls Race

Max 31 -June |

The Potomac event was a great success.
Water levels and weather were ideal both days.
Spectators numbered in the one-thousand
range, competitors estimated at 170 and close
to $8,000 was raised to help fund American
Whitewater's conservation and access pro-
grams! "We nearly doubled all of our figures
from the previous year" said Potomac organizer
Pope Barrow.

[Highlights from the Potomac Whitewater Festival/Great Falls Race

RODEO RESULTS

Pro/Expert Men's K-1 Pro/Expert Women's K-1 Expert Juniors K-1

1 Eric Jackson 1. Deb Ruehle 1. Nec Poberg

2. Kurt Braunlich 2. Allison Steiner 2. Sabastian Zimmer

3. Luke Hopkins 3. Aleta Miller 3. Danny Stock

ProfExpert C=1

1 Ryan Bahn

2. Dirk Young

3. Andy Bridge

GREAT FALLS RACE

Women Junior K-1 (under 18)  C-1

1. Deb Ruehle 1 Sabastian Zimmer 1. Ryan Bahn

2. Harriet Taylor 2. Andrew McEwan 2 Andy Bridge
3. Kyle Marinello 3. Adam Boyd

Masters K-1 (over 40) Senior K-1

1. Mike Hipshir 1. Eric Jackson

2. Tom McEwan 2. Jason Beakes

3. Jerry Lechowick 3. Brent Weisel
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The National Organization of Whitewater Rodeos is pleased to present
the first annual NOWR Point Series Championship. The championship
series provides an opportunity for rodeo boaters to showcase their
freestyle rodeo skills at NOWR events around the country and gather
points towards becoming the first ever NOWR SERIES CHAMPION!

Points will be earned in the following six profexpert classes only at al
1997 NOWR events as follows:

K1 Men's
Place  Pts Place Pts Place Pts
1 30 6 13 11 8
2 25 7 12 12 7
3 20 8 11 13 6
4 15 9 10 14 5
5 14 10 9 15 4

K1 Women's, C1, 0OC1, SQK1, Junior
Place Pts Place Pts

1 25 6 8
2 20 7 7
3 15 8 6
4 10 9 5
5 9 10 4

The points above will awarded for Funtier events and will be multi-
plied by a factor of 2 for Upper Tier events. The winnerswill be an-
nounced in November, 1997 and the first place winner of each class will
be awarded an engraved trophy from Nazazi Artworks. The top three
placements will receive certificates for their accomplishments. The win-
ners picture and name will appear in American Whitewater's Journal as
well asin press releases to media across the country.

Best of luck to al NOWR competitors and may the best person win!
Restrictions:

A class must have a minimum of 3 competitors to be dligible for
points.

: Classes must be held at a minimum of 8 events for results to qualify
Above: Great Falls Race Photos by Rich Bowers for championship series awards.

Perception Donates Events Trailer

Thanks to the generous donation by Perception Kayaks and
President Bill Masters, American Whitewater is now the proud
owners of a 5ft x 8ft trailer complete with American Whitewater
and Perception logos. This newest addition to the American
Whitewater family will be used to tote our ever increasing events
equipment to an event near you. You know how it goes, you
start something and it just keep growing and growing and grow-
ing (kind of like how the Energizer bunny keeps going and go-
ing..) until you've amassed enough stuff to fill....well, let's just
say it's atrailer load.

Over the years, Phyllis Horowitz, American Whitewater Ad-
ministrative Director, and her husband Denis have seen this pile
of equipment grow and have watched it creep into their storage
area and begin to take hold, like how Kudzu vines grows in the course!) and other miscellaneous stuff of importance to event or-
Southeast. Over time, the cost of renting trailers to bring thisin-  ganizers.

creasing load to our ever expanding array of events added up to The unveiling of the newest addition to our equipment staff
some big bucks. And our events are definitely not shrinking! took place under a drizzling sky at the Chest River Festival on
In case you're wondering what this stuff could possibly be, May 3. Board member Barry Tuscano promptly packed the new

it's really good stuff we need to make our events run smoothly baby up and wisked it away for it's final annoitment- customized
and light our way, itemslike; miles of power cords, huge lights, racks and shelving with space for all of that stuff! Thanks Per-
fuseboxes, ladders, etc. There's even some duck tape (but of ception!
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Rated at class 3-4.

_ _July 26-271,
_ 1997 at

Watcrtown,

Free rodeo and surfing clinics for AWA members. NCW YOF‘(’S

'
chnwa"c Farjr.
Featuring two days of "on

the water" activities—the Black
River Festival promises to be an
exciting change from the
AWA's typical festival format.
B The celebration includes two
days of instructional clinics, a
novice rodeo competition, on-

the-water equipment demos
and other events.

FESTIV

Registration for the weekend clinics
and rodeo will be made on a first- B For more information, contact
come, first served basis on the day of ;
the Festival at the AWA booth starting
at the Adirondack River Qutfitters
put-in.

The Black River Bay Campground has a special section lor Festival camping.
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I region's finest home-brewed delights.

What happens when more than 100
|5-c|..||'r'\. -\.'{ln'\.'l'.'_gl_' o an |_|||-.|_ 4 1 o
whibtewaier oasls (n the backwoods of
Southwestern Washington? You have a
serians fest In the Northwest! Folks
from all owver the couniry came oul o
sample some good whitewater, some
friendly competition and some of the

A good time was surely had by all and
everyone can chalk up a successin the
efforts to save Canyon Creek.

People started to roll in on Thurs-
day. Theword had spread fast among
the boating community about a

downriver race and rodeo on the
threatened, ClassIV and V lower sec-
tion of Canyon Creek. The festival
landed on the right weekend, sand-
wiched between events in California
and Idaho. As the convoy rolled into

town, the local communities got pre-

pared with nothing but a big hearty
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"welcome and plenty of good vibes.

| tably did.
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By local boater standards, the creek
was running alittlelow. It didn't seem
to bother anyone, because the sun was
high and in the Pacific Northwest thiat
iscause enough for a party. Most of
the rocks were still covered through the
big drops and the creek was still
stompin’ if you found your way
through a bad line, which a few inevi-

On Friday the practice runs were

| going full steam ahead with one group

after another blitzin' down the creek.
Loca boaters were amazed at the in-
ventive lines that were being taken
through some of the drops. Routesthat
have becomevirtual institutions were
being shredded for the faster, deeper,
"down the gut" approach. The Gorge
seemed to offer up the most suprises
for the unwary. Log Drop, Prelude and
Thrasher, al in the first half of the run,
displayed their wares by hammering
toaters throughout the whole weekend.
The Drop Zone, a waterfall-laden
stretch toward the end of the run was
very Forgiving. Had the water been
higher, thiswould not have been the
case, asmany alocal boater can tell

L 51"




THE FIRSTANNUAL CANYON CREEK DOWNRIVER RACE AND RODEO CONTINUED

= e —

ALL PHOTOS BY JAY CARROLL
PHOTOGRAPHY

B RN E BEOR &R B L [ ] L 1

Between practlce runs small groups of paddlers would chip
in sometime for what | am sure was the first ever Canyon
Creek Clean-Up. By the end of the weekend we had amassed
quite a selection of oddities, some of which were from a dif-
ferent era all together and the place was looking better than |
had ever seen it. A special thanks goesto the group at the
put-in who helped rid the area of some of the most disgusting,
rot-infested garbage ever to grace the great grounds of the
Northwest. You were true wamors.

There was a huge throwdown at Mike and Brenda Olson's
house on Friday night. The Wave Sport crew was in glitter
suits and shining shoes and provided some of the evenings re-
freshments. Orosi was in the house with a fat keg of good
beer and KAVU rounded things out with a barbecuefit for
kings and queens. Likel said, "a serious fest in the North-
west".

The Team Race went off without a hitch on Saturday
morning. Despite folks feeling a little grizzled from the previ-
ous night, there was a good turnout. Twenty-two teams
plunged themselves across the finish line, which was located
at the bottom of the last falls (literally, as soon as you hit the
boof the race was over). Teams consisted of two people and
they had to cross the finish line within thirty seconds of one
another. Thisworked out well but next year count on being
ten seconds apart.

The solo downriver race was next. Twenty nine competi-
tors gaveit their best. Safety was set throughout the canyon
with rescue teams stationed at each drop. Debate raged early
on about whether to race a mass start or be a timed event.
Sanity and safety got the better of us and we opted for start-
ing at thirty second intervals. Everyoneraced clean and fast
with only afew mishaps along the way. What would an ex-
treme race be without the usual bits and pieces of carnage?
Everything was video taped and we are in the processof put-
ting together avideo of the event.

By Saturday night people were hungry and thirsty. The
town of Amboy, WA was kind enough to rent us the commu-

| nity park and it provided us with the perfect setting for a

grand party. Wave Sport came through with a deluxe, ca-
tered feast for the masses and another untapped keg of the
Northwest's finest in des. | can surely appreciate a company
getting behind a good cause and supporting paddlers doing
what they do best.

The race awards ceremony was held immediately following
dinner and the highlight was when Brian Tooley's first place
cash prize was given back to race organizers to help fight the
dam on Canyon Creek. The spirit of the event had come alive
and the party raged on into the night..

Sunday was rodeo day. "The Whed" was a little rocky but
the ends were flying anyway. What made the went special
but also alittle difficult to organize was the fact that the Can-
yon Creek hole sits deep in the canyon, it is hot some roadside
jubileelike Bob's Hole. The quarter of a mile hike down into
the canyon didn't seemlike it was stopping peoplefrom
showing up; the house was packed and over 60 people entered
the event. Competitionwastight. Theway | saw it wasthere
were about five first placefinishersin every class. | am
thankful to the judges, it was a difficult job. Thefansloved it
and there was plenty of enthusiasm to last through the finals.

After the event | stood at the put-in bridge, hazy from
three days of non-stop action, and reflected a little upon the
water flowing underneath me.

| imagined what rebar, concrete and steel would look like,
choking the river below me. A giant funnel sucking the life-
blood from the streambed and delivering all of its essenceinto
aturbine downstream. This event was not about glamorizing
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how great the boating is out here, it was a call to action and the entire community
answered. When over 150 runs go down Canyon Creek in two days, you know the
placeis special.

It makes you fed good to be part of the paddling community when everyone
pitches in for a good cause. Companieslike Patagonia, Wave Sport, The Greenwood
Lodgein Vancouver, WA, Perception, Alder Creek Kayak and Canoe, All Star Raft-
ing and Kayaking, KAVU and Oros deserve our support. They are willing to stand

up for what we float on. The race and rodeo wasn't the most high profile and vis- The zecret is out:
ible event in history but the sponsorship that was there deserves specia recognition ; :
for giving something back. In the end we raised well over one thousand dollars for magnificent whitewater
the AWA Northwest Conservation Fund, which allocates money to the Northwestin in one of the world's
times of need. : 2 ;
moft inferciling reglons
Rece and Rodeo Results: Rodeo at "The Whed" We've opened the door to
Downriver Race Women's Pro Class the rivers and creeks of
Women's Pro Class 1. ErickaMitchell the Andes and Amagon with
1. Jamie Simon 2. Jamie Simon 3
2. Buffy Baily 3. BrendaErmst (T) our one week, beginner
3. Whitney Lonsdale 3. Jamie Cooper (T) through expert, lodee-base
3. Maria Nokes 4. Whitney Lonsdale ¥ _‘ P o SRS pased
kapaking trips. Our river
Men's Pro Class Men's Pro Class experience, local knowledre
1 Brian Tooley 1 Richard Oldenquist A i
2. Dan Gavere 2. Dan Gavere and kayak selection will
3. Sam Drevo 3. Shane Benedict turn your vacation info a
4. Josh Kitella e ; -
5. Jay Kincaid magical paddiing adventure,

Whatl are
you doing this

o
< 1-BOO-S8KAYAK

1-800-585-2925
| PO Box 262 » Howard, CO 81233
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| UPDATED 1997 SCHEDULE OF RIVER EVENTS

AMERICAN WHITEWATER EVENTS

Kennebec River Festival July 5 ME = gom Christopher 508-534-9447
Black River Festival B ily 26-27 NY ChrisKall 315-652-8397
Deerfield Festival — August 2 MA Tom Christopher 508-534-9447
~“Upper Yough Race ¥ August 71 “MD Jessi Whittemore 301-746-5389
Uore Cinyon Downriver Race August 23-24 CO Paul Tefft 970-923-3955

‘Gauley River Race Sept 29 WV Donnie Hudspeth —— B00-950-2585
Russdll Fork Race Oct. 25 VA Phyllis Horowitz_ = 914-513{;_-535
- Moose River Festival Oct. 1§ = NY ChrisKall IT5-RRI-BI0T

NATIONAL ORGANIZATION OF WHITEWATER RODEOS (NOWR) CIRCUIT

Derby Creek Days — July 25-77 o Chris Emerick 970-736-0080~

Kootenay WW Festival - August 2-4 BC Bob Duﬁ 250-447-6561

~Ottawa Kiver Kodeo August 29-31 Untario Faul devcik AT6-222-2113
~ American River Festival Sept. 12-14  CA Larry ﬁu-r:.’c_-'_’|16—621—1224
“Outer Banks Surf/Kayak Rodeo Sept. 19-21 NC Pam Maléc §19-44]1-680Q= =
" Savage Rapids Rodeo/ Slalom Sept. 26-268 TR Dunbar Hardly—— 541-487-4738 -
Coosa River WW Festival October 3-5 AL Lonnie Carden 334-272-0052
=Ocoee Rodeo October 1fi-12__HC Susan Wilson 704-658-13320—
OTHER EVENTS
Nenana Whitewater Festival July 19-20 AK —— ThrisBataille 907-451-0110
West Coast Team Trials July 11-13 Cco Dan Brabec 970-7T36-0080
1997 World Championship Sept.5-7 Ottawa  Mark Scriver 613-727-5388
World Cup #1 July 5= BC Eric/Brign-————— — 202-546-9214__
World Cup #2 July 15 118 Eric/Brian 202-54b-9214

orld Cup #3 July 19 202-546-9214
World Cup #4 July 26 DC Eric/Brian 202-546-9214
Extreme World Kayak Championship Sept. 19-21 Dc Eric/Brian 2025469714
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EXPLORING THE wiliDS oF p(Exico

by Jason Robertson

1.

"Adventure is not
in the guidebook
and Beauty Is not

—Terry & ﬂenny

Russell

and through a gorge,
thereisawaysthe
mystique of seeing a
waterfall for the first
time, or listeningto
the rumble d a rapid
beyond the next bend.
Then there isthe
added thrill of discov-
ering that the maps
arewrong and that an

Exploration holds an ele- impassible waerfall
ment of risk that attracts plunges over a hun-
and frightens me. Thereisa dred feet just yards
brutal honesty in finding my from the bow of your

limits or reslizing that | have
surpassed the normal
boundaries of my life. |
have memories from
kayakingand climbing in
which my experiences seem
almost supernatural be-
cause they were so far be-
yond my daily life. Inthese
memoriesthe facts have
turned into stories which
later became tales that now
retain only tenuous ele-
ments df thetruth. When
my friendsand | travel down
to Mexico during the winter
and exploreriversin our
kayaks, the mundane facts
o our experience are hid-
den by the fantastic memo-
ries o our daily hardships
and adventures. That iswhy
my favorite stories from this
last winter were not really
about kayaking; therivers
merely provided the props
and setting for a higher ad-
venture.

boat, or the reminder
that rivers never do
run straight as the
river winds its way
through a maze of
house-size boulders.
In our pursuit of ad-
venture we make
choices based upon
our fears and hopes
and dreams. \We push
the limits of our bod-
iesand equipment,
seeking out the un-
known, alwaystrying
to peer around the
next corner. We know
that we can stretch
ourselvesjust alittle
further if we haveto,
until, at last, the deci-
sion to commit and
step beyond the know-
able has been made.
But through it dl, we
caution ourselves with
individual variations
on Stefansson's man-

Through exploration | photo by Dave Brufon  tra that "a successful
learn about myself and my Upper Tomata, Tom MeEwan measuring the 30" foot falls with a 75" throw repe. expedition isa boring
world and am repeatedly one because nothing
amazed at what | find. | am reminded of the words of Annie goeswrong." We take every-geasaution and try to account foF——
Dilliard, who wrote that Nature"conceals with a grand noncha:  the worst, but do not allow our fearsto stop us from making
lance." After examining the maps, and planninga descent into  the attempt. —
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“The elemental simplici-
ties of wilderness travel
were thrills not only be-

cause of their novelty, but
because they represented
complete freedom to make
mistakes. The wilderness
gave them their first taste
of those rewards and penal-
ties for wise and foolish
acts which every woods-
man faces daily, but against
which civilization has built
a thousand buffers. These
boys were "on their own" in
this particular sense." —

Aldo Leopold

Every Winter Tom McEwen ar-
ranges for a team of expert kayakers
to explore Mexico's whitewater riv-
ers. Thisyear Tom brought two ex-
peditionsdown and | was a member
of the second team. Three weeks
before ! arrived in Vera Cruz, the
first expedition spent three fruitless
days hiking down a virtualy dry river
bed on the Las Minasto a town of
the same name. Membersdf this
group tdll stories about their experi-
ence d climbing over obstructions,
through cacti, and over choked boul-
der gardens. Ultimately, this first
group resorted to dragging their

boats almost twenty miles without finding more than a few
yardsd runnable whitewater on the entire upper reaches o
the river. Bruta. To make matters worse, as the group was
hiking out of the canyon to meet the van, they spied a sec-
ond canyon below the town of Las Minas with "incredible"
whitewater but didn't have time to exploreit. Thisstory set

the stage for the first leg of our trip.

Our team of eight collected at the Aguas Caliente, hot
springs, in the town of Carrizal, Vera Cruz. The team was
led by Tom McEwan and John Weld, and included mysdf,
Eric Brooks, Dave Bruton, Chase Sheridan, Alex Markoff, and
Joe Bryson. Ben Lockard and Sarah Park volunteered to run

our shuttles.

QOur first decision wasto run the Bobos from the town of

Alex Markhoff is the meat of "Martian," Tomata.

g
& -

" pholo by Jesow Rsbertson

Tatempa to Plan de Arroyos. Aswe
spent four hours making the forty-
mile drive to the put-in from the
hot springs, Eric Brooks wasan dl
too entertaining and cooperative
victim of Montezuma's Revenge
and we were unsure whether he
would be able to paddle. Our run
down the Bobos would not be a
first descent, though no onein our
group had been through the can-
yon. e had heard that the gorge
was an incredible Class IV+ experi-
ence and were really psyched
about running it. e were not to
be disappointed. Meanwhile, John
Wed and Ben Lockard hitchhiked
to the town of Las Minas where
they were going to attempt to ex-
plorethe "incredible" stretch of
the river that John had spotted on
the earlier trip. Las Minas was off
the edge of our map: however, we
calculated that they had about five
milesdf paddling before reaching
the confluence of the Bobosand
the Las Minas below the town of
Tatempa.

When the seven of us amved at
the put-in for the Bobos, we un-
loaded the van, packed our boats,
and started hiking to the river at
about 2:00. We waded down a
donkey path through knee-deep
mud for about 75 yards before
finding the trail down to the river.
Those o uswho were merely hu-
man resorted to dragging our boats
which were packed heavily (80
Ibs.} with sleeping bags, bivvy
sacks, pots, paddles, throw ropes,
climbing gear, a change of redly
wam clothes, first aid kits, meals,
water purifiers, and our books.
Tatempa ison the lipdf a 1500
foot deep canyon with nearly sheer
walls. Thetrail down to the river is
about 4 feet wide and seems to
hang on the walsdf the canyon

through sheer stubbornness, rather than any act o engineering.
The gorge slices through the mountains and is only a few hun-
dred yards wide at the top, and generally less than ten yards
wide at the bottom. Aswe were bumping our way down the
cliff, we passed an old Indian woman leadinga pair of donkeys
up the path. We pulled aside and, surprisingly, got a tongue

lashing for being on the wrong side of the path. Through sign

language and Dave Bruton’s translation, we determined that a
woman had died after being kicked off the diff by a donkey.
Lesson learned, we stepped to the inside of the path, leaned
against the wal, and let the old woman lead her donkeys past.
The remainder of the hike was uneventful and we finaly

reached the river around 4:00.

It is useful to note that distances began to reach epic pro-
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portionsand scale became difficultto judge. There are few fa
miliar visud references in the gorge and, asa result, distances
are difficult to judge. At first glance, rapids, rocks, and plants
often appear to be much smaller than they redly are. The
problem o scale increasesthe sense of unredity | have when |
am travelingin Mexico and often leaves me with a shortage of
adjectives: awesome, mgjestic, massive, etc. The cacti are too
large, the canyons are too deep, and the ferns are too big for
my East Coast eyes to measure.

The put-in for this stretch of the Bobos isa sandy beach
with a beautiful stone bridge that, if there were magic in the
world, should have afamily o trollslivingin its shadows. The
river beginswith a Class11I-v run, disappears around a blind
comer, and quickly becomes more difficult. We scouted two
significant rapids in thefirst two hundred yardsand set up
camp a mere quarter mile from the put-in. Whilesome of us
gathered driftwood for a fire, others set up dryinglinesand
pumped water. By dinner time Brooks was recuperating from
the worgt that Mexico could throw at him, while 1 wasjust
starting to succumb to Mexico's effects on my stomach. The
sun quickly disappeared, but a full moon rose shortly after we
hung up our gear and reflected light off the canyon wallsfor
most o the night.

The next day we set out at dawn and explored about 4
miles of solid Class Il whitewater, scattered with a dozen
Class1v’s, a couple of serious Class Vs and one fourteen foot
waterfall. The waterfall was unlike any that | have run before
and though the drop was clean, it was essentially impossible
to deflect off the shore and boof flatly into the deep pool be-
low. Noone accurately anticipated what their boat would do
on thisdrop. Variationsincluded pirouettingoff the surface of
the pool, literally bouncingour bows off the water, instantly
transitioning into a stem squirt, and pulling a vanishing act or
"melting” down, a euphemism for swimming. A few minutes
below "Métdown Fals" Chase broke hisdad's brand new

paddle after scouting a drop. As a result, Chase used our only
"break-apart" paddle for the last seven milesof the trip. Fortu-
nately, we didn't need another paddie and the canyon opened
up turning the river into a Class -1l paradise with an occa
siona Iv or V.

We stopped and ate lunch on a gravel bed and explored a
side canyon which sliced down from the plateau. The creek
only had about 25 cfsdf flow, and was about two-feet deep:
but the water cascaded over dozensdf six to ten-foot water-
fdls. Thewalsd thisgorgeleaned inward and we could often
touch both sides and mantle ourselves up the polished walls.
Findly, after climbinga haf-mile up the river, the river divided
and we found a three hundred-foot waterfall hammering into
the canyon on the right branch. | am convinced that the total
number of people that have ever seen this waterfal can be
counted on two hands. It wasa magica experience beingin
such a beautiful location that has never been seen before.

We arrived at the takeout, whichislocated at the bridgein
Plan de Arroyos, sat back in a cafe on the riverbank to enjoy
the weather and a cervezaand waited for John and Ben. They
didn't show up and, when the sun set, we drove to the beauti-
ful town of Tlapacoyan. Thiswasa rare chance to shower and
we were determined to take full advantage of it. \We were not
yet concerned about John and Ben, since the two of them had
only been on the river for two days and had food for another.
We figured that they were probably camping a few miles
upriver of the takeout and would catch up with us soon
enough. Meanwhile, we intended to explore the Tomata River
from the town of Tomatato the road to Flan de Arroyos

At this point my memory getsa little fuzzy as my intestines
got tangled up in the Mexican cuisine. Though | clearly re-
member the misery of beingsick and not being able to hold
down a meal for several days, | don't remember much about
the Upper Tomata. | wastooill, and the rapids were just too
outlandish to properly comprehend back in the security o the

0D by 500 HDberIRon

Dave Bruton, "The Hog”, Tomata.
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Jason Robertson, "Resurrection Falls," Rio Verde.

States. | remember snapshots o the trip, such as hiking to
the put-in and staring at a seventyfivefoot waterfall which
Tom Swore wasa “runnable thirty-footer.” | remember opting
to bypass the falls and carrying around it through an orange
grove to a point where it's possible to climb down the cliffs
and seal launch off the rocks, dropping into the river. Once
we were on the river, we paddled upstream to the third
runnable drop which we called "Martian” (ClassV+) where|
found a patch of sunshine on the diff and fell asleep. Meant
while, the other guys spent two hours portaging a couple o
hundred yards up the canyon, and climbing over two more
drops to get to the foot of a sixty-
foot waterfall which Tom thinks may
be runnable (remember, Tom also
said a seventyfive-foot falls was only.
thirty!). Regardless, there are plenty
of falls below this sixty-foot drop
that are sufficiently challenging to
satisfy the most dedicated paddier.
Alex spent an hour trying to name
the firgt truly runnable drop, a com-
paratively small eight-foot falls, "H
Qordo" or "The Hog," while Chase
Sheridan quickly named the second
eight-foot drop, "Huevitos' or "Little
Eggs" These are followed by Ma-
tian which drops more than thirty
feet in about the same distance.

hairy and pushy. O the fourteen very strong paddlers that
have seen this rapid only four have run it. Theline isincred-
ibly narrow, and the current pushes strongly into a monster
sieveon the right. In the three miles below Martian, there are
about six more drops which range in height from twelve to
twenty-five feet, including"The Nozz€e' (asweet, 15, under-
cut, corkscrewing waterfal), "Mama McEwan" (25°), "Brindle
Fdls’ (25-30"), and an unnamed ClassV rapid that swallowed
Tom McdBwan for several seconds, but treated the rest of us
with the respect we figured we deserved. Though dl the rap
ids are runnable, most of us carried Mama McEwan: actually
we climbed out on the rocks tossed our boats over the edge
and leapt more than forty-feet into the backwash of the falls.
The takeout was not obvious, until we pulled around a comer
within a few dozen yardsdof the horizon line of a hundred-foot
waterfal! One of the exciting aspects of exploring thisriver is
that none of these drops were on the topological maps of the
area. We only found out about this river through word of
mouth from a tourist who had visited the first waterfall while
workingfor the US Ambassador in Mexico City!

As our group hastoo often discovered, maps d Mexico
tend to approximate large surface features and roads, and
merely average the gradients of rivers rather than depict wa
terfalls or rapids. Towns move from map to map, changing
names and spellings without regard for their relative size or
economic importance. Mgor roads may or may not be
paved, and magjor intersections may or may not be marked as
indicated on the map. Mapsdf Mexico loosdly reflect the
countrysideand are generally less reliable than a guideor a
hitchhiker: in the end, intuition is often your best guide.
Cormac McCarthy wrote in The Crossing that “...a bad map
was worse than no map at dl for it engendered in the traveler
a false confidence and might easily cause him to set aside
those instincts which would otherwise guide him if he would
but place himsdf in their care,” concludingthat, "to follow a
false map wasto invite disaster.” In Mexico, this statement is
particularly accurate, though the worst disasters that we have
experienced were from winding up two hours or thirty milesin
the wrong direction. We have learned to trust our instincts
and keep our senses open when traveling in the countryside.
There are few guardrailsor warningsigns, and the roads are
littered with the rusted remains of old accidents.

After running the Tomata we loaded up the van and drove

The last stretch of thisrapid is verti-
cal, and the firdt stretch isjust plain

ks Shariden, “Hoeries " Tomats
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back to the takeout for the Bobos. John and Ben were till
missing in action, so we decided to send the van to Las Minas
the next morning. That night we spent another relatively luxu-
rious night sleeping in a hotel while our friends camped in the
bush. We calculated that the guys were literaly eating their
last meal, and theorized that they would meet us at the take-
out in the morning. So, with an easy conscience we sat down
to a meal o acarnayas, which are a type d freshwater shrimp,
and cervezas and planned for afirst descent of the Middle
Tomata.

Our plansto descend the Tomatawere based on our obser-
vationsd the gorge below the hundred-foot falls. We had
seen that the canyon walson the Midde Tomata were so
steep, so incredibly narrow, and so featureless that we would
be unable to approach the edge and scout the river from
above. Furthermore, what natural means o protection ex-
isted, such astrees or cacti, were too unstable for setting up
climbing ropesor reliable, "bomber" anchors to support our
weight. The soil is composed of a shallow blanket o loam
stretched across a bed of basalt. The soil isloose, treesare
easily uprooted, and cacti thrive on the edges. Thereforeour
initial plan was to return to the hundred-foot waterfall and
lower a paddler to the pool at its base. This paddler would
scout the first bend in the gorge, make the decision whether
the river was mnnable and determine whether it would even
be possibleto get back out of the canyon further downstream.
If the canyon was not negotiable, then the paddler would
jumar back up the repd line and wed go to Flan B, which was
tofind a better access point downstream. However, Plan A did

LS. National Whitewater Champion.,
1 time Olympioary & World Cup Champion:

Scott Shipley

i featived: v the-Oooee- Whilewaler Seriedof
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not survive the drive to the put-in. Instead, aswe drove over
an arroyo in the side of the gorge, we got out and scouted a
path which descended to within 50' of the river. We figured

thiswould be a better access point even though it meant leav-

ing a quarter mile of the river unexplored.
We pulled the boats off the van, packed a minimum of
overnight gear in our dry bags, and began repelling down the
cliff to the water. We dropped two paddlers and their gear
into the canyon and they took off around the first bend to see
if we would be able to get out of the canyon further down-
stream. These scouts, Brooksand Alex, quickly vanished
around the comer abandoning me on the side of the river, un-
tangling the climbing ropes, and gathering boats as they were
lowered to the banks. The biggest hazards on thistrip came
from dodging the faling rocks that the boats dislodged, and
fending off the cily carpet of antsthat threatened to carry off
our boatsasthe rest of the guysrepelled down. Assoon as
the scouts reappeared and reported that it would be possible
to get out downriver Dave Bruton and | got in our boats and
began exploring upriver, following our ears to the unmistak-
able sound of a thundering waterfal. 1 rounded the first bend
and immediately found a seventy-foot waterfall! We had defi-
nitely made the right decision to bypassthe repel down the
hundred-foot falls earlier in the morning, since the repel
around this waterfal looked dicey and would have been diffi-
cult and time-consuming to navigate with such a large group.
Following the initial excitement of the repel and the thrill
of a first descent, the whitewater on the Middle Tomata was
somewhat disappointing. The first rapid that we discovered
was a beefy version Of Sock 'em Dog gy

though thunderous, and ended with a twenty-foot drop, fol-
lowed immediately by a fifteen-foot drop and a forty-foot
drop. The portions of the next mile that were scoutable in-
cluded several ten to twenty foot waterfalls and some of
the best oranges and mandarins that | have ever eaten.

When Sarah finally returned from Las Minas with the
van, we found out that she had not been able to find our
friends. Shesaid that she had spoken with two men that
had seen them carrying their boats to the put-in, answering
our question of whether they actually made it to the river.
Since the Tomata is only minutesfrom the Bobos we drove
to Plan de Arroyos one last time, hoping that the John and
Ben would be there waiting for us. They were not.

.
"And dont be gone late worryin’your

mama neither."

—Cormac McCarthy
-

——

We started getting concerned, things got sketchy, and
our story got a little longer. We drove back to Tlapacoyan
for a brainstorming session, plotting our strategy for the

on the Chattooga, but the river
quickly mellowed out and the can-
yon opened up. Despite the disap- ‘d
pointing rapids, the gorge wasin- -
credibly majestic and we stopped to
absorb the beauty of the place. A
couple of miles downriver the gorge
tightened up again and the river
picked up its velocity. Tom had
scouted the takeout earlier in the
trip and had warned us that, "it
would be bad to miss," a typical
McEwan understatement, which he
later qualified, adding that rescue
was "nearly impossible." However,

we safely eddied out and dragged Pl‘ij on

our boats up to the road. Whilewe .
were waiting for Sarah to return with Percept' on
the van from Las Minas, we hiked Dagger
downstream through orange and ba L otus

nana groves to the edge of the gorge . .

and scouted a couple of miles Li ghtn' ng
downriver. We decided that at K okatat
somewhat |ower water thiscould be ;
the preeminent whitewater run in Stohl quist
North Americal The river necks Extrasport

down into a thirty-foot deep canyon
with vertical, featurelesswalls. The
first rapid isa ten-foot dropintoa
recirculating maelstrom that disap-
pearsaround a bend. The next
quarter mile was unscoutabl e,
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Creee Sheidan, "Rain Faet Qunch)” Tomata.

next morning. John and Ben had been missing for four days.
They had probably not eaten for the last twenty-four hours.
We believed that they were still somewhere within a thirty-
mile stretch of the gorge or else they would have hitchhiked
into town to meet us.

| began fantasizingworst case scenarios to explain why
John and Ben were so late, and succeeded at shattering my
confidence for the following week. The worst believablesce-
nario involved a broken leg, a drowning, an unrunnable wa
terfdl, and an impossible evacuation. The canyons are steep;
but we figured that it was possible to get out if they aban-
doned their boats. We knew that John had some bolts, which
they could have drilled into the rock to set protection and
climb up the walls. If there had been a drowning, then we
had confidence in both John and Ben's ahility to get out and
contact us. Thereforewe figured that they were either stuck
and just didn't want to abandon their boats (probable), they
were lost on the canyon rim (unlikely),they were hiking
through another canyon like the first group on the previous
trip (didn't redlly fit, since they both wanted to hit the Tomata
with us and would have quickly backtracked to Las Minas),
they were both injured or had drowned through some bizarre

accident (possible),or they were assaulted by the region's
narco-traffickers (notto be discounted). However, one o the
great thingsabout John is that he really gets off on impossible
situations: he thriveson sheer acts d endurance and has a su-
preme will to get the job done right. SendingJohn down an
unexplored river is usualy as anticlimactic as asking a monkey
toclimbatree. Thereforewe dill believed that John and Ben
were simply missing as opposed to lost, and were probably de-
layed because they were being meticuloudly careful.

W& got up before sunrise on the fifth day and drove to
Tatempa, where four of us hiked in with our boats to "clean”
the Bobos. The other four drove to a town hafway up the up-
per fivemile stretch and hiked up and down the river looking
for John and Ben. We probably could have coordinated our
search alittle better; however hindsight is 20/20 and there
were several opportunities to make better decisions. Further-
more, we were limited by the fact that we didn't want to involve
the military or the police in a rescue operation, and we didn't
want to create a bad reputation for kayakers in the region,
whether it was deserved or not. The area, surprisingly, already
supportsa thrivingcommercial raftingoperation and we wanted
to minimize problems for the whitewater industry in the area.
However, if we didn't find John and Ben by the end o thefifth
day, we were going to solicit the help of the local government
and fishermen in organizinga search o the canyon.

Thefour of usthat were paddling the Bobosdidn't pack for
an over-nighter and only carried our home grown first aid kits
and a couple of meals. We fully expected to find the guys
somewhere in the first four milesdf the canyon, thinkingthat it
would have been easy for one of them to get injured on the
rocks. In retrospect this idea doesn't make much sense,
though our theory was supported by some anecdotal evidence.
For instance, we passed some Indianson the hike down to the
Bobos who said they had seen two boats on the river the day
before. However, we have since learned the art of a Mexican
interrogation in which you don't give any indication o the an-
swer you are looking for. We have found that it is not sufficient
to ask "yes' or "'no" questions, because the Mexicansseem to
respond with the answer you want to hear rather than the facts.
| feltlike | wasin the midst o a bad soap opera in which all of
the actors had different scripts, and, worse yet, were speaking
alanguage which | only vaguely remembered. When | asked
whether anyone in their group had seen any other boats, they
said"Yes" | asked when: they said "Yederday." | asked what
color; they didn't understand. | asked, "Blue?' they said, "yes."
I asked how many, they said, "one." Ther answers sounded
reasonable to me at the time, but | later realized that this con-
versation had been different from ones| had held with Indians
in the past. In this case, when | had asked nmy questions, they
had merely given single word answers or gone off on tangents
using a Spanish diaect that | couldn't understand.

The four of us reached the bottom of the diff and paddled
down to the takeout in about four hours. We blazed down the
firgt four miles o the gorge through the heaviest whitewater in
amere 50 minutes. Na surprisingly, when we reached the
takeout, John and Ben weren't there, and we had to wait for
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DESIGNS & DESTINATIONS

the van to pick us up.

Ten hourslater, with no sign o the van and little money to our names, a cold
front moved in. The last bus to town had already gone by, and we were holding
down the asphalt with our butts. To make matters worse, we had arrived at the
takeout in time for the Super Bow, but the cafe owner wanted to watch futbol
(soccer)instead of football, giving us too much time to worry about our friends
while doing nothing. Findly, hours after the sun had set, we gave up on the van
and hitched into town, got another hotel room, crashed out, and were avoken &f-
ter midnight by the rest of the group. They had found John and Ben in Las Minas
and were ready to drive North for another week of paddling in the State of San Luis
Potosi.

IV.
/P o "Play for more than you can
afford to lose, and you
will learn the game."
—unknown

The real, short, happy ending: After we
dropped them off, John and Ben hitchhiked to
the put-in, carried their boats about five miles
down a donkey trail and camped on the side of
the canyon. The next day they paddled around the
first bend, carried a few rapids, and covered about a mile before a tributary joined
the creek. They ran the first rapid past the tributary which wasa ClassV drop, but
eddied out in the middle of it when the river disappeared around a bend through a
channelized boulder sieve. Thisiswhere their story breaks down and takes on an
air of factual mystery. Apparently John installed a bolt in a rock, and they climbed
around the comer where they scouted a non-negotiable rapid which dropped
"about 200 yardsover the same distance." They had only covered a short milein
their boats and decided that they couldn't go forward and probably couldn't go
back. Therefore, they decided to climb. When they were about 50 feet up, John

T
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Chase Sheridan hiking through the orange groves on the Tomata.
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tied aline onto a log to haul the boats up. Thelog shifted,
rolled and pinned Ben's knee to the rock and almost swept
both of them into the river below! Luckily, the log stopped
rolling and Ben got out o the way. With night approaching,
they camped by the log. The next day they climbed several
hundred feet, pulling small trees and roots off the rock, "clean-
ing" the wdls of the canyon in order to find decent handholds.
Even so, there weren't any "bucket" grips which they could
climblike aladder: instead, everything was polished smooth.
Towards the end of the day, they began runningout of water,
so they put in a second bolt, tied off the boats and hiked to
the top of the canyon where they spent the night in the
bushes, sleeping by a creek. The fourth day they retrieved
their boats and hiked to the put-in, missing Sarah by about 30
minutes. They waited and joked about eating ants while John
continued his favorite pastime of trying to figure out what
makes Tom tick, and Ben admired the rainbow of hues on his
bruised leg. Findly, an hour after the sun had set at the end
o the fifth day, Tom found John and Ben loungingin Las
Mines Three hours later they had driven back to Tlapacoyan
and found the four o usin the hotel. e gathered our gear,
drove to XXX to pick up our boats, and spent the remainder o
the night driving to San Luis Potos to paddle four rivers that
wed explored or run the year before: the B Salto, the Upper
Rio Verde, the Lower Verde and Resurrection Fdls, and the
Santa Maria

Y L Y T
‘While they talked as
men talk nearing home
and meeting someone ¢
newly come from there,
their minds watched a scroll of forever-
changing images. What they had done,
what they had seen, heard, felt, feared,
the places, the sounds, the colors, the
cold, the darkness, the emptiness, the
bleakness, the beauty. Till they died this
stream of memory would set them apart,
if imperceptibly to anyone but
themselves, from everyone else."
—Bernard DeVoto

Mexicoisan easy place for Americansto vist, and it is easy
to develop a cavalier attitude toward traveling there. The food
isgreat, travel is cheap, the people are wonderful, and the
country isa whitewater heaven. Trespassinglaws probably ex-
id: but they are not enforced, and our greatest access prob-

lems stem frominadequate maps of the region. The language
is not much of a bamer, though some knowledged Spanish is
useful. Mexico in winter iswarm, but drytops are useful and |
often wore my warmest clothingin the canyons. By far, the
greatest drawback to traveling in Mexico is the threat o ill-
ness, however, the redlity of blowingout both endsisa part of
the total Mexican experience which | ook forward to with a gri-
mace. In our explorations, we assume that we are three days
from medica help. Therefore everyone has some degree of
firg aid training, the appropriate vaccines and medications,
and a conservative but adventurous approach to running rap-
ids.

There are several privateindividualsand companies that
run whitewater kayaking trips throughout Mexico. However
many of these tripslimit the difficulty of the paddlingand in
clude several mandatory portages of rapids which our group
runs. While our trip is organized by Tom McEwan, he empha
sizes teamwork and views these trips as an educational experi-
ence for everyoneinvolved. We are pushed to improve our
paddling, broaden our degree of confidence, expand our hori-
zons, and learn exploratory skillswhich we can apply to other
ventures. Tom issupportive of the needs and interests of the
individualsin his group and is dways looking for new riversto
explore. Thesefactorsresult in an enrichingand successful
adventure that we will ways carry with us.

Tom McEwan, "The Nozzle,” Tomata. photoby Dave Bruton
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'I]‘Hl_ LEAP O¥ER THE B9RDER

After days
of map and
photograph re-
search | found a
# Mexican river within

sriking distance o
Brownsville, Texas.
The Ro Sdto, or the
Legp Rive, appeared to

~offer excellent opportuni-
tiesfor whitewater boating.
The Ro Sdto fdlsout o
Mexico's Sierra Madre moun
tainsjust a day's drive south
d the border. Howing for
miles over limestone bed-
rock, the river makesitsfirg
plunge over a three hundred
foot waterfdl near the town
d Meo. Bdow this huge
drop isa wonderful class IV
bluewater river. Afte fdling
hundredsd feet over the
next three miles the Ro
Sdto becomes aflat, vdley
river again. It makesone
last lunge asiit cascades
from the mountainsin a
Spectacular seriesd blue-
water travertine waterfdls
and flows past the ity o
Vdles

It took about a week to

plan atrip into Mexico. Our
group pulled out o Atlanta
the day after Christmeas, tek-
ing advantage d the holi-

days and claming sick leave which would expire at
theend d the year anyway. Our Mexico expedition
included five kayakers, Jeremy oOrr, Clint Rinehart,
Brad Moulton, Kevin Thomas, Josh Fisher, and, my-
sf, will Reeves, the sole open boater. The driveit-
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sf was easy, requiring only
afew hundred milesd Mex-
can roads to reach thefirst
canyon d the Rio Sdto,

near Meoo, in San Lus
Potos.

The shuttle reveded vary
little about the run until we
found a convenient pull-off
next to the river. The Ro
Salto seemed to drop out o
sght next to the road, so we
stopped the cars and hiked
down for agood look. Be
low us was an impressive

' waterfdl, easly measuringa

hundred feet, if not more.
Upstream, we could see sev-
era more five to fifteen foot
drops. Excited about the
prospect o a bluewater run
with numerous waterfals,
we located a convenient
takeout just above the big
fdls. Back on the road it

' wasjust three more milesto

Brad Moulton, First Falls on El Rio Salto.

photo by Will Reeves

B Sdlto, a huge three hun-
dred foot waterfdl, and the
put in. The Mexicanshave a
hydrod ectric plant down
stream o thefdlsto drav
power from the river. The
guardstold us that most
people put in on a channd
leading out o the
hydroplant. However, after
scouting upriver, we choose
to launch just beow the big

fdlsin order to pick up afew more runnable drops.
After a hearty debate over the pitfdlsd putting
on at 3:00 in the afternoon on an unscouted river
in aforeign country, we concluded that at worst we
would spend a nice wam Mexican night in the



jungle. The run started with four relatively creeky
waterfals. Thefirst and last drops were easy, but
the middle two required good boat control to
avoid slamming against the bottom. After these
initia drops, the river was artificidly diverted into
the power plant through a dynamite-blasted chan-
nel. Thiscreated ajagged ten foot drop with
some pin potential. Everyone ran the drop but
several boats hit poorly placed rocks, causing us
to conclude that the channel was not worth run-
ning on future trips. The Rio Salto was much
larger now that the flow from the power plant was
back in the riverbed with us.

Rio Salto

The next drop featured an U-shaped hole with a
strong backwash. Clint and | had clean runs off
the left side, but Josh got maytagged in the hole
and eventually swam. | began chasing his boat
and gear as Clint pulled him to the bank. Josh's
boat disappeared down stream as | chased it
around a blind bend. Rushing around the corner |
found mysdlf standing at the top o the twenty five
foot drop wonderingif thistrip was over for Josh
as his boat flushed over the lip. The boat washed
free and | concluded that the hole was clean.
Brad arrived at the scene a few seconds after the
boat washed over the drop and | signaled the line
over thefdls. He ran the drop flawlesdy and
proceded downstream after Josh's boat. Having
scouted the rapids down to the fdls, | ran back up
to the others and took the lead.We watched as
Brad recovered Josh's boat and then we each ran
the fallsseveral times. The big drop had several
lines, but the best was straight off the center.
Kevin and Jeremy tried to boof
the left edge but both ended
up in the hole below and were
sucked out of their boats.

After running the falls mul-
tiple times, we continued on
and encountered severa diffi-
cult boulder gardens and
smaller waterfdls. May o the
rapids had large undercuts, as
the travertine banks were
dowly growing across the sur-
faced the water. We found
one portage, several good
ender holes, and asurf wave. |
Unfortunately, since we put on
at 3:00 p.m. daylight was run-
ningout. After a few more six
foot ledges we encountered an

Probably larger than the twenty five footer, this drop
involved serious rock bashing. Clint, Brad, and |
discussed the line and concluded that we were too
far from any good medica aid to be running drops
like this. We portaged and continued downstream,
running several more large waterfalls before reach-
ing the takeout.

The next day we headed out to tackle the lower
canyon much farther down stream. Near the city of
Vdlesthe Rio Sdto makesitsfind plungethrough a
roadside park called Cascados Micos The put in
was easily reached by lowering our boatsto yet an-
other hydroplant. The Cascados Micos run was
amazing. Over one hundred and forty feet o traver-
tine waterfalsin about a mile. e spent the whole
day running the drops over and over. Each water-
fall had at least two lines varrying from classii to v
and was between five and seventy feet high; only
the seventy foot giant appeared too hard to survive.
We didn't run the big one, but boated the others
several times each. The kayakerseven tried my Ro-
deo out on afew o the drops.

The area around Vdles has several other amaz-
ing runs including the Santa Maria, with five sepa
rate canyons, and the little known Rio Verde. Each
o these rivers hosts class IV and V whitewater
along with a number of great waterfallsand some
spectacular scenery. Thefood in Valesisgreat and
the locals were very friendly. Perhaps next year, we
will return to explore the first two canyons d the
Santa Maia and explore the Rio Salto above the
huge waterfdl at the put in.

interesting class vV waterfall. Josh Fisher. E1 Ris Salla
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Havana Azul

Our sun tanned crew was as-
sembled on the narrow edge of
the fern-covered outcropping
which created a sensational 23-
foot waterfal. Deep poolsdf ef-
fervescent water were im-
pounded both above and below
thefalls. My wife Andred's easy
smileand eagerness to paddle
over the cascade reflected a per-
fect setting and the team's col-
lective bliss. Thiswas indeed
our havana azul—our blue
heaven.

The H Sdtoisa relaively low
volume, high excitement stream
packed with travertine ramps,
chutes, dides and curtain water-
fals. Thisidyllic aguatic play-
ground is appropriately named
since H Salto' means 'the leap'.
Topographica maps indicate the
H Salto descends at an average
of 40 feet per mile, not dramatic
by current standards. However,
the schizophrenic nature of this

part of Mexico's rivers—flowing r.!, -t
either horizontalyor vertically, e
makes for some exciting boat-

ing.

The several mile section of
the H Sdto terminates abruptly
at thelip o a heart-stopping

fending plant immediately
after contact will mystically
invalidateitsill effects.
Although | am neither a bota
nist, dermatologist nor medi-
cine man, | am fairly sure
thisisa poorly disguised
wives tale designed to make
gulliblegringos
touch the nox-
ious leaves

again.

Micas,
Peros y Los
Tigres

The micos isa species of
short tailed monkey which is
found in forested parts o
Mexico. Its also the name
o ashort, but fantasy-like
kayak run which we tackled
several times. Like H Salto,
the Cascados de Micos is
characterized by tropica
blue pools and dramatic wa
terfallsranging to 20 feet.
Thefallsare created by trav-
ertine rock damswhich are
continuously augmented by
calcium carbonate flowing in

200 foot diding cascade. Al-
though | didn't seriously con-
sider kayakingit, a potential line
seemed to present itself along
the left edge. Intrigued, | curiously thrashed my way through
the thick foliage to investigate. It was in the midst of thisex
ploration| received my first lesson in south o the border
botany.

Malo Muhar (badwoman) isasinister cousin d our dl too
familiar poison oak | brushed one of these toxic weeds
which caused my skin to burn, then blister for the next two
weeks. Locd medicinal folklore has it that destroying the of-

"Look Ma! No hands," Mark White on El Salto.

thewater. Another naturally
occurring mineral, calcium
magnesium, gives the Mico
and other nearby streams a

photo by Jeff Macfarlane

surreal chalky sky blue color.

When not dropping off the falls, we focused on the trees,
hoping for a glimpsed the micos. e never spotted any sim-
ians. short tailed or otherwise. Some localssuggested that the
monkeys have disappeared from the region's overhead canopy
only to reappear on loca dinner tables. The shortage of mon-
keyswas more than made up for by an incredible number o
mangy, hdf starved dogs. These 'pence peros (roughly
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Dr. Anirea While on El Sadin.

damned dogs) ame considered [0 be scavenging. but folerafed
pests.

Unlike homeless canines, Mexican horses possess high
utilitarian value and are usualy treated as honored family
members. One evening while out of gas and killing time near
the Santa Maria River, we encountered a one-eyed cowboy
who was out of money and killing beers. (We, too, had discov-
ered that killing mucho cervezas is an easy undertaking, since
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bottled coronas cost only 20
cents.) Our gas tank was re-
plenished after a confusing
haggle session and we pre-
pared to move on. Aswe piled
into the overloaded Suburban,
our eye patched amigo begged
for our assistance in smuggling
him and his beloved horse,
Luciato the States. He drunk-
enly explained how he and
Lucia, needed a more promis-
ing life—his wife and children
could survive without him.

Our kayaking adventure was
spent primarily in the Mexican
state of San Lois Potosi, where
most of the citizensreside on
humble, dusty farms with
chickens, pigsand goats. A
few elite wealthy ranchers own
drought resistant Brahma cattle
and raise endless miles of sugarcane. The ever-diminishing
virgin forest and narrow stripsof natural growth betwen the
cane fields still provide refuge to secretive armadillos, coy-
otes, tarantulas, lizards, road runners and an impressive vari-

e‘yﬂé%hﬁ@% natives we encountered seemed tolivein

terror of ‘tigres or what we Norte Americanos would call
mountain lions. During a multi day run on the Santa
Maria River, we had to fork over hazard pay to the burro
drivers who shuttled our supplies. Despite good natured
negotiation, these entrepreneursweren't about to risk
being eaten alive by los tigres for |ess than five Ameri-
can dollars.

Welcome To-
Camp Pinolilla

Camping along the robin's egg blue Santa Maia
River with Andreaand friends was one of the most
memorable aspects of our Mexican adventure. After a
long day of surfing playful waves and jumping waterfalls,
we roasted tamales over a crackling fire while mist rose
gently off the placid water. The following morningwas
delivered by a peaceful breeze and the distant commo-
tion of green parrots. Sunrise also revealed that we
were covered with tiny blood sucking pinolillas. Remov-
ing these nasty ticks necessitated sweeping body parts
through open flames, searching and picking at one an-
other like a band of desperate naked apes. Aswe exam-
ined one another's private parts, it became apparent
this was more than just a vacation...it was a Mexican ad-
venture.

A few of these minuscule monsters escaped detec-
tion and migrated to Utah aboard our persons and camp-
ing gear. Driven more by curiosity than genuine con-
cern, Andreasough the advice of an infectious disease
specialist at the University Hospital. These exotic para
sites were unfamiliar to the doctor and be became ec-
static at the prospect of 'discovering' a new species. He
gleefully explained that ticks often carry serious dis-

)
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eases, so sampleswere rushed to the Center For Disease Con-
trol for thorough analysis. Andreaand | spent the next week
talking about, obsessing over and searching for ticks. The
tests eventually came back negative, but not before we had
become something of celebrities among Utah's parasitic re-
search circle.

Narrow Of R
The Green __',@:_ 34

At the put in the Rio Verde
flows through a wondrous,
scul pted micro chasm four feet
wide and thirty feet deep. Ac
cessing the river must be by
way of roped assistance or a
surgically accurate seal
launch into the skinny rib-
bon of green water. Within a half mile of the put in the Rio
Verde became so constricted, we were twice forced to portage
our kayaks. Logswedged impossibly high between the pol-
ished basalt rock wallsindicated that great volumes of water
occasionally flush down the narrow canyon. \We later learned
that a hurricane and resulting rain storm not far upstream had
produced an incredible flood several years earlier. The high
water mark which inundated nearby farms and villages made
us estimate a phenomenal river level of 80,000 cubic feet per
second.

Below the magical mini-gorge, the Rio Verde took on a fairly
serious demeanor. Several major falls and countless smaller
cascades awaited us. We decided the first significant water-
fdl —a sheer fifty footer--should not be attempted. I'm cer-
tain that at some earlier point in my life this would have been
seen asan exciting and absurd way to impress my friends.

Now that we all possess the conservative wisdom which ac-
companies age and/or fatherhood, we were presented with
two routes around the thundering obstacle. We could embark
upon a mighty portage around thefall, or hurl our boatsinto
the frothy pool below—thenjump. By trekking through the
jungle, we would certainly encounter more poisonous plants
and pinolillas—-possiblyeven a few hungry tigres. | considered
the options, tossed my boat, then leaped.

Nat far downstream, we came upon a vertical 100 foot wa
terfall which was much more dangerousthan thefirst. Tojump
into the plunge pool aswe had earlier would likely prove injuri-
ous, if not fatal. So we repelled our boats onto the rocks be-
low and scrambled through the wilds.

Mantanga Su Cinturon Abrochado (Fasten Your Seatbelt)

The largest waterfall we opted to run was a photogenic 40
footer dubbed The Spout. A successful run down The Spout
was a relatively straight forward affair, requiring two shots of
adrenaline and a few basic moves. The result was an unforget-
table sensation o piloting a kayak through space.

Autobus Primera Per Favor

Andreaand | had survived the Mexican bus ride from
Tampico to Valles, but four hours of acrid dust, incessant rat-
tling and diesel fumes left us exhausted. In retrospect, | be-
lieve it wasthat particular bus ride which convinced Andreawe
should spend future vacations at five star beachside hotels. Of
course the ugly pinolilla incident may have had something to

photo by Jeff Macfarlane

Mark Whiteon Rio Verdes "The Sprout.”

do with it aswell.

When it came time for our next autobus foray, we sacrificed
an extraten pesosand upgraded to the highly exclusive
primera class. Thisvehicle was luxurious by al cultural stan-
dards, being equipped with air conditioning, reclining velvet
seats, enormouswindows and even “inflight’ movies. | was
certain the Primera bus would prove to be the ultimate way to
tour the Mexican countryside. It turned out the touring was
ideal, but the viewing was non-existent.

Customary procedure regarding Primera bus window cur-
tains isto pull them shut, thusinsulating one's self from the
sometimes depressing world outside. So, in lieu of the land-
scape, we were treated to action hero Jean Claude Van Dam
effortlessly annihilating dozens of adversaries with his fists,
feet, forehead, a gas can, a motorcycle and a plethora of other
seemingly benign objects. Jean Claude was not the cultura
experience | had anticipated, but after al, thiswas more than
a vacation...it was an adventure.
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Estoy Muy Macho

- -
= Mde and female rolesin rura Mexico Lﬂuklng for Adventure
; ==~ arehighly defined. Women perform do- H w7
b mestic duties, alwaysin white shirts and Down Mexico w-ﬂ}l'+ ey
dark skirts. Men toil outside in straw cowboy e T P e S L L
71 hats and denim pants, secured by frisbee-sized Frofe .‘1-.‘1-]'“!1..]‘“_1. 1;:5;;!::1.-.;.:]' I ﬁ]ﬁ_'l‘.- ater
#  belt buckles. By long standing tradition, real men ne- expeditios in Mexico can be
ther wear shorts nor squeeze limesinto their beer. | had arranged through:
made the mistake of doing both in a remote village store and A -
so wasimmediately viewed with disgust.
To diminish the shame | had brought upon my friends, Ao
country and self, an act of supreme bravery seemed to be an Grant Amaral
unspoken, yet mandatory requirement. | sauntered over to a Expﬂdil:iﬂlll:!i Agua A zul
man with an accordion, borrowed it, and played Stairway To Box 111. Gard Vallev. Idah
Heaven--completewith emotional vocals. The musical perfor- ox  JAracn vaticy. ano
mance was painful for everyone within a quarter mile, but my 83622
machismo was quickly restored. (208) 343-5855

Memories Of Mexico T
Pursuit o an adrenaline rush had initially motivated usto Tom M_""'E'“ an
seek these exotic Mexican rivers. But after the gear was dried, Valley Mill Camp

the photos developed and the pinolillas eradicated, something = E I -
a bit more lasting began to surface. A collection o friends had Germantown, Maryland 20767
gained insight into a different culture and one another. (301) 948-8061
Through temporary uncertainty and discomfort an appreciation
for friendship and-life was rediscovered. It had been more
than just a vacation...it was an adventure.

Kayak School ~ Customized instruc-
tion for all levels of experience - begin-
ner to advanced...Call for our Kayak
School Brochure

- Ale_gder in whitewater |n5trurt|_4:un

since 1972. MKC offers highly .
;f“"i"'mﬂ“’:’“l f’“"‘ﬁazf““‘“ el West Virginia's #71 Paddling Shop
. npﬁiﬁ-‘ Ly Nem g § . CKS o Lotus Teva Sport Sandal
_the. Ma g™
K Percaption Morth Face
i Sidewinder ':"F-::a-,.a P
% Man of Rubber -.ﬂ'“—'p
Rapidstyla
New Wave Wave Sport
Savage Aquaterra
Demo Boats Available
mﬂ T North American River Runners, Inc.
Madawaska Kanu tri
Box 635 E.ﬂ tﬁ‘l‘[.]r:n K0 180 800_950'2585
o mmmm"{r;u"; 7563620 PO Box 81 Hico, WV 25854
Winter: (513) 594.-5268 Rt 60, 114 mile west of US 19

p e e e
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ONLY $8.95 + 52.00 posiage
= Bulk discounis availabie to Ciub
Aftiliales and Dealers

Waterproof and compact, these flashcards provide on-the-spot reminders
of wilderness emergency procedures.

NAP ING VINYE P H INCL

Topics covered:

RIVER RESCUE: Tag Lines for Pins and Ertrapments, Z-Drag, Chest & Seat Hamesses, Knots
MEDICAL: CPR & Rescue Breathing, Shdulder Dislocation. Spinal ljuries, Head Injuries,
Hypothermia, Litters

SURVIVAL: Priorities

EYACUATION: Signaling Rescuers, Signaling Helicopters

* Safety Report descives over

has been reportinig fatal accidenss 100 faialities occurring between 1992 and 1995,

and near-misses for the'American..  _along with many near misses. These are expanded
Wh|tewater and ﬁmen{an Canoe versions of the summaries that dppeared in .
Association for over E'D"ﬁi'r""m—_"m“mww ond-are frequerifpitten ———
: : s - by 1he pamupanm !hemsel'-‘es 166 PRy solibound,

narratives contairy mary lifetimes of 1755 +87 -
hard experience! " : —
painful and unsettllng can help ~ The River Safei}' jﬂﬂmmﬂ ok o
paddlers Of a." Skl" |€V€|S a.VOld maklng MHHFI'E m he most 5||:i|r'|| Can |_ 1= JEﬂ[FE arud = =
similar mistakes. 35 near-misses occurming between 1975 and

199 Charlie’s accident descriptions are combined
In these two bOOkS from MenaSha with addinonal matenal from .":Id}" T]rﬁﬂ'j" o

organize the material and drive the message

Ridge Press Charlie condenses over home. 130 pp; softbound, $12.95 + $2 postage,

two decades of hard lessons from the

pages of American Whitewater. s
| hl' moreinformation contact:———
— . TheAmerican Whitewater _

Margaretville, NY 12455
Phone: 914-586-2355
Fax: 914-586-3050 i
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Contributing Editor

Perception’scommander-in-chief

Bill Masters truly is a sdf made man. He grew upin
afamily o mill workers in Pickens, South Carolina. De
spite the fact that he wasn't expected to go to college, he
earned a degree in engineering from Clemson. His
quirky and controversial personality must be put into the
context o his rags to riches story: hisfather died when
Bill was 16; his mother |ater became legally blind, and
Bill was responsibleto providefor the family. Yet he
went on to build a very successful business with
branches in England and New Zealand. Somewhere
within the tycoon are the insecurities and prided a poor
boy from a small town. But to truly measure Bill's influ-
ence in the sport, it's important to use a standard outside
Rill himgelf, HIg Qonig are sverwrhers on £he river and
thay have mads a tremandous amount of people very

BEppY.

iEFe be oning, there y fiberglass. From the dask,
% p” qu boat-builders, the forms of

the earllest Whltewater crafts emerged. At first, there

mers only a few makeshilt designs. Lafer, boats started
t0 appear Il many shapes and sizes. A culture WBE DOFTL
VW vans, loaded with kayaks, roamed the garth. Inevita-
23/ people started to make money from this way d life;
ling homemade skirts and paddles, guiding raftsfull of
tourists and making more boats. This hunter and gath-
erer society gave birth to small businesses. Some of these
businesses took root and whitewater civilization dawned.

In 1972, whitewater dalom was featured in the Olympics
for thefirst time. Thefollowingyear, legend has it that
Holoform produced 15,000 o the world's first whitewater
plastic kayaks. Then, like an ancient city that vanished
without a trace, Holoform disbanded. Whitewater pad-
dling, although growing, was still an infant.

Then came Bill Masters. Inthe early 1970’s, years
before he was to create Perception, Bill made boats and
paddlesin his garage like the rest o the paddling world.
Soon, however, his influence grew. And grew. Over the
next ten years, Masters would seem to have his hands in
amost every business endeavor in the sport. Creating
companies, splitting companies, bringing people together,
driving them apart. Bill's boundless energy reached out
indl directions, and the list o industries that he either
created, influenced or scrapped reads I|ke a Whos Who d
Whitewater manufacturlng -

Dagger, Harmony, Newv
World, Hydra, Blue Hole.
Then, in 1976, came Per-
ception, the face o the

And i o seoret- el Perception;-under Bill Master's
direction has set & remarkable industry standard for sems
porate Fuppart of river fomsdrvakion. Ml of the boak
manufacturers have been generousto river conservation
non-profits, including the AWA, but none more than Per-
ception. When it comes o saving rivers, Masters is m
&N y; B8m be counted o

I called Perception a few weeks ago and Masters gra-

ciously took time to meet and talk with me. Right away, |
was flooded with stories d his exploits: aerobatic flying,
car racing, motorcycle crashes, business ventures, meet-

whitewater renaissance.

ol by Larvy Evans
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ings with President Clintor:, Whils w2 talksd sbout his
business, the story kept wandering into different arenas.
His other patents, senior citizens, taking in troubled
youths, involvement with his church. He's a hard guy to
figure out. Creative genius? Manic inventor?
Workaholic (alabel he regjects)? A consummate deal-
maker? 1I'm not sure, but there was no question that
Bill Masters is an extra-ordinary individual. Maybe you
can gain someinsight from a few d these questions and
answers.

Let'sstart off with af ewbasic questions. Howvoldare
you, how didyou get sarted?

I'm 47 and I'm a little bummed out about it. | grew up
around here. Actualy, I grew up in Pickens. | worked
my way through the school system and went to work for
a coupleyears. Then | decided to go to Clemson Univer-
Sity. | got a degreein electrical engineeringfrom there
in 1974.

Wereyouboatingbythen? ——————

| started boatingin 1971 whiie i was n coliege. 1 started
boatingfirst, and then | got into building my own stuff. |
built paddles and life jackets and spray skirts and boats.
Then people started to ask me to make some d this stuff
for them. | had a housein Liberty and that's where |
started.

Soall of thisstarted whileyou wer ein college.

Yeah.

At what point did you deeide that thismight beagood
business?

| never really thought that it would be a good business. |
just really loved it... 1 wasjust passionate. | didn't have

any brains. When | graduated from college, I didn't know
anybody who owned a thousand dollars, much less any-

body that had & Weusasd dollars that they were going to
give me. | wasjust a fanatical kayaker. | would kayak
every weekend and after work and school.

Doingthe Ocoee, the Nantahala, riverslikethat?

The French Broad...a lot o the creek runs that people are
running now. A fellow named Don Hamilton and | were
doinga lot d things that we probably shouldn't have been
doing. We didn't know any better. We didn't paddle with
helmets and our paddles were made with closet rods and
plywood blades.

80, you star tedmaking thisboatinggear commercially
whileyou wer ein college.

| was making boats whilel was in college. That was how
| paid for my last two years o college. | was building
boats in an old mortuary in Liberty that had the roof fall-
wem 1., - = N My back yard. Then | graduated in 74

“anada for a couple d months with my
Wfbﬁ“%i@rged when | was 19. | loaded upac-1, a
panos, & kayak and my wifein my old vw bus and | took
off, and T sald “Mail me my diploma."

So, when did Perceptionstart asareal business?

W, Perception started as a businessin 1976.

And at that point you wer e naki ng all fiber glassboats. No
plastic...

No, actually in *76 | was doing vacuum formed canoes
[ABS), paddles, spray skirts and fiberglass canoes. | was
Blue Hol€s biggest nightmare. People don't know this but
at the time Blue Hole was doing about 1,200 canoes, and |
was making about 1,000.

Mow BlueHdeis out of business, right?

No, they're not. | actually talked to them the other day. |
eventually bought Blue Hole, and kept it for a while and
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toyed with the idea d goinginto the canoe business.

You probably know the story. After it was raided and af-
ter the take-over it went down hill in a hurry. It wasjust
pathetic. | bought what was left over from the bank.
Then| sold it to a guy named John Williamson. He's back
in business and looking at making the old OC1.

What wasthefirst year that you guysstartedtoroto-
mold kayaks?

In 1977 we started making the Quest. Keith Backlund
and I built that; that was when we owned Newv World
Paddles. See, | owned New World Paddlesin 1975 and
76.

Was ther eany other plasticboatsbeingmadeat that
time?

Holoform. They were a trash can company owned by a
guy named Tom Johnson. Great guy.

How didthe Questsdll?

Yeah, it wasafirst. Therewas Holoform, and then
Holoform went belly-up and we bought out dl o those
molds too. The Questdid real well. | waslearning busi-
ness and when I first built it I was approached by a com+
pany in South Carolina. They said "Yeah, we can build
this boat for you." We thought that al we had to do was
give them one o our existing designs, hand it to them,
and they could make a mold from it. But it didn't hap-
pen. We wound up designinga boat from scratch. Then |
found out that they couldn't afford a mold so | ended up
selling more stock in the company to finance the mold.
After we got the mold built we found out that they didn't

We are Whitewater!

mediate to advanced|
boaters, we fdlow the
ACA River Rescue cur-
riculum and teach both
rescoe techniquesand
= safe lver running prac-
tices

May 17-18 July 17-18
September 13-14

Rodeo Clinics

Our women's play
dinicfest res Roxanne
Howard and Susan
Wilson. Our open
chi c features r odeo

champ Cheis Spelius

Women's Rodes Clink -
hugest 1617

Spefis; Redeo (i
Detober 4.5

BOD 532-7483

(harkemont, Massachuaiy

wasin 1982.

Geared toward inter- |

have the machinery to do it. So1 ended up hiring a
welder—I'm a welder too— and we went down and modi-
fied the machine. | was going down to tractor placesto
weld tractors in exchange for the use d a welder. Then |
would go and rebuild these machines.

Thiswasreally theinfancy of thesport. |t sounds like
you weremakingit up as you went along.

We were making it up as we went along, but we built a lot
d boats.

How many boatsdidyou buildthat year, would you ven-
ture toguess?

We probably built three to five hundred. At the timethat
was alot d boats. Now keep in mind that right after the
Olympicsin 1972 [Whitewater Sadlom was a part d the
Olympics for the first time that year] Holoform did almost
15,000 boats.

That’s amazing.

People didn't know they sold that boat. 15,000 roto
molded boats!

That [Holoform] must have beenthefirst plasticboat in
theUS

That wasthe first plastic boat in the world. It was called
the River Chaser, designed by Tom Johnson.

After the Quest,you cameout with the Mirage.

We came out with the Mirage, and then the Sage, which
was C-1 and a kayak. That was one d my early lessons
in marketing—there iS a real long story behind that—but
anyway, after that we came out with the Dancer. That

Grreen Summmer
A rvrnies

52195

Sotthern Fried
Creekin’

S mirmes
S2605

Flunge!
AS e
2608

Vertical
Addiction
- A5 T
Gentry Video Pre o i
Announces the releaseof Creekin' USA! 1t's 90 minutes of
hardcore paddling action as GV P takes you to eight regions
around the United States to paddie over 30 creeksand riven
with thelocal experts. Featuresrunsin Maine, Alaska, West
Virginia, the Southeast, Colorado, Y ellowstoneArea, the
Northwest, and California.Only $29.95 plus $3.00 shipping.

Gentry Video Productions, 646 Deer Creek Trail, Hoschton,
GA 30548. (706) 654-2725. gentvid@mindspring.comNew
\Web site: Attp.//www.mindspring.com/~gentvid/index.html
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FOUR CORNERS
RIVER SPORTS

* Look for us on the
Internet:
www.riversports.com
* Same day shipping
* Paddling School
* Kids Program
* Whitewater
Festival

1-800-42647637

Durango, Colorado

Boating at its
Best

Thecreationof theDancer strikes meas ar eal shift in whitewater de-
si gn*
I'[gNES. It was a short boat. It was a real innovative boat. |t was 11"
7" ...

Every boat beforethat was 13' 8"...
4 meterslong, 60 om wide. That was the race standard [It still is].

Didyou desi gn that boat or did you havehdp?

Alan Stancil and | designedthat boat. Alanisstill here. Keith
Backlund and | designed the Quest, Alan and | designed the Mirage, Don
Hamilton, Alan and | designed the Sage, Alan and | designed the Dancer,
after that we designed the Eclipse. The Eclipse, | think, was a very in-
novative boat. It performed as two boats: as an upright boat and as a
boat up onit's edge. Thiswas back in the early days when we started
to look at what happens when you put a boat up on it's side.

I sthe Dancer theboat that put Per ception on themap?

No, we really got started right after the Quest. Roloform was out o
business—they were a trash can company and made kayaks just on the
sideline. When they went under there was nothing else on the market.
Widl, there was another company there in between. They made boatsin
atractor trailer that drove around. And they were a spin-off o
Holoform. They'd drive up and make boats with you.

And Hydrais in ther esomewhere.

My wife died real suddenly in 1980. | met a guy just before she died
named Ken Horowitz. Ken's the neatest guy, but both me and him are
weird people and we clashed alot. Ken was probably the genius who
kicked off the marketing o the whitewater industry. Up until then, we
just made products. Ken was the one who really created the market.
Anyhow, Ken was going through a nasty divorce, and | was trying to
get my life back in order—I had a ten month old baby and a five year
old baby—and all d this erap started happening.

| would fire Ken, and he would show up on Monday and say “Hey Bill,
how are you doin’. This went on several times, until one day we had
this big blow up, and | fired him again. So he went out and started Hy-
dra. Hydraisa mythical monster. Every time Zeus cut it's head off, it
would grow two back. And that's why the company was called Hydra.
Because | would always cut its head off, and it would keep coming back.

80 you sold 800 boatsin your fir st year. How many boatsdidyousdl in
19967
| can't tell you that. A whole lot more than everyone else.

YauandJoe Pulliam [owner of Dagger Canoes] workedtogether for a
while.

| taught him. Heleft and took over Blue Hole. What he did was, he
was trying to buy Blue Hole, and they didn't want to sell, so he took all
d the key employeesout o Blue Hole and started Dagger.

Didn't Dagger make paddieBtobeginwith?

| started Dagger.

You started Dagger as a paddle company? How did Dagger makethe
transitiontomaking open canoes?

Don Hamilton [who now runs Harmony Paddles], Steve Scarborough,
Keith Backlund and | ran Newv World Paddles. Thiswasin '74, '75 and
'76. Keith was bankrupt With Woodline Paddes— put together a deal
where Don, Steve and | invested 1,000 dollars each and gave Keith
some d the company. | owned 40%d the company. At the time Steve
was working with Southern Bell and he was coming down from Atlanta,
while Don made most d the original New World Paddles. A lot d people
don't know that Don was the craftsman who made most of the paddies.

Meanwhile another guy name Brandy Lesan got involved. But Don
had a kid starting college, and he was not making any money—it was a
lifestyle business. Then Keith and his wife separated and Keith took
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off. Then Brandy and Scarboroughstarted to try and run
New World. By then we had started to make the Dagger
lined_paddles--Dagger was our low-end line d paddies.
When we broke up Keith was going to take the New World
name, Steve took Dagger, and Don and | spun off and
started Harmony paddles.

Andthen | guessat somepoint Steveand Pulliam hooked
up and started tomake canoesas well. B
That was right after Joe was working at Blue Hole,

ThesedaysPerceptionmakesalot of t hi ngs besides
whitewater kayaks. Everythingfrom K eoweesto
footbraces. what’s thesingle 1argest aspect °f youT poms
pany Nnow?

Weve got five categories: sea kayaks, whitewater kayaks,
sport kayaks like the Spectrum, fun boats like the Keowee,
and sit on tops.

Wi chisthebiggest seller?

| have no idea. We dominateall but the sit on tops.

now in the whitewater indostry? Do you ses them o
competition?

Thay already are; fhare's 50 many of them. Whitewater is

a fRshion business. and these guvs mme Tashion makers.
e John Shriener at New Wave. John's the neatest guy.

g&'g real creative. Ilove SeSing peaplE like that In the
market because helll take risks. He'sjust a real good guy.

Yau condder dl of thoseguysas competition...

We pay attention to what everybody does, what sector
they'Te B, what they're doing WHAt thev're mo With.
Youse ™ foo) I you don’t. T watch eve ng and every-
—[T'mEIﬁm.Eﬁknowmwewmaoesmm
afitiFe world, ARYORS whe MaKes kayaks ™8 KnOw about.

Anyone in particular who you think is coming up with mewm

. ¥

and inngvative designe®

Everyone 18 conmmpmwhassswgmyoms clseis doing. Were
all making one huge mistake and that is we're marketing
to the top end.

What trends doyou see comingfor thesport wer thenext
fewyears? Rodeo seems tobethethingright now.

By necessity we're having to play into that market. It's
such a small market and it hasn't reached critical mass,
but if you don't keep playingin it, you'll lose your mo-
mentum. Well introduce two more boats this year and
we’ve g6% another one coming that's shorter than any-

thing weve got.

Thesetwo new boats, ar € they goingtobegear ed towards
this“forgotten” entry level market?

They'll be a crossover between the entry level and a short
boat. Were staying in the short boat category for the
ease of paddling. Were focusing everything we have on
making the person look good. We thought we could do it
with the sit on tops. We came out with the Torrent—the
Torrent is an incredibly good boat— but it just never
caught on. | mean it's not a douch, by any means, but it
hasn’t sold the number of units I Eﬁoﬁ%ﬁﬁ it would. The
same thing with the Revolution [a plastic pontoon
whitewater craft introduced a few years ago]. An inered-
ibly innovative boat, but there is not enough demand to

continue the Iine. )
Ars you goingtodrawthi s entry-level crowd oat of the

shorter boats in the GaxE few designs?

ls?cﬁalm o.pi nion. Fnb &3’ n?ﬁgﬁ%aﬁf t%oere_ls b@aﬁ?&liﬁg
lever arm. If you are going to cruise down the river, you
have to be able to get that boat moving and catch eddies
and do river wide ferries. If you have a short boat and
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your head is sticking three feet above the water, every
movement you make is going to bounce you al over the
place. Thereisa point where a boat gets so short, you
just can't run ariver init any longer. Sevenfeet isthe
bottom end. You just can't do much with seven feet, and
that's where rodeo boats are heading right now.

Doyou think that rodeoi sgoingtolast, or go theway of
squirt boating?

| don't havea clue. If they had included whitewater in the
Olympics in 2000 [asd the writing d this piece, there will
not be whitewater salom in the 2000 Olympicg], and if we
had won some medalsin 1996, wed have a good chance
d pulling racing into the mainstream. But we didn't
medal [U.S K-1 Woman Dana Chladek did, in fact, earn a
Silver medall, and we didn't get any t.v. coverage at all at
the Ocoee That was a major loss for the industry. That
sector d the market (dalom) had alot d potential, be-
cause it looked good, it was repeatable, it was good for
t.v., and it was clean.

Now rodeo boating, on the other hand, has got a lot d po-
tential. But it doesn't have anywhere near the push be
hindit. It's more the ragged edge d boating, and it's not
easy tojudge. I've argued for years that we ought to take
the system for judging aerobatic airplane flying and transi-
tion it to judging rodeo moves. Aerobatic flyingis highly
sophisticated in the way it's judged. On each move there
isa certain criteria that hasto be met. Thejudgessitin
different places, and each judge scores certain criteria.

World Whitewater
Rodeo Championship

Ottawa River
September 6-7, 1997

Accommodation and Meals
for Competitors, Spectators,
Paddlers, Media.

Accommodation: Camping; cabin tent - sleeps up bo 4; cedar
cabin - sleeps up to 4; chalet - sleeps up o 6; hoorny loag
cabin - sleeps up to 12

Meals: Breakfast and dinner at Rafiers Restaurant, box hmchies
for the river,

Facilities: Hot wbs, volleyball, basketball, icensed bar!
restaurant, indoor bounge and fireplaces, live entertain-
ment, bungee jumping, mountain biking and horseback
riding.

For Information and Reservations
Contact Wilderness Tours:

From the US and Canada call: 1-800-267-9166
From overseas call: (1) (613) 646-229]
E-mall; wildiour®fox. nsin.ca

It's very repeatable.

What was themoat successful boat that Per ceptionmade?
The Dancer, the Chinook, and the Sea Lion.

How longdidthe Dancer reign?
Tenyears. From about '83t0 '93. Then we re-did it, and
actually made an incredibly good boat.

TheDance R o.

The Dancer Prois a really great boat. The problem we
have had with that boat isthe name. People think they're
getting an old design.

| was trying to mimic the Porsche 930. That's a twenty-
fiveyear old car that stayed top d theline for twenty five
years. | thought the we could transition that, but it should
have been renamed.

You nust emjoy your work her e. Would you consider this
your dreamjob?

Wadl, I'm an inventor. I'm actually trying to give this com
pany to the employeesnow. | want to be out by 2000.
You see, | own other companies.

What elsedoyou do?

| just invented a technology for a computer company that
just burned through about 12 million dollars in venture
capital... | hold over thirty patents.

Soyou'retrying toget out of whitewater boatsto make
somethingelse...

No. This company is my platform. I'll never give up own
ership d this company. | just want to get the leadership

Resole your: -am

with Five Ten AquaStealth®, the
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into the hands d my key managers so | don't have to
pay attention to it. But | have another company cdled
Steriology Research Inc. that researches um...high tech
stuff. I've also got a company called Resurrection Prod-
uctsthat | run on the side that reclaims and recycles old
wood. And | dabblein real estate. But what | want to do
after 2000 is devote my life to senior citizens.

That'skind of abroad brush strokethere...

Wi, | was on a board of directors that built one senior
citizen center and | really enjoy buildingthings. So,
what | want to do is build more senior citizen centers.
What | will do is cometo the location, get organized, get
the money in place, then let the community take it over
and I'd be done. I'll be the guy that organizesthe whole
thing. That's where | want to go.

Hereat Per ception,what'sthewor & part of thejob?
The worst part o the job is the growth.

Why isthat thewor <t part? | would think that alot of
peoplewould consider that agood thing.

Thereareaton d problems. Ored our biggest prob-
lemsis that we have amost no unemployment here. Our

unemployment rate is under three percent in this county.

We have 160 people, and then we have another opera
tion in New Zealand, and one in Great Britain. And
we're trying to hold al o these things together. I'm not

nies. Entrepreneurs don't make good runners d compa
nies. Somed them think they do, but they just don't.

I've got good people but my problem with the growth is
that | outgrow people so fast. Our growth rate, to give
you a reference point, in one average year, is bigger than
the all third tier companies combined. Take out Percep-
tion and Dagger, Od Town and Mad River—we’re pretty
much the big players—our annual growth rate (increase
in volume) is the entire size (volume) d one d the next
companiesdown from us. Just our growth rate. That
means that we have to grow that amount every year.

What'sthebest part of what you dohere?

| love the speed, | love the energy. | love the bobbing and
weaving and the chaos. You have torun it from the gut;
you can't run a business just by looking at the numbers.
And my gut instincts tend to be pretty good. | really en-
joy seeing people advance. If you want to boil it down to
the one thing | really like most? Pushing people farther
than they think they can be pushed. I'm tough. I'm mov-
ing real fast, and my expectations are pretty high.

Doyou think that you'readifficult employer?

~ No, no. Natin my world d peers. I'm a pussycat. In

fact, my peerstell melI'm a pussycat. But, | push people
to becomereally good. And then you'll see something just
dlick for somebody, and they'll say “I can do this.” Teach

anowner d companies. I'm avisionary. 01 havegood ~ someoneto roll, it's the same thing. They can't doiit,
people around me who do exceptionally good iobs._If's a____can't doit. can't doit, and then, Baml, they do it.

chore to handlethis place.

Soyou get bogged down with things that you really dona't
want tot hi nk about...

They've got it. - do the same thing with people. And |
only foous on & few. | only managefive peoplein this
sompany. 1 only work with a select group.

Wi, | know what | ‘m good at, and | know wnat mm not — waas was wae best decisionyou'vemadedur i ng your t en-

good at. I'm not good at the day to day runni ng o corpo-

rations. And so | have to struggle at it; | have to work

at it. Crestive people don't make good runners o compa

urehereat Perception?
Diversification. No question about it. | saw the mar
kets move, and every time | saw a market move, | played
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init. Example: I've been
playing in the surf market
for years, but it never
moved, so | never moved
into that market. 1n ‘87 |
took a sabbatical and lived
at the ocean. That's when
| designed the footbraces
we have now, | designed
the Sea Lion; | designed
boats for Hobie cat- | also
designed boatsfor Yvon
[Chouinard, owner of
Patagonial. Yvonneand |
designed some boats to-

phone ring? (None). |
meet once a week with a
group d people. Unless
it's an emergency. They
leave me aone.

Do you still paddle
much?

Nat really. | was pad-
dling pretty heavily until
about three years ago.
Then| ran off the sde d
a mountain in a motor-
cycle. 1 wasin the hos
pital for several days,

gether. We caled them
the Studibaker, the
Buick...| designed a lot o

and then it took two and
ahdf yearsfor my arm
to fully heal. | just

paddled flatwater during

surf boatsin that area.

How about canoes? You

guysdon't design any mor e whitewater canoes?

In the canoe business you've got to be in the transporta-
tion business. You've got to run your own rigs. So we
don't want to run our own rigs.

That'sthe primaryreason why you don't build canoes?
Absolutely. We manufacture kayaks. That’s all we do.
We used to build canoes, we used to make industrial
products. Were good molders. In the world o molding,
we out-mold anybody in the world, hands down. The per-
centage d our machines, nobody can touch it. 'l put
hard money on the table for that.

What isthecriteriafor good molding?

We use hot air ovens, we use process logic controls, we
test almost every boat with non-destructive thickness
testing. | mean everybody elsejust has one huge flame
bar. Roto-molding ovensare just down and dirty.
They're easy to make, if you utilize the old, traditional
flamebar. We use hot air. It's a whole different pro-
cess. Inthe world d molders, we're precision molders.

Sthebest thingthat you didwastodiver sify. What
would bethewor st decisonthat you ever made?

Let's see... I'm not sure how to phrase this...I've never
done anything technical that I've regretted. | would say
that the worst thing that | ever did was not having the
skills to manage some really good people the way they
should have been managed. To help them achieve what
they needed to achieve at that point in their life. I've
screwed up by not having the skill to manage some d the
peoplethat have cometo me. I've had some really neat
people come through that were at really strange phases
in their lives, and | didn't have the security level to help
them succeed.

What exactlyisyour titlehereat Per ception? President?
CEO?

Whatever... President No More. | hope they fire me
withinayear. | should not bein my position. | am to-
tally incompetent to r un a day-to-day organization.

Yauwouldn't knowby
lookingat thisplace...
I'm not runni ng it. |
mean. How many times
have you heard the

that time. We did the
Grand Canyon last sum-
mer and | tried to paddle, but I ended up in the raft most
d thetime.

When | kayak now, I hide. I'm real secretive about it.
When | go kayaking, | don't want to talk to anyone about
kayaks. 1 just want to boat. September isthe last timel
went whitewater kayaking. It was real good because!
hadn't been kayaking in two years, and the Chattooga
came up to three feet.

S0 Adam, my youngest son [16 at the time], said to me,
"Come on Dad, let's just go do it."

So we came to Bull Sluice, and | said "Do you want it
first, or do you want me to drop it?”

| went ahead, dropped off the high drop and back-endered
right into the hole. | wastrying to roll up and my skirt
blew off. 1 didn't have any muscle left by then, because
d my accident, so | rolled up on this rock and bailed out
d my boat. By thistime Adam came over the drop, and
p#IIed up to me and said, "Dad, | can't believe you did
that."

My skirt was off and hanging, and he says "It's o.k., no-
body knowsyou." That's the last time | paddied.

| guessit’s better that way. Tobe anonymous onthe
river,

| go paddlingto go paddling. | don't go paddling to talk
about it. Likel said, I'm an inventor.

Paddlingwas a passion d mine. It was somethingthat |
grew up with. | had the Volkswagen bus, | guided people
all throughout the southeast. | was a guide for a number
d years. And now when go, | don't want to beta king
about what's thisis gonna do and what that's gonna do.

Paddling is spiritual. Some peoplethink since | own a
kayak company, | must paddle to make money. Yau
know, paddling and making money are two different
things. | can make alot o stuff; | just happen to have a
passion about kayaking. I'm not out to show how great
this boat is, or make
you think I'm the
greatest thing in the
world. I'm out pad
dling becauseit's spiri-
tual. It's my identity.
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Sl ay the same-old-hum-drum-fax-phone-

meno- nonster ...

Costa Rica
Go adventure paddling thi¢
fal - 'Week d Rivers' for
intermediate kayak & canoe
Honduras
Escape winter on the tropical
Ri0 Sico Expediti OR s
intermediate

kayak & canoe.

——

Call NOC ADVENTURE TRAVEL for afree catalog.

Emall: adtravé@noc.com

+ Dr. Houston asthe official tour operatorfor
| the Piedras Negras Archaeol ogical Project

" Jifaya Expeditions

[l b | e PeoeestelT ] e o Tl gl

Return to 1939 |

1

~ JoinDr: Stephen Houston and
~Maya Expeditionsto re-discover |

the archaeologicd sired
Piedras Negras

M aya Expeditionshas been named by

March-June, 1997

[
Takeadvantageof the opportunity to receive
exclusivelectures and tours by the
archaeol ogistson site during excavations

inayaexp@guate.net
Iax BHHE0ZETA8 Tel: (502)3374666
cal Tammy or Ramiro
Special Note: All Paddlers receive 25%discount
off of regular whitewater rafting tours. AWA
membersan additiona 5%

Innovative designs
molded from durable

\N ! _ crssikpasic_
ANNE

/| — e Dgtn

HONGOOSE
E.-:-:.z <

ATTITUDE

For a catalog and the dealer near you
cal us at 717-944-6320, fax us at 717-944-0422
email us at newkayak@aol.comor visit our web site at
http://www.awa.org/awalyellow_pages/newwave/

New Wave Kayak Products, Inc.+2535 Roundtop Rd.eMiddletown, PA 17057
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888/662-1662 ext 333 = //www.nocweb.com

Custom, hand crafted

composite boats
Featuring Jim Snyder squirt boats:
Bigfoot, Shred, Maestro and Prize.
And more than 65 models by various

designers including all plastic boats
460000000

| RIOS HONDURAS

KAYAK :

Trip Leaders
MARY PHIL
HAYES DERIEMER

* playful rivers

* steep creeks

* undiscovered

* warm water

« friendly

* tropical

* skill breakthroughs

lBﬂD] 2'55 513-1







"ToConsrveand Resore America’s

| Whitewater Resour cesand to Enhance
Opportunitiesto Enjoy them Safdy"

“In 1996, American
Whitewater worked to
createadronger
alliance among
outdoor users to
promotesustainable
recr eation, tomake
our goart safer, and to
increase the wayrivers
arecdebrated through
fegtivals, racesand
freestyleevents”

Dear Friends and Membersdf American Whitewater -

We are happy to present our annual report for 1996. Asyou read over this
report,you will see that 1996 wasayear of strong organizational and financial
growth for AmericanWhitewater - and that we were ableto effectively leverage
this growth back into restoring and conservingthis nation's whitewater rivers.

The successstoriesincluded in this document are more than the work of
theAmerican Whitewater gaff and working directors; they represent the
collectiveeffort of some 30,000recreati onal boaters and friendsaround the
country. In addition to paddling whitewater,our supporters have donated
countlessvolunteer hours and effort to work with other organi zations,improve
river conditions,increase public access, raise awareness,and make our sport
safer and more enjoyable. Equaly important,our grassroots membership
donatesan impressive 52%d thefunding that supportsAmericanWhitewater's
river programs.

In addition to conservation and access efforts, American Whitewater
represents river recreation. River runnersare an increasingly important con-
stituency for the outdoor environment,and their tiesto (and first-hand knowl-
edge about) the riversthey paddle are critical to effective understandingand
protection. In 1996,American Whitewater worked to create astronger alliance
among outdoor users,to promote sustai nable recreation, to make our sport safer,
and to increasethe way riversare cel ebrated through festiva s, racesand free-
syleevents.

Aswe approach next year's 40" Anniversary,American \Whitewater issureto
confront new threats and opportunitiesfor both rivers and recreation. We ook
forward to addressingthese, and increasing both the awarenessand influence o
our membership. The gauge o future successwill continueto be reflectedin
our programsand in the riverswe paddle — and in the support o our members
andfriends.

Thanksto each d you for your hel p making AmericanWhitewater,and our
efforts, s0 successful in 1996.

Sncerdy,
RicAlesch Rich Bowers
President Executive Director



American Whitewater'sRiver
Programsfa 1996

Saving Whitewater and Providing
Accesd

Just recently,U.S Olympic and World Champion paddler Davey Hearn
commented that " AmericanWhitewater isthe only group constantly banging
down doors just for whitewater boaters.” In 1996 AmericanWhitewater contin-
ued thislegacy by improving access and restoring even more milesof whitewater
rivers.

Theexceptional high water of 1996 meant significant changesto many
whitewater rivers,and elevated river accessto anew leved for both boatersand
non-boatersalike. Just as paddlersadapted to changes on the South Fork Ameri-
can, the Elkhorn, the Potomac and €l sewhere,so tooAmericanWhitewater's
access program stepped up in both visibility and effect. Through the effortsof
AccessDirector Rich Hoffman and the A mericanWhitewater'sAccess Committee,
this program made great leapsin 1996. Together,they purchased critical access
land and confronted Federal Agencies,State L egid atures,County governments,and
anyoneelsewho considered "river safety” synonymouswith"river closure”

Likewise,American Whitewater's Conservation Program continued to
strengthen the reputation of whitewater boatersin river protection and restora
tion. Like many rivers,theflow of river conservationaso changed in 1996,
moving from Eagt toWest acrossthe country. This movement was reflected by
the weight given to western issues by AmericanWhitewater,and our search for a
Western States Conservation Director. Thischangein emphasiswas especialy
evident in therelicensing of privately-owned dams, and in the actions of American
Whitewater's hydropower reform effortsin California, Utah, Oregon and Washing-
ton State.

Education and Safety

In 1996,American Whitewater’s Safety Program sold over 1,500 new
Whitewater Safety Hash Cards. In addition,we continued to maintain the
whitewater accident database and publish accident reportsin theAmerican
WhitewaterJournal . AmericanWhitewater also began the slow and tedious
processd updating the Nationa Scae of Whitewater Difficulty.Our safety
committeeis now analyzing some 3000 reported rapid ratingsfromvolunteers,
and will build alist of benchmark rapidsto be used as standardsto rate rapidsand
riversinthefuture.

TheAmericanWhitewaterJournal and Home Page (www.awa.org) continue
to be primary sources of informationfor whitewater educationon conservation,
access, safety,and events. They aso include outstanding articlesabout some of

| theworld'swildest riversand whitewater humor. Reflecting our membership,

both the distributionof theJournal and the content of our Home Page showed
solid growthin 1996.

Cdebrationd o »

R vers

The celebration o rivers-
that'sAmericanWhitewater's
goal in establishingand
promoting river eventsacross
the country. From cutting-
edgewhitewater rodeosand
extreme racesto filmfestivals
and paddling gatheringsof
every kind,we support them
al. During 1996, we added
the Upper Yough Raceand
Nationa Paddling HIm Fediva
(a joint effort with the Blue
grassWildwater Association
and American Canoe Asocia
tion) to our wide array of
existing eventsincludingour
worldfamousGauley Festiva.
In addition, the Nationd
Organization of Whitewater
Rodeos (NOWR) continued as
theleading seriesd
whitewater freestyle rodeos
with an impressivelig of 15
events,including 3in Canada.




- American Whitewater
Affiliation's
- Magor Accomplishmentsin 1996

Restored and/or improved over 60 miles of whitewater riversin California,
Georgia, Washington, Massachusettsand New Hampshire.

Engaged in over 100 new dam fightsto improve whitewater rivers- including
flow improvements, public access,water quality and recreation.

Initiated or completed boating studieson Utah's Bear, Cdlifornias Lower Kern,
Maine's Rgpid and Magdloway,and on Washington's Sullivan Creek.

Helped defeet yet another Auburn Dam on CalifornidsSacramento River.

Appeded adecision by the Federd Energy Regulatory Commissionto alow a
transmission lineto crossWes Virginids Meadow River and Glade Creek.

Assgted the U.S Forest Service(through legd action) in balancing power and
non-power use on Idaho's Hells Canyon of the Snake.

Apped ed poor agency decisionson whitewater riverssuch as Californias
North Fork Kingsand Upper Kern,and on Manes Penobscot.

Won accessrightsto Cdifornias Lower Kern.

Wrotelegidationto darify the right of downstream passagein Colorado.
Fled amicus briefsto establishtheright of passagein Virginia and New York.

Helped create new river Codlitionsin both Oregon and Cdifornia

Prevented river closureson Maryland's Potomac and Oregon's Metolius
Rivers.

Purchased accessland onWeg Virginias Blackwater and Dry Fork Rivers.

Produced and distributed over 1,500AmericanWhitewater Safety Flash Cards.

American Whitewater would like to thank the many
volunteer s, agencies, orgamizations and clubswhich
assisted uswith each d thesewhitewater victories All d
the above wereaccomplished through srong

partner shipsemd the commitment d those who lovecnd
enjoy riverd



During 1996,American Whitewater increased its national membership by
12%, and welcomed an additional 1,645friendsof whitewater to our ranks. By

theend of the year,American Whitewater’s total membershipstood & 5,267. In
1996, our membership renewal rate was82%.

The dedication of our membershas dways been one of American
Whitewater's greatest strengths. Not only do our members support our pro-
gramsthrough volunteer efforts,they also provide alarge percentageof American
Whitewater'sfunding. During 1996, American Whitewater continued its signifi-
cant program and financial growth. Tota revenues,primarily from our members
in dues and donations,increased fifteen percent to $401,740, while expenses
increased twenty two percent to $398,557. Eighty four percent of our expenses
werefor our mgjor program areasof river conservation,educationand sefety,
while only sixteen percent of our expenseswent to administrationand fund
raising costs.

1996 Revenues

Events Other
23% 18%

Granis &

Membership Contributions
Dues 18%
41%

1996 Expenses

Membership
Events 9%

18%

Administrative
— — & Fund Raising
= 16%

Safety &
Education =

ngo Conservation
& Access
31%




Statement d Support,
Revenue and Expenses

Private Support: 1996 s | Compar ative Balance
oth |_\)ontributions 52,71 7,
~ Othe Revenue
Member ship Dues 166,051 111,457 Sheets
= Journal 50,537 41,116
= Grants 19,469 0
= Events 90,829 83,879 Cusrrent Assets: 1996 1995
Products 16,035 6,769 Cash 240,506 230,636
== Interest Income 6,008 8,221 Accounts Receivable 12,654 10,992
Miscdlaneous 92 274
pport and Revenue , , ]
Expenses " :
Program Services Purndnere, Fixtuees & Equip 10,184 8,384
Consrvation & Access 121,563 117,821
Events 72,855 42,551 mm“‘ml fon e ti:vﬁn c}.:m:-
\?ertyaI 101 5,828 . Property & FEquipment 3 158
ourn. 103,872 86,651
Membership 37,532 21,413 Total Asscts 268,252 251,878
Products 10,538 6,451
" Tod Progam Services____ 346461 280,715
e —————
~Supporting Services L (e el =
Adminigtrative 46,350 39,338 -
Fund Raising 4,021 _ 3,580 Ali: it i G S
~_Tad SupportingServices 50,371 42918
—Othe Expenses
Depeeciation L1 1,516 B I
-,To:d Expenses 398.557 325.149
Excessof Qupport and Curread Labilities: 1953 1995
RevenueOver Expenses 3,183 23,773 Accounts Payable ] 525
Fund Balance (Deficit) | FayrollTexes Payable 3.276 2115
Beginningof Yer 197,041 173,268 Lt Ry 04,732 52,187
Tokal Current Liabilitics 68,028 54,837
Fund Balance (Deficit) End of Year 200,224 197,041
Restricted 35749 15,749
UERESIRCTed TG0, 232 T57.0H
195.549] 192,883
Fropery +:2%3% x
TFotad Fund-Balanee ———— 200,224 197041 —

Tiotal Liahilities and Fond Balance 268252 251 HTH




1996 American Whitewater

Board d Directors

Officers:

Ric Alesch, President
Lakewood,CO

Pope Barrow, Vice President
Washington,DC

Bob Glanville, Secretary
Glenwood,NY

Jim Scott, Treasurer
Washington, DC 1

AnitaAdams
Edmund, WV

Landis Arnold
Boulder,CO

Lee Belknap
Glen Ellen, VA

Risa Shimoda Callaway
Eadey,NC

Tom Christopher
Leorninster, MA

1996 American
Whitewcater
Program Staff

Rich Bowers, Conservation Director

Silver Spring, MD
(301) 589-9453

Rich Hoffman,Access Director
Silver Spring, MD
(301) 589-9453

PhyllisHorowitz, Administrative

Director,Margaretville, New Yok

586-2355

Brooke Drury
Seattle WA

Chuck Estes
Oak Ridge, TN

David Fallside

Sacramento,CA

Bob Gedekoh
Elizabeth, A

Joe Greiner
Raeigh,NC

Barry Grimes

Richmond,KY

ChrisKall
Liverpool , NY

Kevin Mendik
Boston, MA

Joe Pullium
Harriman, TN

Susan Scheufele
SantaCruz, CA

Pete Skinner
Wes Sand Lake NY

Ron Stewart
Chattanooga, TN

MeacThornton
Washington, DC

BarryTuscano
Bolivar, ;A

CharlieWdbridge
Penllyn, A

SusnWilson
Asheville, NC




American Whitewater
Regional Coordinators

-]

CharlesAlbright Jay Kenny Scott Shoup
Reno, NV Denver,CO ‘ Louisville, TN
Doug Ammons Gary Korb | Mike Sklavos
Missoula, MT Port Orchard WA { Oregon, W1
David Brown Sue Langfitt James Stapleton
Knoxville, TN Portland,OR Elkhorn City,KY
LonnieCarden Kevin Lewis Paul Teft
Montgomery,AL Anderson, CA Aspen, GO = Tk
David Cox BEJ McCarthy Judy Theodorsen
Atlanta, GA FdisVillage,CT Bozeman, MT
Mike Deckert Aida Parkinson CharlesWare
PuyalupWA McKinleyville, CA | Richmond, VA
Steve Demetriou Richard Penny SteveWaterstrat
Windham, VE Davis,CA San Diego, CA
Mike Fentress Don Piper MakWhite
Lotus, CA Almond, NC St Lake City, UT IR, L |
John Foss Ken Ransford JessieWhitternore
Wonder Lake MO Denver,CO FriendsvilleMD
John Frachella Rob Robey KentWigington
Bangor, ME Albuquerque,NM Westminister,C b
Steve Gowins Scott Rosenbaum Wendy Wilson
Birmingham,AL Sandpoint, ID Boisg, ID
Jerry Hargrave Norwood Scott AndrewWaulfers
Rochester, NY San Francisco,CA Oregon City,OR
Campbell Johnson Bill Sedivy
Beaver, ;A Logan, UT
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. DISTINGUISHED FRIENDS OF
| AMERICAN WHITEWATER
; AmericanWhitewaterisgrateful to dl of theindividuas, 'wrw_

clubs, businesses,corporations and foundationsthat sup- - —
[ ported us during 1996. We extend our deep appreciationto
[ everyonewho has helped usattain our mission.

FOUNDATIONS &

—

MAJOR DONORS

| CORPORATE $500+
| ' QIPPORT University of Utah Outdoor Recre-
ation Program
. Chota Canoe Club
Pew CharitableTrusts _ Kemn River Alliance
Charles Stewart Mott Foundation BarryTuscano

Compton Foundation

Packard_ Foundation
| gcarqe(;glgna Equipment, Inc. MAJOR DONORS
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Parents on the

By Mark Johnson

ne weekend, late last summer, my

self, and a group of friends set out

on atrip to the North Fork of the
Payette. We were all very excited about
running this western thriller, but ironi-
cally the most dangerous and interesting
experience that weekend didn't even in-
clude us!

We were into our second day of boat-
ing. A flip the day before at Hound's
Tooth had left one of our party members a
little frazzled, so we decided to make a
second run on the lower section. If all
went well, we were planning to head up
and try the upper stuff later. We launched
below Golf Course, threading our way be-
tween the holes of Screaming Left and the
fast ledges at Jaws. The run at Hounds
Tooth went great, and we relaxed as we
entered The Lower 5 miles, an easier Class
IV run down to the takeout. The river was
flowing at about 1300 CFS, a lower level,
but plenty big for our 14 foot catarafts.

Aswe drifted under the highway
bridge above Otter Slide (thefirst big drop
in The Lower 5), we noticed some people
with a small raft on the left shore. Float-
ing closer, we saw that it was some teen-
agers with a little yellow ducky raft and a
big cooler. Mike and | drifted closer and
called out to them, asking if they intended

North Fork of
the Payette

to run the river in that raft. One of the
guys gave us a somewhat surly reply in
the affirmative. We told him that the river
got pretty rough around the comer, but he
said he could handle it; he had done it be-
fore. Meanwhile, the crew of 2 young girls
and another guy (al obviously underage
but with beers in hand) were busy loading
the cooler into the boat, and handing out
thetiny, plastic paddles. Sincethere was
nothing we could do, we simply wished
them good luck and floated around the
comer, into the drop.

The moment | entered the rapid, my
disgust with the teenagers turned to
worry. Otter Slideis one of the easiest
drops on the North Fork, but it isstill a
solid Class IV, with big ledges and holes.
It had suddenly become obvious to me
what was going to happen to that boat.
Aswe exited the main drop, we all headed
for the left bank, with the same idea. |
made it to shore quickly, pulled my boat
up on shore and started to run back to-
wards the top of the drop, but it was too
late. When | heard the shout | turned just
in time to see them coming around the
comer, floundering through the top part
of the drop.

Ironicaly, the only thing that saved
them was their boat. Being a non-bailer,

| of coursg, it had filled with water the in-
stant they the first hole. This had caused

| al of their gear to wash over the side,
along with one of the girls. They were
able to get her back fairly quickly and the
little raft continued through the rapid, mi-
raculously missing the worst ledges as it
careened downstream. | say miraculously
because, with all four hanging on for dear
life, there was no one left to paddie.
While they al tried to prevent themselves
from being washed out of the boat, their
gear was making no such effort. The river
was littered with clothing, beer cans,
paddles, cigarettes, alarge cooler and
horse-collar life jackets which hadn't
bothered to put on..

As soon as we saw them, wejumped
back in our boats and took off after them.
They had flopped down through the last
part of the big drops and were into the
Class 3 water by the time we got to them.
They made no attempt to paddle or bail,
instead they simply cowered in the boat
shouting. Two of us got to them and be-
gan pushing the raft towards the right
bank, taking turns at ramming the wal-
lowing boat. After about a hundred yards
we got the raft to shore, and the crew to
dry land. They all appeared to be CK, just
alittle shook up. The bikini-clad girls
were shivering and shaking, while the two
guystried to calm them down.

Their biggest complaint was the loss
o the cigarettes, undoubtedly hard to
come by at their age. They also bemoaned
the loss of the cooler, which had con-
tained a half-case of beer. We perked up
our ears at the mention of beer. Quickly,
we scanned the river for any sign of this
treasure, but to no avail. Eventually we
had to deflate their boat and row them
across the river to safety. We dropped
them off on the other side and they
climbed out without a single word of
thanks. Asthey walked out of sight, in
search of more beer and cigarettes, | just
shook my head: kids these days! Aswe
regrouped below, someone in our group
spotted the cooler, and pulled it from the

| river. Suddenly our mission was clear: we

had to stop these teenagers from engaging
inillegal and dangerous activities. Yes,

' wetook their beer, and didn't even fedl

guilty.
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A Brush With Death
Psycho Killer Qu'est-Ge QueClest

by John Frachella

Regional Coordinator, AWA

It was awarm and sunny day in 1996
when we put on the Lower Neilson in the
Laurd Mountains above Quebec City. The
day before we had a successful run,
creekin’ the Upper. We were guests of
Stephen Langevin and Hugh Morin of
Quebec. From Maine, we had Davey
Smallwood, HIl. Hasey, Brian Budd and
myself.

Aswe drove through the village of
Pont-Rouge, crammed into my truck, the
stereo was blaring the Talking Heads. The
boys from Quebecwere eatin’ up "Burning
Down the House", but they redlly lost it
when they heard "Psycho Killer". Driving
through the pastoral hillsides of Saint-
Raymond, we replayed "Psycho Killer" for
the third time. Everyonewas chanting the
lyrics. At the put in, we strutted to the
haunting rhythm and our first strokes on
the river were all in unison to the song. |
think the Heads would have been im-
pressed.

Two years earlier elite Quebecais
creekerswere saying that the Lower
Neilson might be too dangerous to run. It
was only recently that afew local hair
boaters began to do it.

It was apparent that the water level
had dropped from the day before. At the
First Drop things looked bony, but still
runable. A few chutes on river right fed
into shallow eddies. Everyone's speed was
broken by subsurface rocks on the ap-
proach to the 12 foot waterfall that was
30 feet across. The water at thelip of the
fallswas so shallow that the first few
boats made loud smashing sounds when
they landed.

Word was passed up-stream that Hugh
had caved-in the bulbous bow of his New
Wave Sport Descent. He had gone far left
over thefals, so | decidedto go far right.
I, too, was slowed by rocks, but | managed
afew shallow stokes. Just before launch-
ing over thelip | recognized the ugliness
of what was about to happen.

All the water on the far right was fun-
neling down into a pot-hole, just wide
enough to swallow my Cascade (which, by
the way, is a monsterously large C-1). My
bow scraped the far side of the pot-hole as
| was helplessly sucked in. | actually
watched my bow-then my spray skirt-dis-
appear. | could only think that this

looked exactly like the terminal, life-
claiming pot-hole on the right side of Ini-
tiation Rapid on the Gauley. When my
body reached the sucking water, the im-
pact thrust me forward onto my deck in a
swirl of bubbles, | could only think "OH
GOD, I'm being swallowed whole, enor-
mous boat and al."

| gave up immediately because the
force was far greater than anything | had
ever experienced. Therewas no hope
what-so-ever.

| do not remember struggling. There
seemed to be no point. Sunlight and aer-
ated, swirling water alternated with solid
blackness. Bright light, blackness, light,
blackness, light. | don't even remember
trying to come out of my boat. | was
aware of only two things—the very strong
sucking force and the certainty that |
would never breath air again.

Suddenly, in my mind's eye, | saw a
long dark tunnel with light at the far end.
| was moving toward the light. | had no
idea where my physical body was. | was
focused only on the light. Then, asif in a
dream, | heard a voice yell, "Grab the
rope.”

My first thought was that, in order to
diminish the trauma of my passage to the
hereafter, the "beings" in charge on "the
other side" were going to make it seem
like | was being rescued. Camly, | imag-
ined myself reaching for a rope and,
strangely enough, it began to fed likel
had something between my fingers.

| wasvery cam. Then, suddenly, | felt
the sensation of air on my face. Looking
up, | saw Hugh, standing on a rock in the
middle of the river, hauling mein, his
eyes wide with wonder. Wow, | thought,
"they're" gonna play thisthing al the way
through! "They" probably figure| can't
handle the newsthat I' mjust plain dead.

"Johnny, isthat you? Isthat you?!
Johnny don't ever do that to me again,
never! Do you hear, never!" It realy was
Hugh's voice and he was holding back
tears. Next, | saw H.I.. Hetoo waswide
eyed. He couldn't speak at al, no matter
how hard hetried. | told him it was okay,
asif it was, but | have no idea where my
words came from.

Then | heard Davey's voice from far
away. Davey was standing on top of the

falls, shouting that he could still see my
boat inside the waterfall, spinning end for
end.

Stephan came to my side and asked
softly, "Areyou a ghost?' He meant it.

Eventualy Davey yelled that a float
bag and a paddle were heading down-
stream. Brian went after the stuff. Davey
looked back into the pot hole and discov-
ered that he couldn't see my boat any-
more. A few minutes|later, the boat sur-
faced in the middle of the river, about 50
feet downstream from the waterfalls. Af-
ter H.I. retrieved it we all ran up to look
into the pot hole. Although to this day
we don't know for sure, it seemslikely
the hole opened into an underwater
chamber tall enough to accommodate a
vertically spinning 12 foot long C-1, end
for end. Obviously, there must have been
an exit from the bottom of the chamber
through which | flushed, along with my
paddle and float bag... and then, afull 10
minutes later, my boat. We stood there
staring over the waterfall and deep into
the pot hole while H.I. muttered some-
thing about me and my boat being the
largest objects on the river, then gone,
gone, nothing left...

Stephan, an excellent water-man, an
emergency room physician and one of my
best friends, was badly shaken. Hein-
sisted on getting out of there; never, ever,
to come back. He pressured al of usto
start hauling our gear out of the steep
gorge. We struggled through thick veg-
etation up to the road.

Back at my truck, Stephan observed
that it was Sunday and that, from now
on, he was going to go to church. Then
he directed meto drive to the put-in of
the Grand-Remous/Pont-Rouge section of
the Jacques Cartier River. It's an easy,
fun ClassI-IV run. There's a half-mile
flat water section before the first drop
and we all paddied in silence, side-by-
side. After afew minutes, Hugh said,
"Johnny, | wish | knew if right now is
rea, or if you're a ghost. | was so scared
that we lost you back there." No one
laughed.

Back at home, after seeing my wife,
my dog and my house, | slept fitfully.

For days afterwards | waited for "some-
one" to drop by, perhaps at my office, to
ask if I'd said my good-byes, and if so, to
"come along now". It hasn't happened
yet.
| don't know what really happened to
me that day, but I'm very grateful for my
fine, fine friends and a wonderful wife. |
guess we al have to be ready to say
good-bye at any given moment...

The boys from Quebecsay the first
drop on the Lower has no name. | asked
if we could call it Psycho Killer. They
agreed, but with no assurance that the
name would stick.
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SWIMMING CRYSTAL by Mark Johnson

We were six days into an eleven day,
speed-run, rafting trip on the Grand Can-
yon. Thetrip, so far, had been great, ev-
erything I'd dreamed it would be. Big rap-
ids, hot weather, and unbelievable scen-
ery. Our party of six boats and twelve
people had experienced only two flips so
far, and | wasn't involved in either. We
had run many big rapids, and were feeling
pretty confident.

This day, however, had not started off
so well for me. Earlier, at Hermit Rapid |
had been taking pictures on the shore
whilethe first three boats paddled
through the wave train. After they had
gone, we noticed another boat coming, so
| got ready to take more pictures. Asthe
raft drew closer, beginning its run, | was
upset to see no one guiding the boat. |
was further upset to seethat it was MY
RAFT, running right down the wave train,
life jackets on deck and dry box open,
without me at the oars. My prayers that it
remain upright were apparently heard, as
the boat sailed unscathed through the
rapid. Our friends caught the wayward
vessdl, and we only had to hike about a
half-mile up, over, and down the steep
banks to get back to it.

We then proceeded downstream to
scout Crystal, the next major rapid. Last
night, | had made the mistake of re-read-
ing the first chapter of Michael Ghiglieri's
book "Canyon." In it, the author de-
scribesaflipin Crystal and the subse-
quent swim, in which a guy's lifejacket is
literally shredded off him by the rocks.
Our flip yesterday had slowed us down,
and now we were going to hit Crystd at
high flows. Aswe scouted the rapid, the
line was obvious; just stay far right and
crash the lateral wave to missthe hole,
then hop down the right bank and eddy
out below. Thisdidn't look too difficult,
so we got back in the boats and pulled
out into the current.

| was second, behind Pete. He was our
strongest boater, with many Grand Can-
yon descentsunder his belt. My plan was
to follow him through, surely he knew the
best line. What | had failed to take into
account was that Pete was a former Kan-
sas linebacker who weighs closeto 300
pounds. He pulled far out from shore, and
as his boat was caught in the current
leading into the drop, he began to pull
right, rowing downstream at a 45 degree
angle. His boat easily broke through the
lateral, sailed safely past the hole and into
the eddy. | began pulling almost as soon
as Pete did, but my muscles were no
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match for the power of the river. | remem-
ber thinking that | had madeit, and tum-
ing my head to look downstream. This
proved to be a very poor move, becauseit
became immediately obviousthat | had
not crossed the lateral, but was instead
side-surfing it into the biggest hole| have
ever seen! Aswe dlid into the hole from
the side, it opened below us and the enor-
mous breaking wave loomed high above.
We surfed up and onto the face of the
huge back-curler, and as the boat hit the
curl it started to tip over and drop into
the hole. At this point we both dove out
into the face of the wave, hoping to avoid
atrip into what looked like the depths of
hell. | popped out the other side of the
wave amost immediately, and this is
where the rea fun began.

| dlid down the backsideof the mon-
ster and began swimming through huge
standing waves, trying to take quick
breaths in the troughs. | spotted Jessica's
blue helmet acrossthe river; she was do-
ing the same thing. | remember thinking
that this was not too bad, and | had just
started looking around for the boat when
my legs started to hit rocks. We were now
in the rock garden below Crystal. The wa-
ter was incredibly turbulent, and it was
next to impossibleto maintain the proper
swim position as | bounced off boulders
and spun in hydraulics. | had lost track of
Jessica, but | saw my friends, Ted and
Kelly barreling down on me with throw

by Marion Boyer

eopleinvolved in sports tend to be

superstitious—haveyou noticed?

Basehall, basketball and hockey

players go through peculiar little
rituals to give victory a nudge in their fa-
vor. Whitewater sport enthusiasts are no
different. For example, | know kayakers
who only allow their kayaksto be loaded
on the car carrier with the front of the
boat facing forward.

Rafters are superstitioustoo. | know

ropein hand. They got the ropeto me and
after afew gyrations| was able to grab
hold. As my buitt hit another rock, | re-
membered the section in the book about
the shredded lifejacket, said, "the hell with
this," and began pulling myself in with
the rope. In seconds| was at the boat, but
the water was so rough that we couldn't
connect. | floated alongside bumping into
rocks until a friendly wave shoved me
against the boat and they finally pulled
mein. Ted yelled at meto grab the other
rope, and were off after Jessica. Although
she was farther left, she too, was having a
hell of atime with the rocks. She wasin
the proper swimmers position, and looked
back at us when weyelled, so | knew she
was CK. She caught the rope and we
pulled her in, while she gasped for air.
Once we had her in the raft, we caught
the next eddy and rested awhile. Jess
jumped off the boat onto shore, saying
that she wanted land. | felt the same, but |
didn't have the strength to move.

When we finally got back to the boat
and got it turned over, we discovereda
bent oar, but our gear was still mostly
dry. Jesslost one sandal, and we got some
interesting bruises, but no major injuries.
At camp that night we were both pretty
philosophical despite being tired, sore,
and full of river water. We felt lucky to
come out of it aswdl aswe did, and be-
Sdes, it makes a great story!!!

Whiewater
Whammy

several with odd little prejudices against
"someone" whose river nickname happens
to be"Hlipper" (or, more formally, "Flip
Queen of North America"). They chant
mantras like, "She's ajinx, she's ajinx" or
"SHE'S not riding in our raft, no way, no
way." It's asthough they redly believe
there might be some sort of hocus pocus
that causesrafts| ride P flip.

By mere coincidence, | have had some
experience with rafts overturning in



----------------------------------------------

whitewater. But | maintain if you paddle
an under inflated raft toward Dimple
Rock on the Y oughiogheny, aflip isin-
evitable. | proved this, very dramatically,
when our raft formed the perfect shape of
ataco against that very rock. | recall an-
nouncing quite clearly, "Lean in to the
roc...” before water filled my mouth.

Colosseum on the Chest has claimed
many rafts, mineincluded. Twice. Ina
row.

Iron Ring on the Gauley is a particu-
larly nasty placeto flip. But it was our
guide, Kevin Byrd, who actually jinxed

‘that voyage, by announcing that he had

never flipped a raft in North America. It
was a spectacular flip at Iron Ring. We
were momentarily airborne beforethe raft
blew over in a perfect side to side flip.
We have it on video tape and play it on
dow speed and reverse frequently.

The Snake River in Hell's Canyon is
picturesque. The mgjor rapid is called
Granite. You approach down the long
sloping tongue of The Green Room and
then paddle up and over a series of large
waves. Thefeeling of a raft stalling on
its upward journey out of a huge trough

Guatemala's 3 R's...

rapids, ruins and ralnl'nrast_r

Area Verde Expeditinns
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Tis memorable. | had lots of time to regis-

ter the fact that a side curler was going to
slam us completely over.

In ayear's time | will be rafting in the
Grand Canyon. My kayaking husband
says it would be a feat of no small mea-
sure to flip one of the Colorado River
rafts. Hismoney is betting | have the
right karma. | certainly have no lack of
experience.

| would like to reiterate that supersti-
tions are really very silly. My friendsstill
ridewith me. Well, "River Debris" does,
but "Flotsom" and “Jetsom” are switching
to hang gliding. They believeit gives
them a stronger sense of security.

Editors Note: When Marion Boyer is
not capsizing rafts, she writes plays and
teaches collegein Portage, Michigan.

Bigh Performance
Canoe and Kayak Paddles.

* Hand crafted from the finest materias
 Cugtom ordersfrom 9 stylesd blades
» Composite reinforcement options
* Repairs
Price List
Type Material List
K-1 Wood/Graphite $375
K-1  Wood/Fiberglass* $350
C-1 Wood/Graphite $225
C-1  Wood/Fiberglass® $225
Ootions
Custom Labling $10 $10
‘Fiberglass come availablein 20z or 40z at no
additional charge.
Call or write for
more information: 2450 Jones Read
Lenair City, TN 37771
(423) 986-9387

Factory Direct
$340
$320
$198
$198
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Saturday, SEntem {]1]
9:00 pm - Midnight

Nicholas County Veterans
Route 19, Summersville, WV
Admission $5.00
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Whitewwater .I:Or W Country'slargest whitewater marketplace
M Hugeslent auction

an evening in W Fireworks _
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Cel Ebr ation Of M River conservationexhibits

wbitewater and M Live band

I Food
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doors W Camping Friday & Seturdey nights

Tdk shop with manufacturers and outfitterswhile shoppingfor bargainsa
the Gauley Festivd Marketplace. Bid on brand new, top-of-thelinewhitewater
and outdoor gear a thefamous Gauley Festiva Silent Auction. Enjoy award-
winningvideos,arockin'good band and deliciousfood. Please- no cans or
bottlesadmitted. Beveragesin cupsonly.

All proeedsbenefit river conservation effortsthrough AmericanWhitewater's
Whitewater Defense Project

Amearican Whilewater
F.0. Box 636

Margaretville, NY 12455

(914) 586-2355
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Tips

Ien
addling

(From My First Year Of Whitewater)

by Alison Snow Jones

It has been nearly ayear since first
sat in a whitewater kayak and involun-
tarily ran Ram Ca rapid on the middle
Yough. | purchased my boat about a
month after that fateful day and have
been in it amost every weekend since
then. Asaresult, I've run many rapids
(MQOST of them voluntarily!) and met a
whole lot of really wonderful people.
During a recent trip down Codorus Creek
near York, PA in the GOLD (continuous)
Spring rain, | found mysdlf reflecting on
how much I've learned. | would liketo
share some of it with beginner paddlersin
the hopes that they will spend less time
swimming (and quaking with fear) than |
did and more time really enjoying the
river!

1. Never lean upstream

| learned this my very first day in a
boat. Hypervigilance, a byproduct of ter-
ror, caused me to notice that al my class-
mates were capsizing upon peeling out
from the eddy we weresitting in. Sincel
had the benefit of cowering in the eddy
until my turn, | had plenty of time to ana-
lyze the visual data | was gathering. A
quick review of college physics and fluid

dynamics was all it took for me to realize
that | was witnessing something similar

to a paddle whedl: lean upstream and the
river grabs the upriver edge of the kayak
and rotates boat and paddler to the upside
down under water position. | resolved
that day never to do this. | have faled
only twicein this resolution, once in class
| water and once in nearly flat water.
Both times | was |eaning away from a
rock that | was trying to "miss'. This
leads to edict number two...

2. Always lean towards rocks and

other obstructions

I'm not going to dwell on the conse-
guences of violating this edict (see
above). Sufficeit to say that | have the
distinction of capsizing and swimming in
nearly flat water. (Yeah,| blew theroll,
too!) Trust me. Whileit affords consid-
erable memment to your paddling part-
ners (sometimesfor months afterwards),
it's not a reputation you want to acquire!
3. Always follow an open boat when

running a rapid for the first time

This one took me awhileto figure
out. In fact, | realized this fact on a sub-

limina level long beforeit percolated into
my conscious brain. | noticed that when-
ever | followed an open boater through a
rapid we always seemed to have arela-
tively calm, uneventful trip. When | fol-
lowed a kayaker, | often ended up
boofing ledges and dodging rocks at the
last minute. Gradually, | became aware
that | felt a sense of relief whenever open
boaters turned up to paddie on club trips.
At first | thought perhaps it was because
there was a difference between open
boaters and kayakersin their very dispo-
sition and outlook on life. | mean, they
sort of looked different, at least to me, so
maybe they actually were different. The
open boaters al looked stable and
sensible...as though they had spent their
youth entering science fairs and taking
engineering courses. The kayakers, on
the other hand, looked unkempt, as
though they might have blundered into a
time anomaly and were permanently
trapped in the late 60s (even the ones
that had spent their youth entering sci-
ence fairs and taking engineering courses
looked like thisto me!). However, over
time, | realized that it's not the difference
in their appearance or their disposition
that accounts for the relative calm of fol-
lowing an open boater. Rather, it's that
open boaters are positioned high enough
to have a better view of the water ahead
and they generally choose paths that
minimize bailing.
4. Never surf a hole called "the
mixmaster".

If you need this one explained, it's a
sure sign that you've chosen the right

sport...
5 Never run any rapid with the word

"falls" or "splat" in its name.

See 4 above...
6. Don't be indecisive when you're
heading towards a rock.

Soon after purchasing my beloved

boat, | discovered that there is a "rock
magnet" secreted somewherein it. Asa

1+ result, if thereis only one rock in an en-

tire river, | will find it and ram it, scrape
it, pin on it or paddle over it! The above
advice isthe result of alot of personal
experience. When you spot a rock,
choose the side of the rock on which you

| will paddle, preferably the side where the

prevailing current seems to be going (as-
suming no splat rocks, strainers, or other
obstacles are in the way). Thisis no time
to vacillate. Once you've picked aside,
DONT change your mind. This advice
may be faulty in more difficult rapids (I
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wouldn't know!), but in beginner stuff,
and even most of the Class I stuff I've
paddied, this is pretty sound advice.

7. It's better to run rapids facing
forwards than to run them facing
backwards.

Thisisa"no brainer”. But if you're
having trouble understanding why thisis
good advice, imagine driving backwards
in rush hour traffic on the Capitol
Beltway with no brakes and defective
steering. That's what running rapids back-
wards feelslike.

8. A good brace is as valuable as a

good roll.

Unless you LIKE getting wet and then
freezing your stem off for several hours,
it's redly better to avoid the upside down
under water position. And aslong asyou
stay out of holes (see4 above) avoid
killer rapids (see5 above),don't gravitate
to rocks (see 6 above) and don't run rap-
ids backwards (see7 above), a good brace
will minimize the amount of timeyou
spend being the ked of your boat.

9. When you think you've really

screwed up, paddle like crazy.

| can't tell you how many timesthis
one has bailed me out. From my first in-
voluntary run of Ram Ca to my most re-
cent migudgment of the strength of the
current which left me scraping over a rock
and into the side of a grabby little hole,
this advice has saved my stem. It works
well when you blow your eddy turn, too.
Otherwise, you could end up discovering
how | figured out number 71
10. Choose paddling companions with
the same care and discrimination that

you would use in choosing a lifemate.

On ariver, asin life, who you're with
can make a big difference in how much
fun you have. Characteristicsthat I've
found to be good predictorsof fun are
paddlerswith 1) a strong sense of safety;
2) astrong sense of camaraderie; 3) more
experiencethan | have had; 4) no "ma-
cho" tendencies; 5) an appreciation for
the other "gifts" of the river (i.e., wildlife,
geological formations, wildflowers, scen-
ery); and 6) a good sense of humor.

Mosgt important:  Enjoy the trip, enjoy
the scenery, enjoy your paddling partners,
help out whenever you can, leave every-
thing better and cleaner than you found
it, and be courteous and considerate of
landowners and local residents.

Seeyou on theriver!

WE RUN THE KIND OF TRIP |
YOU WANT TO BE A PART OF! |
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Take Me To The

River!
Easlest

Shuttle On The
Obed-Emory

System’

bx Brian Aubin

Editor's note: On March 1, 1997, a
number of paddlers from the Ohio Valley
Whitewater Club set out from Crossville,
TN, to run Crab Orchard Creek, a beauti-
Sul class III stream on the Obed-Emory
System. With six vehicles racing down I-
40, they initiated the most amazing
shuttle since the famous 72 mile shuttle
on the S. Francis River in Missouri in
1986. Brian Aubin (vehicle#2) tells this
story. Everyword of it is true!

Among the kayakers in our 6 ve-
hicles, we had over 150 years of shuttle
driving experience. You would think
with that much practice at the art of the
shuttle we could quickly figure the most
efficient route to the river... wrong! Be-
lieve me, this is the whitewater version of
the Keystone Copsl

Last names have been deleted to pro-
tect the guilty. Vehicle #1 contained
Clayton, Jon, Ryan, Wendy and Cathy.
Vehicle #2 contained Brian and Maria. In
Vehicle #3 were Zeke and Suzan. Vehicle

#4 carried Gary and Jane. Vehicle #5 be-
longed to John and Nancy, and #6 in-
cluded Sally and Larry, TSRA paddlers.

Beforeany vehicle left the motel,
Clayton, after studying the map, said,
"Thisis the easiest shuttle on the whole
Obed-Emory System!”

Vehicles#1 through #4 get on 1-40
heading east with #1 in the lead. Vehicle
# 2 quickly passesvehicle #1, pulls over
on the shoulder; #1, #3, #4 follow. Brian
steps out of vehicle #2 and asks, "Where
are vehicles #5 and #6?”

Someone answers. "They weren't at
Shoney's when we left. They went to
Paddle the Tiny Piny." All paddlers get
back in their cars and continue east on I-
40.

We are looking for Westel Road
which, according to Monte Smith's excel -
lent guide, isthe exit we need to go to
Crab Orchard Creek. Vehicle #1 passes
Westel Road as if it doesn't exist. At this
point #3 gets upset at #1, passes #2 and
pulls up beside #1 just as # 1 makes a
radical right turn off the highway onto
the next exit ramp. At the end of the
ramp, #1 gets out and berates vehicles #2,
#3, and #4. Clayton says, "Haveyou
peoplegot a *?*@#! problem?' Hefi-
nally convinces al members of the party
that he knows the way better than guide-
book writer Smith. Can you believe.. we

)

(e

)

-

follow him. We take aleft and go 2.2
miles to an abandoned wooded lot. #1
turns around as #2 passes him. #1 tells
#3 to go look for aroad in the next half
mile. #3, #2, and #4 continue down the
road for a half mile and find Sand Flea
Road, a dirt road that nobody in his right
mind would take.

#2, #3, and #4 check their maps. #3
sends #4 back to find #1. After waiting 5
minutes #2 and #3 turn around to find #1
and #4. They pass #4 coming back to
Sand Flea Road. #4 turns around at Sand
Flea Road. #2, having passed #3, stops,
turns around as #3 and #4 come up the
road. #2 attemptsto back up to the point
where #3 and #4 turned around and al-
most gets hit by oncoming traffic. #3 and
#4 pull over to wait for #2 to catch up.
Jane, in #4 says, "I'm getting dizzy!"

#2 pullsup to #3 and #4. #2 now be-
lieves he must rescue the entire group
from the ramblings of #1 and firmly says,
"Follow meto the put in!" Away we go!

#2, #3, and #4 now head back to 1-40
to backtrack to the origina Smith map
turnoff, Westel Road. They pass #1 head-
ing in the opposite direction. He shouts,
"We can makeit thisway!" But the rest
of the crew has now lost all faith in #1.
As #1 pulls out of sight, he shouts (in
frustration and anger), “I'll meet you at
the put in!"

#2 isnow angry and is determined to
quickly find his own way to the put in.

He leads at 80 MPH while #3 and #4 fol-
low at 60 MPH. #2 waits for #3 and #4
at the exit ramp. #2 waits for #3 and #4
at the Westel turnoff and at the left turn
2.2 miles down Westel Road. The passen-
gerin #2 (Maria) realizes we have now
completed a circle and are back where we
originally started with #1. #2 never un-
derstands that he hasjust driven a5 mile
circleat high speed only to end up where
he started. #1 quickly flies by Sand Flea
Road and then begins to search for the
turn off to the river. #3 knowsthe turn is
4.5 miles down the road because he has
Monte Smith's map. #2 passestheturn
off to the river; however, heis going so
fast that by the time he turns around to
head back the other way, #3 and #4 are
turning left toward the river. #2, #3, and
#4 proceed 1 mileto the put in where #1,
#5 and #6 are already in paddling gear.
#5 an #6 did not go to the Piny. They
were simply way ahead of the other 4 ve-
hicles.

Everything went well on the river that
day, but we are still taking humorous sal-
vos about that shuttle!
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" Selling

Real Thing”

b¥ Nathan Lewis

Although whitewater boating has, for
the most part, near-perfect mediainvis-
ibility, it does pop up now and again. A
while back fashion magazines were run-
ning an ad for a men's fragrance, an ad
portraying a kayaker running a creeky
little ledge. Afterwards, a beautiful
women was draped around his neck, se-
duced by his powerful aura of derring-do.
Big business had discovered our sport,
captured its "essence" in a bottle, and sold
it as an aphrodisiac.

It seemed nutty and sad that the in-
fluence of whitewater sport on the larger
culture should be that a few sweet-smell-
ing city boys got laid. And ironic, since
we all know that the true kayaking expe-
rience is characterized by smelly gear and
a deep-seated aversion to personal hy-
giene, at least during weekends. Face it,
the real essence of kayaking is the stench
that comes off your long underwear after
it has been marinating under your drytop
in your own fearful sweat for five or six
hours. The real smell is the smell that
drafts up after you peel your farmer john
down your waist — for at least a few of
us, thesmell of urine. Therea smell is
the smell of ajumbo cup of AM-PM cof-
fee and a soggy plastic wrapped danish at
one in the morning.

Asfor the woman in the fragrance
ad— beautiful women never turn up on
theriver. A boating trip usually demands
a compromise with romantic possibilities.
Most male boaters return home to a dis-
satisfied wife or girlfriend, who wonders
why asilly game of water and plastic
should take priority to her own pleasant
designs.

Perhaps that's why that fragrance ad
hasn't turned up recently. But commer-
cial images of boating are becoming more
common. Shoe adsin particular are
propagating. Rea boating shoes are, of
course, highly personalized combinations
of neoprene, rubber, and duct tape. Or, in
the case of one guy | know, a pair of

Convese Chuck Taylors. Now the shoe
companies are actually marketing shoes to
wear off the river — spectacularly engi-
neered compositions of nylon and rubber,
lugged, buttressed, and reinforced to
withstand even the most aggressive fun
hog's driving and diner-hopping. Of
course, most boaters | know couldn't give
a dam about such things. They wear the
same shoddy sneakers they always wear
around town, with the little bit of sand
you can't get out. But the big shoe com-
panies target market is not atiny demo-
graphic slice of outdoorsy types, but the
hordes of urban sedentaries, who will pay
big bucks to give the impression that, if
they weren't mowing the lawn or shop-
ping at the mall, they would be on the
river.

Japan Tobacco has pushed the con-
cept one step further by using kayaking
scenes to promote their flagship brand,
Mild Seven. A rugged-looking guy with
great hair, his boat pulled up on the river-
side rocks and till in full paddling jacket/
pants, smoking a cigarette. A cigarette? |
once saw a guy do the entirety of the
Ocoee with his dog standing on his
sprayskirt, but | have never, ever seen a
person light up on the riverbank Does he
keep his smokes in a drybox! And the
hair! My hair always looks like it spent
the last few hours poking up through the
little holes in my helmet.

Japan Tobacco's target market is the
urban masses in big Asian cities: Tokyo,
Osaka, Taipei, Hong Kong, and Singapore.
As far away from Joe Boater asyou can
get, but the home to countless millions
who, while standing on the fire escape
and smoking a cigarette, with nine hours
of work done and four more to go, take
some comfort in the fact that somewhere
in aland far away, someone, with more
free time and a less noticeable bald spot,
smokes the same brand.

Although these commercia images of
boating are far removed from reality, per-

| haps boaters shouldn't complain. Boaters
are adventurers and heroes, out to expand
their own limits and conguer the fear of
the unknown, (or maybe just looking for
something a little more stimulating than
reruns of the Simpsons). Thereis hardly
anything as gratifying as a good boating
trip, whether it be a remote class V-VI, if
that's your game, or a classic II-IV. But
until recently lay peopl€'s reaction to
boating has been one of polite disinterest.
"Your first time on Overflow Creek?
Sounds interesting." End of conversation.
You could as well tell them that you were
working on you Bocci game or expanding
your bottlecap collection.

But now that your co-workers have
been exposed to boating advertisements,
you can claim some bragging rights.

They imagine you spend your weekends
smelling great and propping up
hardbodied models in cutaway swimwear.
They're envious — they can only smoke
the cigarettes or wear the shoes, but you
do the real thing, whatever that is. Some-
thing to do with water, mountains, func-
tional-looking outerwear, and driving
around town with those rugged, sexy river
things strapped to the top of your car. It
must be cool to be a boater.

Kayak Festival

b¥ Alison Snow Jones

Bright-colored kayaks,

Odd-shaped party balloons,

Float on cars, hover in parking lots,
Bob eagerly at water's edge.

Radiant, ecstatic faces

Reflect the soul's most perfect space.
Excited voices eddy round roof racks,
Joyous counterpoint to the river's
leitmotif.

Perfect summer day,

Witness to enduring grace;

Blue crystal sky, bright golden sun,
Tendrils of cool breeze, luminous leaves.

Exuberant, exultant river,

Impetuous from mountain rain;
Tumescent, unpent, uninhibited:
Thrusting, sucking, plunging big water.

Bright buoyant boats,
Laughter from the running river's core;

Playful, surfing, hydraulic harmony
Dancing free of land-locked limits.

Bright colored boats celebrate
The soul's most perfect space!
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Therapy

THEBEAK (Helmet Visor)
THERETRIEVER (Rescue Belt)

i1 CANYON SHORTS (Neoprene)
TRAVEL BAGS (Kayaks & Paddles)
BEAM BAG (Cockpit Storage)
BACK YAK (Kayak Portage Harness)

=1
=1
=

B A

DAS BOOT (Performance Footwear)
KITCHEN (Sink, Bucket)

Il B8

BIG MOUTH THROW BA(

B/

w
And that's NOT all!

THROWBAG

Phone 541-388-1821

i

e iALAMAHDEIt

51 PADDLE GEAR

E

% PO.Box 1363 M Bend, OR 97709
(& 72642.2022Qcornpuserve.com

|3 Fax 541-388-1831

(%

i

GLOVES (Summer& Winter)lvsm |

——
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MIDDLE FORK & MAIN SALMON

WA SO YAAD D AN [astandClean

Werner paddles have been
helping paddlers be fast and clean
for more than thirty years.

Our paddles the Wenatchee and
the Ocoee have been setting the
standards for years. We're now
offering three new blade shapes to
enhance your paddling pleasure.

_——

The Rogue has an asymmetrical shape
and less dihedral for those paddlers
who prefer a flatter power face.

- F

DRI-LINE (Dry ThrowBag) By, —

LITTLE BIGMOUTH Age

The Quest is shaped like the Rogue
but with a smaller blade face for any-
one who wants a quicker stroke rate.

-

The Rodeo is narrow at the tip for
finesse in the green water, widening
toward the shaft for power in the pile

The Werner name stands for
quality, performance and great
design—exactly why Werner Pad-
dles are the ones you see on the
water! Call 1-800-275-3311.

Scoll 5

Eipley,

WHRN\ER

EVERETT WASHINGTON USA
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| Learnlng
“The Way”’ (and
“The Truth”)

by Gary A. Oelberg

| recently undertook the challenge of
teaching a friend to kayak. You know the
story: You start at the pool, then you
graduate to a very forgiving section of
whitewater, where your friend struggles to
master the most basic e ement of
kayaking—keepingthe boat upright. After
afew swims, your friend washes up on
some lonely shore, frustrated and cold,
like some forlorn castaway from a sunken
ship. Dejected and dispirited, your friend
turnsto you for hope and guidance, ask-
ing, "Master, what must | do to becomean
expert kayaker?"

If you are like me, you never thought
about it much. You took the passage
from beginner to expert boater for
granted. But theretruly is a series of
phases everyone must pass through before
becoming an expert boater. As surely as
achild will pass through beautiful and
difficult life changes to become an adult,
a kayaker must grow to become an expert
boater. With thisin mind, | present you
with the answer to that all-important
question: "Master, what must | do to be-
come an expert boater?"

The Ten Stages in the Passage from
Beginner to Expert Boater

1. Perfect that eskimo roll without the
aid of adiving mask and snorkel.

2. G4 royally trashed on a placid sec-
tion of whitewater, like the Nantahala
River, and then go into work bragging
how you almost died on the "most hei-
nous" section of whitewater. "It wasthe
most heinous,”" you say, "Most HENOUS"
Watch the astounded jaws drop to the
floor. Bask in the glory of it.

3. Park your boat beside a playhole
and watch the "expert boaters" shred it
up. Yearnto belike them. Wipethe
slobber off of your greenhorn chin. At
this point, you still aren't good enough to
paddle a 2 year old child's butt.

4. Run the Lower Yough and know
that you are God's gift to intermediate
paddling.

5. Run the Upper Yough and spit on
the slobs still stuck on the Lower. Believe
you are atrue "Class 5 shredding, creekin,
deep thinking, kayaking machine."

6. Run a West Virginiasteep creek at
"nianageable” water levels. Start think-
ing to yourself: "Hey, | might be getting
good at this sport.”

7. Run asteep creek at "UNMANAGE-

. ! —
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T ABLE' water levelsand almost die doing |

so. After the post-traumatic stress disor-
der has worn off, say to yourself over and
over again: "God | lovethissport. God |
love this sport.”

8. Laugh out loud every time you
meet a kayaker from the Ohio.

9. Ge so good that you feel com-

| pelled to scoff at those who run "Class 5.

Tdl 'em you could run "Class 5"

inner tube, trailing a six pack of beer,
holding a cocktail cup in your hand, and
never spill a damn drop of your drink.

10. Quityour corporatejob tojoina
elite team of expert boaters who are plan-
ning to run a "virgin river" somewherein
the Himalayans. Know you may never
return from this venture and acknowledge
"the Truth". Kayaking is not a sport and
it's not an adventure. Kayakingis

vwBliewater with your buatt stuck in an old

| a religion

at the best paddlin’ lhﬂpﬂ_ﬂvir'flthlﬂf -3 ;;
frow color catalog & denler maarant Fou. ‘Ir"

(800) 535-3565 ol T -

Phato: Eric Evanhs s L

Ertp: f /v, Btohlgquist _Waterdare.com




Just as this issue went to
press we received the sad news
that Rich Weiss, the author of
this article, died in a kayaking
accident June 25th on the
White Salmon River in Wash-
ington. Weiss, age 33, was a
highly regarded slalom racer
who competed for the United
Sates in both the 1992 and
1996 Olympics. He also became
the first Americanto medal in
men's kayak at a world champi-
onship when he won the slver
medal in 1993 in Italy.

Weiss, who hed a doctorate
Jrom the University of British
Columbia, had recently estab-
lished an environmental con-
sulting firm in Oregon. His wife
of eight years, Rosanna, is ex-
pecting theirfirst child this fall.
Look for a more detailed article
on the life and accomplishments
of Rich \Weissin the next iSsue
of American Whitewater,

The innovators

The upside to raping
the wilderness

by Rich Weiss

e cutting edge of whitewater paddling can develop amost anywhere. Who
would have ever thought that some hillbillies from a remote comer of West Vir

ginia would developthe innovative squirt, splat, and blast paddlestyle? A
whitewater subculture was born there, evolved over a period of 10 years, and
then surged into the mainstream full grown.

The amazing thing about that subculture was that it remained isolated so long. Ch
sure, some racers used those moves on other rivers, in other parts of the country, but
they rlever really caught on. Yet in Friendsville, everyone and their brother could pull
off these moves.

The rest of the paddling community could have cared less. Big, fat, plastic boats

and nobody even wanted to look at anything new. Then it changed.

You would never think something like that could happen today. But it is. A new
boating subculture is growing. Unthinkable new moves are being developed in an even
more unlikely place.

Rayph had done first descentsin British Columbia before, and he talked me into go-
ing along on this one. He hinted that this expedition would be alittle different. "Fred,"
he said, "You're going to see some stuff on this trip that you've never even dreamed
about!” | was sure he was exaggerating. | don't want to sound arrogant or anything,

re done my fair share of paddling through the years. | thought | had pretty much
done it all, and seen most everything else, and certainly dreamt about anything possibly
related to whitewater. "How do you know what we are going to see?' | asked, "
thought nobody had ever run this river before.”

“vydl, only part of thetrip isafirst descent," he admitted, The really interesting
stuffis below that. | got to runit last year, and can't wait to get back. It's unbeliev-
able!"

"What's so great about it?" | asked.

“You'll just have to wait 'till we get there," he grinned, "because| couldn't describe
S— if I wanted to." | kept badgering him, but he wouldn't tell me anything else.

aur target was an unnamed tributary of the Klinaklili River. The tope maps showed
a respectable gradient, about 300 feet per mile. It took us a whileto figure that out,
since the maps were Canadian, and had everything in meters and kilometers. Ralph esti-
mated that we would spend three days on the tributary, hit the main Klinaklili, and
spend another three days traveling down to Knight Inlet, where we would be picked up.
The =r'st descent” part of this trip was the tributary. The"unbelievablestuff I'd never

»efore” was on the Klinaklili. Everything we needed for this trip had to be packed
two kayaks. Ralph is one of those equipment fanatics, so he had everything we
needed jn a super-light, ultra-small version. We didn't have much room left over, so we
were carrying more fishing suppliesthan food. Ralph laughed, "I think you'll be pretty
sick of eating salmon by the end of this trip."

There was only one complication to our schedule. The Klinaklili was used for trans-
porting logs from the "managed forests" (in other words, massive clearcutting opera-
tions) upstream to the pulp-and-paper mill located downstream in Knight Inlet. There

simes when the river was so choked with logs that it was impossible to paddie
ithot Of getting crushed. If we hit the river during one of these times, we would just
Raveto wait it out. It could take days. We had to schedule alternative pick-up daysto
account for this contingency.
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b NiS is athick, meaty
video you can
sink your paddle
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. 1'|' i " X blades into. it’s not fluff.
% It's not hype. An hour of

1 A cutting edge instruction,
[—= ¥ fantastic footage (shot
10 Papaloteca, in the US, Honduras

Middle Creek, and Australia) and cool
North Johnstone, original music.
Green, Chattooga, Tom DeCuir (of
Rio Humuya, Grace Under Pressure)
Overflow Creek, an NOC instructor,
Nantahala...

Waterworks via e-mail:
H20WORKSCO@aol.com

teams with film
director/musician/artsy
guy Paul Bonesteel in a
video that takes you
from the foundation of
solid boating skills:
balance, navigation and
timing, and flows into
boofingdrops,
linking moves and
river strategy.
If you've never been far
away, this will take you
OUT THERE.

a new Waterworks
video production
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Ralph had bragged about the scenery
for weeks before we left. "It is beautiful "
he gushed, "Just flying in is worth the trip.
When the sun comes up over the horizon,
the whole sky isfilled with glacier-sculp-
tured peaks silhouetted against the most
incredible shades of red. You'l think
you've died and gone to heaven."

We never had that spiritua experi-
ence. It rained. It was sprinkling when we
loaded the float plane, drizzling when we
took off, pouring the whole time we were
in the air, and a virtual monsoon when we
landed. | stared out the window during the
entire flight, and was rewarded with a
beautiful view of grayish-white mist. |
wasjust praying that one of those sculp-
tured peaks Ralph had bragged about
didn't suddenly materialize right in front
of the plane. Somehow the pilot found his
way through the rain and fog without run-
ning into any mountains.

Amazingly, the rain dwindled to fine
mist shortly after we landed, and we were
able to set up camp and get prepared for
our first day on the river.

The Tributary

Our descent of the tributary was, with
one minor (but painful) exception, truly
awesome. First of all, the weather was
about as perfect asit getsin this part of
the world. The rain was never more in-
tense than a steady drizzle, and was often
just a feeble spray. Raph thought he saw a
glimpse of the sun once, but | think it was
just a mistage (amirage caused by the
mist off the river).

Thetributary had a series of short,
steep, gorges with easy water between
them. Nothing was outrageously hard, just
solid class N- V drops, one after another.
We skipped and boofed our way down
gorge after gorge. We did haveto carry a
couple of drops because of logjams, and
we had to portage one entire gorge on our
third day. Actually, we only had to por-
tage half the gorge, but starting a portage
in the middle of a gorgeis not the pre-
ferred aternative. Thisparticular gorge
was straight, with nearly vertical walls of
smooth, dark metamorphic rock. Slippery
green moss grew out of the cracks and
covered the surface of the rock.

We got out at the start of the gorge
and climbed around to get a good view.
There were no good views. The misty rain
didn't alow for a great deal of visibility.
As far as we could see (and that wasn't
very far) the gorge just got deeper and
steeper.

"If we start down this gorge and find a
drop that we can't run, it will be impos-
sibleto portage,” Ralph stated, "You just
can't climb those moss-coveredwalls. Es-
pecialy when they're wet like this!" "Like
they're ever not wet?" | shot back, sarcas-

tically. | couldn't let him forget that it
had been raining the whole time we'd
been on the river. Not after his"sunshine
on the glacier-sculptured peaks' story.

Ralph just ignored my comment. "Do
we go for it, and risk getting stuck in the
middle with no way out?' he mused, "Or
do we play it safe and carry around this
entire gorge?’

I thought for about two seconds, then
said, "Go for it." If | had a dollar for ev-
ery time those famous last words back-
fired on me, | could retireto Costa Rica
right now.

The first half of the gorge was
straightforward, but then the whole river
turned left, and flushed down along
slide. Beyond the slide, the water was
flowing placidly down the rest of the
gorge. But there was no way to see what
lay at the bottom of the dide. It might be
just a nice clean vertical drop into a deep
pool. Or it could be a nasty tumble onto
a pile of rocks. We couldn't climb down
to look - there was no way to get there.

| was about to say, "Let's go for it!"
again, but an unsettled feeling in the pit
of my stomach stopped the words from
coming out. We had to resort to "scien-
tific paddler" experiments. You never
read about these experiments in river
safety books, but they are invaluable.
Flood debriswas piled on aledgejust
above our heads. We were able to pull out
two logs - a small, fat one about three
feet long, and a 12-footer with the di-
mensions of a kayak.

The first stage of the experiment in-
volved the small log. We maneuvered it
into place above the drop with our
paddles, then shoved. It went shooting
down the slide and over the horizon line.

"Plumph.” It was a good sound for a
small log.

About 20 seconds later the log came
into view, bobbing gently down the calm
water past the bottom of the drop. It was
avery promising result.

The 12-foot log was stage two of the
experiment. We tried to push it down a
dlightly different line, but it ended up go-
ing over the drop in the same place as the
small log. It had a bit more speed, though.
"Thump. Crack. Plumph. Plumph.” A not-
very-promising series of sounds.

We both stared at the current emerg-
ing from the bottom of the drop. A 6 ft
piece of log drifted slowly past. Then an-
other 6 ft piece of log, with a big gouge
down the side, came into view. Thelog
had impacted dead center, and broken
neatly in half. The scientific method
proved it's worth once again. We both
started looking for a way up the canyon
walls.

Five hours later we reached the top. |
can't recall any details, other than it in-
volved ropes, carabiners, pitons, about
five thousand swear words, and, of
course, rain.

But the ascent of the gorge walswas
awalk in the park compared to trying to
get back down to theriver at the other
end of the gorge. We really wanted to get
back down closeto the river to set up
camp for the night. Dusk was about 2
hours away.

It was a steep descent, but not a cliff.
The undergrowth was typical of your av-
erage northwest rain forest - lots of
tangled bushes and vines, many of them
blackberry vines with flesh-eating thorns.
The ground was soft moss-covered mud.
And, of course, it was raining. One
other element added excitement to the de-
scent. A particular type of flora has
evolved in these forests. The common
name for this plant is the devil's club, but
I've never heard it called anything but an
Owl@# ter tree. It basically lookslike a
broom handle stuck in the ground. It has
asingle trunk about head height, and as
thick as a paddle shaft or baseball bat. Its
most charming feature isthat it is covered
from top to bottom with inch-long porcu-
pine quillsradiating directly outward,
about 5000 per square inch.

Imagine Ralph, standing at the top of
the slope, peering down. His boat, filled
with gear, is balanced on his left shoulder.
He uses his paddle as a support stick in
his right hand. He takes a couple of steps
down the steep, moss-covered muddy
dlope, slips, and starts to lose his balance.
Instinctively, he reaches out for anything
to keep from falling on hisass and sliding
down the mountain. The nearest and most
convenient thing to grab hold of isthe
paddle-shaft sized trunk of a Ow!@#*&er
tree.
@ @@ @##### ™ &&&&ER!” His blood-
curdling yell shatters the steady rhythm of
the raindrops drumming on the under-
brush. He lets go, and finally stopssliding
afew hundred feet later. Boat, paddie and
gear are scattered everywhere along his
trail. O course, I'm standing above
him, laughing my head off. He doesn't
even bother to glare up at me. He spends
the next 10 minutes picking quillsout of
his palm, and trying to locate and gather
all his equipment.

I'm still chuckling as | throw my boat
on my shoulder and start down. f course,
| take one step down the hill and start to
dlip. The very same thing happensto me.

“O0000WWWWW!

@@ @@FFFFFBEa&ERTT | shriek,
in an octave | didn't even know my vocal
cords could produce. As those inch-long
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quills sink into the flesh of my palm, the
pain neurons transmit the impulses di-
rectly to my lungs and vocal cords, by-
passing the brain. | bellow out
“Ow!@#"¢eter” before my brain even real-
izes anything has happened.

Very shortly afterward, my brain re-
alizes something has happened. An im-
mense amount of pain isinvolved. My
hand jerks away from the Ow!@#*Eter
tree, and | start tumbling down the
mountain again. Instinctively, | reach out
my other hand to grab something to slow
down my death plunge.

“O0000WWWWW!

@@@@FFHFFFTBRBRERTT"

Sure enough, | had latched onto an-
other Ow!@#*€ter tree trunk | eventually
tumble to a stop. Ralph islaughing so
hard, he hasto cross hislegs to keep
from peeing in his pants.

A painful three hours, and roughly
200 Ow!@#*¢€ter trees later, we finally
reach the end of the gorge. We spend the
next three hours trying to pick
Ow!@#*€er quills out of our palms by
the flickering firelight. It was not one of
the more pleasant evenings of our trip.

Phone: (717) 957-2413
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The day after portaging the gorge, we had |

severa close calls. Thiswas actually the
easiest part of the river, but we could
barely hold onto our paddies due to our
swollen pams. We got to be very good at
Tao One Stroke, the ancient Chinese art of
navigating a whitewater river with as few
paddle strokes as possible.
THE KLINAKLILI

We reached the Klinaklili about hoon
on our fourth day. We decided to set up
camp, and let our bodies hed for a while.
| was not in one of my best moods.

"Look, Ralph," | started, "Weve been
on this trip for four days. It has rained
continuously. | can't even paddle, my
palms are so bloody and swollen from
those damn Ow!@ #*€ter trees. My legs are
amassof cuts and scratches from those
damn blackberry bushes. With my luck,

o< niain

10281 Hwy. 50. Howard, Colorado 81233

poison ivy got into those cuts, and in
three days my legs will be one massive
oozing scab."

As | opened my mouth to continue,
Ralph just cut me off. "Trust me" he
said, "It will be worth it. Just wait and
see" Heturned away and said under his
breath, "I hope!"

No response was possible.

The next day was much better. | was
able to grip my paddle and we headed on
down the river. | must admit, it was
pretty awesome. There were huge, river-
wide waves and big, mushy holes all over
the place. Eddyline whirlpools sucked a
boat and paddier completely out of sight.
We were playing so much, we didn't
make much progress.

That night we camped just above abig
drop. The river narrowed way down and

For more information

Call  800-255-5784

E-Mail rmoc@compuserve.com
Surf http:llwww.rmoc.corn
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a kayak or canoe. RMOC is right in the middle of one hundred miles of beautiful river,
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packages and ACA Instructor and River Rescue certification.

. ene

E"‘x{ﬂ:ﬁ ﬂ:ﬁ!‘Lh_

WATERLINE CUSTOMER SEH\-’!EE 1-800- ?‘15 3376




plummeted between two huge boulders on
either side of the river. All we could see
was foam at the bottom of the drop. It was
approaching dusk, and we decided to wait
until morning to scout.

As we set up camp, | kept glimpsing
movement in the river below the drop. It
looked like flashes of light through the
mist. At one point | swear | saw the front
three feet of a kayak piercethe horizon
line.

"You're hallucinating," Ralph said. "It
is probably just salmon jumping, trying to
make their way up the drop."

If it was asalmon, it was the biggest
one I'd ever seen. That night | had dreams
of huge angry salmon attacking as we
paddled downstream. These salmon were
bigger than our boats, and they were
pissed because we were floating down-
stream while they had to go upstream.
They kept bumping into our boats, trying
to push us back upstream. The biggest one
came directly at me, opened its deformed
mouth, and chomped down on the bow of
my boat. The whole front of the boat was
gone, right up to the footbraces. | woke up
with cold feet.  The next morning the
river was filled with logs. "We're stuck
here for the day. Thislog release should
start thinning out around mid-afternoon,
so well have to wait until then," Ralph
said with asmile. | didn't understand his
attitude. We couldn't get on theriver, it
was raining hard (asusual), we didn't
have much food left, and after last night's
dream, | wasn't about to go fishing for
salmon! And Raph was happy! Go figure.

After breakfast, the rain turned into a
slow drizzle, so we decided to scout down-
stream. | expected that the logs would get
pinned across the boulders above the
drop, and a big logjam would form. But
that didn't happen. The logs came around
the comer above the drop, caught the
edge of an eddy, swung around and
bounced off the river right rock, and
headed straight over the drop pointed
downstream. At the bottom of the drop
was a large hole, and the logs sometimes
got trashed in the hole and did enders.
Most of them, however, just flushed right
on through and traveled merrily down the
river.

We scouted a couple milesfarther

downstream, but really couldn't see much |

except logs and rain. Aswe were walking
back upstream around noon, the logs
seemed to be thinning out somewhat. Our
pace quickened - back to the boats! Aswe
approached the drop, | saw the most un-
expected thing. Four boaters were on the
water, paddling below the drop.

"What in the hell?* | asked. "Where
did they come from? How did they get

[ here? Theriver has been full of logs all
| day. They couldn't have paddled down!"

Ralph was grinning so broadly |
thought he would split his face open. "Oh,
they've been here a couple weeks," he
said nonchalantly. "You don't have long
to wait now. You're about see the whole
reason for this trip."

We scrambled up towards an outcrop
which provided a view of the river, and |
watched with growing amazement. These
paddiers were in some weird boats, doing
some even weirder strokes!

Their boats were unlike
anything I'd seen before. They
were huge, bigger than those
old Holloform plastic hogs, and
made of some type of fiberglass
composite. The nose came to a
very sharp point, kind of like a
race boat. | even thought | saw
spikes sticking out from the

| very tip of one boat. The deck
had a large flat depression in
front of the cockpit. The sterns
were ducktailed = wide right
up to the very end, and almost
squared off. As one of the
paddlersrolled, | saw a “V"
shaped notch cut completely
across the hull just behind the
cockpit. | saw the bottom of a
second boat, and it had two "V"
shaped notches inthe hull,

| about a foot apart.

| alternated staring at the boats in the
| water below us, and glancing question-
Tingly at Ralph. He was enjoying my total
T bafflement. " So, have you seen these
| types of boats before?" Ralph mocked.

"Of course not." | responded. "What
| the hell are they for? Those “v" notches
T are the worst possible design feature | can
[—think of - they must Slow the boats way
T —down!"
"The boats aren't exactly madeto go
| fast in the water," he said. "Those notches
T—have their use." Ralph was enjoying him-
| "sdf immensely.  Someone was limping
| “aong the bank below us. We yelled out
T"and climbed down to him.

"Bruce!" | exclaimed. In the old days
1 Bruce was one of the most hyper paddlers
11 knew. But he had faded from the pad-
Tdling scene, and | hadn't seen himin

many years. "Longtime no see."

"How's it hanging, Fred?' Bruce said
to me. "Niceto see you again, Ralph."
Bruce pointed to the river. "L ook, the con-
ditions are perfect, and we don't know
how long they'll last. Come with meto
the lookout rock.”

| was confused, and these guys obvi-
ously weren't going to answer my ques-
tions until they were good and ready. |
just followed their lead. We turned up the
path and headed toward the top of the
drop. Bruce was limping noticeably. "I
hurt myself a couple days ago, so I've
been the designated spotter the past
couple of days."

| looked at him questioningly. " Spot-
ter for what?"

He didn't answer, and motioned for us
to follow him. We climbed up on the huge
rock at the top of the drop, and looked
out over theriver. The logs had thinned
out quite a bit by now, and were coming
down the drop one at a time.

Ralph could barely sit still from an-
ticipation. "You'l enjoy this," he whis-
pered. "I'm gonna let Bruce explain it to
you, though. He knows a lot more about it
than | do."

Bruce gazed upstream, and watched as
a 15-foot log headed toward the drop.
"WATERMELON. 9.OT FOUR;" he yelled
out.

At this cue, one of the boaters paddied
furiously up the eddy and cut out into the
hole at the base of the drop. He surfed out
about halfway, then spun back balancing
his bright yellow boat on the backwash,
lbow pointed upstream. He waited there
until the tip of the log cameinto view,
then he dove down into the bottom of the
hole, right in front of the log! The log
came over the drop, tilted vertically, and
ithe end slammed into his boat just in
Front of the cockpit. He disappeared, the
llog driving him to the bottom of the river.

| cringed, and turned to Bruce
uncomprehendingly. He shook his head,
and pointed at the river.

| turned back to the river, sure that
blood from the boater's mangled body
would stain the water bright red. The log
that had plowed into him drifted back to
the surface. The other paddlers were just
sitting in the eddy, watching. Suddenly,
about 20 feet downstream of the drop, a
projectile shot vertically out of the water.
It was the yellow boat that been crushed
in the hole! It shot straight up, cleared the
water by at least a boat length, rotated
forward, and landed upside down. It was
the biggest ender I'd ever seen!

Bruce and the other boaters shouted
enthusiastically, "Y eeeeechazagaaw!!
Slam it baby! A perfect watermelon
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| just sat there stunned. | eventually
picked my jaw up off the ground. "That
was unbelievable!” | uttered.

"WATERMELON. S.OT ONE" Bruce
suddenly shouted out, glancing upstream.

Another paddler jumped into the hole,
and sat on the backwash right next to the
eddyline. A log slid over thelip of the
drop. The boater darted to the bottom of
the holejust in time to get hammered by
the log and disappear. Thistime | was
ready, and | looked downstream. In a few
seconds, the boat shot out of the water at
an angle, stern first, and kept rising until
the paddler was 10 feet above the surface.
The boat then nosed down (actually
sterned down) and skittered back to the
surface, landing 20 feet from where it
emerged.

"We call that the 'back-ass missile,"
Bruce laughed. "It happens when you
don't get vertical during the release from
thelog. It is fun, but a bit disorienting. It
islikeriding on a party balloon that
someone blew up, then let go. It goes
shooting around the room in random di-
rections. Only you can't see whereyou are
going."

| was a bit dow in comprehending
what was happening. "You mean you
guystry to get hit by the logs?' | asked.

Bruce looked at Ralph, and their grins
grew wider. "Yep," he replied. "l know it
looks nuts, but we've had quite a few
years to figure this out. The boats are spe-
cially designed and reinforced to take the
stress of getting hit by logs."

"OK." | answered slowly, trying to
grasp what he was saying. "So what do
you do, just go out and wait for alog to
hit you?"

"No, no," Bruce said impatiently.
"We're much more sophisticated than
that. First of all, we have a spotter. The
spotter tells you where the logs are com-
ing down, and what size they are. The
logs you've seen so far are watermelons.”

"Watermelons?' | interjected.

"Watermelons are logs between 10
and 15 feet long, and not too fat," Bruce
continued. "We call them watermelons be-
cause they are perfect for doing water-
melon seed squirts. They land on your
deck, and force your boat way beneath
the surface. Once you're down there, you
have to release from the log. Then the
buoyancy of the boat shoots you back up
into the air. If you do it right and get shot
up vertically, you get a pretty awesome
ender. If you don't quite get vertical, you
get a'back-ass missile."
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| shook my head. "Who in the hell
thought of doing something like that?"

"Actualy, the watermelon seed squirt
was one of the moves we learned later
on,” Bruce answered. "You can do it with
quite a few logs, you just haveto be care-
ful with the big ones. Plus, you want to
make sure you catch the log squarein the
middle of the boat. If it hits the side, you
jugt get knocked over."

"Wait. Back up. You've got other
moveswith logs?' | asked.

"Of course," Bruce said gleefully. “T'll
find the right log, and show you."

We all turned and looked back up-
stream. Several logs were floating down,
but Bruce just shook his head and let
them pass. He finally spotted what he was
Looking for. "SPAWN. S.OT HVE"
heyelled.

The spawn log was about 25 feet long,
and considerably thicker on one end than
the other. A pony-tailed boated dlid across
the back of the hole, about two-thirds of
the way to the other side.

"There are two things
you can do with a spawn log,"
Bruce explained. "The firstis a
‘butt-launch'. It is actually the
first move we pulled off out
here. Liz is the master." Bruce
pointed to the boater sitting on
the back of the hole.

The spawn log went straight down the
drop and disappeared. Liz was still surfing
on the very crest of the backwash, keep-
ing her boat flat. She pulled her boat
dightly to the left, directly in line with
where the log had disappeared. Suddenly,
her boat jolted, and started rising out of
the water. One end of the log had
squarely impacted the hull of her boat,
right beneath the cockpit. The hole must
have pulled the heavy end of the log to-
ward the bottom, and stood the log on
end. The log shot into the air, and then
bobbed back down. Liz was shoved into
the air by the log, her boat still flat. She
was 15 feet out of the water, and flying
upstream! She landed just upstream of the
hole, and drifted back into the hole. She
did a couple of cartwheelsand then
flushed out. The other boaters went wild.

"That was a 'butt-launch’ with a bit of
a spawning move thrown in," Bruce ex-
claimed. "The 'butt-launch’ is pretty self-
explanatory. Thelog comes up under-
neath you, smacksyou in the butt, and
throws you in the air ¥+ need the right
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type of log, though. It has to be the right
length, and heavier on one end than the
other, because the hole has to be able to
turn it on end and recirc it a bit. If it is
too long, or too regular, it just flushes
through the hole."

"And the spawn?' | asked. "You
know how salmon spawn -jumping up-
stream," Bruce went on. "Any move where
the boat flies upstream is a bit of a spawn.
But a true spawn iswhen the boat lands
completely upstream of the drop. It isthe
ultimate attainment!”

"Wow," | shook my head. "That would
be awesome."

"I don't know if well get any true
spawns today," Bruce said. "Liz is the only
one who does them well. | think it is be-
cause sheis so light, but don't tell her
that! You also need a perfect tree — about
25 feet long, preferably with roots on one
end. The roots help keep the base of the
tree in the hole, and the other end whips
out and up. Weve re-designed the boats
this year to help with the true spawns.
The" V dlotsin the hull help the boat
stick to the log, and launch it upstream."

We sat there al afternoon, watching
these incredible moves. It was the first
timein my life that | was not eager to
jump out into a boat and try something
new. | just couldn't get over the suspicion
that the logs would hit me in the head
and bash my brains in, or crush some
other, even more vital, body part. | men-
tally cringed each time a log smashed into
aboat. But somehow, everyone survived
intact.

Bruce explained some of the other
moves. "Last year we went to the pointy
bows with spikes on the end to try to
work with some of the really big and re-
aly small logs. The small logs often get
stuck in the hole. They were a nuisance at
first, because they kept boinking usin the
head when we tried other moves. But with
the bow spike, you sit on the backwash,
then dive down and spear the small logs
getting recirced. You get some redly in-
teresting enders that way, plusit helps
clear out the hole."

"And the big logs?' | asked.

"The big logs almost always get
flushed straight through the hole. 1 ini-
tially we had to stay away from them. But
now, we try to bury the bow spike in the
front end of the log as it comes up the
backwash of the hole. Depending on how
you hit it, you either get the fastest ender
you've ever felt in your life, or you get a
variation on the 'back-ass missile'. It isa
bit dangerous, though."

"No kidding," | thought.

"You guys are lucky," Bruce ex-
claimed. "You got here at prime time. We



can only do thiswhen the river isn't too
full of logs, usualy near the end of alog
release. During the summer they generally
have three log releases a week, but they
aren't at any standard times. It isa rea
bummer when the log releasesfinish at
night, because we miss them."

"How long have you guys been doing
this?" | asked.

"About five years. Every year we re-
design boats, and then come out here for
month to see what they can do." Bruce
answered.

"So how come I've never heard about
it until now?" | asked.

"The only people who know about it
are the people who have been here.
Counting you, that makes a total of 10
people so far. We like having the place to
ourselves, and want to keep it that way."
"Why?' | asked. "Thisstuff isincredible.
Just imagine the videos you could put ous
They'd be more popular than 'Southern
Fried Creekin'."

"If word got out about this place and
what we do, it would be ruined almost in-
mediately," he replied. "Look at those
placesthat used to be great. The Upper
Yough was our playground, and now you
can't even blast National Falls for five
seconds without getting run over. Then we
found the Russdll Fork, and two years
later it's full of class HE boaters pretending
they know how to run classV drops, get-
ting hurt and messing it up for the rest or
us. Then the Green - same thing. It's a
joke. Wdll, now we've found something
that no-one else knows about, and it is
unique. | don't know anywhere elsein the
world that has the logs and drops like
here. Just imagine if people knew about
this place. They'd flock up here and spoil
the surroundings. They'd try these moves
in plastic boats and get crushed. Wed all
be forced out. No way!"

Guide trainer needed!

Ground floor opportunity for
individual to train paddle/motorized
catarafting guides, IV to V rapids -
Northern Quebec in September.
New company with ownership
potential.

Call Bob Evans
7167533187
or 607-324066.

"Thisisthe ultimate - a group of
friends, creating radical new moves,
pushing each other to greater heights, and
living on the edge. It just doesn't get any
better than this. If anybody does anything
to messit up, I'll be pissed!”

Needlessto say, we spent the next
three days at that spot. Ralph and |
missed the first rendezvous with our
plane back to Vancouver, but we didn't
really care. There were more important
things to do, like get smashed by logs!

Two more log releases
occurred, and | was able to try
out some of the moves. Ralph
had some of them down
already, but he was still
learning, too. Getting
hammered by a log is not as
easy as it looks! | kept missing
the logs entirely (or having the
logs miss me!). Even when | was
positioned correctly, | never got
a square blow - | kept getting
knocked over. Everyone kept
laughing at me, but
encouraging me in the same
breath.

"What do you expect," they would
ask "We've spent five years learning how
to do this. Did you think you'd be an ex-
pert in two days?' Actually, | did, but |
didn't say it out loud. When | did finally
get a watermelon moveright, it waslike
nothing I've ever experienced. The force
of the log hitting the boat was shocking,
but there waslittle time to think. | got
pushed down into blackness, way below
the surface. Water forced its way up my
nose. Then | felt weightless as all the
forces canceled out, and | was able to
push away from the log. Assoon as | was
clear, buoyancy took over and | got
pushed back towards the surface, gaining
speed the whole way. By thetime |
reached the surface, | was going fast. As
| cleared the water, the g-forces snapped
my head forward. By the time| was able
to lift it back up, | was fifteen feet above
the water, and feeling weightless once
again. But gravity took over, and as |
dropped back toward the water, face first,
| remember thinking, "I hope the landing
doesn't hurt too bad."

It didn't. From then on, | was hooked.
| made Ralph stay out until dark as my
spotter, so | could do it again and again.

-----------------------------------------
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A thought kept nagging at my sub-
conscious, and | had to get it out. "Does it
ever bother you that you are using these
logs, logs that someone has clear-cut just
a couple days ago, to get your enjoy-
ment?"' | asked Bruce one day. "I mean,

| environmental groups are chaining them-

selvesto trees to stop this type of logging
in some parts of BC" "Hey, we're
just using what is coming down the
river," he answered.

"Yeah, but what if they stop logging,
or run out of foreststo log?'

"Then we will haveto retire, and let
this part of the sport live only in our
memories,” he said. "Look, it's not like we
haven't thought about this. Someone has
comein here and raped the wilderness,
making huge clear cuts, and potentially
wiping out fish and wildlife in doing so.
And we are making a sport out of their
spoils. But paddlers have always done
that. Many of the riversin the US are
runnable only because of flood-control or
hydroelectric dams. These dams ruined the
environment, but they sure made it con-
venient to paddle. Look at the Ocoee. That
river would be runnable maybe 30 days a
year, mostly in the middle of winter,
without the dams. But now it's runnable
al summer long. Thereare pros and cons
to everything. We are just using the silver
lining in this otherwise bleak situation."

The next day we had to leave to make
the plane back home. As we paddled
down the flatwater of Cook Inlet toward,
the raindrop rings on the water's surface
started to dwindle. There came a sound
unlike anything I'd heard the entire trip. It
took a while to figureit out. It wasthe
sound of silence, the absence of rain.
Then suddenly, the mist lifted, and the
sun broke through. After 8 days of con-
tinuous rain, it was heavenly. Though |
had experienced many incredible things
on this trip, the sensation of paddling
across that glassy bay with the sun in my
face, green mountains rising to great
heights on either side, was a feeling that
will livewith me forever. It wasatime
of reflection, and | thought about the
people we had met. | really admired their
innovation. They deserveto be acknowl-
edged for these incredible things they
weredoing. | wish | could tell the whole
world who these people are, so everyone
can admire their genius and talent. But |
can't. They won't let me. They are afraid

I that if anyone knows who they are, they

will be pestered to share their secrets. But
[ can giveyou a hint. They have been on
the cutting edge before. They are the true
whitewater innovators.

American Whitewater v July /August Taar



Graeme Addison is the chairman of the
South African Rivers Association, was the
first commercial tour guide operator in
the country, is a class five kayaker, and is
a professor of communications. He has
three sons (that he knows of), Brinyth,
Emlyn and Corran, al of whom kayak,
and none of whom is likely to be able to
support him in his dotage. . . if he makes
it that far.

Thisis the true story of how | cameto
besitting in a bar in Rockey Street,
Yeoville, at high noon one cold midwinter
Saturday, ready to defend my son, a
mildly famous heavy metal lead guitarist

and singer, against the combined forces o

the Hell's Angels of greater Johannesburg.
It is the unexpurgated version of atalel
would not tell my granny or anyone re-
spectable like that in case they thought |
was the kind of father who encouraged
his son to get into bar-room brawls. |
don't actually, and | have tried to avoid
them myself, but there comes atimein
every man's life when some sort of state-
ment of family values becomes morally
imperative. That's the time when saloon
shoot-outs with the bad guys are most
likely to happen. Anyone who has read
Hunter S. Thompson's classic of Califor-
nian biker thuggery, Hell's Angels, would
guestion the sanity of a man sitting at a
table in Rockafellassipping his third tan-
kard of beer and awaiting the entry of an
adversary with the chilling name of
McEvil.

But there | was, no shit, seated back-
to-back with my son whom | pretended
not to know for reasons of surprise, and
we waited. | was slouched back like the
guy in the Doom advert, nonchalant, with
only one niggling little worry to cloud my
otherwise perfect resolveto dielike a
hero. My bladder threatened to unman
me. By thetime | had put away severa
litters of lager - and as | say, it was a
chilly day which causes constriction of
the lower abdomen - the pressureto get
up and go was almost unbearable and |
whispered over my shoulder that the
show-down had better come soon or |
would piss mysdlf. So we waited, and the
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pressure built.

Before this saga continues, a few in-
troductions and a little background arein
order. Brin Addison had registered a
ripple or two on the dark and stormy
pond of South Africa's music scene by
launching a band called Two Dogs
F$@'king. He isbetter known in the USA
for his driving music on films such as
Paddle Quest, Paddle Frenzy and Water of
Wisdom. The brother of kayaking
crazyman, Corran Addison, Brin isalso an
avid paddler, and surprisingly, spends as
much time getting thoroughly trashed in
large holes as his more reputed brother:
hejust concentrates his press effortsin
the music scene, and has thus remained
somewhat of a dark horsein the world of
kayaking.

Two Dogs F$@ 'king had held itsin-
augural concert in Dylan's Midnight Dive
just a few weeks earlier. TheDJs on the
radio seemed to find the last word a bit of
a tongue-twister, so the band now billed
itself Two Dogs Funcking, or more ssimply,
2DF. (Thiswas before someone started
marketing an awful alcoholic lemon bev-
erage in a green can under the name Two
Dogs, so what | am describing redlly is
historic. For those readers wondering
about the origins of the name, | can only
repeat the question on the can: Why do
you ask?)

In terms of musical culture, 2DF were
about the size of sausage dogs but they
could make a splash when they wanted to
in the muddy pond that was South Afri-
can metal and grunge. Indeed, Brin had
been featured in Blush magazine as the
coming thing in fast-fingered riff excel-
lence, something like a spiritual descen-
dant of Jimmy Hendrix and Mark
Knopfler combined, and the fact that he
wore his straight black hair to below his
shoulder blades with a day-glo green
stripe down one side, was a special sign of
his talent.

Asfor me, | have kayaked for about
twenty years, and guided rafting tours for
about eight. | could still fed my bicepsif
| really concentrated on flexing them. Life
as a university professor was scary com-

B pared with braving the rapids - | mean, it

was terrifying to think that we actually
gave some students their degrees - but a
life of lecturing and clacking away on a
keyboard didn't do much for the muscle
tone. | began to regret this while we
waited for McEvil, who was late.

Now as for McEvil, there was an
enigma wrapped up inside a conundrum
surrounded by a mystery, with a beard
and black leather jacket ala Marlon
Brando for the outer-layer. Who was he?
How did he function? | had only caught
a brief glimpse of the man one day in the
Ba-Pitarestaurant and he struck me asa
decent type, at least as far as the legends
of hell had prepared one for a brush with
its angels. He was the gang leader, the
Numero Uno of Satan's satraps on wheels,
so there would have to be something very
sinister about him especially after what
had happened at Dylan's that first night.

Let's cometo that. | would not have
been sitting in Rockafellason a Saturday
if the bouncer at the rock concert had
kept his head while al about him were
losing theirs. Unfortunately these things
never work out neatly. The bouncer dis-
played slightly excessive zeal in drawing
aweapon and popping off a few shots af-
ter the Hell's Angelsamved in a blast of
fumes (mixed from fresh monoxide and
stale beer) and alegedly proceeded to
wreck the concert by smashing the equip-
ment, beating up the players, cursing and
farting and guzzling more aes, and indis-
creetly waving broken bottles in the faces
of the cowed metal headbangers who by
now had retreated into the loos and under
thetables. After this performance the An-
gelswere said to be quietly leaving when
the bouncer exceeded his duties. Then
only, al hell brokeloose, would you be-
lieveit?

By the time the police amved there
was an Angel lying bleeding in the street
with an extra holein his posterior while
the sausage dogs and surviving
wallbangers wandered about picking up
the debris of 2DF’s grand opening. The
band members themselves were pretty
badly messed up and counted amongst the
wounded. I'd heard about stage-diving
and moshing, but this level of injuries was
ridiculous. The bouncer was arrested and
carted off to John Vorster Square for a
weekend in the cells before being ar-
raigned on a charge of attempted murder.
And this was not the worst news. The
Angels followed their man to the hospital
where he was pronounced to be out of



danger, but the damage was done and
they put out word that any member of
2DF found skulking in the streets or alley-
ways of Yeoville or anywhere else would
be dealt with in a severely unkind man-
ner.

When | visited Brin at his flat the next
morning it was to find him nursing sev-
era very bruised ribs and talking of get-
ting out of Johannesburg for the time be-
ing. Well, | said, join me at the university
in Mafikeng and take a rest cure by the
waters of the Molopo River. He agreed.
With him lying in the back of my truck to
avoid being spotted as much as to sleep
off the effects of stress and assault, |
drove 300km through the night, hoping
that Hades didn't have a spy system aert
enough to spot our movements.

Mafikeng requires it's own little de-
scription. Located hundreds of milesfrom
anywhere, it features a university, a soccer
stadium that seats over 100,000 people
(and has never been used, except to hold
hostages during the siege of Mafikeng
which is another tale all-together), a
multi-million dollar recording studio, a
million dollar TV studio, and then thou-
sands of ram-shackle huts and squatter
settlements. Perhaps the largest and most
obvious separation of the classesin the
world, and the place of my employment.

For two weeks Brin hung out at my
pad. It was a bitter winter, snow and sleet
swirled about in the dusty streets of the
town, and he had nothing to do but watch
soap operas on Bop TV, design posters for
2DF (asign of defiance), and make secre-
tive long-distance calls to other band
memberswho had similarly gone to -
ground. One peculiarity of the university
apartment was that it had a pay phone
with a limitless appetite for 20c pieces, so
my salary was converted into plastic bags
of coins that were quickly gobbled up in
pursuit of the latest intelligence regarding
the enemy's disposition.

War, as everyone knows, is the har-
binger of poverty. | wasbeing bled white
in a stream of 20c piecesand finally was
forced to demand that truce talks be
opened. A message was passed to the An-
gels: word came back, noon on Saturday
at Rockafellas,just Brin, alone, to meet
McEvil. McEvil didn't know me, so that
was how | came to be sitting incognito as
a father-protector seemingly minding my
own businesswhile | leafed through for-
eign magazines. Behind me at another
table Brin perched nervously on his chair
under a figurative white flag (hisdrained
face was good enough). The agreement

-------------------------------------

—_

was that | would bear witness to whatever
happened, and if there was violence |
would either (a) mix in or (b) call the
cops. | flexed my ossifying biceps and

thought about hospital food.
| Over Rockey Street in the bay window
of Ba-Pitaa group of 2DF well-wishers
watched the scene. They werejust group-
ies actually, with nothing better to do
than witness misfortune in whatever
shape it happened to present itself, and
this was the best show in years. Ba-Pita
was a story in itself, a subcultural vortex
sucking into itself al the wretched musi-
cians, electricians, bikers, barbers, dick-
heads, whores and police impimpis who
found Yeovillea convivial place to prac-
tice their specidties. It was here several
years ago that Brin formed his first band,
Odyssey, that went on to record an album
by the same name that today is a
collector's item for anyone interested in
brilliant failures. In cuts that lurch from
primitive incoherent grunting ("The
WordlessOne" - Paddle Frenzy) to neo-
classical guitar cadences ("Opus No 1").
Odyssey expressed the confusion and op-
timism of a society on the brink of cha-
otic change just at the time that Mandela
was freed. The album bore a resemblance
to thefirst release by the Australian
group, Silver Chair, at roughly the same
time, but was far more adventurousin
building complex walls of noise.

I hung out in Ba-Pitawith Brin and
the boys from Odyssey, letching at the
ripe redheads who doubled as girlfriends
and waitresses. They'd lean right over
you with their heated breaststo ask if you
were done or just warming to the flame.
Shuvarma crumbs littered the table and
cleavage warped your vision, a nice place
altogether, horny and heavy with the
thunder of Soundgarden and Vanillalce
throbbing through the chair into your
groin. Ba-Pitawas where to go when
Joeys made you sick, which was most of
the time.

The minutes dragged on. | squirmed in
my seat as the beer coagulated into an icy
rock pressing hard against my lower gut,
but the urge to seek relief competed with
a sort of frozen pride. If I got up to run
for the urinal and McEvil walked in guns
blazing or rusted chains whirling, how
would that look to the assembly in Ba-
Pita or to Brin?"Cowardicel" | believe, |
said to mysdlf, "is Superglue, the bond
that ties a father and son, the chemistry
of family that seals usin an eternal pact
of loyalty come hell or high water."
Something like that anyway. It was
purely a matter of how long loyalty could
hold out against other natural impera-
tives. We continued sitting there, both vi-
sualizing how a gang of stinking and
studded Angelswould sweep through the

door like Hunter Thompson's demonsto
dismember us and daub the walls with our
blood and faces.

But there was no sign of anyone.
~Tentatively, | whispered that McEvil was
an hour late and maybe not coming. Brin
nodded, | thought with an air of relief. As
far as| was concerned this was becoming
anon-event and it was al over, bar the
pissing. Then to my eternal shame in the
annals of fatherhood | rose, straightened
myself for the redheads over the road, and
fled for thetoilet for an experience that
can only be described as insanely blissful
and it took along time too. | was zipping
up when alow growl met my ears and as
| re-entered the cavernous saloon | was
confronted with the sight of what |ooked
like about 50 Hell's Angels clustered
around my invisible son, and the place
where | had sat so long was unreachable
in thethick of the crowd.

The rest happened quickly. Therewas
ayell, a table was pounded loudly, the
crowd rippled outwards like wild dogs at
adying kill, and as | stood paralyzed on
the spot | guessed that Brin was about to
breathe hislast. What a betrayal from the
one person he had a right to hope would
stand by him and defend him against
these barbarians from the lower depths of
Bez Valley and Orange Grove. Then the
crowd parted. McEvil, sitting at the cen-
ter, looking stem but satisfied, quaffed his
foaming ale against my son's raised glass
and the two of them smiled in agreement.
The Angels applauded. Even the Ba-Pita
crowd, though they couldn't quite figure
out what was going on at a distance,
cheered.

It was over. The apology for the
shooting had been given and accepted.
The attempted murder charge would be
bargained down to something mild. The
Angelswereat peace, and 2DF, to pay the
hospita billsfor the injured biker, would
hold a number of benefit concertsin
downtown Johannesburg over the next
two months until the debt was liquidated.
Thisall emerged after the gang melted
away and | was introduced to "Mr.
McEvil" - nickname or real | never did
find out - who complimented me gra-
ciously on Brin's musicianship.

We waked out into the mid-afternoon
sun and redlized that South Africaredlly is
a miracle of negotiation and compromise,
with the devil and his dam if need be
Sincethen | have thought alot about my
paternal duties and decided that thereis no
organic bond between a father and his
progeny, not like a mother who can remem-
ber the pain of giving birth. Waiting and
watching over your son is pain enough.

For those who wonder why a man should
run away just when his son needs him, |

can only say: Why do you ask?
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| terial such asKevlar, which can have an
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Everyonecan see the difference be-
tween a sea kayak and a rodeo boat and
everyone has his or her particular fetishes
when it comesto boat design. But the
real story on boats, and the one that leads
to many of the most heated arguments
among boat manufacturers—and experi-
enced paddlers—centerson how aboat is
made and what it is made of. Thereare as
many ways to make a kayak as there are
designs. If fact, the variety of materials,
designs and manufacturers is so varied,
that it would be impossiblefor any retail
outlet to carry them all.

Chances are that your local retailers
carry relatively few of the endless num-
bers of kayaksthat are commercialy
available, and know probably no more
than the average paddler about the prop-
erties of the various fabrication styles be-
ing used.

Thereis no perfect way to make a
kayak, period. All of the processes have
their advantages and disadvantages, some
more than others. In an attempt to main-
tain true journalistic professionalism, |
have tried to be as neutral as possiblein
my analysis and presentation of informa-
tion. As a part owner of Riot Kayaksit
might seem that it would bein my inter- |
est to promote one or the other methods,
but other than blow-molding, we make
kayaks using all the processesand materi-
als ! will discuss, so thereisno point in |
my being biased. My goal isnot to com- |
pare manufacturers or their designs, but |
rather to discussthe kayak manufacturing |

|
|
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processesand materialsin general.

The most notable distraction between
manufacturing processesis whether a boat |
is mass produced or custom built. Custom |
built kayaks are for alimited and special -
ized market; mass produced boats are
made for the greater populace.

Custom kayaks are usually composite
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(akafiberglass, though thisis alimited
and unimaginative way of looking at it).
Aswith plastics, the variations in com-
positesare endless, as are the performance
characteristics, and price. A few other
methods have been experimented with,
but since none are commerciallyavail -
able, | shall ignore them for now.

Ore of the main advantages of com-
positesisthe ability to reflect state of the
art technology. Unlike plagtics (I use the
term plastics as a reference to rotationally
or blow molded kayaks, though in reality
composite kayaksare aso 'fiber rein-
forced plastic'), tooling timeis about a
week, so a kayak can go from concept to
production in lessthan two weeks if the
manufacturer is on the ball. Also, mold
costs are minimal comparedto molds for
plastic kayaks. The end result isthat the
designs can be changed every few boats if
need be. As the end user, this putsyou
on top of the very latest ideas and tech-
nology.

A second advantage to compositesre-
lates to the properties of the materials.
Generally speaking, composite boats are
very gtiff, and can either bevery light or
exceptionaly strong. In the case of rodeo
designs, as much reinforcement can be
added to the nose and tail, the major im-
pact areas, as is needed. A composite
kayak constructed out of the best materi-
als, in the right way, can easily be as
strong or stronger than a plastic kayak of
the same weight. The important thingin a
composite kayak isthat the laminate be
neither over- or under-saturated. Over-
saturation resultsin the laminate being
brittle, and decreases strength, as does
under-saturation, which may causethe
layersto de-laminate.

The importance of fabric and resin ra-
tios, weight and style, is a consideration
that is most often neglected. Failureto

elongation of about 30% (depending on
the weave and fiber thickness), compared

i to most polyester resins (about 12%),

pointless. If the resin breakslong before
the Kevlar startsto absorb the load, then

i the whole point of using the fabric has

been lost. Conversdly, using an epoxy
resin, that has a molecular elongation of
about 25%, with cheap fiberglass isjust as

| pointless. Thus, for a composite kayak to

provide the ultimate in weight, perfor-

+-mance and impact resistance, the fibers

and fiber weave must be carefully
matched with the resins. Vacuum bag-
ging has proven to be the most economi-
cal way to maximizethe fiber weight to
saturation ratio, although pre-impreg-
nated fabricsthat are heat cured are, by
far, superior, Toolingcosts, however,
generally make this prohibitive.

In addition to production time, the
most notable advantages to composite
boats are weight and stiffness. Last year |
was paddling a 16 Ibs foam core carbon
kevlar Fury. | could do movesin this
boat effortlessly that | could not even be-
ginto doin the plastic version, simply
because of weight and rigidity. | was able
to throw the boat into multiple cartwheels
without taking a paddle stroke, and ‘oli’
(jump) the boat several feet off the face of
awave with no more than weight shifts.
If you are really seriousabout perfor-
mance, then compositeis the only way to
go. Thedownsideis cost, and in the case
of a 16 pound carbon boat, strength. At
$1600 for a dream-boat, the cost is steep
- especially when you consider that all
you will get out of the boat is ayear or
s0. However, even glass-kevlar boats,
that weigh about 28 ibs and are super
stiff, have many of the performance char-
acteristics of the lighter boats... but for
several hundred dollarsless. And they are
very strong.

| took a Glass-Epoxy Rage to South
Africawith me this winter and beat the
thing senseless. Several plastic boats
broke where we were playing. My glass
boat didn't even have stress cracks in the
laminate (thoughthe gel coat was aes-
thetically destroyed). A serious downfall
of handmade glass boatsis that their
small manufacturers are often unable to
advertise their products, so knowledge of
their existence, and design breakthroughs,
is often very limited. A second problem
can be delivery of product. You can wait
as much as three or four months, depend-
ing on the supplier. They truly are cus-



tom built.

The aternative to glassis plastic.
'Plastic' kayaks are generally made of lin-
ear or cross-linked plastic, from two dif-
ferent manufacturing processes. The first
processis rotational molding, where a
polymer powder is dumped into a mold,
and spun slowly in an oven likea pigon a
spit. The plastic heats, turns to a molasses
type goop, and slowly coats the inside of
the mold. The second is blow-molding.
Here the plastic is extruded out of a giant
reservoir like a tooth paste tube. The
mold shuts around the plastic, and air
vents blow the plastic against the surface
of the mold under great pressure. Both
systems have advantages and disadvan-
tages.

Let's start with roto-molding. Two
types of plastic that are commonly used,
though in reality the options are endless.
The primary factor is cost. Remember,
roto-molded boats are mass produced.
Tooling costs are high, overhead is high,
but production cost per unit islow. Deliv-
ery of product istimely, for a reasonable
price.

Within the two plastic types used, the
primary concerns for a manufacturer are
asfollows:

1. Mét. Thisis how viscousthe plastic
becomes in the mold. The higher the melt,
the better the plastic flows, and the more
control you have over its distribution and
thickness.

2. Notch test. Thisisthe plastic's abil-
ity to withstand flexion or impact after it
has been scratched.

3. Rigidity. This must not be confused
with memory. The rigidity of a plastic de-
termines the stiffness of the part once it
has been molded. Memory is the ability
for the plastic to return to its molded
shape once it has been deformed.

4. Plastic cost. Simply, the price per
pound of the raw material.

5. Moldingtime. How long it takes to
make the kayak, from when the mold is
closed to when it is opened.

With linear plasticsthere is, unfortu-
nately, a problem with the first three con-
siderations on my list. When molding
linears (super or otherwise),you can only
have two of the three. Either the sacrifice
is the ability to control the boat's thick-
ness (for impact and rigidity) or restric-
tions in the complexity of the design. Be-
cause of alow melt, you must lose one of
the other two. This can be compensated
to some degree by simply loading the
mold with extra plastic, but the priceis
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decreased performance. The advantage of
linears over cross-linksis that they take
L lessthan half as much time in the mold-
| ing process, and the plastic costs almost
half as much per pound.
What this meansto you, the user, is
that linear boats are cheaper, and avail-
ability is high. This makes a new model

available to the massesin far shorter time |

than the crosslink alternative. The down- |
sideisthe significant loss of impact resis- |

tance. Unfortunately, the statistics pro-
vided by plastics companiesare only ac-
curate when the plasticis new. Linears
do not have the UV degradation resis-
tance that cross-linksdo, and they are
very susceptible to molecular attack by
akalis. Alkalis can, over a very short pe-
riod of time, degrade the impact, elonga-
tion, notch test and rigidity of the plastic.

Water is an alkali, particularly pol-
luted water. Unfortunately, many of the
riversthat we paddle are really polluted,
so thisis a concern. Other substances like
household soap can speed the degradation
process by up to 500%. However, with
the fast turnover of models, this isless of

| aconcern, because most owners of boats
purchase a newer model every year or so.
This seemsto be about the time that the
degradation of the plastics propertiesstart
to become noticeable.

The other aternative in roto-molding
iscross-link The melt of crosslink plas-
ticsis not consistent. During the molding
process, the melt becomes progressively
lower, and the impact and rigidity in-
crease. This allows the molding of parts
that are far more complex in shape than
can be achieved with linear plastic, while
maintaining high impact and rigidity rat-
ings.

Crosslink has several other advan-
tages. Thefirst isthe notchtest. Thisis
the amount of stressthe plastic can with-
stand after it has been cut or scratched.

It is amost twice that of the best linears

(tested against linears that have not been

exposed to environmental elements). An-

I other is the elongation of the molecules.

| The best linears only have an elongation
of 400%, while the crosslinks have up to

| 800%. When you start to continuously
flex the ends of your kayak from playing,
this beginsto add up. Cross links also

| have agreater ability to retain their
shape.

While the new super linears are simi-
lar to crosslink in rigidity, they are what
is known as Thermo plastics. This means
that you can heat the plastic, and re-work
it (it meansthat it your boat deformsin
the sun, it will retain the deformed

| shape). Crosslink isa thermo setting
plastic (asare compositeresins), once
cooled it cannot be reworked. They will,
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therefore, always return to their origina
shape.

Cross link materials have their disad-
vantages. Firgt, cost. The moldsare more
expensive, and mold designersthat can
produce molds for cross-link are harder to
come by. Because porosity in the mold
surface, (e.g., from gasses or contaminated
aluminum) will result in blow holesin the
boat asit molds, the life of a mold may be
only athird aslong aslinear molds.
Moreover, the bond of each plastic mol-
ecule is so strong that they even try to
bond to the mold. Theresult is avery
strong product, but one that systemati-
cally destroys the mold with each cycle.
The plastic itself is expensive. Very ex-
pensive. It isaspecialty polymer, and
very few people makeit. Crosslink also
takes about three times aslong to mold.

The result is often that demand ex-
ceeds supply, for the ability to get the
product onto the market islimited. Often,
customers wait months to receive a new
modd. Lastly, the 'window' in the mold-
ing processisvery small. Cook time,
temperature and hull thickness must be
very carefully calculated. Any error can
result in a boat that isinsufficiently
gelled (cross-linked)or crystallized (over
cooked). Theend product is a boat that
rapidly deteriorates and ultimately fallsto
pieces before your eyes. Over cookingin
initial stages can result in the outer layer
being crystallized, while a drop in tem-
perature can result in the inner layer be-
ing under cooked. The variations are
endless. Most manufacturers, however,
will warranty such a faulty product, no

' questions asked. But that doesn't help

you if you are on day one of a 22 day
Grand Canyon trip. In this sense, linears
are more forgiving. What you see is what

| you get.

The other molding processis blow-
molding. Cross links cannot be blow-
molded, but low melt plasticsare not an
issue because the plastic is forced into the
mold by pressure. Theresult is a product
with high rigidity and high impact resis-
tance. Another important benefit to blow
molding kayaks is that it takes lessthan a
tenth aslong to produce a kayak using
this method (as opposed to a roto-molded
crosslink). Theresult is a rapid availabil -
ity of a new model on alarge scale, and a
product that has some of the materia ad-
vantages of composite kayaks, like rigid-
ity, for far less money.

The disadvantages of blow-molding
are debatable, as it depends of the
company's financia state. Tooling costs
are exceedingly high— about fivetimes
that of any roto-mold. However, with
manufacturing costs being lower, the end

- result can be a kayak that is only margin-
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ally more costly than roto-moldedlinear. | roto-molded boats, but this does not seem
Unless the manufacturer can afford it, to be the casein practice.
new models are generally not developed No matter which weapon you choose,
asfast asin the roto-molding industry. | there are sound reasons why the manu- |
As aresult the designs tend to be mass- facturer selected that method of manufac- | industry for fifteen years and is currently
market targeted. There are also somede- | turing. Rareis the case when the maker an owner of RIOT Kayaks. He has worked

sign restrictions; edgestend to become of the kayak chosethe system through ig- ‘| for companies that manufacture kayaks
thin, so extra plastic must be added to the | norance, rather than for a specificreason. | using all the processes discussed above,

entire boat to compensate. Less control is It isup to you, the paddler, to choose | and has done extensive research over the
available of plastic placement, so asa the boat that is best for you, considering years on the advantages and disadvan-
general rule, the blow molded boats are design, cost, and manufacturing process. tages of each. Asthe World Silver medal-
heavier. Theoretically, the same concerns list in rodeo, and world waterfall record
of environmental degradation would ap- WKF Pro Team Member Corran holder, heis aso the end consumer and
ply to linear blow-molded boats as to Addison has been working in the kayak ultimate tester of such kayaks.

A PADDLER'S GUIDE TO RIVER RUNS:
Outhouses

In the past, American Whitewater has m and breath. One robust lad, not coinci- -
eschewed the prejudicesinherent in re-

views in favor of alet-them-sort-it-out-
for-themselves attitude. Just recently,
however, I've convinced the editors to
probeinto virgin waters [asit were) with
this scholarly treatise reviewing a shared
experience of all paddlers: outhouses. - =

champien, claimed the distinction of com-
pleiing a round trip, start to finish, in -
breaths. Personally, | credit
xperience for my ability to

g In There durng prolonged roll at
tempts— A favorite ploy of my

very paddler | know has used an - ) trap door of the camp thnees—

TEHFRISEE 4T ORE TIme OF anolEeT, Persen- e holer and lob in granite
TilTy, Ty cxperence has boen Both Tocal [T P # - grapeshot from ten paces, much
once used the same outhouse to the consternation and discom-~
for two months) and > fort of the occupants. Eric, another

flung (fromMaineto friend with an aversion to reptiles, en-
Idaho, Florida to - ] . W R 1 TR TR tered the outhouse just after afive
Alaska). | make no foot blacksnake had settled
claim for the com- onto the overhead rafters
pleteness of this ., forasiesta. Muchof

review; no doubt there . the camp gathered to
are thousands of these b J° s e anticf-

fine edificesleft for yo pated storm, but no

t lore and evaluate B R W ] Frighion
yoursalf Lo § T ome pned e pror
My first experience with out- : : = 4 g =35 —oing. ok -
] $ blue with curses, and
out camp. Runnin pg—— T | ] ] ; Kl t
through thgse memo%i&&is F — 3 — 5 — g I?&Iézlgg]??ones?v?/y e
the odor of the outhouse, X ¥ I EHEER " _ ol the door, tipped on
lurking malevolently at the = (| ] = [T e ] |r ] the sill,-and-fell-Tace
edge of camp. Older campers il R downinthemud. -
regaled the tenderfeet with 11 THEE T 0 110
scatological stories in the I 1 il EEREERN Since my Boy
weeks leading up to camp, N (B O B dose e ooy
but the romance, wonder 11 B EEERE across many a humorous inci-
and mystery evaporated 1 W HRANEN dent involving feces disposal in
in atwinkling with the i iy 110 b i lderseas Do sl das Hues
f”‘a VISlt Emh tr|p runsin e western nl =0 \'.‘
thereafter became a study Lol L lastic-lined rocket boxes take the

place of permanent outhouses.

|
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Although these honeypots fit nicely into
oar-rigs (I aways knew rafts weregood
for something), they're out of the question
for self-support kayak trips. In keeping

with our hard-core, Spartan image, we

siderable gymnastic feat in and of_gsiﬂ__

that we haul out in our boats. Onsuch
trips, | often ask myself the same gises-

~ BEST REASONS
“FOR USING
~ OUTHOUSES IS

tion: "why am | squatting here in the wil-
derness, aiming for a way-toa-small plas-
tic bag, when the whole area around me is
covered with horse shit?' It's all OVET The
trail paralleling the river, and the Fores

Service makes me carry mine wiith e,

——THAT, EVEN IN
. _THE WILDER-
——NESS, PRIVACY
CAN BE HARD.

One of the best reasons for using aut-
housesis that, even in the wilderness jpri-
vacy can be hard to find. On a West Vir-
ginia paddling trip, we were camped in
the Monongahela National Forest. Experi-
encing the call of nature, my paddling
buddy Warren trundled off a good hun-
dred yardsinto the mountain laurel. No
sooner had he squatted than a couple of
turkey hunters—the only people for miles
around—crashed through the bushes,
wished him well, and continued on. "Sort
of ruined the magic of the moment," War-
ren said later.

Wéll, since | began this with the
promise of acritical ook at various types
of outhouses, its only fair that | give you
some:

Asyou may have gathered, Scout
camp latrines are uniformly dark, dank
and drafty. Only their consistency com-
mends them, allowing the user timeto
make the necessary mental adiustments
before hand. Outhouses in the National
Parkstend to be almost as bad, primarily
because of their age and remote location.

Forest Servicelatrines are invariably of
a higher quality, being cleaned daily by
bright young college students eager to
spend a summer in the great outdoors. A
team in the Dixie National Forest in-
formed me that they kept the smell down
by covering each day's contribution with
a coating of a wax-based spray. Visit
these facilities, therefore, in the early
morning, before the hermetic sedl is bro-
ken. These outhouses do have one draw-
back, however: men's and women's sit
back to back, sharing a common pit.
Thus, should you partner shut his or her
door whileyou're seated, the resulting
compression of air will give you whole
new understanding to the concept of
whoopee cushions.
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TOFIND,

My award for best wilderness bath-
room goes to that of ayoung Mainewild-
life officer | visited on atrip down the St.
John River. Situated on high bluff,
shaded by spruce trees, this outhouse fea-
tures alarge picture window overlooking
several miles of winding river below.

The pits, literaly and figuratively, |
found to be the Alta ski resort in Utah, of
al places. The paying patrons used the
flushers in their hundred-dollar-a-night
condos, while we hikerswere relegated to
a tumble-down shed pinned between the
road and an avalanche slope. Between
the filth, the smell and the mosquitoes,
this place was unbearable. The seat had
apparently been shaped with an ax, and |

niatabl cataraftl
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got splinters. 1 left with the fervently bit-
ter wish that its cesspool might overflow

mmmmshtO the resort's water supply.

After thislitany of digressionsand di-
versions, a few words of summary are in
order. You will probably never find the
perfect outhouse, despite your most dili-
gent search. Likethe Modd T and the
nickel cigar, it belongsto another age.
But don't let that discourage your grail-
quest, for there is nobility in the search
adone. And, if someday you happen to
find the ultimate outhouse, pleasefed
freeto drop mealine. But don't expect
to ever find me out there becausel've
abandoned the search in favor of the heat
and comfort of plastic.

— RIVERSPORT
F5 % 213 Yough Street

% Confluence. PA 15424
‘i}v _,r.-ﬁ (814) 395-5744

email: whiteh20@shol.com
www.shol.com/kayak

One d the top whitewater schools in the
country. Riversport offers a safe yet
challenging experience for first-time beginners.
as well as experts.

Friendly instructors,small classes, excellent
equipment. and a beautiful riverfront camp
combineto provide the perfect setting for
lear ning whitewater skills. Students are
carefully placed in small classes accordingto
skill level, paddling interest and age. We
guar antee your satisfaction. Ask about our

special clinicsand group rates.

~412 - 328 - 5668

" uniopyle, mm 15470
Ask for Toni



| opened my mailbox last week and
what do you suppose amved in the mail?
Of course there were the usual bills, some
junk mail, a couple of checks from my
customers and an average pile of corre-
spondence relating the relicensing
projects here in New England. | reached
in, scooped up the mail and made my way
back to my office to perform the ritual -
ized task of opening each envelope and
packet. Boring stuff, not always satisfy-
ing if | get moreinvoicesinstead of
checks, and of course thereisaways
plenty of correspondence or thick studies
relating to relicensing projectsto review
by some impossible deadline.

But today was different. It was specidl.
It was victorious. At the bottom of the
pile was a package from FERC that con-
tained the operating license issued to the
New England Power Company for the
Deerfield River Projects. | couldn't wait
to rip open the envelope to see what pro-
visions from the historic Deerfield Settle-
ment Agreement had been incorporated
into the license as articles, and whether or
not FERC had treated the whitewater
boaters well.

Thelicense was 67 pageslong and the
whitewater community hit a grand slam
home run.

When all of the different negotiating
parties sat down to sign the Deerfield
Settlement Agreement with New England
Power in October 1994 we had a sense
that we were on the threshold of signing a
document that would change the way hy-
droelectric projects would be relicensed
forever. Whilewe wereall comfortable
with the way the agreement was struc-
tured and felt good about each other and
the work we had done, there was still a
great uneasiness about how FERC would
view this agreement. We knew that his-
torically, even when parties agreed on is-
sues, FERC would sometime step in and
change settlement agreements to the det-
riment of the parties involved.

Several outside parties had not agreed
with the mitigation package and were ob-
jecting because they had issues which
they felt were more important. They had
no interest in a comprehensive package
that represented balanced use and would
provide benefits to many parties rather
than just to asingular interest. New En-
gland Power was nervous and so were the
signatories to the agreement. We knew
that if the Settlement Agreement was le-
gally challenged, there wasthe potential
the courts would set aside the agreement
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and FERC would then craft alicense that
would not take the Settlement Agreement
into consideration.

As FERC began the analysis of the
agreement al of our worst fearswere re-
alized as one party mounted a legal chal-
lenge. This actually took place in early
1995 and only became settled a few short
weeks ago, delaying the license for almost
two years. Much to the credit of FERC,
they continued their analysis of our work
and proceeded on the basisthat the legal
challenge would fail, and fortunately for
al of usit did. Setting aside our jubila-
tion momentarily, there still remained the
guestion of how FERC would finally craft
the license. For all of usasindividuals
representing various regional and national
organizations, we could not have been
more pleased, for FERC had accepted all
of the elements of the Settlement Agree-
ment and incorporated them into the ac-
tual operating license.

FERC then used their authority to re-
open the operating licenseto the Bear
Swamp Project, a 640 megawatt pump
storage facility located on the Deerfield
River that was not up for relicensing, and
incorporated the provisionsof the Settle-

ment Agreement into the Bear Swamp li-
cense. For thefirst timein New England
relicensing we had a project that was be-
ing licensed based on the concept of basin
wide cumulative impacts. Truly a remark-
able achievement and one for which FERC
should be commended.

By now you are probably wondering
about what makes this such a great vic-
tory for boaters. Here are the highlights
that mean the most to our sport:

32 releases on the class IV Mon-
roe Bridge section of the Deerfield at
varying flows between 900 cfs and 1,100
cfs. Essentially every weekend and holi-
day throughout the summer and includes
6 Friday releases.

50 releases on weekendsand 55 re-
leases on weekdays on the class II-11I Fife
Brook section of the Deerfield at varying
flows between 700 cfsand 900 cfs. Es-
sentially this reach of the river is now
available amost every day throughout the
summer.

In the event of low water years, repre-
sentatives of New England FLOW, AWA,
and other boating organizationswill meet
with NEPCO staff to work out reduced
schedules. Any canceled releases will be
made up over a 2-year period.

A 24 hour- a- day informational
FLOWPHONE that will provide data on
river levels and release schedules during
the boating season. Improvement of exist-
ing recreational facilitiesand installation
of additional facilitiesto include picnic
areas, launch sites, and hiking trails.

Canoe portage trails throughout the
Deerfield River system extending from its
reservoirsin Vermont into Massachusetts.

Guaranteed minimum flowsin dryways
to establish fisheriesand increased mini-
mum flows to enhance existing fish and
wildlifehabitat. (Someboaters like to fish
aso.)

Conservation restrictions on over
18,000 acres of land extending from Ver-
mont through Massachusetts. This will
permanently restrict development and in-
sure that boaters and fishermen will have
clean water and less pollution.

The establishment of a $ 100,000 dol-
lar Enhancement Fund to finance water-
shed conservation, development of low-
impact recreational projects, and educa-
tional projects within the water shed.
These funds would not be used for other
various NEROO obligations set forth in
the settlement provisions of the agree-
ment.
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THE LAST CHAPTER OF THE DEERFIELD RIVER SUCCESS STORY

Since | received thelicense in the mail,
I've had lots of time to reflect on the what
this meansto boaters and other outdoor
recreationists that use the resources of the
Deerfield River. Thiswasajourney that
began ninelong years ago in the New En-
gland Power Company officesin Lebanon,
New Hampshire and ended, finally, at my
mailbox. Who would have thought that
this journey would take so long? Those of
us that worked through this process cer-
tainly would not have believed that it
would take so long when we first started,
and | sometimes wonder if we would have
ever started if we knew then what we
know now.

The length not withstanding, thisjour-
ney has been one of the most rewarding
and intense experiences of my lifetime
and | am sure my conservation colleagues
feel much the same way. From the begin-
ning | don't believethat any of us who
participated in this process ever thought
that we would fail and we certainly were
undaunted and unintimidated by the work
load and thousands of volunteer hours
that were necessary to get this project
completed.

Our efforts took on the same appear-
ance as a military operation complete with
strategic plans, intelligence information
gathering, logistic support, battle plans,
and all of the collective subtle efforts that
it takes to eventually end in victory.
NERCO agreed to do a boating study in
1992 and New England ALOW and Ameri-
can Whitewater had the daunting task of
delivering boaters to the river on six study
weekends throughout that summer. And
deliver they did!! Each test day had over
600 boaters enjoying the river at the Mon-
roe Bridge section of the Deerfield for the
first-ever scheduled releases.

FLOW coordinated the entire opera-
tion, renting 3 vans to shuttle boaters
from the parking area at Dunbar Brook to
the put-in in the morning and from the
take-out throughout the entire day. Doz-
ens of volunteers wearing orange vests
and coordinated with 2-way radios kept
the boaters moving with no traffic jams,
no conflicts, no harsh words or hard feel-
ings, just total cooperation amongst all of
us that have cometo love this river. It
was amazing. At the end of the first day
there was alook of solemn resignation on
the faces of the NEPCO staff that were
there to observe.

They must have realized then, that the
boaters were a force that had to be deslt
with and from that point our negotiations
took a more positive and professional
turn. NERCO had cometo realize that
they were not dealing with a rag-tag
bunch of whitewater, out of control

icrazies. The boaters were well organized,

articulate, and had become skilled in

dealing with the science and economics
of the relicensing process.

To their credit the New England Power
Company answered the wake up call with
alevel of responsibility and dignity that
isyet to be observed in other public utili-
tiesin the relicensing process. Certainly
our negotiations were not any easier, but
instead proceededin a direction that pro-
vided honest and accurate information to
our guestions and aso developed an at-
mosphere of respect for each other's posi-
tions.

NEPCO’s negotiating team of Cleve
Kapala, John Ragonese, and Mark Slade
put together a solid effort of detailing op-
erational constraints that were limiting to
our requests, but were also open and cre-
ative to the solutions that our negotiators
would put forward. In the end both par-
ties realized that they would have to com-
promise and work to solve problems to-
gether if they wanted to be successful.
Thiswas the first step in developing the
Deerfield Settlement Agreement. Once
the boating issues were resolved H.OW
and American Whitewater worked collec-
tively with NERCO to bring the other or-
ganizations and stakeholders to the table.

NERCO haslong been recognized for
its innovative and socialy responsible
perspective by different members of the
environmental community in New En-
gland. However, by breaking ranks with
the rest of the hydro industry and dealing
with us and our conservation alies, they
took their commitment to the environ-
ment and protecting natural resources to
an entirely higher level. They should re-
ceive as much credit for what we boaters
have on the Deerfield River as what our
negotiating team deserves.

| would not be able to submit this ar-
ticle to the Journal without devoting
some time to recognize some of the
people who formed New England ALOW
with the help and financial support from
American Whitewater.

They include:

Bruce Lessds, of Charlemont, MA.
Founder of Zoar Outdoor and former
U. S Team Member. Co-author of the
Deerfield River Guidebook.

Rick Hudson, of Northampton, MA, AMC
Deerfield River Task Force,
Whitewater Advisory Board. Em-
ployed at University of Massachusetts
Advance Computing Center.

John J. Vaera, Hillsborough, NH. Past
President, Kayak 8 Canoe Club of
Boston. New England whitewater guru
8 pioneer. Employed by the U. S,
Postal Service.

Chuck Peabody, The Forks, ME 8
Charlemont, MA. Founder of
Crabapple Whitewater.

Jennifer 8 Frank Mooney, Charlemont,
MA, Daughter 8 Son-in-law of Chuck
Peabody. Owners of Crabapple
Whitewater M assachusetts.

Tom Foster, MillersFalls, MA. Founder of
the Outdoor Centre of New England,
former ACA Chair of Instruction.

Bill 8 Joan Hildreth, Cohasset, MA. Own-
ers of BuddhaBear Boats, and New
England Mobil X-Ray

Jim Dowd, South Hadley, MA. Former
President of Trout Unlimited's Pioneer
Valley Chapter, Co-author of the
Deerfield River Guidebook, and Vice-
president of Dowd Insurance.

Norman Sims, Amherst, MA. Board Mem-
ber of the Appalachian Mountain
Club, Co-author Deerfield River
Guidebook Head of the Journalism
Department at the University of Mas-
sachusetts.

Theseindividuas are your whitewater
heroes and they deserve thanks and re-
spect for the collective efforts they put
forward. At atime when our sport is
growing so rapidly with young folks com-
ingin, it is easy to take our whitewater
fix for granted. It isimportant to remem-
ber as we go forward with other
relicensing projectsthat the examples set
and the goals achieved by these people
will serve as a standard that must be met
in the future.

The morel think about what has hap-
pened over the last nine years, the more|
consider the importance of citizen partici-
pation in the process of democracy. It is
so unique in this world of totalitarian
governments and perverse politics to have
asmall group of individuals committed to
changing the status quo, radical at first,
but willing to grow, learn, and work
through the system. Isit harder and more
frustrating? Yed Doesit take moretime,
effort, and money? Yed Butin the end
the system worksif you have the stamina
and fortitude to see it through.

When you think about it, our democ-
racy makes it possible for one person or
one group to make a difference and
change our world forever. wring the
spring of 1996 | was contacted by a Japa-
nese gentlemen from New Y ork City and
asked if | would participate in a meeting
with NERCO and a group of environmen-
talists from Japan. They read about the
Deerfield Settlement Agreement in the
Science Section of the Sunday New York
Times and were curious to learn about the
processthat took place. 1agreed to par-
ticipate in the meeting in the morning
and arranged for them to have a raft trip
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THE LAST CHAPTER OF THE DEERFIELD RIVER SUCCESS STORY

to tour the Fife Brook Section of the river
later that afternoon.

| arrived at the Shelburne Falls, MA.
officesof NEPCO alittle late and found to
my surprise, seven Japanese gentlemen of
which only one could speak English who
would serve as an interpreter. They set up
video cameras, turned on tape recorders, ,
and took many pictures throughout the
session. It seemed incredible to the Japa-
nese that such bitter enemies as NEFCO
and the conservation alies could work to-
gether to solve their problems and come
to agreements that would benefit the envi-
ronment yet still allow the generation of
hydroelectric power. Thiswas unheard of
in the Japanese corporate culture.

Just to put things in perspective there
areslightly more than two thousand dams
in the entire United States. In Japan, a
country the size of the State of California,
there are over 3,.200 dams. Every free
flowing river in their country is reduced
to atrickle and the riverine environmental
damage caused by these dams is enor-
mous. The purpose of their visit wasto
document our success and present it to the
Japanese government in the hopes that
our example would stimul ate dialogue and
an effort to begin protecting river re-
sources.

| asked these men if there was a pro-
cess in Japan that would allow citizen
participation. They replied that there was
none. Public utilities were controlled by
the central government and any policies
were weighed heavily in favor of eco-
nomic growth, industry expansion, and
commerce. Therewere no opportunities to
go forward in any processunless it was
driven by hydro industry and governmen-
tal bureaucrats.

Much to the dismay of NEPCO staff |
reminded our Japanese visitors that the
central form of governmental control over
resources caused the ultimate collapse and
downfall of the Soviet Union. After the
interpreter translated my comments there
was a great deal of laughter and obvious
agreement. It made me realize how lucky
| wasto even have a place at this table
and how well our system of government
works, regardless of its shortcomings.

Our trip on the river was delightful.
We had only one person in the raft who
could respond to commands and had to
interpret them to the others. | took my
cherry-red Vampire which has a design of
the Japanese rising sun and lightning
boltsin bright gold on the deck The boat
was an obvious hit. | wasamazed at the
interest these gentlemen had in our wild-
life. None had ever seen a beaver or the
damage they do to trees, although they
had seen pictures. There are no beaversin
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Japan, but apparently there are otters.
Their knowledge of our native birds was
fascinating and it seemsthe Japanese are
avid birders. At theend of the day we
exchanged giftsto commemorate our
meeting. | provided them with several
copies of the Deerfield River Guidebook
and they gave me a bandana with pic-
tures of river creatures found in Japan.

The Deerfield journey which began in
1988 was a long hard road but it was the
best road trip | ever had. | met many
new, wonderful people, learned much
about the world I livein, and shared the
opportunity with some good friends to
make a difference. | cameto realize that
this would be the last chance in my life-
time to make this river a better place for
all people not just boaters. How could |
pass up a chance to do this, after all the
entire world was watching us.

As a footnote to those who pioneered
American Whitewater activism—Pete
Skinner, Pope Barrow, Bob Glanville,
Charlie Walbridge and many others, this
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is the world welivefor. So next timeyou
have a chance to get involved—takeit.
There are many roads that are worth
spending the rest of your life traveling.
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Subtotal:

S & H: § 2.95

TOTAL: &

your credit card information:

Mastercard or Visa #

Expiration Date

Signature

Wor ld Eas=aik FFederation
PO Box 15430, Washington, DC 20003
202/546-9214 (phone) ® 202/546-3106 (fax)
wkf@worldkayak.com (e-mail)

Check us out at http://iwww.worldkayak.com




From the Desk of the WKF President

1997 EXTREME RACES

by Eric Jackson

1996 saw two major Professional Ex-
treme Kayaking Events. the WKF Gorge
Games Extreme Race and t h e 1996 WKF
Pre-World Extreme Championships. Both
took place on exciting class V whitewater,
with significant prize monewy, and lots of
fun for athletes and spectators.

1997 promises even moxe! CBSwill
cover the 1997 WKF Gorge Games Ex-
treme Race on the Upper White Salmon,
making it one of the most v-isible
kayaking events ever. With over $5,000
in prize money, the racewill also be fi-
nancially rewarding for the top boaters.
Overal Gorge Games organiizer, Peg Lalor,
has put together everything that is needed
for a WKF extreme raceto become a ma-
jor sporting event. The Gorge Gamesit-
sdf is part of the 100% All Natural Sports

and Music Festival. It isan event to see—
and experience—soget out there.

The WKF Gorge Games Extreme Race
will be held during the Gorge Games, July
12-19 (extremedownriver, Thursday July
17). The race will be held on the Green
Truss Section of the White Salmon River
in Washington State. To register for the
race, contact WKF Gorge Games local or-
ganizer John Trujillo at Cascade
Whitewater Company: 541-386-4286;
Hood River, Oregon.

Remember: The 1997 WKF World Ex-
treme Kayak Championshipswill take
place on the Grest Falls of the Potomac,
Washington, DC September 13-14, 1997.

For information on either event,
please email the WKF at
wkf@worldkayak.com or write to PO.

Box 15430 Washington, DC 20003.

EJTIP: If you want to race extreme—
and race well, EJ suggests the following
training: paddlelong and hard every day
you can. Paddle classV drops whenever
possible. Pull out your old, longer boats.

(Alsoin this issue, WKF Pro Team
Member Corran Addison talks a bit about
what goes into the boats we paddle and
what that meansto you. Corran's father
also steps up to the plate first by admit-
ting his paternal link and then to reveal-
ing that boating skillsare not al that
runs in the Addison family!)

Kent Ford, Joe Jacobi Join Staff

At Wolf River Kid’s Gamps

by Bob Obst

This Summer kids from t h e Midwest
will have the chance of alifetime to learn

canoe/kayak skills from twoe of the world's

best whitewater paddlers, Olympic Gold
Medalist Joe Jacobi and World Champion
Kent Ford. The Wolf River Paddling Club

camps/workshops are for youths ages 8-18

on the Wolf River near White Lake, WI.
Between June 28 and July 1, Wolf
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River Paddling Club instructors Joe
Jacobi, Bob Obst, Cynthia Grimes, Jana
Stewart, Todd Leigh, Tam Fletcher, Will
Stahl and others will teach advanced
youth paddlers on this beautiful river.
Barry Grimes, Director of the AWA Na-
tional FIm Festival East, will video tape

this event. Intermediateswill learn in
moving water and progress to class 2

rapids. Advanced paddlerswill beginin
class 1-2 rapids and progress to class 3 or
harder rapids. Joe Jacohi will also coach
Gold Meda Whitewater Slalom Clinics for
advanced slalom paddlers and USA Junior
Team members.

Between July 19 and 21, instructors
Kent Ford, Mitch Bedes, and others will
coach whitewater paddling clinics for be-
ginners and intermediate youth paddiers.
First-timers are welcome. Beginnerswill
take lessons on nearby lakes and graduate
to class 2 and 2 ranids as their skilis de-
velop. The intermediates will begin in
moving water and progressto class 1 rap-
idson day 1, class 2 rapids on day 2, and
class 3 rapids on day 3. Kent Ford will
also lead ACA Instructor Development
and Methods Workshopsfor workshop
staff and other interested individuals July
16-19.

The Wolf Rive Paddling Club, Inc., a
non-profit organization, operates a USA
Canoe/Kayak Junior Olympic Program,
and organized paddling camps/workshops
for kids on this National Wild and Scenic
river. Contact: Bob Obst, PO Box 5212,
Madison, WI 53705-0212, Tel: 608-233-
6728, WRPCINC@aol.com.



Team 10
Explore
Borneo By
Kayak

by John Weld
ontributina Editor

Well, were at it again. Fellow Wash-
ington D.C. paddier Mark Moore and I,
along with Andy Bridge from Dagger and
fellow U.S Downriver team member
Nelson Oldham of Carbondale, GO, are
embarking on another major whitewater
exploratory expedition, with the help of
W.L. Gore and Associates, Inc.’s Shipton/
Tilman Grant. This January, we plan to
cross Borneo, the third largest island in
the world, in whitewater kayaks.

You may remember that Andy and I,
along with Hayden Glatte and Phil
DeRiemer, executed a similar trip on
Baffin Iland in the Arctic Circle during
the summer of 1994, also funded in part
by the Shipton/Tilman Grant. That trip
went so well that we scanned the globe
for a new challenge, and we stumbled on
Borneo. We're calling our latest trip the
Trans-Borneo Whitewater Exploration. If
we pull it off, we will set a new standard
for whitewater exploration.

For those of you who do not have a
globe handy, Borneoisthe large island
between Australiaand Vietham. Theis-
land is divided by three countries: Maay-
sig, Indonesia (Kalimantan) and Brunei.
Theisland rests on the Equator.

In brief, our itinerary is as follows:
After entering Sarawak, Maaysia, we plan
to use local transportation to ascend the
Baram river asfar as possible. At the
limit of power boat travel we will paddie,
drag and carry our whitewater kayaks and
238 upstream milesto Lio Matoh. From
Lio Matoh we will carry our kayaks and
provisions for severa days across the
island's mountain divide into Indonesia,
the Kayan-Mentarang Preserve, and the
Iwan River drainage.

Once on the Iwan, we will negotiate
steep and remote rapids as we paddie 90
miles downstream to the Kayan River. On
the Kayan we will paddie 267 milesto
Tanjungselor, passing through more of the
rapids that have isolated this region from
logging and development and given the
area its name, Apo Kayan (land above the
great rapids of the Kayan). All in dl, we
will travel about 600 miles, and in the
process crossthe island coast to coast.

During our Borneo trip (aswell asin

the numerous other expeditions that our

team has participated in around the
world), we are developing an "apine
style’ method of whitewater exploration.
By traveling light, we can live for weeks
out of our whitewater kayaks. We can
explore the most rugged and remote river
canyons that would be otherwise inacces-
sible. Unlike large, cumbersome raft-sup-
ported trips, we can run classV
whitewater, portage rapids very quickly,
and cover up to 30 milesa day.

The evolution of kayak expeditioning
paralels that of mountaineering. Moun-
taineering trips use to employ hundreds
of porters carrying huge amounts of gear.
Modem climbing trips rely on small
teams of experts using teamwork and
speed to cover ground with amazing effi-
ciency. It used to be common to use rafts
to support multi-day whitewater expedi-
tions. But rafts are low in every respect,
and they lead to avicious circle; the raft
will take more time, so we need more
gear, so we will need more rafts, etc. A
well-packed, large whitewater kayak can
carry at least two weeks worth of gear.

Although thisis a whitewater trip, we
are obviously going to have bigger prob-
lems than choosing what lines to take
down through aclassV rapid with a boat
full of gear. Tropica diseases like ma-
laria, dengue fever and typhoid, along
with pests like leeches, mosquitoes,
swarms of bees and a host of fungi and
bacteria are on our list of problems. Fur-
thermore, we will be crossing an interna-
tional border at a point where there will
be no formal crossing station. Red tape
and bureaucratic hassleswill abound. We
expect to encounter armed military po-
lice, demanding to see non-existent pa-
pers. As one Borneo travel veteran put it,
"They make up red tape over there asyou
go adong". Beinglost in the middie of
one of the world's largest rainforest is
also of some concern, because, to date,
we have not found any maps for huge
portions of the trip.

Sounds impossible?Well, it's not
quite as bad as it seems. We are trying to
anticipate as many problems as we can
before we step foot on the island.
Through vaccinations and careful treat-
ment of al cuts, we can cut down on dis-
ease. And we're still looking for map. In
the end, we will have to rely on resource-
fulness, team work and a little luck to get
US across.

Qur trip is dlated to depart at the end
of December and we will be gone about
five or six weeks. I've created a web site
that you can visit at http://
www.shol.com/borneo/. Thereyou can
follow up on regular trip updates, read
short biographies on team members, and
check out our sponsors. American
Whitewater readers can expect a full ar-
ticlewhen | get back.

Anyone interested in seeing a post

trip dide show for their organization or
canoe club can contact me either through
e-mail on our web site, or by calling me
at 814-395-3028. Until then, wish us
luck, and remember, as climber-explorer
HW. Tilman once said "Anything beyond
what is needed for efficiency and safety is
worse than useless”.

Army Corps
Slates Open
House On Gauley

Words simply can not describe the sen-
sation of afloat down the Gauley River.
However, thisis not possible for everyone.
So if you're stuck running shuttle or for
some other reason not able to be on the
river on Gauley Fest Saturday, the US
Army Corps of Engineers has something for
you.

We at SummersvilleLake are inviting
you to our third annual Open House, Satur-
day, September 20, from 8 am to 4 pm.
The Open House will be held at the Visitors
Center located in the Information Office at
the top of the canyon rim, on the west side
of the dam. On display will be never re-
leased pictures of the construction of the
dam along with refreshments.

Encounter the fury of Gauley River
from the Outlet Structure platform with a
guided tour from noon to 4 pm, starting
from the Visitors Center. Once on the plat-
form, you can experience the Howell-
Bunger valves in operation and fed the
force of the river as it reverberates through
the concrete beneath your feet. Thisisthe
only time of the year when the Outlet
Structure is open to the public.

Make your trip to our area a unique
one. Load your cameraand visit us during
our Open House on Gauley Fest Saturday.

"... bestsellers, but
wt never mass distributed,
- theright of the fewawaken"

The excitementthat lasts
with the widest sweet spot plus
Bio-Dynamic engineering. Ignition!

5 Piers
RATET
S Te T T

3475 Doy, Beirile, Georgin 30512 (T08) M5A4TR
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Top Contestants
for 1997 Potomac

Festval

RODEO EVENT (ADVANCED

FREESTYLE)

Women

Deb Ruehle
Allison Steiner
Aleta Miller

Juniors

Nejc Pobergj
Sabastian Zimmer
Danny Stock

C-1s

Ryan Bahn
Dirk Y oung
Andy Bridge

Men

Eric Jackson
Kurt Braumlich
Luke Hopkins

GREAT FALLS
RACE

Women

Deb Ruuhle
Harriet Taylor

K-1 Juniors (under
18)
Sabastian Zimmer

Andrew McEwan
Kyle Marinello

C-1s

Ryan Bahn
Andy Bridge
Adam Boyd

Masters K1 (over 40)
Mike Hipshir

Tom McEwan

Jerry Lechowick

Senior K-1

Eric Jackson
Jason Beakes
Brent Weisel

ADVANCED
ATTAINMENT

Jason Beskes

Jerry Lechowick (amas-
ter)

Gil Rocha

INTERMEDIATE
ATTAINMENT

Jim Long

Seth Wechel/John Mein
(juniorsin C2)

Amy Gibbson/Steve
Stothers (in C2)

DOWN RIVER
SPRINT

Women

Cathy Hearn
Jennifer Hearn
AletaMiller

K~1 Juniors (under
18)
Kyle Marinello

Ethan Winger
Sebastian Zimmer

c-1

Davey Hearn
Ryan Bahn
Adam Boyd

C=2

Jocelyn Henreid/Mike
Sloan

Sarah Anderson/Steve
Stothers

Gail Richards/Mike Cox

Wildwater Boats
ChrisNorbury
Andy Bridge
Chris Hipgrave
Masters (over 40)
Jerry Lechwick

Overall

Roger Zbd
Steve Kauffman
Jeff Snyder
Brian Homberg
Rick Gusic

Mike Herrera
Phil Coleman
Pat Reilly

Scott Stough
Billy Zollars
Trip Kinney
Forrest Callaway
Tim Friday

Dan Sarich

Joe Kendrick
Mike Rockwell
Mike Moore
Robert Miller
Nathan Limbaugh
Colleen Laffey
Mike Kinney
Joe Brush
Wally Hatfield
Nicholas Broskovich
Jan Steckel
Adam Webster
Keith Headly
Brian Jelly?
John Jefferies
Adam Fawcett
Julie Wingard
Campell Johnson
Kris Hanies
Barry Adams
Rich Grape
Jamie Kline

Skip Brown
Bob Wallace

Seniors K-1

Brent Weisel
Jason Beaks
Eric Jackson

Squirt Boats

Tony Reeves
Hams Hayne
Jim Forbes

DOWNRIVER
SQUIRT

Women

Jocelyn Henreid
Aleta Miller
Alison Steiner

Cheat Festival Race Resulis

Cheat River Massacre-ence

Women's Combined

44.26
47:02
47:10
47:45
48:55
50:17
50:46
51:09
51:15
52:23
52:24
52:44
52:54
53:34
53:38
53:44
54:20
54:47
55:16
55:18
55:26
56:08
56:15
56:19
56:38
56:48
57:00
58:34
58:46
59:46
59:54
1:00:24
1:01:27
1:01:49
1:04:49
dead last!!1!!

£=1s

Dirk Young
Adam Boyd
Tony Reeves

E=1

Harris Haynes
Steve Strothers

Kyle Marinello/Tony
Reeves (tie)

EDDY LINE
SQUIRT

Junior K-1

Kyle Marincello
| Will Peterman
| Ethan Winger
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1.Colleen Laffey
2.Jan Steckel
3.Julie Wingard

Slalom

1.Phil Coleman
2.Billy Zollars
3.Tim Friday

Stough

SallA
5618
G954

Wildwater

1.Roger Zbd
2.Steve Kauffman
3.Jeff Snyder

426
47103
47:10

L]
52:23
52:54

Wavehoppers

1.Mikey Herrera
2.Pat Reilly
3.Scoft

50:17
51:09
LY ML

C-1s

Dirk Young
Adam Boyd
Jon Souter (ajunior)

Women

AletaMiller
Jocelyn Henreid
Alison Steiner

K-1

Harris Haynes
Steve Strothers
Tony Reeves



THIS DGCTOAR?E%TI!

f:l.:::'_ﬂ. I '.=.-'|"'|i1|3'.|~.r4'_';||+:=|'
% MOrE |iL:1';- il.

A

the weight of
CARBON

Silver Gres

smemes [y (oo
hielpsd Bo
wiin Tha W

|
CANOE & KAYAK PADDLES
677 Silvermine Road ¢ Bryson City ® NC o (704)488-9542¢ silvrcrk@dnet.net
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OId Fo DeRiemer Advenlure Kayaking BIERVGERUEYT
and we do it well.
at Whitewater Challe nEers For 16 years
“Equipment & Clothing for Today's Outdoor Adventurer kayakers of all
—— ) ) ) - skill levels have
* WhitewaterKayaks ¢+ Camping Gear *Area Guidebooks .
* Touring Kayaks « Paddling Equipment  « Urban Wear enjoyed our teach-
* Canoes * Technical Clothing * Souvenirs ing and guiding.
‘s Min. Bike, Kayak & Canoe Rentals * Canoe & Kayak Lessons
S — _ ! Come along and
| experience the fun
l of your adventure.
!' Phil & Mary
- honduras
M f : 800.255.5784
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%MR ™ 800.585.2925
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Having recently proved beyond a shadow
of a doubt that Mayo Gravatt isold, | have
been confronted by a vexing question: If
Mayo Gravatt is old, what does that make me?
| would like to thank my faithless friends for
raising this question.

However, | have to admit the question is
relevant for | was born on September 5, 1945
(presents, especially cash, accepted gratefully),
while Gravatt was born on July 4, 1946. Yet, |
am younger than Mayo.

How do | explain this apparent violation
of the laws of relativity? Simple: | became
younger than Mayo as the result of a time/
space discontinuum.

| don't wish to explore the Theory of Rela- |

tivity here, so | will merely mention that there
are folds in the curtain of time that, when en-

countered, produce curious results. Let me re-
count the eventsthat led to this discontinuum

and trust you, the reader, to come to the obvi-

ous conclusion that | am, indeed, younger than
Mayo Gravatt.

The events in question occurred this spring
on the Watauga River (I think; one cannot be
certain about dates or places when discussing
a time/space discontinuum). | went to run the
Watauga with some friends from Southwestern

Virginia. | haditin mind to run both Hydro (a

tricky ClassIV+ rapid) and Watauga Fals (a
trickier Class V-waterfall).

The gauge on the Watauga is screwed up.
The old minimum reading of 250 cfs seems
hefty nowadays, and there are also reports of
inconsistent readings. At any rate, | paid more
attention to the 300 cfs TVA report than to the
fact that the water was about 2 inches below
the top of the bridge piling (whichis a hefty
level).

We bopped on down to Hydro, negotiating
the first two steep boulder gardens without in-
cident. Above Hydro, we all paddied to river
left for a scout.

| usually portage Hydro under the high
risk{low fun theory (if swimming a rapid will
be more likely and more harmful than making
it will be fun, portage is aindicated). But | did
not put this theory into play that day. Instead,
| recalled a trip last year when | observed sev-
era friends make a tricky move that involves a
micro eddy on river left, aferry to river right
above a wicked hole, a spin move, an easy run
out to the big river-wide drop, and a boof into
the pool below the big hole.

| forgot that my friends made those moves
at a considerably lower level. Sowhen | tried
the line, | spent my brief time in the micro-
eddy fighting to stay upright rather than spin-
ning, setting up for the feny, and peeling out
gracefully. Unfortunately, while this epic
struggle was going on, | was slipping out of
the eddy backwards into the aforementioned
wicked hole. Here | was roundly, but briefly,
surfed, flipped, and sucked to the bottom of
the river. Then, | proceeded through the sec-
ond hole, over the big drop, and into the cool,
green waters below.

None of this fazed me particularly. After
al, I have taken swims before. In fact, | have
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even developed an argument proving the vir-
tues of swimming (send $2.95 plus a SASE for
acopy). However, as| began to run out of
oxygen and realized | was out of my boat and
at the bottom of the river, | had a brilliant
idea.

"Stick your hands up, Bill, so they can hit
you with a rope."

Brilliant. | did so. Unfortunately, when |
did so, my hands did not come close to the
surface of those cool green waters. At this
point, | began to realize | might die. | looked
up for help and saw only green and cool and
infinite. The water had an ethereal quality, a
heavenly glow, and | thought | heard a distant
voice calling me home. At that point, | began
swimming...toward heaven.

Well, | didn't die. Instead, | surfaced some
40 feet downstream of Hydro, cold, gasping for
air, and exhausted...but safe.

Well, not quite. The backwash at Hydro is
powerful, indeed, and as| lay there in the wa-
ter, too tired to swim, | felt my body being
pulled upstream toward the hydraulic. This
was not a pleasant sensation, but | did not
panic. Instead, | looked to the bank where my
trusty and expert friend, Doug Cox, stood with
athrow rope.. stood looking upstream for the
next intrepid challenger of Hydro.

At this point, | did panic, but could only
feebly wave my arms while croaking like a
drowned frog, "Rope, rope. Throw me a damn
rope. Please throw me arope. I'll kill you if
you don't throw me a rope."

The river pulled, | croaked, Doug watched
the drama unfolding above. Finaly, just as|
was sucked into Hydro for a final meeting with
Destiny, someone caught Doug's attention. He
turned, and he tossed me a rope. Me, the rope,
and Jesus were soon down on the bottom of
the Watauga, together again.

| held on to the rope and let Jesus fend for
himself while Doug pulled me out of the jaws
of death and onto the dlippery rock. Therel
got to shiver and gasp and look foolish and
frail for many minutes while the rest of the

P .'!f-':' |

. world had fun. No matter, | was alive.

Now, I've seen Jesus before, high on a
mountain side outside of Butte, Montana. It
was |ate one night as Mayo and | were re-
turning from atrip West. But Jesus only
looked at me that time, waving from his
perch on the butte in Butte as we passed by
in the night. At the bottom of Hydro, our en-
counter was much more personal and up
close. There, at the bottom of the cool, green
pool, | offered my life to Jesus. That's right
folks, | was reborn.

And this brings us to the timel space
discontinuum. As| was saved from the
Watauga River, it is obvious that | started life
anew. Itisequally obviousthat | am thus
young again. My life re-started this spring at
the bottom of the cool, green Watauga. | was
baptized, reborn, rejuvenated, revived. Cen
Gravatt claim the same? | think not, since,
while | was undergoing this spiritual
reawakening, he was safe at home in
Blackstone, Virginia.

But before you go off and swim Ohiopyle
Falls, or Big Splat, or even Niagara in hopes
of rejuvenation, let me offer awarning. Near
death swims do not always result in rebirth.
In fact, they rarely do.

Another factor has to be present before
rejuvenation occurs. That whom you need to
become younger than (otherwise known as
your "nemesis'), cannot be present for this
experience, or, if present, cannot possess a
camera.

Not unexpectedly, Mayo Gravatt has
placed a bounty on my head, offering a cer-
tain sum of money to anyone who captures
me swimming on film. To date, the money
remains unclaimed.

Mayo himself professesto have seen me
swim Swallowtail Falls on the Top Yough, but
he did not have a camera that day. Dave
McFadden and Ray Brown have tried unsuc-
cessfully to gject me from my boat forcefully
while Gravatt stood on the bank, camerain
hand. Mayo has heard yams of my swim-
ming on the Maury, and even the James, but
where is the proof! There was even one oc-
casion when Mayo, standing on the bank
with camera in hand, put down his photo-
graphic equipment and picked up a throw
rope, only to have me swim to shore and
jump back into my boat before he could re-
cover hissenses and his Nikon.

No photograph, no proof that | am asold
as Gravatt; it's assimple asthat. Aslong as
the money remains unclaimed, the born-
again experience | had on the Watauga, is
evidence, not of my advancing age and in-
creasing frailty, but of my capacity for regen-
eration, rebirth, and rediscovered youth. Itis
evidence that | am younger than Gravatt.

01' buddy, I'll come visit you in Ye Olde
Paddlers Final Rest Stoppe (Ye Olde Pfarts,
for short) just as soon as | get off the
Watauga. There's a move at Hydro | want to
get down.

Old Boaters Never Die; You Just Wish
They Would.
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