


PROFESSIONAL DRY BAGS 
* INDUSTRIAL ziplock type closure 

BY 
* DURABLE Hypalon coated nylon material 
* QUICK release buckles for easy entry 
* STRONG 1" nylon webbing 

I NEW DESIGN! 

THE 2nd MATE TM 

TRADITIONAL DESIGN FEATURES 
A MEAVY DUTY BOTTOM 

SIZES 
S 91/2X16 
M 14 x 24 
L 17x30 

Standard Color - Green & Black 
Large Bags Have Portage Straps 

Visit ourbooth at theGauley Festival 

THE 1st MATE TM 

EXCLUSIVE DUFFLE TYPE 
DESIGN FEATURES FULL 
LENGTH OPENING FOR 

ULTIMATE ACCESS 

Standard Color - Yellow & Black 
Medium and larger Bags Have Carry Handles 

CALL OR WRITE FOR A DEALER NEAREST YOU 

6 15-338-2775 

CRAFTED WITH PRIDE IN TENNESSEE. U.S.A. 
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Gauley Season! 
What with the increasing number of paddlers, hoards of rafters, a growing festival 
and new roads into the river, Gauley season is more of a carnival than a simple 
whitewater experience ... but it's still the best show in town. 

Whitewater Worlds 
Stunning performances cap a superbly staged event on Maryland's Savage River. 

By Mac Thornton 

Tygart Tales 

Face it ... one stretch of whitewater looks pretty much like the next, even on a river 
with as much variety as West Virginia's Tygart. It's the people, tradition and 
history surrounding a river that make a river unique--and in that regard, the 
Tygart is a special place. 

By Bob Gedekoh 

AWA Briefs 
Noah International burned to ground ... Product review of Perception's 
Corsica ... AWA Directors meet 

conservation Currents 

Conservation hotspots for 1989 ... AWA stragedy for upcoming year ... Rep. 
Rahall comments on value of whitewater ... Relicensing sites of hydro 
projects ... Exemption bill for hydro plants dangerous to boaters ... FERC throws 
obstacles before paddlers wishing to participate in relicensing 

Safety Lines 

Safety at the World Championships a result of years of planning 
By Charlie Walbridge 

Two more whitewater fatalities reported as 1989 proves a black year for 
paddlers 

End Notes 

Front cover: James Swedberg 
captures an ender by Lee Liebfarth 
on Canada's Ottawa River I 



Releases! 
As I write this a steady late- 

July rain pounds down outside my win- 
dow. Rain in July ... amazing! Especially 
after the last two drought years. 

Normally at this time of the 
year, I'm already sweating about water 
levels at West Virginia's Summersville 
Dam ... will there be water for Gauley 
releases? And there are no releases, 
what will happen to the AWA Gauley 
River Festival? 

Sponsoring the festival is nerve- 
racking enough withoutfacing the pros- 
pect of the Army Corps cancelling a 
release--as was the case in 1987. 

But I'm happy and relieved to report that at this point, the forecast fo 
water looks good. Unless there's a major catastrophe (like a Supernova of the sur 
evaporating the lake), we'll have releases as scheduled. 

Which meansthis year, I'II be able to enjoy the river as well as the festival 
See you there! 

After nearly three years up at the American Whitewater editorial batter's box, i 
couple of pinch hitters have agreed to stand in and take a few swings for me. 

Bob Gedekoh will assume responsibility for the NovemberIDecembe 
issue of American Whitewater while John Porterfield will oversee the January 
February magazine. 

Both men are well qualified. Bob has been a frequent contributor tc 
American Whitewater and River Runner magazines while John is the co-author0 
a whitewater guidebook and a contributor to American Whitewater. But just a! 
important--both are expert paddlers. We wouldn't want no wimpy boaters servin! 
as editor of the world's best semi-professional whitewater magazine. 

I'II still have my hand in production of the next two issues: I'II still layou 
the issues on my computer and oversee the printing. Maybe I'II even wr& 
something. But mostly I intend to hang out and recharge some batteries. 

Serving as a one-man editorial staff is a rewarding and exhausting task 
as I'm sure Bob and John will discover. I understand that some people actually dc 
this as a full-time job, instead of an after-work hobby. It's easy to run low or 
enthusiasm after several years at the helm--but I hope to be back fresh and full o 
lies for the spring boating season. 

American Whitewater Staff 

Editor: Chris Koll, 7987 #5 Road W., Fabius, NY 13263 
Regional Edltors: Bob Gedekoh, John Porterfield, Forrest Callaway 
Membership Director: Marge Weaver, 146 N. Brockway, Palatine, IL 60067 
Advertising Director: Phyllis Horowitz W(914)679-2300 H(914)688-7401 
Conservation: Pope Barrow 
Safety: Charlie Walbridge 
Address Changes: Keith Morgan, 2601 Tanglewood Dr., Durham, NC 27705 
Missing Copies: Contact Peter Skinner, Box 272, W. Sand Lake, NY 12195 
American Whitewater is printed by the Hi-Neighbor, Cazenovia, NY. Laser printing by 
Syracuse Computer Store. All rights resewed. 

CANOES FOR 
VIRGINIA 

WHITEWATER SEA KAYAKS 
RECREATION SQUIRT KAYAKS 
CRUISING PLAY KAYAKS 
SOLO SPORT 

Old Town White Mad River 
Dagger Blue Hole Curtis 

Mohawk Sawyer Perception 
Prijon New Wave Noah 

Aquaterra Valley Canoe Products 

Call for a Price on a I Kayah Shz$$ed to You I 
BOB TAYLOR'S 

APPOMATTOX RIVER CO., 
INC. 

610 N. Main St. Farmviile, VA 23901 
804-392-6645 



"WHITE WATER SPORT KAYAK" 
The DRAGONFLY is a stylish low profile white water play boat. The precise handling and control make it the 
choice of rodeo competitors, while the unparalleled stability, forgiving nature and large cockpit make the 
Dragonfly a kayaking school favorite. The crisp lines of the Dragonfly encourage sharp eddy turns, effortless 
sulfing and contest winning enders. 
The Dragonfly will handle 180 to 190 lbs. of boater with the same style and dexterity experienced by smaller 
kayakers. When conttrol and performance count, the Dragonfly is your ticket to excitement! 
Standard on the Dragonfly are laminated Hydrafoam pillars for greater compression resistance and patented 
easy-lockHydra footbraces. A new rotomolded seat adds to the comfort of the roomy Dragonfly cockpit. Mini- 
cell walls &e available as an option. 

......................................... .................................................. Cockpit 2 by 16" Length Overall 1 1'10" 
............................................. Hull Weight .................................................. 33 lbs. *Waterline Length 10' 

.................................................. Volume 7 gallons *Waterline Beam...................-...-....-...-...--+.--.--.23t' - 
Colors .......................... Red, Yellow, Blue, Orange 

and, Light Blue 

HYDRA TUF-LITE 
5061 South National Dr. 

Fork's of the River Industrial Pk. 
Knoxville, TN 37914 

TOLL FREE (800) 537-8888 In TN (615) 522-9902 



IVE IT 100%. 
ANTEE IT 100%. 

When you push yourself to the 
limit, you need gear and clothing 
that are up to the challenge. 
At REI, our 100% guarantee 
ensures that every item you 
purchaseat RE1 meetsyour high 
standards-or you can return 
i t  for a replacement or full 
refund. For over 50 years, RE1 
has outfitted adventurers like 
you for the trails, slopes, rocks 
and water. As long as you're 
giving it your best, go with 
the best-REl. 

C a l l  or s e n d  f o r  y o u r  f ree ,  f u l l - c o l o r  
RE1 c a t a l o g  p a c k e d  w i t h  c a m p i n g  gear,  
h i k i n g  gear ,  t e n t s ,  b a c k p a c k s ,  c l o t h i n g  
a n d  a c c e s s o r i e s ,  plus RE1 m e m b e r s h i p  
i n f o r m a t i o n .  A n y o n e  c a n  s h o p  R E I ,  
but for t h e  o n e - t i m e  $10 fee,  m e m b e r s  
r e c e i v e  a l i f e t i m e  of b e n e f i t s .  In 1988, 
RE1 d e c l a r e d  a 10.40/0 p a t r o n a g e  
d i v i d e n d  to RE1 m e m b e r s  b a s e d  on 
t h e i r  r e g u l a r l y  p r i c e d  p u r c h a s e s .  

Q u a l i t y  O u t d o o r  G e a r  a n d  C l o t h i n g  
S i n c e  1938 

Shop RE1 stores in: Alaska: Anchorage Arizona: 
Tempe California: Berkeley, Carson, Citrus Heights, 
Cupertino, Orange, San Diego, San Dimas Colorado: 
Denver Massachusetts: Reading Minnesota: 
Bloomington New Mexico: Albuquerque Oregon: 
Portland Utah: Salt Lake City Washington: Bellevue, 
Federal Way, Seattle, Spokane Washington, 0.C.-area: 
College Park, Maryland Opening soon: New Rochelle, 



WHAT IS THE AMERICAN WHITEWATER AFFILIATION? 

The American Whitewater Affiliation (AWA) is a national organization with a membership 
~f over 1300 whitewater boating enthusiasts and more than 50 local canoe club affiliates. 
The AWA was organized in 1961 to protect and enhance the recreational enjoyment of 
~hitewater sports in America. 

EDUCATION: Through publication of a bi-monthly journal, the AWA provides information 
and education about whitewater rivers, boating safety, technique, and equipment. 

CONSERVATION: AWA maintains a national inventory of whitewater rivers, monitors 
potential threats to whitewater river resources through its "River Watch system, pub 
lishes information on river conservation, works with government agencies to protect and 
preserve free-flowing whitewater rivers, and provides technical advice to local groups 
regarding river management and river conservation. AWA also gives annual awards to in- 
dividuals to recognize exceptional contributions to river conservation and an annual 
"hydromania" award to recognize the proposed hydroelectric power project which woudl 
be most destructive of whitewater. 

EVENTS: AWA organizes sporting events, contests and festivals to raise funds for river 
conservation. Since 1986, AWA has been the principal sponsor of the annual Gauley 
River Festival in Summersville, West Virginia, the largest gathering of whitewater boaters 
in the nation, other than at international racing events. 

SAFETY: AWA promotes paddling safety, publishes reports on whitewater accidents, and 
maintains both a uniform national ranking system for whitewater rivers (the International 
Scale of Whitewater Difficulty) and the internationally recognized AWA Safety Code. 

ORGANIZATION AND PURPOSES: AWA was incorwrated under Missouri non-profit 
corporation laws in 1961 and maintains its principal miling address at 146 N. ~rockwa~, 
Palatine Ilinois. 60067. AWA has been granted tax exempt status by the Internal Revenue 
Service under.section 401(c)(3) of the Internal ~even;e Code of 1954. The charter 
includes the following purposes: encourage the exploration, enjoyment, and preservation 
of American recreational waterways or man-powered craft; protect the wilderness char- 
acter of waterways through conservation of water, forests, parks, wildlife, and related 
resources; promote appreciation for the recreational value of wilderness cruising and 01 
white-water sports. 

PROFESSIONAL STAFF: Except for membership services and the Executive Director 
position, all AWA operations, including publication of the bi-monthly magazine, are 
handled by volunteers. 

AWA BOARD OF DIRECTORS 

Anlta Adams 
Route 2, Box 614 

Princeton, WV 24740 
Pope Barrow 

136-13th Street, S.E. 
Washington, D.C. 20003 

Bob Gedekoh 
Box 228, RD 4 

Elizabeth, PA 15037 
Dan Givens 

Hanna-Wheeler 8 Associates 
119 N. Second 

Couer d'Alene, ID 8381 4 
Bob Glanvllle 

66 Deer Run 
Glenwood, NY 14069 

Diana Holder 
Route 1 Box 90 
Fairview Mt. Rd. 

Reliance. TN 37369 

Phyllis Horowitz 
PO Box 329 

Phoenicia, NY 12464 
Sarah Lawrence 

6660 Bacchi 
Lotus, CA 95651 

Tom McAndrew 
5535 Ridge Ave. 

Philadelphia, PA 191 28 
John Porterfield 

290 Prospect St. 
Manchester, NH 03104 

Pete Skinner 
Box 272, Snyder Rd. 

W. Sand Lake, NY 12195 
Keith Thompson 

1171 N. 10th St. 
Laramie. WY 82070 

Mac Thornton 
322 10th St. S.E. 

Washington, DC 20003 
Executive Director 

Risa Callaway 
PO Box 375 

Denver, NC 28037 
Treasurer 

Claire Gesalman 
6301 Hillcrest Place 
Alexandria. VA 22312 

Turn Your Old 
Boating Gear 

into $! 

The Whitewater Trader 
A nationally distributed listing of classified 
ads for used whitewater equipment. 

Recreational Boaters 

Commercial Outfitters 
Buy, Sell o r  Trade 

For advertising and subscription 
information, contact: 

THE WHITEWATER TRADER 
Whitewater Service & Supply CO. 

20 Wesser Creek Road 
Bryson City, NC 28713 

704-488-6525 



Dear Sir, 

I read with interest Bruce Hare's 
letter about the problems he had pad- 
dling in Costa Rica with Rafael Gallo's 
company, Rios Tropicales Rafael worked 
for me before starting his own com- 
pany, and I know where Bruce Hare is 
coming from. 

It is not fair, however, to tar all 
professional outfitters with the same 
brush. Costa Rica Expeditions did the 
original exploration of Costa Rica white- 
water in 1978, and we've been giving 
highly professional service to 1,000's of 
satisfied paddlers ever since. 

Sincerely, 
Michael S. Kaye, President 
Costa Rica Expeditions 

To: Chris Koll, Editor AWA 

Thanks for publishing AWA 
Knuckleheads letter. It was the only 
correct article AWA has printed regard- 
ing the Merrimack River race course 
project. This project destroyed the best 
sidesurfing play area in New Hamp- 
shire. Promises were made, none were 
kept, and objections from local pad- 
dlers were ignored. Now, our advice 
about restoring the area is being ignored. 
Jt is time forthe res~onsible persons t~ 
remove the boulders Dlaced and re- 
store the area to its former condition 
and prav that the damaae isn't irrevers- 
U. To the project leaders, the race 
course is all that matters. The political 
game being played out is to convince 
other boaters that they are trying to 
restore the area earnestly, while actu- 
ally doing nothing worthwhile. The hope 

is that people will soften and forget with 
time. Some of us will never forget. 

Scott Nowak 
Londonderry, NH 

Dear Chris, 

I do wish you had published a 
rebuttalalonaside of Paul Janus' ridicu- 
lous and self-serving letter regarding 
the Merrimack River. Almost nothing in 
it was true and the "local boaters" he 
refers to are himself and afew others of 
a 165 member club plus all the rest of 
US. 

Mark Citorowski has single- 
handedly turned Manchester into asafe 
and worthwhile site forboaters and had 
nothing to do with river bottom changes 
affecting the "hole"formed bythe water 
main. Before he took out two truckloads 
of old iron, cable and rebar, I wouldn't 
let my sons use it. Janus implied some 
pristine setting, not an industrial millsite 
in a concrete setting! 

Janus had done absolutely 
nothing positive for site--only use it-- 
and apparently fears congestion. Not 
only that, "someone" continues to cut 
down the practice gates which Mark 
and others placed for use by all in gain- 
ing skill and control and which did not 
interfere with any of the normally used 
waves and eddies. Janus had previ- 
ously agreed verbally to a changes 
done including all rock   la cement and 
leavina the "ualv concrete piers" (which, 
incidently provide eddies that allow one 
to paddle back to the head of the rapid 
without getting out of one's boat). 

These comments about the 
Merrimack site are completely irrational. 
Any ink you give him certainly d o e s m  
serve the boating community. 

Sincerely yours, 
Jim Sindelar 
Concord, NH 

Editor's note: Since I have never 
boated the Merrimack, I have no official 
opinion regarding this apparent contro- 
versy. It is my policy to print every letter 
possible within space constraints. Pub- 
lication does not indicate endorsement- 
-I don 'f know who is right or wrong here. 

However--it has come to my attention 
that individuals involved with restruc- 
turing the area have received uns@ned 
obscene letters, apparently from pad- 
dlers objecting to the project. I'd reprint 
some of the letters, but the language 
offends even my stretched sense of 
propriety. 

While I'm not taking sides in the issue, 
I'd welcome the opportunity to beat the 
snot out of the unsignedlelter writer(s). 
Even though my brawling days are a 
few years in the past, I don't think I'd 
have any trouble punching out the little 
punk(s). Anyone who sends an un- 
signed obscene letter has got to be a 
gutless pussy. 

Dear Chris, 

I already receive two slick, 
overdone journals (Outside and Ca- 
noe). Your articles appearto come from 
the real people I meet on the river. Don't 
change a thing. It's great! 

Thanks, 
Adam James 

Editor's note: Gee, thanks Adam ... I 
think. Actually, I try as hard as I can to 
succombing to slickness. That's why I 
purposely leave a few typos and spell- 
ing errors in every issue. Believe me, 
it's not easy staying the best semi- 
professior,.al whitewater magazine on 
the market. 



Dear Chris, 

I would like to comment on 
Bruce Hare's letter concerning the book 
Jhe Rivers of Costa Ricqand my com- 
pany, Rios Tropicales (American White- 
water, MayIJune 1989). It would ap- 
pear that Mr. Hare's memory has failed 
him with regard to several aspects of 
his trips to Costa Rica, especially the 
episode at the Rio Sucio four years 
ago. In addition, I am surprised that a 
person who was provided with two com- 
plimentary trips to Costa Rica would ex- 
press such venomous remarks in a 
public forum such as the AWA Journal. 

The reason for the construc- 
tion workers firing shots at the group, 
and the group later being pursued by 
the police, was due not to simple tres- 
pass around an official roadblock, but 
because Mr. Hare himself struck the 
guard. In defense of the level of serv- 
ices provided by the outfitter, it should 
be emphasized that this was not a 
standard commercial trip, but rather a 
bare-bones hair boaters' trip organized 
for the benefit of the participants. The 
commercial trips run by my company 
and by Costa Rica Expeditions are 
thoroughly professional, comparing 
favorably with any U.S. operation in 
quality of equipment, safety, food, and 
accommodations. Mr. Hare specifically 
criticized the quality of the boats used. 
Perhaps he should recall that he brought 
new Perception Dancers from the States 
with him. 

A guided kayak or raft trip in 
Costa Ricathrough the services of Rios 
Tropicales or Costa Rica Expeditions 
(the competing operation, which is also 
listed in our guidebook) can be a great 
experience with few hassles. That is 
why the foremost outfitters in the U.S. 
and Canada use the services of the 
licensed commercial operators in Costa 
Rica. I don't believe that Sobek, Nan- 
tahala Outdoor Center, Arizona Raft 
Adventures, Mountain Travel, Journeys, 
Baja Expeditions, Madawaska Kanu 
Camp, and many others would chance 

wining their reputations by offering tours 
through a company that offered any- 
thing less than superb service. These 
companies has been operating tours in 
Costa Ricafor five years with consider- 
able success, many return customers, 
and strong bookings for future trips. 

While it is illegal to operate 
commercial trips in Costa Rica without 
a license, it is certainly possible for 
private boaters to visit Costa Rica for 
self-supported tours. In fact, I believe 
that the guidebook will make such trips 
much easierto accomplish by providing 
accurate information about put-ins and 
take-outs, gradients, degree of diffi- 
culty of the various segments of rivers, 
and general information about travel in 
Costa Rica. 

Foreigners will find Costa Rica 
to be a country that is not only beautiful 
and blessed with an incredible abun- 
dance and variety of whitewater, but 
one whose people are warm and friendly 
to all visitors. As a country that has 
earned an international reputation for 
its devotion to peace and without a 
standing army, Costa Rica is a warm, 
friendly nation, but acts of violence such 
as those perpetrated by Mr. Hare are 
not welcomed. 

Sincerely, 
Rafael Gallo 
Pavas, Costa Rica 

Re: MayIJune American Whitewater let- 
ters 

I agree that AWA should drop 
"Affiliation." Please pass the info on. 

Phil Montgomery 
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(916) 462-4772 

JOIN THE 
SQUIRT BOAT REVOLUTION 

.We specialize in squirt boat con- 
struction. Each squirt boat is custom- 
built for the individual's size and 
weight. Wild and crazy graphics are 
available at no extra charge. Boats 
come complete with mini-cell walls 
and inside and outside seams. 

Among the designs available are 
the Extra Jet, Prodigy, Jet, Surge 
and Rage. 

Vacuum Bagged EpoxyIKevlar 
Squlrt Boats $700.00. 

Factory direct sales available if we 
don't have a dealer in your area. 

Quick delivery 

Call or write for a free brochure. 

Dealer lnqulries lnvlted 

WATAUGA LAMINATES 
Rt. 4, Box 74 

Banner Elk, NC 28604 
704/963-4093 



Boats. molds desfroved 

Fire wipes out Noah kayaks 
Vladamir Vanha, the Czecho- 

slovakian emigre who founded Noah 
International and molded the company 
into the country's second-largest pro- 
ducer of kayaks, literally watched his 
dreams of carving a niche in the white- 
water market go up in smoke. 

Aswift fire, fueled by600 plas- 
tic kayaks waiting to be shipped and 
flammable chemicals, leveled Noah's 
headquarters near Bryson City, NC in 
late July. 

Destroyed in the fire were: 
-650 boat shells 
aseats and bracing for300 fin- 

ished boats 
.all old glass boat molds used 

in designing process 
current boat, seat and knee 

brace molds 
.design work for a new boat 

scheduled for introduction in Septem- 
ber 

computer and other office 
equipment and supplies 

The total loss was estimated 
to be $500,000. Unfortunately, Vahna's 
facilities were uninsured. 

Ironically, priorto the disaster, 
Noah's business had never been better 
as the company projected a profit as of 
August. Now Vahna will probably need 
to declare bankruptcy. 

Vahna speculated that the fire 
originated after his brother had been 
working on a glass boat for his son and 
let a jar with some catalyst remaining. 
Apparently, the jar was near remnants 
of a small cobalt spill from two years 
ago when Vladimir noticed the jar 
smoldering. 

Since the fire marshall had 
been by just afew days before, Vladimir 
was a little paranoid about a potential 
fire. There wa flammable material around, 
but more significantly, a 500 gallon tank 
of propane. 

It was nearly lunch time, so 
before everyone left, Vladimir put the 

Stored outside his facility near Bryson City, NC, a veritable garden of Noah 
kayaks awaited shipment prior to the July blaze that leveled the facility. Fueled 
by flammable materials and a 500 gallon propane tank, the fire resulted in an 
explosion that hurled debris a half mile away and left hardly a pool of plastic in 
the former kayak garden. 

jar in the middle of the concrete floor 
and instructed the last person out to 
check the jar before leaving. He also 
made sure he knew the location of the 
fire extinguisher. 

Thirty minutes after leaving for 
lunch, the building for engulfed in flames. 
The propane tank exploded, sending 
shards of metal and pieces of the build- 
ing as far as half a mile away. Flames 
were shooting higher than the surround- 
ing trees, witnesses reported. 

Because of the flammable 
materials, firefighters refrained from using 
water to subdue the blaze. Because of 
the toxic smoke produced by the blaze, 
seventeen local residents were tempo- 
rarily evacuated. However, fortunately 
no injuries were reported and no signifi- 
cant damage was reportedto surround- 
ing property. 

Vahna seems fatalistic about 
the event--even to the point of partici- 
pating in a little black humor. 

With curious passerbys crowd- 
ing up to roped-off area to view the 
damage, Vahna painted "Short look- 
$1.00" on a barrel supporting the barri- 
cades across the driveway. 

And Vahna also supplied a jar 
of charred remains to the NOC store 
labeled "Instant Aeroquatics: Just add 
water ... $9.95" 

Vahna is uncertain of future 
plans, contemplating working as a boat 
designer, teaching, or perhaps return- 
ing to Czechoslovokia. 

But nevertheless, the kayak 
world has just lost one of its major 
suppliers of quality equipment and 
contributors to river conservation. 



Product test 

Corsica 
rates 
favorable 
reviews 
By Tom McAndrew 

"...Too round and big! You'll 
never ender that thing." 

"...Only new paddlers will like 
that boat." 

These were the initial reac- 
tions by my friends when they saw the 
Corsica. Were they surprised to see a 
200 pound, experienced paddler virtu- 
ally out of the water after endering in 
Perception's new design. 

After a few hours in the Cor- 
sica, large-framed paddlers reviewing 
the boat acted as if they had found a 
plastic Shangrila. Each of them listed 
comfort as the boat's most important 
feature. One added that the thigh braces 
were the first that enabled him to really 
utilize his legs for boat control. Indeed, 
after reviewing the boat, he purchased 
one. 

Smallerpaddlers also likedthe 
comfort, but felt the boat was too big to 
use on many rivers. They indicated an 
interest in an "XS'(smaller version), 
and Perception is considering develop- 
ing such a boat. 

The Corsica is 10'9 112" long 
and weighs 39 pounds. It features a 
substantial bow rocker and a well- 
rounded bow point. The cockpit is spa- 
cious and a largecockpit sprayskirt is 
needed. The boat is 25 112" wide and 
exhibits a moderate chine. 

This review reflects opinions 
from a diverse team of reviewers who 
ranged in height from 5'2" to 6'4" and in 
weight from 125 to 220 pounds. 

Perception's new design--the Corsica--looks like a winner as a creek boat or 
simply a comfortable kayak for large paddlers. 

The boat's short length and 
upturned bow enables one to easily 
surf short, steep waves. It rarely dives 
and when it does, you can lean way 
back on the stern deck, which is signifi- 
cantly lower than the bow deck. This 
feature may also be the reason that our 
200-pound reviewer got back enders 
more easily than front enders! 

In most holes the Corsica per- 
formed quite well. Since there are no 
hard edges to be caught by the water, 
the boat was quite stable in bigger 
holes. The short length combined with 
the raised bow enabled one to spin ef- 
fortlessly at the edge of holes. The only 
problems were encountered in small, 
shallow, ledge holes where the boat's 
width caused it to bounce out. 

The boat's ability to turn on its 
center point was an asset on steep 
creeks as well as in holes, allowing 
paddlers to spin around in short, narrow 
eddies. (Appropriately, the boat's name 
comes from an island boasting some of 
the best steep creeks in the world.) 
Even the heaviest paddlers found that 
the boat barely submerged after going 
over a ledge or a falls, and smaller 
paddlers felt very well protected. The 
rounded edges and high volume made 
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t seem impossible to vertically pin on 
nost drops and the boat cruised easily 
jown some quite technical streams. 

While good for steep creekers 
and large-framed boaters, the Corsica 
IS also viable for another class of boat- 
ars: those that no longer can get out 
ilery often because of other commit- 
ments. This group wants to run the 
tough rivers they used to, and get a high 
level of performance from their boat, 
but they are not in the condition they 
Dnce were. With the Corsica they can 
paddle these rivers without spending 
the whole day upside-down in a low- 
volume, hard-railed boat. 

Most of the reviewers felt the 
boat was slow, which the design sug- 
gests. However, as if to compensate, 
the boat tracks quite well, which was a 
surprise. It also held a good line while 
ferrying, though in big water it did get 
pushed sideways. 

The grab loops are ergonomi- 
cally designed for wrist comfort when 
portaging. This is interesting, but we 
wished they were larger to better facili- 
tate bow and stern lines while "car-top 
portaging". Both ends feature two de- 
pressions so that you can retrofit a 
second grab loop if you so desire. 



briefs 
There is a recessed groove 

that extends for most of the length of 
the boat along each side. This protects 
the seat adjustment screws and pro- 
vides additional strength and rigidity to 
the plastic. Afew reviewers wished that 
Perception would round off the small 
edges of these grooves. Wheneverthe 
paddle was caught by the water, while 
surfing or hole playing, the paddler's 
thumb would get scraped by the groove's 
edges. 

Perception's brochure for the 
Corsica mentions an optional "Biner- 

Basket", which is an "in-deck mounted 
carabinerlsafety rope assembly." This 
may be a great safety feature. Unfortu- 
nately, this option is not currently avail- 
able, as they are still evaluating prod- 
ucts to be used in this feature. 

Some frustration was reported 
concerning efforts to empty water from 
the boat. Tilting the boat up-and-down 
left quite a bit of water inside. Perhaps 
something can be modified to improve 
this situation. 

Overall, the Corsica is a good, 
very comfortable boat that satisfies the 

needs of several types of paddlers. 
Beginners, steep creekers and occa- 
sional paddlers will love its versatility. 
Large paddlers will be ecstatic with its 
comfort. Small, experienced paddlers 
and squirters will like it on creeks, but 
may find it clumsy and somewhat awk- 
ward at other times. Perception should 
be commended for creating a boat with 
such a wide range of uses. 

(Primary contributors to this review were 
Forrest Calloway and Rich Widman) 

Directors meet, re view policies 
With members of American 

Whitewater Board of Directors geographi- 
cally spread across the entire country, 
it's not surprising that the entire Board 
has never attempted to sit down in one 
place together. 

But with the attraction of the 
World Whitewater Championships on 
the Savage River combined with the 
excellent natural-flow levels on the near- 
by Top and Upper Yough, a majority of 
the directors gathered their initial na- 
tional meeting at Swallow Falls State 
Park in western Maryland. 

The Directors addressed key 
issues facing American Whitewater: 
developing a plan for organizational 
growth; increasing membership; pro- 
duction of the journal; and formulating 
plansforpriorityconservation andfund- 
raising projects. 

The Board approved a pro- 
posal by Mac Thornton to develop a 
network of regional American Whitewa- 
ter representatives around the country. 
The duties of a regional rep would be 
alerting the organization of new or on- 
going threats to local rivers, keeping 
local constituents apprised of American 
Whitewater activities, and soliciting 
articles and information to the journal. 

Also on a organizational level, 
elections were held for several consti- 
tutional positions. Diana Holder of 
Tennessee was elected president; Sarah 
Lawrence of California was elected as 
secretary while Pope Barrow of Wash- 

ington, D.C. was named conservation 
chairman. 

In an effort to boost member- 
ship, approval was given to develop an 
American Whitewater video explaining 
the organization's activities. Also, pro- 

grams to regain members who failed to 
renew were discussed. 

As a method of redistributing 
responsibilityfor production of the jour- 
nal, Bob Gedekoh and John Porterfield 
were named as co-editors. 

- -- - 
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Nationall newsletter features club info 
Confluence, a quarterly news- 

letter featuring selected articles reprinted 
from the newsletters of over 100 local 
paddling clubs, is now being compiled 
byformerAWABoard of Director Marge 
Cline. 

As long-time editor of The 
Gradient, newsletter of the Chicago 
Whitewater Association, Cline has been 
involved newsletter exchanges with c lub  / reaiona~ staff volunteers . 

In addition to reprinted articles, 
the newsletter will include a feature a 
profile of a different paddling club with 
each issue. An inexpensive classified 
section for selling, trading or exchang- 

across the country. While much of what 
appears in club newsletters is relevant 
to members only, the publications often 
contain article of interests to the white- 

ing equipment will also be offered. 
A year subscription (four is- 

sues) is available for $12 from Marge 
Cline, 1343 North Portage, Palatine, IL 
60067. Issues will be mailed first-class. 

water community as a whole. 
It is the intent of Confluence 

to track down those entertaining or in- 
formative articles to produce a grass- 
roots paddling publication. No editing is 
done to articles used and an inexpen- 
sive cut and paste operation is used for 
layout and reproduction. 

Nominations for Directors, 
w 

now being solicited 
With annual elections for Amen- must be willing to take an active part in 

can Whitewater Board of Directors sched- AWA activities 
uled for the next issue of the Jounrnal, In addition,theAWAis looking 
executive director Risa Calloway is ac- for regional conservtion directors. In- 
cepting nominations and recommen- terested parties should contact Pope 
dations of potential candidates. Barrow at the address included in the 

The roles of responsibilities of masthead. 
a AWA Director have increased during 
the past five years, and candidates 
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AWA fights for whitewater 

The American 
Whitewater Aff iliation is 
fighting to preserve endan- 
gered whitewater across 
the nation. Here's a quick 
rundown of the whitewater 
hot spots of 1989: 

North Fork of Payette 
(ID) 

The AWA Hydromania 
Award this year went to the 
project proposed to be built 
by the GEM Irrigation dis- 
trict on the North Fork of 
the Payette in Idaho, one of 
the nations most treasured 

whitewater rivers. The 
extremely dangerous and 
harmful project is backed 
financially by Idaho potato 
magnate J.R. Simplot, 
reportedly one of the 
richest men in the world. 
Details are in the JanIFeb 
'89 issue of American 
Whitewater. 

Klamath (OR) 
Last year, AWA's Hydro- 

mania Award (given to the 
City of Klamath Falls, Ore- 
gon) spotlighted an outra- 
geous project on Oregon's 

I Klamath River. Unfortu- 
nately, the city's Salt Caves , proposal is still alive and 
kicking despite the bad 
publicity and the efforts of 
local river conservation 

, groups to administer the 
coup de grace. The dam 
may be turned into a 
tunnel, but either way, a 
fabulous whitewater river 
would be desecrated. 

Savage (MD) 
A hydro proposal on the 
Savage River was still 
alive, but just barely, as of 

this writing. Although the 
Savage has now attained 
astounding prominence and 
importance as the site of 
1989 Whitewater World 
Championships, State 
officials have not yet 
agreed to set the river 
aside as protected from 
hydroelectric power proj- 
ects. AWA, in cooperation 
with ACA and the Savage 
River Defense Fund, 
continues to work for 
permanent protection for 
the Savage. 



Mongaup (NY) 
Together with the Kayak 

and Canoe Club of New 
York, AWA filed formal 
legal papers in the case on 
New York's Mongaup River 
involving the so called Rio 
Project owned by Orange 
and Rockland Utilities and 
located 3 miles above the 
confluence with the 
Delaware River. AWA and 
the KCCNY demanded that 
the utility cease barring 
public access to the lower 
Mongaup. (If access were 
available, the lower 
Mongaup could offer excel- 
lent whitewater boating 
when the plant is generat- 
ing with either or both 
turbines.) 

James (VA) 
Listed by American Rivers 

as one of American's 10 
most endangered rivers, 
the whitewater section of 
the James through down- 
town Richmond is the 
victim of a virtual deluge of 
hydroelectric projects. AWA 
has protested 3 new 
proposed projects so far. 
The Synergics proposal to 
reopen the now-defunct 
12th St plant would affect 
Pipeline Rapid and the City 
of Richmond proposal 
upstream at Hollywood 
Belle Isle would affect the 
popular Hollywood Rapid. 
AWA volunteer attorney 
Paul Flynn, with help from 
American Rivers and the 
Coastal Canoeists, has 
taken the lead in fighting 
these projects. Details are 
in the JanIFeb '89 issue of 
American Whitewater. 

Chattooga (GA) 
Rabun County Georgia has 
been considering a site 
near the Chattooga River 
for a new airport. AWA has 
joined with numerous other 
national and local organiza- 

tions to pressure the 
country to take the Chat- 
tooga site out from consid- 
eration because of the 
effects of aircraft in the 
river corridor. Opposition 
has been intense and it 
now appears that the 
county will select another 
site in order to maintain the 
pristine quality of the 
Chattooga River. Details 
are in the JanIFeb '89 issue 
of American Whitewater. 

More Wild and Scenic 
for West Virginia (WVa) 
AWA Vice President Mac 

Thomton has been spear- 
heading a project to have 
the National Forest Service 
study a number of tributar- 
ies of the Cheat, Gauley, 
and Potomac rivers in West 
Virginia for possible 
Federal Wild and Scenic 
designation. The rivers on 
the list include some 
whitewater favorites, such 
as the Blackwater, the 
Cranberry, and the 
Shaver's Fork. Over 20 
other groups delivered a 
quality color-illustrated 
packet explaining the im- 
portance of these rivers to 
Dale Robertson, Chief of 
the Forest Service. 

Upper Yough (MD) 
The Deep Creek Lake Proj- 
ect, which provides white- 
water releases all summer 
long for the Upper Yough is 
now up for relicensing. 
AWA has been in commu- 
nication with the Pennsyl- 
vania Electric Company 
and with State and Federal 
officials to try to improve 
whitewater flows on this 
immensely popular stream. 
Meanwhile, AWA has been 
attempting to insure that 
the new State management 
plan for the Upper Yough 
does not result in unsafe 
and overcrowded condi- 

tions. The river can be 
dangerous, expecially when 
overcrowded. (One person 
died earlier this year at Lost 
and Found Rapid.) Details 
are in the JanIFeb '89 issue 
of American Whitewater. 

Gauley (WVa) 
The bill enacted last year 

including the Gauley River 
in America's newest Na- 
tional Recreation Area was 
too late to protect the 
Gauley River corridor from 
rampant bulldozing by 
commercial outfitters. USA 
Whitewater quietly con- 
structed two new roads into 
the river corridor near 
Sweets Falls ...j ust as the 
bill was nearing enactment. 
Now AWA is trying to get 
Congress to provide funds 
to the Park Service to undo 
the damage. Meanwhile, 
two proposed hydrolectric 
projects are still under con- 
sideration for construction 
at the base of Sum- 
mersville Dam. These 
projects were exempted 
from the new law. (See the 
article in this issue by West 
Virginia Congressman Nick 
Rahall) 

Lower Youghiogheny 
(PA) 

Crowding problems per- 
sist on the Lower 
Youghiogheny in Western 
Pennsylvania. AWA has 
been supporting Pittsburg's 
Three Rivers Club plan to 
have the Park administra- 
tion adopt an interpretation 
of its regulations which 
would allow private river 
use during off-peak 
periods. So far we have 
been unable to obtain a 
positive response. Details 
are in the MarchiApril '89 
issue of American White- 
water. 

Ontonagon (MI) 
AWA and American Riv- 

ers filed a formal legal op- 
position to the Upper Pen- 
insula Power Company's 
proposal to relicense the 
Bond Falls Project on the 
Ontonagon River in 
Michigan's Upper Penin- 
sula. The two groups 
demanded that the power 
company's new license 
comply with a 1986 Federal 
law mandating that white- 
water recreation and fishing 
be equal consideration with 
power production when a 
new license is issued for an 
existing project. Details are 
in the JanIFeb '89 issue of 
American Whitewater. 

Arkansas (CO) 
AWA has injected itself 

into the acrimonious con- 
troversy involving the 
Arkansas River in Colorado 
between Granite and 
Canyon City where various 
groups are debating the 
merits and demerits of 
turning control over the 
river over to the Colorado 
Department of Parks and 
Outdoor Recreation for 
intensive tourist-oriented 
management. (The river is 
now managed in part by 
the Federal Bureau of Land 
Management and in part 
not managed at all.) AWA 
has asked that whoever 
wins this fight should have 
an affirmative responsibility 
to protect the river from 
water projects and other 
forms of river abuse. 
Almost all concerned 
groups are opposed to 
over-regulation of the river 
by the State Parks agency. 

Niagara Gorge (NY) 
In terms of State over- 

regulation, the situation at 
the Niagara Gorge takes it 
to the extreme. Despite 
fierce opposition (led by 
AWA director and attorney 
Bob Glanville) New York 



State Department of Parks and Rec- 
reation has closed Niagara Gorge to 
whitewater boating. AWA sued the 
State agency, lost the suit, appealed, 
lost the appeal, and is now working to 
get the decision over turned in the NY 
State Assembly. The early skirmishes 
in this battle are described in the Sepl 
Oct '88 issue of American Whitewa- 
ter. 

North Fork of the Yuba (CA) 
In response to appeals for help from 

local California groups AWA has filed 
motions at the Federal Energy Regu- 
latory Commission protesting a new 
hydroelectric project proposed by Si- 
erra County for the North Fork of the 
Yuba. The project would be just up- 
stream of the put-in Upper Run on the 
North Fork (13 miles of class IV-V 
water from Sierra City to Downieville). 

Mokelumne (CA) 
Together with several other groups 

(led by Friends of the River) AWA has 
protested the proposal by Amador 
County California to build the Devils 

NoseICross County project on the 
North Fork and main stem of the 
Mokelumne River. AWA was formally 
allowed in to the case in May of this 
year to advocate protection of the 
Mokelumne's fabulous whitewater 
resources. 

Black (NY) 
Although the major battle for the 

Black River below Watertown seems 
to have been won, at least for the 
moment, AWA continues to work with 
the Glen Park company to implement 
the historic AWA-Glen Park agree- 
ment which provides whitewater 
flows. Meanwhile AWA is pressing the 
New York State Department of 
Environmental Conservation to 
reconsider Long Lake Energy's 
proposed Felts Mills project up- 
stream. If built, the project would be 
the largest new hydro facility in New 
York State, and possibly the largest 
new project in the northeast. 

Raquette (NY) 
AWA is pressing State Department 

of Environmental Conservation to 
stop the Adirondak Hydro's Sisson- 
ville Project and examining the 
relicensing of several Niagara 
Mohawk projects. 

Beaver (NY), Dead (ME), West 
Banch of Penobscot (ME), 

Kennebec (ME), Deerfield (MA) 
AWA expects the Beaver, Dead, 

West Branch of Penobscot, Ken- 
nebec, and Deerfield rivers (together 
with the Upper Youghiogheny in 
Maryland, and the Ontonagon in 
Michigan, both described above) to 
be among the most critical whitewater 
rivers involved in reclicensing. AWA 
has appealed the new FERC regula- 
tions on relicensing to make the job of 
handling these cases easier. 

Smith (CA) 
AWA is backing the proposal by 

California Congressman Tom Lantos 
to designate several sections of the 
Smith River as components of the 
Federal wild and scenic rivers 
system. 
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Conservation stragedy for 1989 
By Pope Barrow, Mac 
Thornton, and Pete Skinner 

American Whitewater is 
continuing its struggle to 
protect whitewater rivers 
throughout the country. 
With last year's exciting 
victory in the battle over the 
West Virginia Rivers bill 
now fading into history, we 
are moving on to a smor- 
gasborg of promising new 
conservation projects. 
The job ahead is formi- 

dable. The vast majority of 
whitewater rivers in the 
United States are exposed 
to potential river abuse in 
all its ugly forms; and 
several of the best white- 
water runs in the nation 

(the North Fork of the 
Payette in Idaho and the 
Klamath in Oregon) are in 
immediate danger of com- 
plete extinction. Still, we 
have high expectations. 
Appreciation for whitewater 
is growing by leaps and 
bounds throughout the 
country with new whitewa- 
ter boaters added to our 
ranks almost daily. Even 
Vice President Quayle 
became a whitewater 
aff icianado after enjoying 
an early summer raft trip 
down the New River Gorge. 
President Bush may be 
next! 

AWA Has A Special 
Interest 

A recent study has identi- 

fied over 1,000 organiza- 
tions and groups through- 
out the nation now active in 
river conservation. Strange 
as it may seem, however, 
few of these organizations 
focus on whitewater. In 
fact, some avoid a purely 
whitewater orientation so 
as not to appear to be 
catering to narrow special 
interest. This is more or 
less predictable. After all, 
whitewater is a real rarity. 
Only 1% of America's total 
river mileage consists of 
class II or better whitewa- 
ter. But that 1 % of is 
AWA's special interest, and 
that 1% is where AWA puts 
its energies and effort. 
True, we have a narrow 

focus, but we figure that at 
least 999 other organiza- 
tions are available to 
handle flatwater issues. 

Help from Some Key 
Allies 

Although AWA is a na- 
tional advocate exclusively 
for whitewater conserva- 
tion, the job can't be done 
in isolation. AWA plugs 
away persistently to alert 
and sensitize other 
organizations to the plight 
of whitewater rivers. Ameri- 
can Rivers, Inc., New York 
Audubon, and the Eastern 
Professional River Outfit- 
ters (EPRO) deserve 
special mention for their 
response to our pleas for 
help. The formidable legal 
skills of American River's 
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attorney, John Echeverria 
and lobbyist Kevin Coyle 
have given whitewater ap- 
preciators a big boost. 
Three cheers for them ! We 
hope to see more of the 
same ... much more. NY 
Audubon, a major force in 
the reclicensing battle, is 
also working on projects 
upstream of whitewater 
sites. On some key issues 
(such as last year's battle 
over the Gauley, Meadow, 
and Bluestone) EPRO, led 
by David Brown, has flexed 
some truly awesome 
political muscle. 

With help from these allies 
and with funds from the 
Gauley Festival, with grants 
from far-signed businesses 
like Patagonia and R.E.I., 
with gifts from individual 
benefactors, and with 
membership dues, AWA is 

waging war for whitewater 
from all possible angles. 

The Top of Our Agenda: 
Star Wars 

At the top of AWA's 
agenda is developing new 
techniques to get perma- 
nent recognition and 
protection for whitewater 
rivers. This scheme is the 
whitewater counterpart of 
the Strategic Defense Ini- 
ative (a.k.a "Star Wars"). 
The project is not limited to 
rivers qualified for inclusion 
in the Federal wild and 
scenic rivers system; it 
would cover all whitewater 
rivers with class II or better 
whitewater, even those 
which have little or no 
chance of ever being in- 
cluded in the wild and 
scenic system. 
The US is now enjoying a 

temporary pause in the hy- 
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dromania boom which has 
plagued whitewater 
streams for the past 10 
years. Current low oil 
prices are hurting hydro- 
power economics. The 
result is fewer new hydro- 
electric proposals. When oil 
prices climb again, our riv- 
ers will be facing an on- 
slaught of new threats. 
AWA political strategists 
strongly believe that now- 
with the pressure for new 
dams easing off- is the 
time to get the ball rolling. 
We need new river protec- 
tion techniques which will 
work for all whitewater riv- 
ers. 
Our starting point is the 

Nationwide Whitewater In- 
ventory, a massive data- 
base documenting each 
whitewater river segment in 
America. AWA published 

the first edition in early 
1989 with funding from 
R.E.I. and help from 
hundreds of volunteers. 
The data is constantly 
being refined by whitewater 
experts across the country. 
Soon river maps will be 
added to the database. 
AWA uses the inventory to 
establish conservation 
priorities on a State and 
Federal basis. The inven- 
tory has been sent to State 
and Federal agencies to 
help them identify valuable 
whitewater resources. 
Ultimately we hope to have 
a National Register of 
Significant Whitewater 
Rivers established under 
Federal law, together with 
legal requirements protect- 
ing all important whitewater 
areas from unwise and 
unnecessary abuse. (The 
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register proposal is ex- 
plained in de!ail in the Jan/ 
Feb '89 issue of American 
Whitewater.) 

Relicensing 
Opportunities 

Next on the AWA agenda 
is our effort to obtain white- 
water flows and access for 
boating at old hydroelectric 
projects where the existing 
Federal license is expiring. 
These projects have to be 
reclicensed in order to con- 
tinue generating power un- 
der the same ownership. 
This is a once-in-a-lifetime 
opportunity to obtain 
agreements allowing 
whitewater boating at sites 
where it has been ex- 
tremely limited or where it 
has never existed before. 
Hundreds of these sites ex- 
ist. Several of the best 
whitewater runs in the 

country are involved (such 
as the Upper Yough, the 
Kennebec, the Penobscot, 
etc.). 

Almost 10% of AWA's en- 
tire annual budget for 1989 
went into legal fees con- 
testing new Federal rules 
on hydroelectric relicen- 
sing. The rules excluded 
river conservation groups 
from the critical decision- 
making process. AWA 
hired the legal top gun in 
the field, FERC expert 
Chuck McGraw, to fight the 
new this misguided process 
and obtain a fair opportu- 
nity for whitewater boaters 
to participate in relicensing. 
On another front, AWA, 
together with NY Audubon, 
established an outreach 
program (the National 
Hydroelectric Relicensing 
Network) to help individuals 

Kirk Baker 
Director 

RO.Box 1520 
Aspen ,Co. 
81612 

* A 

I I  "OUALITY WHITE WATER PRODUCTS" ?? 

Aluminum rowing frames, camp 
kitchens, dry boxes and tables. 

Achilles & SOTAR inflatable boats and 
FishRite aluminum boats & sleds. 

(503) 773-5582 11 5179-C Crater Lake Hwy. 
Central Point, OR 97502 

1 Call or Write for our 
Free River Equipment Catalog 
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and groups throughout the 
nation take advantage of 
the relicensing opportunity. 
Under the leadership of 

American River's expert 
lobbyist, Kevin Coyle, AWA 
pushed to obtain $500,000 
in new Federal money to 
allow the National Park 
Service to participate in the 
relicensing process as an 
advocate for river recrea- 
tion, including whitewater. 
As of this writing, the 
$500,000 was approved by 
the House of Representa- 
tives. 
To help local river conser- 

vationists handle the com- 
plexities of relicensing, as 
well as with new hydro- 
power projects, AWA 
conservation volunteer, 
Pope Barrow, co-authored 
(with John Echeverria of 
American Rivers and 

attorney, Richard Roos 
Collins) a new book ex- 
plaining in detail on how 
river advocates can cope 
with hydroelectric power 
projects. The book will be 
published by Island Press 
in December of 1989. 
Critical Issues Reach the 

Boiling Point in 1989 
Plotting and planning per- 

manent protection of white- 
water rivers and gearing up 
for relicensing is only one 
facet of AWA's 1989 river 
conservation agenda. Criti- 
cal conservation issues and 
river access problems in- 
volving whitewater rivers in 
at least 11 States sim- 
mered at the boiling point in 
1989. AWA is dealing with 
many of these through 
publicity, political action, 
and--when the chips are 
down--through lawsuits. 



The war 
is not 
over 

By Congressman 
Nick Rahail 

On the wall in my 
office is a framed copy of a 
piece of parchment signed, 
on October 26,1988, by 
former President Ronald 
Regan. His signature is at 
the end of a Congression- 
ally enacted bill, the West 
Virginia National Interest 
River Conservation Act, 
which I shepherded 
through the 100th Con- 
gress. 

t? 
West Virginia congressman Nick Rahall backpaddles while a passenger on an oar- 
rigged raft on one of the Mountaineer State's primo whitewater rivers. 

THE XL 13 
MOHAWK'S NEW SOLO WHITEWATER OPEN PLAYBOAT 

List Price 
$675.00 

Plus Freight 

XL 13 Length 13'3" Depth 15" Width 32 ' /z " Weight 55 Ibs. approx. 

The XL 13's unique highvolume flared ends above the waterline create a boat that is extremely dry. 
The sleek entry at and below the waterline results in a boat that is easy to paddle and quick to 
accelerate. The short length (13'3") and round bilges blend in to flared sides forward and aft resulting 
in a boat that can turn on a dime, is stable side-surfing and easy to roll. 

Like all of our Royalex@ boats, the XL 13 has extra reinforcement in the ends, stiff bottoms, plastic 
decks and PVC gunwale with aluminum inserts. This canoe is whitewater durable. 

MOHAWK CANOES 963 N. Highway 427 Longwood, FL 32750 (407) 834-3233 
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With one swoop of 
a pen, the President's 
signature on this bill 
established the largest 
network of federally pro- 
tected rivers in the East by 
designating the premier 
whitewater segments of the 
Gauely and Meadow Rivers 
as a National Recreation 
Area, a segment of the 
Bluestone River as a 
National Scenic River and 
combining them with the 
New River Gorge National 
River. "For the benefit of 
present and future genera- 
tions," states the new law. 

All of the various 
guide books invoke 
descriptions of the Gauley 
River, and the word 
'awesome' is often em- 
ployed. While I have run 
many rivers in the country, 
I always come back to the 

Gauley because its 
whitewater defies any 
preconceived notions. It is 
awesome. Its legendary 

rapids such as Iron Ring, 
Lost Paddle, and Pure 
Screaming Hell make it one 
of the most intoxicating 
river runs in the country. 
But the river's raw and 
unadulterated power has 
some surprising subtleties. 
This, coupled with the 
Gauley River Gorge's luxu- 
riant forest cover topped by 
lofting rock outcrops and 
palisades has made the 
Gauley a mecca for white- 

water enthusiasts nation- 
wide. 

An then, there is 
the Meadow. With a 

reputation as being the 
'forbidden fruit of eastern 
whitewater' the lower 
Meadow contains cascad- 
ing whitewater and boulder 
strewn descents flowing 
through a primitive and 
heavily forested valley. 
Meanwhile, the lower 
Bluestone is perhaps the 
best kept recreational 
secret in the East. It is a 
misty river, and in many 
ways its natural beauty 

surpasses all other rivers in 
the region. The New, of 
course, speaks for itself. 
Often called the "Grand 
Canyon ef the East", the 
New River is the grandaddy 
of big, powerful eastern 
whitewater and was 
designated as a unit of the 
National Park System back 
in 1978. 

The enactment of 
the West Virginia Rivers bill 
one year ago gave us the 
greatest victory yet in the 
battle for the Gauley by 
placing the river's whitewa- 
ter segment under the 
protection of the national 
park service. This is ex- 
tremely important because 
the United States is slowly 
by surely losing some of its 
most pristine while rivers 
and streams to small 
hydroelectric power and 

Feo tu r i ng  q u a l i t y  p r o d u c t s  f r o m  
Perception, Aquater ra ,  Extrasport ,  
Voyageurs, Pacific Water Sports, Blue 
Puma, Body Glove, Werner and more. 

Write for our FREE Catalog of River Gear. 
Dealers: Ask about our Rescue Bags, 
Sprayskirts, and Pogies. 

WILDWATER DESIGNS 
230 PENLLYN PIKE. PENLLYN, PA 19422 

215-646-5034 

20 Years of Canoeing 
& 

Kayaking Excitement 

SEDA is the one with experience! 
Write or call for free catalog 

SEDA PRODUCTS, P.O. Box 997 
Chula Vista, CA, 92012 

Tel : 61 9142593223 



EVER 
We're like you. Always doing the best we 

can. Then going ourselves one better. 
That's why we always refine Yakima 

refinements. Like our new 6 millimeter 
skewer. 

Mountain bikes are transported over rough 
territory. So we provide extra heavy duty 

hardware. The new skewers aren't 
only bump-proof. They're 

bullet-proof. An obvious 
benefit for road bike 

enthusiasts, too. 

a* We're also really up on our new 
tie-down wheel buckle. Which borrows 

the latest ski boot technology. So it looks 
great. And works even better. 

We affectionately call our brand, new 
krayton-lined, adjustable kayak saddles TLCs. 
Because they grip your 
kayak or rowing 
shell without 
deforming it. 
And prevent 
any lateral motio 

Like us, we know you'll 
never be satisfied with just one 
sport. But it's good to know you 
only need one rack. For everything from bikes 
and boards to boats and skis. A Yakima. 
Made by compulsive overachievers for 
compulsive overachievers. 

P.O. Box 4899, Arcata, CA 95521 
b 
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Sharpenyour Rwer Leader SMls 

hen you take a river leader 
or outdoor emergency 
course with Nantahala 

Outdoor Center, you can be 
confident you're receiving the finest 
instruction available. What's more, 
NOC offers a wide variety of courses 
for boaters who are seeking to round 
out their river skills. 

For example, if you're seeking 
certification in flatwater, moving 
water or whitewater canoeing and 
kayaking, you'll want to enroll in one 
of our ACA Instructor Workshops. 
And if you spend a lot of time on 
the river or in the wilderness, our 
River Rescue and Wilderness First 
Responder courses are invaluable. 

To find out more about the 
courses we offer, just call or write us. 
We think you'll agree that if you're 
looking to sharpen your skills, NOC NantahaaOutdoor k k r  
is the place to come. US 19W Box 41 Bryson City, NC 28713 (704) 488-2175 

D 1989 NOC 
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other types of develop- 
ments. With respect to the 
Gauley, faced with a U.S. 
Army Corps of Engineers 
plan to install a hydroelec- 
tric power generating facil- 
ity at the Summersville 
Dam, we have also gained 
the enactment of federal 
laws making whitewater 
recreation a specific 
authorization for the 
project. In fact, we even 
placed in federal law the fall 
whitewater release sched- 
ule! To top it all off, just last 
year, we extended the 
whitewater project purpose 
provision to Army Corps' 
dams on the Youghiogh- 
eny, Lehigh, Savage, and 
North Branch of the 
Potomac. 

Yet, while battles 
have been won, the war is 
not over. A cruel hoax is being 

perpetrated on the American 
people by speculators in 
hydroelectric power. If we are 
to maintain the recreational 
values of many of our rivers, 

the legislation such as the 
West Virginia Rivers bill 
and the whitewater project 
purpose authorizations 
gave those of us seeking to 

underpinning on which to 
make your claim. But it is 
going to take your active 
and persistent efforts to 
make it all come together. 

simply put, this hydropower 
madness must stop. 

Even the Gauley 
River remains subject to 
the threat of private 
hydropower developments. 
Currently pending before 
the Federal Energy 
Regulatory Commission are 
two proposals to build elec- 
tric generating stations at 
the base of the Sum- 
mersville Dam. 

The enactment of 
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protect these rivers an 
edge, but do not insure the 
achievement of our goal. 
For example, just because 
a law was enacted saying 
that whitewater recreation 
is a legitimate purpose of 
these projects does not 
mean that the Corps is 
going to be your best 
friend. What the law does is 
give you some legal 
standing before the Corps. 
It gives you a statutory 

agencies involved. 
Let us continue to 

work to ensure that the 
opening passage of the 
West Virginia rivers bill, "for 
the benefit of present and 
future generations", rings 
true. 

RIVER RUNNER WORKOUT - 

45 min Videotape 

CHALLENGING: 
Upper Body exercise routine 
specifically designed for  Whi te 
Water Paddlers. 

footage featuring members o f  
the  U.S. Wildwater Team. 

MOTIVATING: 
Comments f rom Wor ld  

David Hearn and Leslie Klein. 

5% of the sale price of this tape will be donated to the U.S. Whitewater Team! 

Write to - River Runner Workout 
327 Old East Vine St., Lexington, KY 40507 

(606) 255-9049 





World-class safety 

By Charlie Walbridge 
AWA Safety Chairman 

Three years ago the Savage 
River was selected by the International 
Canoe Federation as the site of the '89 
World Whitewater Championships. As 
a former racer who had competed on 
the Savage many times, I knew that I 
wanted to become involved. When I 
began paddling, eve~ybody raced--and 

we all looked to Europe 
for the latest in equip- 
ment and technique. This 
event would be symbolic 
of our sport's growth and 
achievement over the past 
decade. It would also be 
a great opportunity for 
those of us who tried for 
the U.S. Team and missed 
to become involved with 
a world-class event. 

I always has a 
lot more interest in work- 
ing safety at races than in 
the other available jobs. 
For one thing, gate judg- 
ing bores me to tears. For 
another, a safety assign- 

( ment leaves plenty of time 
for river running. The 

Savage, despite what you may have 
heard, is a very playable river to those 
skilled enough to catch the many one 
and two boat eddies which line its course. 
I was especially pleased when I learned 
that I would be working with O.K. 
Goodwin, the former AWA Safety 
Chairman whose writings laid the 
groundwork for much of what I do 
today. 

The first question was how to 
do the job. The Europeans have always 
used frogmen who had little exposure 
to paddling and sometimes rescued 
racers who did not really need help. 
This made them extremely unpopular 
among U.S. competitors, since some of 
those "rescued" might have completed 
their runs. 

In a wildwater race, moreover. 

many of the rescue stations would be 
accessible only by boat. The Competi- 
tion Committee decided to rely on a 
team of individual whitewater paddlers, 
skilled in rescue and interested in do- 
nating their time to this event. Letters 
were sent to contacts in the area's larg- 
est clubs soliciting people with rescue 
skills. Two groups, the Upper Dela- 
ware River Patrol (Team Delaware) and 
rescue trainers from the Ohio Depart- 
ment of Natural Resources (Team Ohio) 
responded strongly, forming the bulk 
of our group. They were augmented by 
skilled volunteers from other organiza- 
tions who signed up individually. 

Because of highway construc- 
tion, opposition by fishing interests and 
burnout on the part of race organizers, 
there had not been a race on the Savage 
for some years. Two races held in 1987 
in atrocious rainy weather showed us 
how far we had to go. O.K. Goodwin 
and Team Delaware (lead by Dick 
Rhodes) were assigned to wver slalom. 
Team Ohio (lead by Emily King) worked 
with me' to handle wildwater. Our job 
was relatively easy; find the best spots 
to protect the racers, make estimates of 
our manpower and material needs for 
the organizing wmmittee, and learn 
the needs of the racers and the ways of 
the river. Those who had never seen the 
Savage, and even those of us who had, 
were reminded once again of the speed 
and power of its icy water. Those who 
had left wld-weather gear at home would 
not do so again! 

The organizing committee, 
World Championships. Inc., faced a 
greater challenge. They had to prepare 
the area not only for the 300+ cornpeti- 
tors we expected but also for the 9,000+ 
spectators, coaches, exhibitors, vendors, 
volunteers and support personnel who 
would arrive each day. The bussing 
schedule alone required thirty school 
busses, the entire fleet from both Garret 
and Allegheny Counties! The State of 



Maryland put the National Guard and 
Department of Natural Resources to 
work, spending millions on site im- 
provements. Each time we arrived the 
race area had been upgraded further. 
and traffic flow, food, communications. 
and other amenities improved beyond 
our wildest expectations. 

Security was tight; the river 
and the road along it was closed to 
private paddlers and most traffic. Much 
of this was essential given the impor- 
tance of the event and the numbers of 
people requiring access. Those of us 
who had been accustomed to driving 
up, camping, and putting in had to 
adapt. I'd have to give special credit to 
Executive Director Don Storck, who 
took time from his many responsibili- 
ties to solve numerous access problems 
for the safety crew. Without him we 
would have spent more time walking 
than working! 

At the end of the first year we 
knew what we needed. Wildwater safety 
could be provided by six teams of four 
people each located at the Upper Bridge, 
Piedmont Dam, Lower Slalom Course, 
Triple Drop, Memorial Rock, and First 
Island. For the last 2.5 miles the water 
was easier, and the racers would be on 
their own. 

The slalom course could be 
covered by fifteen people, armed with 
throw ropes and spread out over the 
course. In addition, two tethered rafts, 
on loan from Appalachian Whitewater 
and manned by teams of three, were set 
up above L'hota's Rock and House Rock. 
both sites of previous pinning incidents. 
Although the rafts were never needed, 
it felt good to have them there. A teth- 
ered raft which could sweep across the 
entire width of the river was set up 
below the finish to gather floating 

L 

equipment and serve as back-up. Randy 
Smith of Richmond. Va., a rescue trainer 
and an experienced rigger, set up the 

I 

rafts and trained team Delaware per- 
sonnel in its use. His specialized knowl- 
edge and equipment was donated to 
the race, and was a great asset to our 
team. 

Over the winter, letters flew 
back and forth. Additional site clearing 
was needed so that rescuers wuld 
function effectively on the river right 

Tethered by a rope system, the raft could swoop across the Savage to assist racers 
requiring help. 

shore, where race support was to be set 
up and spectators were not allowed. 
Communications, limited to a few short- 
range walkie-talkies, had to be improved. 
Matters of housing. feeding, vehicle 
passes, and storage had to be hashed 
out. A sizeable bureaucracy had devel- 
oped, but it was a benign one. We all 
wanted to put on a world-class event in 
1989. 

The Pre-Worlds was held in 
June 1988 in the midst of a searing 
drought and heat wave. The lake was 
low and water was in short supply. 
This created intense pressure to run the 
races on time in order to finish before 
the water ran out. As Randy Smith set 
up his rigging, I was introduced to the 
radios provided by Motorola. We had 
enough that each work group could 
have one, a big improvement over past 
years when most of my time was spent 
running up and down the banks "pass- 
ing the word" to the troops. 

But while the radios covered 
the slalom course quite effectively, the 
six-mile long wildwater course which 
twisted down a narrow mountain cor- 
ridor was a different question! During 
that event, my Jeep Cherokee, loaded 
with a raft &d paddles and carrying 
myself and a Team Ohio EMT, became 

he "safety base". We drove up and 
iown the Savage River Road, dodging 
spectator busses and cop cars, looking 
for places where we could make radio 
;ontact with each of our river teams. If 
we had to, we were prepared to ferry 
medical help across the river or trans- 
port an injured paddler back to the road 
without disrupting the event. 

In a wildwater race, the only 
thing that matters to a competitor is 
crossing start and finish lines upright. 
Competitors may make a self-rescue 
after a flip, get back in their boats, and 
continue racing. Any help, even if it is 
unwanted, disqualifies them. Our teams 
were instructed not to assist unless the 
person called for help, was separated 
from his gear, or was in obvious dis- 
tress. If there was any question, a safety 
boater would be dispatched to "shadow" 
the potential victim until their needs 
became clear. If a person was helped 
and would not f i s h  the race, this in- 
formation was relayed to the finish. 

Thii produced some tricky 
judgement calls for Team Ohio as sev- 
eral athletes, wearing little more than 
lycra or polypropylene, found them- 
selves in the 42 degree water of the 
Savage. All were recovered without 
incident except for a New Zealand 



safety 

woman who found herself caught in 
some netting left at the lower bridge by 
the Maryland Fisheries people seeking 
to determine the effects of releases on 
fish. Although badly cut up, she was 

able to self-rescue from this unmarked 
hazard. 

At the slalom course. Team 
Delaware were facing a challenge of a 
different order. O.K. Goodwin, a fix- 

No matter what our needs in 

a canoe for you. 
'g, whitewater play oats, we have 

8 Models in solo, tandem, 3 position (solo 
or tandem) 
Outfitted or do-it-yourself 
Mohawk, Dagger, and our own ash- 
trimmed Dart series 

Write or call for an informative guide. 
R.D.1, Box 93 
Summerhill, PA 15958 
(81 4) 487-41 64 

ture at Savage Races during the seven- 
ties and the father of world-class K-1W 
racer Cindy Goodwin, instructed the 
team to "know when to throw them, 
and know when to hold them!" a pre- 
mature heave could entangle a rolling 
racer, leading to protests and embar- 
rassment for the host country. every- 
one was a skilled throw line -user, but 
making an accurate toss between the 
slalom wires criss-crossing the river 
added to the challenge. Once or twice 
the rope went over the wires and got 
snagged in the gates! The radio crack- 
led impatiently and the race was held 
up until they could be freed; with water 
at a premium, this was the wrong mis- 
take to make! Fortunately, each rope 
came off quickly, and the event held to  
its schedule. 

With three races under our 
belt, everyone connected with the Worlds 
was confident that we would put on a 
world-class event. So much to do and to 
think about! I knew that the weaker 
federations like Mexico, Brazil, Costa 

o add to your paddling enjoyment, CANOE would like to 
wnd you a FREE issue of CANOE magazine. CANOE is North 
America's #1 Resource for Canoeing and Kayaking - the 
magazine that takes you to the wild places, the 

* 

quiet places, the symphony of mountain and 
river, the heat of competition ...p lus reviews of 
latest equipment, accessories, techniques, 
fitness ... and much more! 

YES, please send me my FREE issue of (.ANOE, and 
enter my trial subscription - a total of 6 issues for $14.97, 
for which I will be billed. If I am not completely satisfled I 
may simply write "cancel" on the ivolce and pass my sample 
Issue on  to a friend w ~ t h  no obligation. 

MH9(: 
Name 

Address 

CityIStatelZip 
Please allow 4-6 weeks for delivery of first issue. Add $3 per year for Canadian subscrip- 
tions. Other foreign subscriptions are $48 per year (airmail), cash payment in U.S. currency. 

-m Can 1-8aFMY-CANOE or send coupon lo: CANOE 
f l , m w  magazine, PO Box 10748, Des Moines, IA 50347. 





Rita and Japan, absent from the previ- 
ous events. would be with us in '89. 
This would mean many more racers 
than in previous years, when only the 
elite whitewater nations attended. But 
our teams had ben doing two or three 
assists per event, and were anxious for 
more business. 

The World Championships in 
1989 was a two-week event, the first 
week for Wildwater, and the second for 
slalom. The two teams, which worked 
together in previous years, would now 
be split so as to cover all on-water 
activities without making excessive 
demands on each volunteer's time. We 
later found out that this was the first 
time that practice sessions had ever 
been so covered at a World Champion- 
ships. 

1989 also produced the wet- 
test June in thirty years! But with rain 
continuing through the week and clear- 
ing up in time for the timed runs each 
Friday it seemed that God was on our 
side ... unless you happened to have been 
in our drenched and soggy campground 
at Jennings Randolf Lake at midweek! 
During the cold, rainy week before the 
Wildwater event, Team Ohio boaters 
were the only non-racing paddlers on 
the river. Split into six groups, they 
circulated between the rescue stations 
and tried to keep waxrn. 

The first day was the most 
exciting. The river was running higher 
than expected and a modification of the 
slot in the dam left a vicious hole at the 
base. We had twelve assists that day, 
including two members of our own 
team at the slot. 1 went to a team meet- 
ing to discuss the water level and dam 
modification, but fortunately the prob- 
lem had already been recognized. 

Each day when the humid 
Appalachian air met the icy Savage 
River flow a thick mist developed which 
hung over all the practice sessions. 
Sometimes you couldn't see twenty yards 
ahead! This made it hard for racers and 
safety boaters alike. I've run the river 
over fifty times and raced it extensively, 
but sometimes I just didn't know where 
I was! For the foreign competitors, leam- 
ing the river must have been hellish. 
Wildwater boats move fast and are hard 
to maneuver, so racers must plan their 

1-- HELP SAVE OUR WATERWAYS 1 Order the 1990 River Runner or 1990 Sea Kayaking Calendar and 
I 

Sandpiper Publishing will donate $2.00 on every calendar sold to: 1 
I I - 
I AMERICAN WHITEWATER AFFILIATION I 
I Offer good only on retail orders. ALL ORDERS MUST BE ACCOMPANIED BY THIS I 
I COUPON. Expires Dec 31,1989 I 
I Name I 
I Address I 
I 

Qnty Unit Price Total 
I 

I 1990 River Runner Calendar $9.95 1 
I 1990 Sea Kayaking Calendar $9.95 

Calif. residents add €100 sales tax per calendar 
I 

I Shipping: $2.50 for in calendar plus 850 ea. additional I 
I TOTAL ENCLOSED 

Send Check or money order to: 
I 

I 
SANDPIPER PUBLISHING, P.O. Box, 5143, Stateline, N V  89449 

I 
L I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I J  

t 5350 Ericson Way, Arcata Ca 95521 707-822-7621 

Where's there's water you'll find Kokatat. 
Look for us at your local dealer or write us for our latest brochure. 



Work in 
paddling paradise 

Diagnostic Radiologist with interventionalIMR skills, in 
Johnson City, TN. Thirty minutes from put-in for Nolichucky 
Gorge, Doe Gorge and forty-five minutes to Watauga Gorge. 
One hour to Big Laurel, one and one half hours to Wilson Creek. 
Three hours to Gauley or Obed System and three and one half 
hours to Ocoee. 

Excellent salary. Partnership at two years. Must expand to 
three person group. One member currently paddles all of the 
above, but not as much as he would like. Other current partner 
is a triathalon person. Opening needed to be filled one year ago. 
Liberal vacation schedule. 

APPLY TO: Dr. David Archie 

Not because vou want to be different ... 
Because you want to be 

BETTER! 
Caper and Encore. Two new solo playboats 
designed to encourage, not prohibit, proper 
paddling technique. Whitewater canoes for 
paddlers, not floaters. Call or write for free 
catalog featuring all five Dagger models. 

CANOE COMPANY, INC. 
P.O. Box 1500 a Harrlman, Tennessee 37748 615/8824404 

route well in advance. Not being able to 
see far ahead is a real handicap. 

Even under the best circum- 
stances, it is hard for paddlers at cruis- 
ing speed to stay out of their way. With 
the swirling mist, they appeared sud- 
denly like headlights around a blind 
curve, sending mobile safety workers 
scrambling for shore. Despite the mis- 
givings of the British and G m a n  
waches, there were no wllisions with 
any members of the safety team. The 
athletes gradually got used to us and 
began to welwme our presence, 

I spend less time on the water 
than I would have liked. As team leader, 
during the day I solved problems. Where 
were the radios? They would not arrive 
until Thursday. Could I get adminiistra- 
tion to tell the M.P.'s that our parking 
passes were good for the lots at the top 
of the course? Yes, but it took two tries 
to find the right person. Where are the 
Extrasport World Championship Res- 
cue Life Vests which would be distrib- 
uted to the team? In the rescue shed. 
What was the combmation for the lock? 
And what about volunteers whose names 
had been somehow "lost" and were 
being denied passes? Thankfully, at the 
end of each day I could leave all this 
behind me when I "swept the river" 
from top to bottom. 

The new bright red Extrasport 
"Ranger" life vests, actually HiFloats 
(mi) with a built-in quick-release strap, 
arrived the next day. The company had 
donated sixty of these jackets to test the 
new design, and soon became the insig- 
nia of the safety team. By race day we 
also had the new Motorola radios. On 
our channel we wuld talk to anyone 
from start to finish. What a joy after 
years of static and hassle. The start of 
the first race was delayed for an hour 
because, as it turned out, the damkeeper 
did not have the necessary pass! Turned 
away by humorless State Police Guards. 
he had to go out to a pay phone and call 
the race organizers for help. In the 
meantime. Team Ohio boaters did not 
have enough water to go to their sta- 
tions. But to our relief, the water finally 
rose. 

The race was on! Each station 
had a start list, so racers were tracked 
from station to station. I sat in the ve- 
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Learn with the best 
Featuring top instructors 

Advanced teaching techniques 
The best water anywhere 

From the mild Middle Yough 
To the popular Lower Yough 

To the world-famous Upper Yough (Class V) 
Also featuring a paddler's camp 

A well-stocked whitewater specialty shop 
And a one week summer kid's camp 

Call or write for details 

Visit our booth 
at the Gauley Festival 

lV!-fnF WATER PRO SHOP - SCHOOL OF PADDLlNG - WHITEWATER RENTALS - RIVERFRONT CAMP 
213 Youyh Street 

Confluence, PA 15424 
(814) 395-5744 



SpecinCitts in Water  Sports apparel 
Featuring ... 

34 Drysuits 
3?5 Paddle Jackets 
% Hi-Tec Accessories 

Send for free color catalog w i th  dealer 
nearest you. 1 (800)535-3565 

C 0 L 0 R A D 0  
KAYAK 
PO Box 3059 Buena Vista, Colorado 81211 

GET READY FOR THE CANOE SEASON 
WITH ADK CANOE GUIDES - 

Adirondack Canoe Waters - North Flow 
More than 700 miles of canoe routes in the St. Lawrence/ 
Lake Champlain drainage basins, and more than 30 rivers 
in the north and central Adirondack Park. 

0 Adirondack Canoe Waters - South & West Flow 
Covering the Black River, Mohawk River, and Upper 
Hudson River basins. A must for whitewater paddlers. 

To order, call the Adirondack Mountain Club (518) 793-7737 !E% VlSAhIASTERCARD ACCEPTED *, 8 

ALL OR WRITE TODAY FOR 
Please send my free catalog. 

YOUR FREE CATALOG OF NAME I 
I CLOTHING, CAMPING AND RIVER ADDRESS 

EXPEDITION EQUIPMENT. CITY STATE ZIP I 

reacted quickly and got a rope onto the 
kayak while Stallings was attempting 
to stay above the water and push hi& 
self off the conveyor. However, the 
victim disappeared under the water 
and was only briefly seen again near a 
submerged tree. 

One section of the belt, about 
40 feet long. was winched to shore. 
Rescuers estimated it weighed well over 
100 pounds. 

The incident stands as the tenth 
reported Eastern whitewater fatality to 
date in 1989 involving hardboats or 
rafts. The shocking number of deaths 
significantly surpasses past single-year 
fatalities. 

High-water conditions 
throughout the East during the early 
portion of the paddling season after 
two years of drought may partially ex- 
plain the increase in accidents. 

Commercial outfitter cited 
after Bluestone death 

The West Virginia Department 
of Natural Resources has charged a 
Fayette County rafting company with 
16 misdemeanor counts in connection 
with the drowning of a 62-year-old 
Raleigh, NC man. 

Adventures, Inc. of Lansing 
was accused of inadequately training 
guides, action that the DNR said led to 
the death of Allen Beavers on the rain- 
swollen Bluestone River near the Mer- 
cer-Summers County line. 

The company's owner, Eddie 
Lilly, had 30 days to prove why his 
license shouldn't be suspended or re- 
voked. 

The DNR's law enforcement 
division plans to file crimiial charges 
against Lilly. 

Accordiig to D M  records, 14 
people have died in West Virginia 
whitewater accidents since 1971. 



End of a decade of change 
by Ron Burke 

The nineteen-eighties are 
marked as a decade of change for Gauley 
River whitewater. 

Like most boaters. I vividly 
remember my first Gauley season. Early 
in the decade, it hardly resembled the 
assembly of paddlers and rafters that 
now gather annually below Sum- 
mersville Dam... 

Only a pair of lonely tm#ii lights 
intruded upon Route 19 as it shanked 
south from the interstate. In the late-night 
dark, I twice drove past the road to the 
dam. The highway was deserted, itsshoul- 
ders empty--no motels, stores or gas sta- 
tions to stop and ask directions. 

I finully found myself in the 
parking lot below the dam. Asmallcollec- 
tion of cars topped with the reassuring 
outline of racks and boats were parked at 

the end of the cul de sac. In the glow of my 
headlights, I could see a few tents scattered 
about on the grassy shoulder of the gravel. 

I awoke to find the parking lot 
enveloped in the thick mist billowing up 
from outflow tubes at the base of the dam. 
The morning sun had yet to rise above the 
surrounding hills and the September air 
remained chilly. 

From the east end of the lot came 
the drone of generators and the hiss of 
blowers as outjitters commenced dat ing 
their rafts. More cars bearing kayaks trick- 
led down the hill to the dam and the lot 
gradually filled, although there seemed to be 
space for even the late-corners. 

I strolled down the middle of the 
gravel lot, between the two ravsof vehicles. 
PaaWers where busy unloading boats, slip- 
ping into neoprene, or orchestrating shuttle 

arrangements. I was surprised to see that 
almost every face lookedfamiliar. Andas a 
Gauky initiate, I got the feeling I was about 
to be admitted into a specia1,private club. 

That feeling was reinforced 
during the initial Gauley River Festi- 
vals. Sponsored by the Citizens for the 
Gauley River during the bleak days 
when the Army Corps threatened to 
dewater half of the Upper Gauley, the 
early festivals were small, personal 
affairs. 

Maybe a couple hundred 
paddlers would gather around a couple 
kegs of beer, listen to some blue-grass 
music. award some door prizes and 
mingle in general. By the end of the 
evening, you would have either seen or 
met everyone else at the festival. It was 
more of a family reunion than a fund- 
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raiser. 
I've returned to the Gauley 

every autumn since those initial years. 
So has practically every other boater 
that I've ever paddled with. For an 
Eastern boater, missing a Gauley sea- 
son is akin to not coming home for 
Christmas. 

But each season, the Sum- 
mersville area seems a little different-- 
changes hardly noticeable by themselves- 
-but now at the end of the decade the 
Gauley scene has been significantly 
altered. 

Route 19 is no longer a barren 
section of asphalt stretching south from 
Summersville. A burgeoning tourist 
trade, spurred by the whitewater in- 
dustry, has encouraged development 
of motels, restaurants, service stations 
and convenience stores along the high- 
way. 

On release weekends, thou- 
sands of rafters and hundreds of boat- 
ers descend upon the area. The parking 
lot at the dam fills early and a line of 
cars, marshalled by Army Corps per- 
sonnel, forms at the top of the dam 
waiting for an opportunity to approach 
the put-in and unload boats. Boaters 
are zipped in and out of the parking lot 
with all possible dispatch to avoid 

congestion. 
Once virtually inaccessible, the 

river corridor has been opened at more 
points. Originally, a paddler was forced 
to choose between Peters Creek or Swiss 
as a takeout. Then Appalachian Wildwa- 
ter developed an access point. Then the 
steep cany up the trail at Panther Creek 
became popular. And now, USA White- 
water is building roads to the river just 
below Sweets Falls. 

A flood of new boaters arrive 
each year to test the Gauley. Once fright- 
ened away by stories of the Gauley's 
difficulty, increasing numbers of ad- 
vanced-intermediate boaters are attempt- 
ing the run. 

And the Gauley Festival, under 
the auspices of the AWA, has altered its 
image. With the addition of the White- 
water Marketplace, improved entertain- 
ment and varied activities, the Festival 
has attracted record numbers of par- 
ticipants. 

The unfortunate consequence 
of these changes is a diminished sense 
of community once associated with 
Gauley Season. The common rallying 
points where boaters once would gather 
and socialize have vanished. 

In the past, boaters wuld plan 

to "meet on the Gauley" with full con- 
fidence that their paths would cross 
while camping at the dam, loitering at 
the put-in, driving a shuttle, paddling 
on the river or celebrating at the festi- 
val. Now, a rendezvous must be mare 
detailed. 

Essentially, the Gauley com- 
munity has grown from a small town to 
a city. And like life in a city. you often 
don't know your neighbors. 

But this essay is not meant as a 
eulogy to paddling "the way it used to 
be" on the Gauley. The AWA and the 
Citizens for the Gauley River both share 
part of the responsibility for the explo- 
sive growth of paddling on the ~ a u l e ~  
due to their promotion of the popular 
Gauley Festival. 

And without the extensive 
recreational use of this wonderful natu- 
ral resource, West Virginia congress- 
man Nick Rahall would have been unable 
to push his West Virginia Rivers Bill-- 
legislation that protects the Gauley from 
future development--through Washing- 
ton D.C. 

Call it an ironic paradox: the 
1980s were a decade of change so that 
the river can remain unchanged in the 
future. 



AULEY SEASON '89 

Improved Gauley Festival planned 
The annual Gauley River Fes- 

tival, sponsored by the AWA, will be 
held September 16, 1989 at a new loca- 
tion--the New River Gorge Campground 
(NRGC). 

The NRGC, located off Route 
19 on the left (headed south) one mile 
north of the New River Gorge Bridge. 
offers four times the space as the festi- 
val's previous site which translates into 
more room for parking, exhibits and 
camping and revelry in general. Look 
for signs marking the festival grounds. 

A donation of $5.00 (proceeds 
utilized by the AWA for river conserva- 
tion projects) will be charged at the 
gate. The festival kicks off at 5 p.m. 

This year's festival features 
some changes, some additions and some 
of the same attractions that have made 
the festival the East's most popular 
whitewater gathering. 

The primary improvement is 
a change in the situation which contrib- 
uted to the long lines waiting for food 
that occurred at last year's festival. Dinner 
is not included in the price of admission 
this year, and consequently we've been 
able to reduce the charge at the gate. 

However, private concession- 
aires will be on hand serving a variety 
of foods throughout the evening. The 
new arrangement promised to offer 
hungry paddlers a better variety of food, 
beverage and dessert as well as elimi- 
nate the delays that plagued the festival 
last year. 

The beer concession will be 
handled by Tom Koontz, manager of 
the NRGC. He is well prepared and 
organized for a mob of thirsty pad- 
dlers. As he has been extremely helpful 
and supportive of the festival, boaters 
are encouraged to keep this concession 
busy. 

On stage, the festival will 
spotlight some great musical entertain- 
ment. Folksinger Renee Brouder is back 
by popular demand after appearing 
last year. She is lauded for her river- 
related compositions. 

Making their first appearance 
at the Gauley River Festival is a pair of 
Blues musicians, Nat Reese and Bob 

McGraw. They will perform a special 
style of Blues--a mix of Delta Blues 
from Louisiana with country music 
influence: West Virginia Mine Blues. 
They a re  veterans of many perform- 
ances and are guaranteed to be dy- 
namic. 

The feature band is a premier 
rock 'n roll ensemble from southern 
West Virginia. Making their Gauley 
Festival premier is the Michael James 
Gang who will appear for three hour- 
long sets. A pumped-up jam time is on 
tap. 

For more cheap thrill and chills, 
plan to witness or participate in the 
Tug-of-war and/or Beer Chugging 
Contest. Registration forms for the events 
have been sent to raft companies, pad- 
dling clubs and individuals. If you are 
interested in participating and did not 
get a pre-registration form, you can 
receive information from Anita Adams, 
Route 2, Box 614, Princeton, WV 24740 
or sign-up at the AWA booth before 7 
p.m. on Festival day. 

Once again, the Festival Mar- 
ketplace will be a star attraction with 
whitewater manufachuers and retail- 
ers showing the latest in boating equip- 
ment. The Marketplace will be ongoing 
through the night and there is bound to 
be some Festival night specials. 

Also ongoing through the 
evening will be the popular AWA Si- 
lent Auction and Raffle. Every year 
paddlers find the best deals available 
for equipment and clothing and this 
season will be no different. And re- 
member--proceeds go towards keep- 
ing our whitewater flowing. 

Speaking of whitewater, Fes- 
tival night will feature continuous 
whitewater videos on a large screen. 
There will be numerous films--too many 
to mention by name. No whitewater 
junkie will go away disappointed. 

After hours of imbibing at the 
Festival, celebrants are encouraged to 
camp on the Festival grounds. A nomi- 
nal camping fee of $2.00 per person will 
be due Sunday morning, payable at the 
NRGC store/office. This is half the 
normal fee to camp, so please be hon- 
est. 

Camping reservations are not 
required, however, the NRGC is avail- 
able throughout the rest of Gauley season. 
If you want to make reservations for 
nights other than the Festival, its phone 
number is (304)658-9926. 

We've enjoyed the best white- 
water season the Southeast has seen in 
years and the Festival promises to serve 
as a fitting grand finale. 



U A U L E Y  SEASON '89 

Gaulev horror story 

Taking a swim ... 
at the worst spot 
in the river! 
By Steve Groetzinger 

In my eleven years of boating. 
through the use of turkey maneuvers, 
bozo moves and occasional lapses of 
concentration, I have managed to amass 
a fairly impressive repertoire of "epic 
swims". It is still quite easy, however, 
to decide which of these was the most 
memorable. 

For several seasons after my 
first run on the Gauley. this river had a 
way of giving me the "butterflies" at 
the put-in. In 1982, no sooner had I 
grown comfortable with this stream. 
than I had the unsettling experience of 
helping to carry out the body of a kay- 
aker who drowned at Initiation Rapid. 
the first major drop on the Gauley. He 
had eddied out on river right just above 
the main drop. Unfortunately, this eddy 
feeds into a sluice which mostly emp- 
ties into a toilet bowl suckhole which 
disappears under a very large rock. 
This experience left me with put-in jit- 
ters for at least another season there- 
after. 

It was a warm. sunny October 
morning and I was feeling very laid 
back as I climbed into my kayak and 
shoved out onto the Gauley River. Many 
of my paddling friends were here: Tom 
Beres, Bob Harvey, his son, Alex and 
Bob Miller, the unflappable open-boater. 
Cindy, my wife of less than four months, 
and a beginner kayaker was riding in a 
raft with several of our friends on an 
accompanying commercial raft trip. 

The rafts headed downstream 
as we hardboaters played and acclimated 
ourselves to this wonderful river. As 
we approached Initiation. I was as 
comfortable as a human can be, sort 

ch i t - cha t t ing  
with Bob Miller 
as we reached 
the top drop of 
the rapid. In an 
instant. my 
calm demure 
was totally de- 
stroyed when I 

I 

-- 

Steve Groetzinger, at a less frantic moment. 

realized that I was in the far right eddy 
above Initiation! 

My first thought was, as the 
Talking Heads sang. "How did I get 
here?" This is an absolutely honible 
place to be and any idiot knows not to 
go near the right side! The fatal accident 
that happened here flashed through 
my mind. The boater and his boat were 
sucked vertically into the hole and under 
the rock, disappearing for the rest of the 
day. I figured the only thing I could do 
was to paddle hard and hope that I 
could bounce over that death trap hole. 

I realized that this strategy was 
a semi-failure as the front of my kayak 
slammed into rock and pinned. The 
tremendous amount of water pouring 
over my back and neck created a three 
foot rooster-tall. My boat was slightly 
bent and the extreme water pressure 
was pushing me down into the boat, 
making it difficult for me to peel myself 
out of the cockpit. Nevertheless, it was 
easy to remain calm. I could breathe 
with no trouble and the water was 
particularly warm. So long as I made 
no sudden movements, by boat was not 
going to slip into that dreaded hole in 
the rock and my friends were already 
attempting to get a rope to me. 

This rescue was not a simple 

task. Initiation is a steep drop with lots 
of weird currents at the bottom and 
there was only one skinny rock from 
which to throw a rope. Alex Harvey 
was amazing. He somehow paddled 
through a whirlpool and slithered up 
this steep rock and then managed to 
throw a rope right to me. I gingerly 
pulled myself out of the boat, being 
cautious to not fall into any holes. 

This is where my luck really 
turned bad. The rock was unbelievably 
slippery and my feet came out from 
under me. I immediately fell right into 
that hole that I was so womed about. I 
knew this was getting to be serious 
stuff! 

At this instant, my brain went 
into that "supercomputer" mode that 
you hear about when people get into 
dangerous situations. In hinds'ight, this 
was the most amazing thing about this 
horrifying experience. Somehow, as if 
someone reprogrammed a portion of 
my brain to take control, every single 
synapse was energized with one goal in 
mind: survival. 

At this point, I was several feet 
under water and could not breathe. The 
water pressure was pushing down on 
my head with the force of a hurricane. 
please turn to page 68 





Lugbill's 
'perfect " run 
earns fifth 
world title 
By Mac Thornton 

Jon Lugbill became the first 
paddler ever to win five individual world 
titles with a convincing C-1 victory on 
the Savage River. Lugbill's winning time 
of 205.04 seconds was an astonishing 12 
seconds faster than Davey Hem, who 
collected his fifth silver behind Lugbill 
in this event. 

Neither Lugbill nor H e m  had 
a penalty of any sort on their runs. After 
the first run, Lugbill stood in first place 
with a solid time of 212.13, easily good 
enough for the gold. But Jon said later, 
"I knew I had a better run inside me. I 
just let it rip." His second run was as 
perfect as any spectator will likely ever 
see: aggressive, precise, obviously a gear 
faster than anyone else. 

The middle of the course had 
a difficult sequence of two downstr- 
eam gates (16 and 17) leading to an 
upstream Gate 18. The typical racer 
reached into the eddy at Gate 18 to spin 
his boat, one or two strokes up through 
the gate, and another stroke out into the 
current to get going downstream again. 
Lugbill handled Gate 18 with two strokes: 
he reached into the eddy to sirnul- 
taneously spin and pull up through the 

v heading downstream. 
You could tell the paddlers in 

the crowd from the nonpaddlers: the 
paddlers were the ones with jaws agape 
as Lugbill flew past. U.S. Team Coach 
Bill Endicott was also impressed. "He's 
the paddler of the century, the greatest 
athlete in the history of our sport. And 
I'm just happy to live in the same cen- 
tury he does." 

Davey Hem's performance 
(217.01) suffered only in comparison 
with Lugbill's. Davey had to endure 

Don Cochran photo 
Davey Heam used a solid second run to jinish securely in second place. 

endless questions about how it felt to be 
second again to his teammate and train- 
ing partner. Graceful as always, Davey 
doesn't let it show that were it not for 
Lugbill. he would be a six-time world 
champ. (Hem won the gold in 1985, 
and was second to Lugbill in 1979, 1981. 
1983, 1987 and 1989.) 

Third place in C-1 eluded U.S. 
racer Jed Prentice by less than two sec- 

onds to Frenchman Thierry Humeau 
(226.52). 

The U.S. team also scored big 
in the women's kayak event, as Dana 
Chladek and Cathy Hearn paddled 
through a foggy downpour to take 
second and third, while Myriam 
Jerusalmi of France took first. Cathy's 
medal was particularly remarkable, since 
she had been hampered all spring by a 



rotator cuff injury. In 1979, she turned 
the Jonquiere, Quebec Worlds on its ear 
with three golds, but had only won one 
medal since. "I'm not washed up yet," 
she exclaimed. Dana's chance for the 
gold vanished with a touch at Gate 19, 
a downstream gate set sideways to the 
current at the entry to a midstream 
eddy. 

Things did not go so well in 
the men's C-2 competition. Jamie 
McEwan and Lecky Haller were sec- 
ond in the 1987 World's and were the 
favorite on the Savage. However, the 
pair missed a gate on their F i t  run (50 
second penalty), and accumulated three 
five second penalties on their second 
run. Although their second run was the 
best raw time of the day (234.10). the 
fifteen seconds in penalties put them in 
fourth place. On the other hand, the C- 
2 pair of Joe Jacobi and Scott Straus- 
baugh finished in fifth place, an im- 
pressive performance for a pair of young 
C-2ers. 

In the team events, the U.S. 
took the gold in the C-1 event, as ex- 
pected, and the K-1 women took a sil- 
ver. The French took two golds in the 
team events, giving them seven medals 
in the slalom events. The U.S. team had 
six slalom medals. 

The State of Maryland and the 
race organizers earned lots of kudos for 
the site improvements and the han- 
dling of the events. There were no sig- 
nificant snafus and few complaints. 
Coach Endicott said, "Now the Euro- 
peans are saying we have the best site in 
the world." 

State Senator John Bambacus. 
head of the committee which produced 
the events, quickly announced plans to 
try to put the Savage on the World Cup 
circuit, and to enter a bid for the 1995 
World's. These developments should 
help the continuing battle by paddlers 
affiliated with the Savage River De- 
fense Fund to kill hydropower propos- 
als for the Savage. 

Difficult first gate 
penalizes kayakers 
By: Mac Thornton 

Gate One of the World Cham- 
pionship slalom course on the Savage 
River was the toughest first gate on any 
Championship course in memory. The 
Gate 1 judges were kept busy calling 
penalties, and an apparently bum call 
here cost the United States whitewater 
team its first medal ever in men's kayak. 

Those who have run the Sav- 
age are familiar with its continuous, 
mostly Class III nature. However, there 
is one place that gives most paddlers a 
chill at the old Piedmont Dam, a five- 
foot high structure which is broken out 
on the far right side. Most paddlers opt 
to plunge over the face of the dam, 
although most of the current sluices 
around the right abutment in a scream- 
ing left hand turn, featuring two pin- 
ning rocks. Here is where the mis- 
chievous race organizers placed Gate 1. 

U.S. kayaker Rich Weiss will 
not soon forget Gate One. The U.S. has 
never won a medal in men's kayak, and 
Rich was our top prospect, having fin- 
ished sixth in 1987 in France. On his 
Fist run in the Savage World's, he had 
what can only be described as a career 
run -- the hot, clean (penalty-free) run a 
racer often dreams about but rarely 
achieves. He was clean almost. The 
word came down from Gate One that 
the judges had assessed a five second 
penalty for a pole touch. Even with the 
penalty, Rich Weiss' run was so good 
(adjusted time = 203.77 seconds) that 
his name stood at the top of the leader 
board after everyone had had their f ist  
runs. Spectators dared to think: a gold 
for the U.S.A.? 

On the second run, three kay- 
akers edged just ahead of Rich's time 
with clean runs of 203.28. 203.39 and 
203.55. Rich himself slipped up at a 
couple of gates on his second run, leav- 
ing him out of the money. 

Then came Britain's Richard 
:ox. three-time world champion, who 

stood at 206.08 going into his second 
run. Fox charged into the breakout at 
the Dam and slammed into the inside 
pole at Gate 1. At that point, Fox said he 
was convinced he could not win, "but 
I just put it out of my mind." From that 
point, what followed was one the most 
superlative kayak runs of all time. Fox 
is known as a master at working a 
river's currents and features; while 
Lugbill overpowers a river. Fox finesses 
it. For example, Gate 10 is an upstream 
gate on river right, and Gate 11 is a 
downstream gate almost directly across 
the turbulent Savage. Most racers come 
up through Gate 10 flailing away to 
ferry across. But Fox was cool and 
smooth; after coming up through Gate 
10, he hesitated a fraction of a second to 
await the optimum alignment of his 
boat to the current. A pair of fast strokes. 
and Fox shot across the river, through 
Gate 11, spinning around for Gate 12. 

Fox' raw time was 193.61, and 
with five seconds added for the penalty 
at Gate 1, his adjusted time of 198.61 
still won the gold with almost five sec- 
onds to spare. 

Thereplays of theNBC ''Sports- 
world" tapes show that Rich Weiss 
should have had the silver, a scant .16 
seconds behind Fox. That would have 
been the result but for Weiss' penalty 
call on Gate 1. Viewed in slow motion, 
the tape shows that Weiss' boat kicked 
up a globule of water in the violent 
approach to Gate 1, and the water hit 
the inside gate pole. Weiss' body clears 
the gate, but the pole swing draws the 
penalty call. 

There were no sour grapes from 
Weiss. He entered a formal protest, but 
when it became clear the call would not 
be changed, he withdrew his protest, 
and has had no complaint. "That's the 
way it goes." he said, although you 
:odd see the disappointment etched 
m his face. A class guy is Rich Weiss. 



U. S. blanked 
in wild water 
By: Mac Thornton 

As of ten years ago, the Euro- 
peans enjoyed a New York Yankees 
style dominance in both slalom and 
wildwater world competition. How- 
ever, in 1979 in Jonquiere, Quebec, the 
U.S. slalom team toppled the European 
dynasty in the slalom events. In recent 
times, the Europeans have remained 
ascendent in wildwater, but there were 
high hopes for a breakthrough in the 
wildwater events on the Savage. 

Well, there is no joy in Mary- 
land. The U.S. wildwater team struck 
out. 

Jon Fishburn came to the Sav- 
age as the only male U.S. wildwater 
kayaker ever to win a medal in World 
competition, having won a bronze in 
Germany in 1985. Fishburn came close 
on the Savage. He finished fourth, an 
aggravating seven tenths of a second 
behind the bronze medalist from France. 
In a race that took over 22 minutes 
down the cold, crashing Savage River 
course, seven tenths of a second is darn 
close. 

Things looked good for Andy 
Bridge in the C-1 wildwater event. He 
finished second in this event in last 
year's Pre-Worlds on the Savage, and 
had over 100 practice runs on the Sav- 
age to his credit. Andy's time in the 
Worlds was 2 seconds better than his 
second-place time last year in the Pre- 
Worlds. "But everyone else got faster. 
too," he said. Bridge f i s h e d  a disap- 
pointing seventh. 

Yugoslavia was the big win- 
ner in the individual wildwater events, 
with golds in men's C-1 and C-2, and 
the French dominated the team events 
with three golds and a silver in the four 
team events. Yugoslavia is the site of 
next year's Pre-Worlds and the 1991 
Worlds. Then, there are the 1992 Olym- 
pics in Barcelona. For our wildwater 
racers, there is always next year. 

Don Cochran photo 

The Worlds "other" river 
During the early part of the 

weeks preceding both the wildwater 
and slalom events of the World Cham- 
pionships on the Savage River, the skies 
opened up over western Maryland and 
drenched the rugged area with several 
inches of rain. 

If race organizers were appre- 
hensive that the weather might hold 
down attendance--they were right to be 
concerned. But not for the usual rea- 
sons. 

Because by race days, the clouds 
had cleared and conditions for spec- 
tating were near perfect. But with the 
numerous whitewater rivers in Mary- 
land and neighboring West Virginia 
flowing at optimum levels, paddlers 
were faced with the wrenching deci- 
sion of attending the Worlds or spend- 
ing an afternoon on the Cheat, Tygart, 
Youghiogheny or Blackwater. 

Fortunately. many boaters had 
the oppormnity to do both. 

Starting at Maryland's Swal- 
low Falls State Park, less than half an 
hour from the site of the Worlds, the 
Youghiogheny River abruptly drops 60 
feet at Swallow Falls and continues to 
jescend at nearly 100 feet per mile for 
the next three miles. Known as the Top 
Yough, the stretch offers continuous 
:lass IV-V rapids that can be completed 
in under 90 minutes by experienced 
?addlers. 

Its accessibility and length 
nade the Top Yough a popular meet- 
ing place for boaters after a day at the 
Worlds. Taking advantage of the long 
June evenings, the parking lot at Swal- 
low Falls was filled with shuttle ve- 
hicles throughout the twilight hours. 

It may have been the busiest 
weekend the Top Yough has ever seen. 
Unlike its downriver brother--the Upper 
Yough--the Top is not influenced by a 
hydroelectric release. In fact, the Top's 
please turn to page 68 



UGART 

By Bob Gedekoh 



had been kayaking for less than 
a year when I first paddled the 
Tygart's Valley River. I have 

spent countless days on the Tygart since 
s then ... but I remember that day with the 

clarity that accompanies wonder and 
exhilaration and, yes. I'll admit it, ter- 
ror. 

It was one of the first times I 
paddled with Dean Tomko and Harvey 
Shapiro and I had been warned. I met 
Dean and Harvey at a Three Rivers 
Paddling Club meeting; I was a new 
kid on the block but had already estab- 
lished a reputation for not having very 
good sense. The conservative elders of 
the club were justifiably concerned about 
my safe ty... and several of them cor- 
nered me in an attempt to settle me 
down. 

As part of the lecture they 
pointed out Dean and 
Harvey ...p otentially dangerous acquain- 
tances who might lead me astray. Dean 
and Harvey paddled difficult rivers far 
from home. They paddled high. water 
in inclement weather. They didn't even 
keep floatation in their boats. I would 
do well to stay away from them. 

I knew immediately that I 
wanted to paddle with them. I sensed 
that they were my kind of people. 

And so my regular paddling 
buddy, Ray Yutzy, and I convinced 
Dean and Harvey to take us to the 
Tygart Gorge one balmy (in the 50s) 
February afternoon. The river was 
running five feet, the upper limit of 
navigability according to the guidebook, 
but Dean and Harvey knew the Tygart. 
They were our river gods and we trusted 
them empirically. 

"Follow me". Dean said, as he 
led us through the tight, blind slot at 
Keyhole. We did and all went well. 

"Follow me", he announced 
as he led us over several steep 
ledges ... each time at the precise spot 
where the hole could be punched. It 
seemed so easy if you just did what 
Dean said. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * *  
Left: Dropping aver Tygart Falls on 
Arden section. Right: Historic covered 
bridge in Phillippi; James Hanger,jirst 
man to be injured by a camonball in 
Civil War; Overview of the Battle of 
Phi Nip pi. 



Tongue Falls. "Drop straight down 
this chute," Dean said, gesturing to 
river left."then turn to the right and 
brace into the pillow on your left. No 
problem. Just follow me." Simple 
enough ... we didn't even hesitate. 

Dean disappeared over the 
edge and it was my turn. I drove 
towards the brink of the sluice, certain 
that I had the situation well in hand. 

Wrong. I dont remember ex- 
actly what went through my head in 
the instant between when I spotted the 
monstrous white mountain of water 
and when I hit it. I must have been 
thinking about Dean's instructions, since 
I managed the mandatory left brace 
and bounced down the ten foot oblique 
wall of water into the sanctuary of the 
eddy in the center of the river. 

I was still agog when Ray 
careened into the eddy. He eyes were 
nearly as big as the holes that suddenly 
seemed ready to swallow us whole. 

I was beginning to wish that I 
had read the guidebook more carefully. 
I was beginning to wonder if I should 
have listened to the club elders and 
stayed on the Lower Yough practicing 
eddy turns. I was beginning to suspect 
that Dean and Harvey really were 
dangerous acquaintances. I was begin- 
ning to suspect that they were both 
crazy. 

But the Tygart worked its magic 
on me that day. Ray and I followed 
Dean and Harvey down crystalline wave 
trains, skirting greedy hydraulics and 
rocks. We followed them through the 
serpentine course of S Turn...still one of 
my favorite rapids on earth. 

We even convinced Dean to 
let us scout Shoulder Snapper ... though 
he was right ... the route was simple and 
direct ... no problem if you just "Follow 
me." 

By the end of the day I was 
hooked on paddling with De =...he has 
since led me down countless rivers ... but 
I was also hooked on the Tygart, an 
infatuation to which there seems to be 
no cure. 

Since then I have paddled the 
Tygart Gorge, the Arden Section, the 
Loop. Valley Falls, the Middle Fork, 
and several other small Tygart tributar- 
ies at every conceivable level. But trips 
to the Tygart's Valley River, for that is 

ot grown tired of it, because I've dis- 
wered that there is a lot more to the 
ygart than class four and five white- 
'ater. 

Tygart's Valley is a special 
lace, with a history as wild and tumul- 

Valley is home to lots of fascinating 
people. Hanging around Belington or 
Phillipi or Arden can be just as much 
fun as paddling the river. The Tygart 
has lot more to offer than whitewater, if 
you take the time to look for it. 

- - -  - -  -- 

A paddler descends into the maw of Wells Falls on the Tygart's Arden section. 

he headwaters of the Tygart 
lie high in the Appalachians 
near Snowshoe Ski Resort, - .  

A ,  icwi  to those of the Elk and the 
haver's Fork of the Cheat. Near its 
rigin the Tygart flows through Mingo 
lats and Valley Head, sites of Indian 
ncampments. The river meanders 
ently through an increasingly wide 
nd verdant valley towards Elkins. 

The Shaver's Fork of the Cheat par- 
llels the Tygart to the east all the way 
3 Elkins, the magnificent Cheat Moun- 
tiin range effectively separating the two 
latersheds. To the west the Tygart's 
'alley is bounded by Rich Mountain. 

The river is small and docile 
ere, perhaps at high levels of interest 

canoeists, but with little to offer 
hitewater enthusiasts. The tributar- 
:s near the headwaters are for the most 
art too small for even steep creek 
avigation. Nonetheless, whitewater 
onnoisseurs often traverse this region 

on their way to the Shaver's Fork. And 
this part of Tygart's Valley is one of the 
most beautiful regions in West Virginia, 
a gentle, bucolic oasis nestled in the 
middle of some of the Appalachians' 
most rugged terrain. 

There is much of historic inter- 
est as well. The Civil War Battle at Rich 
Mountain was fought here, and both 
armies maintained headquarters in 
Tygart's Valley. Veterans of the Revo- 
lutionary and Civil War lie in well-kept 
cemeteries along Route 219. And the 
Fist, albeit ill-fated, English settlement 
west of the Alleghenies was located 
near what is now the village of Beverly. 

Here the families of Robert 
Files and David Tygart settled in 1753, 
having crossed the mountains from the 
vicinity of the South Fork of the Po- 
tomac. While little is known about 
Tygart's motivation for entering the 
wilderness, old records document that 
Files had a history of legal difficulties, 
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first in Pennsylvania, then later in Vir- 
ginia. Unfortunately for Files, he led 
his family from the frying pan into the 
fire. 

At first the Valley must have 
seemed a paradise on earth to these 
intrepid pioneers, the river bottom wide 
and fertile, the woods filled with game. 
But the families had unwisely built their 
homesteads next to the Old Seneca Trail, 
an important Indian thoroughfare, and 
their intrusion did not pass unnoticed. 
Neither family managed to raise enough 
corn to see them through the winter 
and they had resolved to return east, 
but ironically, just before the date of 
their departure, the Indians attacked 
the Files' homestead. 

Files, his wife, and five of his 
children, the youngest a boy of ten. 
were all tomahawked to death. Only 
his eldest son, who was away from the 
cabin at the time of the attack but who 
witnessed the slaughter, survived. 
Ho

rrifi

ed, the youth ran two miles 
upriver to the Tygart cabin, warning 
them of the imminent danger and al- 
lowing them to escape back across Cheat 
Mountain. Eighteen years would pass 
before the English would inhabit the 
region again ... though the Valley, and 
its river, came to bear the name of 
David Tvgart. 

erly bears the name File's Creek. File's 
Creek Road, which parallels this stream, 
serves as an access to the magnificent 
Forest Service lands atop Cheat Moun- 
tain. It is possible to ascend to the very 
crest of the ridge, then follow it for a 
number of miles. To the right the views 
of Tygart's Valley are breathtaking, a 
turn to the left will lead to the Shaver's 
Fork of the Cheat. But beware, the 
elevation is over 3800 and the road is 
often blocked with snow through mid 
April. Along the crest of the ridge the 
road eventually intersects Route 250. A 
four mile, 4% winding grade leads back 
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Nor have those who perished 

been forgotten, a tributary of the river 
draining off Cheat Mountain near Bev- 

HALLIE'S TALES 

- - 
to the Tygart River at Huttonsville. 

uttonsville's claim to notori 
ety is the state prison. located 

w w lalong the river, but there other 
p i n k  @interest as well. At least two 
rambling Victorian homes are being 
converted into bed and breakfasts. One 
of them, the Cardinal Inn, was built in 
1901 and has been restored by Eunice 
Kwasniewski, an expatriate from up- 

state New York who fell in love with 
West Virginia. The inn has been popu- 
lar with skiers staying in the area. 

"We haven't had many whitewater 
boaters here yet." Eunice observed. "but 
they'd sure be welcome." 

The Huttonsville General Store has 
changed little since the day it opened. 
nearly one hundred years ago. With 



well worn hardwood floors, an ornate 
tin ceiling and hand-crafted counters 
full of canned goods, penny candies, 
ammunition, nuts and bolts, miners' 
belts, garden seeds and dry goods, the 
store represents a nineteenth century 
institution that has by no means out- 
lived its usefulness. Surveying the 
contents I concluded that if the store 
didn't have it, you probably didn't need 
it. 

The General Store may call to mind 
days gone by, but the proprietors are 
not without a streak of modem humor. 
A baseball cap on sale bears the com- 
plaint "206 Joints in My Body and None 
in my Pocket", while a sweatshirt in the 
front window showing two bears gnaw- 
ing on human bones is inscribed,"Send 
more tourists to West Virginia ... the last 
ones were delicious." 

I asked the lady behind the 
counter about the local history and she 
promptly referred me just up the road 
to the stately home of Hallie Hutton. 
the grand dame of local society and a 
wealth of information regarding Tygart's 
Valley. 

Hallie, a handsome woman of 
indeterminate age ... the one question she 
slyly evad ed..., greeted me at the door 
with a mischievous smile and escorted 
me into her parlor, while her terrier, 
nicknamed E.F.Hutton, yapped at my 
heels. 

"Dont let E.F. worry you". 
Hallie grinned. "he's a little dog and 
dont bite much." 

Wells Falls on the Arden section: 
although the hole at the bottom looks 
particularly ominous, the hydraulic 
generally spits paddlers pee  as shown in 
this series ofphotos. 

E.F.'s teeth looked plenty big 
to me, but eventually he settled protec- 
tively in his mistress's lap. eyeing me 
warily while Hallie spun her tales. And 
what tales they were, ranging from the 
days when the first pioneers crossed 
the Appalachians right down to yester- 
day's news. 

Hallie's late husband, Henry 
C..was a fifth generation descendent of 
Jonathan Hutton, who founded Hut- 
tonsville in the late eighteenth century. 
Hallie was born a Dyer, a descendent of 
one of the first families to settle in neigh- 
boring Pendleton County. 

"My great-great grandfather. 

James Dyer, was kidnapped at the 
massacre at Fort Seybert on April 28. 
1758. He was only fourteen when Kilbuck 
and his band of Shawnees carried him 
off," Hallie recalls matter-of-factly. 
"They would have killed him too, ex- 
cept he had dark hair and was a fast 
runner. James was held captive for more 
than two years and during that time 
they made him run the gauntlet many 
times against other captives. The loser 
always got his brains bashed out with a 
tomahawk." 

"That would certainly moti- 
vate you to run fast." I observed. 

"Yes, James hated to be part of 



it but he had no choice. So one day 
when he got to the end of the line he just 
kept and they never caught him. 
Came back home all the way from what 
is now Chillicothe.Ohio." 

Not bad for a sixteen year old 
kid. I thought, but Hallie's story wasn't 
over. 

"Kilbuck had taken James's 
older sister too, Sarah Howes. The Indians 
spared her life because she had red hair 
and they thought her a goddess." Hallie 
paused for a moment, interjecting that 
red hair has appeared sporadically 
throughout her family tree ever since. 

"Before James ran off, he told Sarah 
he would return for her ... and he kept 
that promise ... rescuing her from cap- 
tivity a year and a half later. The Indi- 
ans taught James a lot, and it proved of 
service later when he used to sneak 
behind enemy limes to steal muni- 
tion. ' ' 

It wasn't clear to me whether 
this was during the French and Indian 
War or the Revolutionary War, and I 
never did find out because Hallie 
immediately launched into another 
st ory... about a convict who escaped from 
state prison up the river and raped and 
murdered a local woman. 

"Got her when she went to the 
barn to milk the wws ... slit her throat 
and stuffed her in a manger". Hallie 
concluded, but I never did find out 
whether this had happened last week 
or fifty years ago because Hallie soon 
had me engrossed in the story of her 
daughter's birth. 

Hallie's daughter was born 
prematurely, and according to Hallie. 
she spent the f i s t  three months of her 
life & an incubator. "Only weighed a 
pound and a half and now she stands 
six feet tall and is forty nine years old." 
This is the only clue that I will receive 
regarding Hallie's age. 

Before I left Hallie showed me 
notebooks full of historical and genea- 
logical materials that she and her hus- 
band had collected over the years as 
they traveled the local countryside, 
talking to other older West Virginians. 
People like Mrs. Hutton represent liv- 
ing links to the past, and I drove away 
I hoped that someone with more time 
and ability than me would spend some 
time with Hallie soon and record her 
knowledge properly. 

Bravely exploring the underside of the Undercut Ledge on the Arden section of the 
Tygart, this paddler demonstrates underwater spelunking. He washed free secoMLF 
later. 

THE LOOP 
he Fist significant whitewater 
on the Tygart lies between the 
small towns of Norton and 

Gage. For five miles the river meanders 
away from Route 33, creating the Tygart 
Loop. 

Unfortunately boaters looking 
for the class four and five action prom- 
ised by Burrell and Davidsons' popular 

guidebook are in for a disappointment. 
The Loop is mostly class two and 
three ... on club weekends intermediates 
can perfect their skills here, while their 
more experienced comrades tackle the 
Middle Fork or the Gorge. 

At higher levels the Loop is a 
good place to get the feel of big water. 
The gradient is 25 feet/mile. about ten 



less than on the Gorge downstream. 
There are some interesting wave trains 
and novices may want to scout a few 
rapids. most notably the Twin Giants, 

n midway through the run. 
Here the current flushes from 

left to right toward two large boulders 
set on pedestals; at some levels there is 
risk of entrapment and less confident 
boaters may wish to portage. Once 
the river rejoins the road it becomes 
placid again, flowing gently through 
the town of Belington toward its more 
exciting engagement in the Tygart Gorge. 

THE GORGE 
etween Beligton and Phillipi 
the Tygart plunges through a 
serene, uninhabited valley. This 

is arguably the most popular section of 
the river for whitewater recreation. It 
remains one of my favorite runs in 
West Virginia. Admittedly, paddling 
the Gorge these days is not quite as 
thrilling as that first trip with Dean and 
Harvey, but on spring days when the 
Cheat Canyon is mobbed with rafts and 
hard boaters, the Gorge offers a wel- 
come, uncluttered alternative. 

A few outfitters raft the Gorge 
occasionally, but because the river rises 
and falls unpredictably, scheduling trips 
is difficult. For this reason. it seems 
unlikely that the Gorge will fall victim 
to commercial overuse. 

Several miles of flatwater lie 
at either end of the Gorge, though this 
can be minimized if you put in at Papa 
Weese's Fishing Camp and take-out at 
the mouth of the Buckhannon. There is 
about eight miles of class 3-5 whitewa- 
ter here. The difficulty of the run de- 
pends on the level of the river. The 
Gorge is scarcely negotiable when the 
river is less than 3.5 feet at Belington, 
and most regulars consider four a 
minimum level. 

At more than five feet many 
will portage or select alternate routes 
through Keyhole and Hard Tongue Falls 
at the onset of the run. Six feet used to 
be considered a high water run, but in 
recent years parties of advanced boat- 
ers who know the river have tackled the 
Gorge at higher and higher levels. Above 

Shoulder-snavver in the Gorae section. 

ight feet some of the major rapids 
lush out, but a few potentially lethal 
loles appear and any swim is likely to 
w long and result in lost equipment. At 
evels above five feet it is more fun to 
kip the Upper Gorge and paddle the 
diddle Fork into the Lower Gorge. 

One of the most interesting 
apids on the river. S Turn, lies about 
wo miles below the mouth of the Middle 
30rk. The rapid lies just beyond a ninety 
legree bend toward river left. S Turn is 
,teep and boulder choked and the ac- 
ion is fast and furious. At low to 
noderate levels the classic route begins 
~t right center. The boater then paddles 
lown a sluice to river left, then cuts 
jack hard to the right after clearing a 
:ouple of steep hydraulics. After pass- 
ng to the right of a large boulder near 
he bottom, the turbulent water spins 
jack to the left into a long pool. Sounds 
:omplicated, but fortunately the cur- 
.ent does most of the work. 

At high levels S the timid can 
;neak S Turn down the f a .  right, while 
nore daring boaters enter from left 
:enter, then head right, avoiding a 
iangerous trap between two large 
mulders on the bottom left. Burrell 
and Davidson report a 25 foot drop 
here over 75 yards and at higher level S 
llun merits a class 5. 

Beyond the pool at the bottom 
lies Shoulder Snapper, perhaps the most 
notorious rapid in the Gorge. The steep, 

;hallow descent down right center is 
~articularly treacherous at lower lev- 
:Is. 
4t higher levels a stupendous hole forms 
m river left that must be avoided at all 
:ost and the correct route leads directly 
lnto a large exploding wave. This mer- 
.ts a scout for all newcomers. 

A number of other steep, 
mwerful rapids follow in the next two 
miles, many featuring big, smooth 
rurfimg waves. But keep your eyes open, 
mause to keep things interesting, there 
ue  a few holes hidden in those hills. 

BELINGTON 
BATTLES 

he first Battle of Belingtonbegan 
on July 7thJ861 and ended on 
July 12. For six days the Con- 

federates, under the command of Gen- 
eral Robert Seldon Garnett, and the 
Union Forces, under General Thomas 
A. Morris, skirmished on the banks of 
the Tygart. Several Union soldiers from 
Ohio and Indiana were killed. But the 
rebel forces were ultimately driven out 
of the Valley, leaving the locals, many 
of whom sympathized with the South. 
under the control of Union forcr  for 
the rest of the war. 

General Garnett survived the 



Above: Union soldiers engage the first 
Virginia  regime^ during the six-day 
skirmish at Belington. Right: General 
Robert Seldon Garnett, commander of 
the Confederate forces at Belington 

s k i i i s h  at Beliigton but only by one 
day. He was killed in the midst of 
retreat on July 13 near the town of 
Parsons on the Cheat. 

The rebels had their revenge 
at the Second Battle of Beliigton, fought 
one early spring day in 1986. During 
this confrontation the north was repre- 
sented by a battalion of kayakers from 
the Three Rivers Paddling Club in Pitts- 
burgh. The south was represented by 
the Belington Little League Associa- 
tion. 

Having spent an exhausting 
day paddling the Tygart Loop and Gorge, 
not far from deceptively affable town, 
the northern force; reconnoitered on a 
streetcorner, and sent out experienced 
scouts in search of a likely pizza parlor. 
They failed to anticipate the cunning of 
their southern opponents, who had 
prepared a clever ambush in the guise 
of a fund raising dinner for the Little 
League at the community hall. 

Soon the entire TRPC contin- 
gent marched proudly into the enemy 
headquarters, and seated themselves 
around a large table, anticipating the 
home cooked meal that was to come. 
And so the noose was tightened. 

For this was to be no ordiiary 
fundraiser and this was to be no ordi- 
nary meal. This was the famed Beling- 

ton Ramp Festival ... and it was ramps 
that the naive northerners would be 
eating. Ramp salads and ramps and 
potatoes and ramps and ham and boiled 
ramps and even ramp desserts. The 
southern forces were not armed with 
muskets or bayonets or cannons. They 
were armed with ramps. 

You think you might have 
heard of ramps ... but you're not sure? I 
doubt it. Either you know what a ramp 
is or you dont. There is no in between. 
Tangle with a ramp once and you will 
never forget it. 

A ramp is a kind of wild 
onion ... or maybe a wild garlic ... or maybe 
a wild scallion ... or maybe an alien life 
form that escaped from the Little Shop 
of Horrors. 

West Virginians extol the vir- 
tues of the ramp. They are delicious. 

Ihe purge your system. Drive the bad 
zumors out of your blood. On early 
spring days West Virginians forage 
hrough the woods collecting burlap 
sacks full of ramps. 

Then they haul them back to d 

town and feed them to unsuspecting 
northerners. 

Ramps are tricky things. 
Camouflaged with salad dressing or 
ham or gravy they dont taste half bad. 
Dont get me wrong ... they dont taste 
half good either. They just taste sort 
of ... strong. But when you're sitting at a 
table surrounded by West Virginia 
Little League mothers proud of all their 
ramp specialties and they tell you to eat 
those ramps ...y ou eat. You choke those 
suckers down. You even tell those 
ladies how good those ramps are. And 
you assume that those ladies are smil- 
ing because you like their ramps. 

But they're really smiling 
because they're remembering the occu- 
pation of Belington and they know that 
soon the south shall have some meas- 
ure of revenge. 

For to say that a ramp has 
purgative powers is a gigantic under- 
statement. A soup made of milk of 
magnesia, metamucil and Ex-Lax would 
be mild by comparison. Those who 
feast on the ramp are guaranteed a case 
of the gruesome green grizzlies. 

But that is not the worst of it. 
The essence of the ramp experience is 
the smell. Ramps in the wild are pun- 
gent. But the nectar of the ramp, fil- 
tered through the bloodstream of the 
human, takes on a life of its own. The 
soul of the ramp becomes a part of you. 
It exudes from your pores and pene- 
trates your clothing and there is no 
getting rid of it. No shower or bath can 
wash it off. No deodorant cant staunch 
its flow. No cologne can cover it up. 

Four or five days later, back in 
Pittsburgh, at work or on the job, you 
find yourself a social pariah, sitting 
alone, collecting strange and pitying 
looks from former friends and colleagues. 
It will be some time before you will be 
welcomed back into polite society. 

Back in Belington the Little 
League Association members are laugh- 
ing. Laughing and toasting the south 
and eating pizza with the ghost of General 
Robert Seldon Garnett. 

Pizza ... no doubt, garnished 
with ramps. 



MIDDLE FORK 
he two largest tributaries of 

* the Qgart, the Middle Fork 
and the Buckhannon, both 

provide several miles of class four 
whitewater of interest to boaters. 

Of the two, the Middle Fork, which 
empties into the Tygart midway through 
the Gorge,is the more popular. Those 
who paddle the Middle Fork must cruise 
the remainder of the Gorge, including S 
Turn and Shoulder Snapper, to reach 
an acceptable take-out. 
Since the Middle Fork is usually nego- 
tiable only when the Tygart is running 
at five feet or greater in Belington, a 
Middle Fork/Lower Gorge trip offers 
two distinct river experiences. The first 
is a steep, technical descent, the second, 
a wild, high volume ride down rolling 
wave trains sk i ing  large rocks and 
ominous holes. 

Boaters access the Middle Fork 
at Audra State Park, a gem of a facility 
that offers superb camping. Hiking trails 
meander through the rhododendron 
and hemlock forests and pass beneath 
several dramatically undercut cliffs. A 
natural swimming area is popular with 
campers in summer, when water tem- 
peratures reach a tolerable level. It is 
the kind of place shuttle bunnies love. 

The staff of the park has been 
remarkably hospitable to paddlers, going 
out of their way to accommodate groups 
and to facilitate early spring paddling. 

The five mile section of the 
Middle Fork upstream of the park fea- 
tures class two water with several ledges 
that might prove tricky at higher levels. 
This pristine section of the Middle Fork 
is often used to introduce beginners to 
whitewater since it starts out flat and 
gets more difficult as you go. 

But most Middle Fork pad- 
dlers come for the six miles of class 
three and four water that lies between 
the Audra bridge and the Tygart. The 
Middle Fork is best gauged on site since 
the distribution of rainfall in the moun- 
tains is often sporadic and the correla- 
tion with gauge-at Belington is tentative 
at best. 

The rapid under the bridge, 
usually run down the right, is one of the 
bonier on the river. If you can negotiate 

Valley Falls, a series of steep drops that comprise the final stretch of the TygartS 
whitewater, can be run with the appropriate water levekr. 

this there is probably enough water. If 
the rapid looks juicy. with large pillows 
and holes, the remainder of the run is 
likely to be lively. At low water pin- 
ning is a distinct possibility downstream; 
at very high levels the lower portion of 
the Middle Fork is continuous and 
approaches class five status. 

Midway through the run a 
wavetrain ends in a sizeable but benign 
surfiig hole bound to please both nov- 
ice and expert hotdogs. Not far down- 
stream a slide on river right terminates 
in a large stopper. Several large boul- 
ders lie in perilous proximity. Most 
boaters punch the edge of the hole on 
the right, but this is a struggle since the 
current drives to the left. 

After several technical rock 
gardens one reaches the two most diffi- 
cult drops on the Middle Fork. The first 
of these, Triple Drop, can be identified 
by a gigantic boulder at the bottom on 
river right. Scout this three tiered rapid. 
The left side looks inviting, but several 
expert boaters have experienced verti- 
cal pins here. 

At low to medium levels the 
plunge down right center between 
padded rocks and pourovers requires 
finesse and strength. At high water it is 
a flush. 

The last major rapid, not far 
upstream of the Tygart, involves a slide 

on river left that feeds into a nasty 
oblique hydraulic that flips the unwary. 
Failure to catch the small eddies on 
either side of this hydraulic can lead to 
trouble. Immediately downstream on 
the left the river takes another drop, 
then turns ninety degrees to the right in 
front of an undercut. 

At higher levels this can be 
avoided by ferrying to the center of the 
river through a narrow sneak chute just 
below the oblique hole. The remainder 
of the rapid can be negotiated down the 
right ... but be wary of subtle pinning 
situations. 

The Middle Fork is a challeng- 
ing run with a maximum gradient of 80 
feetfmile. West Virginia boaters con- 
sider it a qualifying cruise for the Upper 
Yough or Big Sandy. 

BUCKHANNON 
he Buckhannon, the other major 
Tygart tributary, empties into 
the river at the end of the Gorge. 

Some boaters use thii as a take-out for 
the Gorge, hiking about a mile up the 
Buckhannon on the railroad tracks to a 
small covered bridge. There are several 
interesting class three rapids on this 
short stretch of river. but unfortunately 



the Buckhannon is flat for nearly forty 
miles above the bridge. 

Which is not to say that this 
Tygart tributary is a bust. Upstream of 
the town of Buckhannon lies four miles 
of eclectic class four to five whitewater. 
This section, between Tenrnile and Sago, 
is paddled infrequently for several 
reasons. In many respects it is compa- 
rable to the Middle Fork ... but the Middle 
Fork is more accessible and, coupled 
with the Lower Gorge, is longer. The 
Buckhannon must be run at high water 
and it drops quickly. To make matters 
worse it is easy to get lost on the shuttle, 
which meanders over several moun- 
tains on gravel roads. 

These roads are so steep that it 
is not obvious on first inspection that 
they can be traversed in a two wheel 
drive vehicle. On my second trip to the 
Buckhannon we .launched four kayaks 
over the hood of a Reliant station wagon 
onto a nearly vertical downgrade. They 
bounced and clattered down the road 
for some distance ... much to the amuse- 
ment of a group of locals in a passing 
pickup. 

The residents of the Buckhan- 
non valley are friendly but rough and 
tumble. No doubt they inherit this trait 
from the original settlers of the area, the 
notorious Pringle brothers. 

John and Samuel Pringle were 
deserters from the English garrison at 
Fort Pitt who took up residence in a 
hollow sycamore along the Buckhan- 
non in 1764. They lived in the tree for 
four years, spending their time hunt- 
ing, trapping and dodging the law. 
Somehow they managed to entice a 
number of other settlers from the South 
Fork Valley to join them in 1768 and the 
town of Buckhannon was born. Pre- 
sumably the newcomers found trees of 
their own to inhabit. At any rate the 
new settlement was apparently lively. 
Famed Methodist Bishop and circuit 
rider Francis Ashbury visited the com- 
munity not long after it was founded 
and commented in his diary that the 
residents were "enthusiastic" but that 
saving their souls would "take quite a 
lot of work". 

The Buckhannon between 
Tenrnile and Sago is boulder strewn 
and steep. Scouting is usually neces- 
sary because the routes change dra- 
matically at different water levels and 

because no one really paddles the river 
often enough to know it well. 

There are a number of subtle 
but dangerous traps; siphons, under- 
cuts and strainers. Good boat control is 
a must. Once we nearly lost an acquain- 
tance who disappeared into a dead end 
sluice in the midst of a technical rock 
garden. We could hear him calling for 
help but we couldn't figure out where 
he was. 

Fortunately he managed to extract 
himself and ferry to safe ty... but we all 
arrived at the bottom of that rapid wide- 
eyed. We paused there, congratulating 
ourselves on having survived this 
menace. 

Imagine then our surprise 
when three whooping and howling 
drunken tubers bounced nonchalantly 
down through the rapid 
and joined us in the eddy. No guide 
books, no helmets, no life preservers ... and 
they were having one hell of a good 
time. 

"Nothing to it", one of the brawny 
tubers grinned. "we do it all the time." 

"Maybe we should tell them that 
what they're doing isn't safe," one of 
my comrades whispered. 

"Tell them that they should at 
least wear life preservers." another 
added. 

I took a closer look at them. They 
looked pretty big and plenty tough. I 
wouldn't have been a bit surprised if 
their name was Pringle. And they didn't 
look like they would appreciate our 
expertise. 

"You tell them anything you want," 
I said as I peeled out of the eddy. "Maybe 
1'11 see you in Sago. Then again, maybe 
not." 

My friends hesitated for a 
moment, then judiciously followed me 
down the river. 

ometimes when we paddle the 
Tygart Gorge we bypass the 
usual takeouts and cruise into 

I'+il!q)~. Below the mouth of the Buck- 
hannon the river is mostly flat and many 
of the hillsides have been stripped. Some 
have been effectively graded and re- 
planted, others not. It is a good place to 

study the effects of surface mining on 
the land. 

The picturesque town of Phil- 
lipi is the home of Alderson Broaddus 
University. Phillipi is notable in two 
respects. It was the site of the first land 
battle of the Civil War. And then there 
is the covered bridge. 

The battle at Phillipi on June 3, 
1861 represented the first confrontation 
between Union and Confederate forces 
on land. Though historically impor- 
tant, it was a relatively ignominious 
affair. A Union soldier from Indiana 
named Charles Denger shot himself in 
the leg while fording a creek on the way 
to the battle and bled to death. He was 
in fact, the only man to die as a result of 
the affair. 

Three young local women, Mrs. 
George Whitescarver, Miss Mollie 
McLeod and Miss Johnson, passed 
through Union lines the day before the 
battle and rode into Phillipi. warning 
the rebel forces of the impending Un- 
ion attack. 

The f i s t  shot was fired by a another 
feisty local woman, Mrs.Thomas 
Hurnpreys, in an attempt to alert the 
Confederates of the approach of the 
Union forces. In spite of all these warn- 
ings the Confederates, under General 
George Porterfield, were quickly routed 
from their position in the -town, fleeing 
in a state of panic and disarray. 

Excited by the retreat, two of 
the commanding Union officers, Colo- 
nel "Old Ben" Kelley and Colonel Freder- 
ick Lander, followed in hot pursuit. 
apparently hoping to singlehandedly 
capture the entire Confederate force. 
Lander had a flair for the spectacular. 
He had explored the far west, was an 
expert mountain climber and had been 
involved in a least one duel with Bowie 
knives. 

Unfortunately for Kelley one of the 
fleeing rebels, a man named Sirnms. 
paused long enough to turn and send a 
slug into his chest. 

Lander then captured the offending 
rebel, then had to protect him from 
Kelley's men, who wanted to hang him 
on the spot. Simrns escaped the rope 
only because the wounded Kelley inter- 
ceded on his behalf. Miraculously Kelley 
swived and was back in the saddle 
within three weeks. 

Two southern soldiers were 



not as fortunate. J.E. Hanger and Cap- 
tain Fauntelroy Dangerfield both had 
legs amputated as a result of injuries 
sustained at Phillipi. Fauntelroy's leg 
was amputated using a carpenter's saw * and a butcher knife. The saw is now a 
treasured possession of a family resid- 
ing in Parsons. The whereabouts of the 
leg are unknown. 

Hanger ultimately made his 
fortune as a result of his misfortune. 
The artificial leg that he designed for 
himself proved so effective that he was 
c~rnmissioned to make similar pros- 
theses for others. By the time of his 
death his company was manufacturing 
artificial limbs throughout the United 
States as well as in England and France. 

But perhaps the most intrigu- 
ing piece of Phillipi's Civil War history 
involves a mysterious, clandestine 
meeting reportedly held in the middle 
of the covered bridge two days after the 
battle. 

At precisely five o'clock on 
June 5, two troops of calvary galloped 
towards the bridge. Those from the 
north wore the blue, those from the 
south were clad in gray. The respective 
ends of the bridge were effectively sealed 
off by the strangely silent soldiers, who 
stood at disciplined attention. Villag- 
ers were ordered to their homes and no 
one was permitted near the bridge. 

But, unbeknownst to the sol- 
diers, two fifteen year old boys, Chick 
Simons and Shelton Reger, were hidiig 
within the rafters of the bridge. Tran- 
scripts of their story are periodically 
republished in the local papers and 
merit repeating here. 

At 530 two black waches, each 
drawn by four horse teams, approached 
the bridge, one from the north and one 
from the south. The horses showed 
signs of hard driving and the blinds on 
the windows of the coaches were tightly 
buckled. The coaches disappeared into 
the bridge. 

Simons later reported that he 
and his friend were "scared right out of 
our britches." According to Sirnons a 
man got out of the surrey that came 
ffom the north, "the tallest man I ever 
seed, for when he got out of the surrey 
I thought his high stovepipe hat was 
going to knock me right off my rafter." 

"Then he took off his hat and 
bent over and went through the braces 

xtween the lanes of the bridge and got 
nto the other surrey. There was a 
.ighted lantern in this surrey and when 
le opened the door I seed his, the tall 
nan's, face. He was awful ugly and 
lad a fringe of whiskers around his 
aw." 

"After a while the tall man got 
~ u t  of the other man's surrey. His 
ihoulders seemed to be slumped over. 
is if he was powerful tired. I seed his 
race good and danged iffen he didnt 
ook like he was going to cry. He sorter 
imitated, then he looked into the other 
;urrey and said something about may- 
3od-forgive-our something or other and 
le hoped somebody would have mercy 
In somebody's souls-or-other. And then 
le turned back and slowly climbed into 
lis own surrey." 

At six o'clock the two carriages 
:merged from the bridge and roared 
)ff in the directions from which they 
lad came. 

Did the two boys really wit- 
less a rendezvous between Abraham 
2incoln and Jefferson Davis? A desper- 
ite last-straw effort to stave off the Civil 
War. Historians doubt the veracity of 
he boys' report, maybe with good 
=ason. Simons once said that his friend 
jhelt Reger wuld tell the story better 
han he because "he recollects bettern 
ne so many of the important things 
ibout it that didnt happen." 

But consider this. If such a 
neeting did not occur, what did Li- 
wln mean when he said to Seward,"I 
humbled myself and my county before 
a proud and resolute man; I can do no 
more. This war must go on to its inevi- 
table sad conclusion."? 

And what did Jefferson Davis 
mean when he said to Lee," My mis- 
sion was a failure, General. The minds 
of the North and the minds of the south 
can meet only upon one common 
ground, the battlefield."? 

Draw your own conclusions. 
I, for one, like to think that the ghosts of 
Davis and Lincoln visit the bridge at 
Phillipi still. 

The bridge is still Phillipi's most 
memorable feature. A double lane 
covered bridge that spans the Tygart, it 
was designed by Lemuel Chenoweth, a 
resident of Tygart's Valley, and built in 
1851 and 1852 in the middle of a ty- 
phoid epidemic. The bridge has sur- 

rived the Civil War,ice jams, floods, the 
rnslaught of tractor trailers, and, this 
:pring, a catastrophic fire which de- 
:troyed its superstructure but left its 
oadbed intact. Amazingly enough the 
3ridge is still in use, and within a year 
a two it should be restored to all of its 
listoric splendor. 

FYGART SCENE 
n the late 70s and early 80s the 
tiny town of Albright on the 
Cheat seemed to many of us to 

)e the center of the whitewater uni- 
rerse. Hundreds of eastern kayakers 
m e d  their skills on the Cheat Canyon. 
ilbright played host to master boaters 
luch as the Snyder brothers, John Re- 
:an, Roger Zbel and Mykl Messer. 
ilbright developed a distinct boating 
:ulture, and these were it's high priests. 

But there was another boating 
:ulture developing concurrently, un- 
~knownst to many of us, less than fifty 
niles away, in the village of Arden on 
he Tygart River. And though the Ar- 
len crowd never achieved the notori- 
:ty of their northern neighbors. they 
were and still are very accomplished 
waters ... with a tradition and a history 
,f exploits uniquely their own. 

While the Cheat was overrun 
vith rafting outfitters, the Arden stretch 
)f the Tygart was initially the domain 
of one company, Rough Run Outfitters. 
[t was Rough Run that attracted young 
Josh Hubbard to Arden, and he soon 
became one of their top guides and the 
premiere kayaker at Arden. 

Hubbard, a native of D.C., had 
cut his teeth as a raft guide on the 
Potomac and Shenandoah at Harper's 
Ferry while in his early teens. But he 
found the big water on the Tygart more 
to his liking and soon he settled in 
Arden. Hubbard was among the first 
to run a number of the steep, small 
tributaries that pour into the Tygart 
below Arden jncludiig Teeter Creek 
and the class 6 Laurel Fork of the Tygart. 
Josh also pushed the limits on high 
water runs on both the Tygart Gorge 
and the Arden Section. 

Today Hubbard is co-manager 
for Tygart operations for Rough Run 
and he probably knows and loves the 



n g a r t  better than any other boater. 
This, in spite of the fact that 

the Tygart nearly claimed his life. 
March 31,1984. Josh remem- 

bers the exact date. Hubbard and 
company were paddling the Tygart 
Gorge at eight feet ... high water. Not 
many kayakers have seen the Upper 
Gorge at that level. Not many kayakers 
should. The usual route down the left 
side of Hard Tongue Falls looks termi- 
nal. Many competent class five boaters 
portage the rapid at this level. 

But there is another route 
through Hard Tongue at high water, a 
precipitous and intricate slide down 
the right. A slide past a subtle jumble of 
rocks that is, in fact. a death trap. 

In 1984 Hubbard was pioneer- 
ing that route. He paddled his kayak 
over the ledge and down the slide, then 
came to a sudden, bone-jarring halt, 
vertically pinned with the flow of the 
Tygart pouring over his back and head. 
The force of the water hyperextended 
his knees; five years later Josh still feels 
the pain when he walks. 

He struggled for a time but 
there seemed to be no means of escape. 

"I didn't know what else to do 
so I stuck my hand up and waved 
goodbye to the world. Not long after 
that I blacked out" 

Fortunately for Hubbard his 
brother. Zack, and his friend, Steve Ware, 
managed to extract him from the boat 
and wrestle him to shore. 

"I dont know how long I was 
under, probably five to seven minutes. 
The fact that the water was so cold 
saved me." 

Josh Hubbard came as close to 
dying on the river as anyone could 
come. His fiends administered CPR 
on the scene and Josh spent three days 
in an intensive care unit and a week in 
the hospital at Phillipi. His knee inju- 
ries were severe and for a time he had 
an intermittent heart arrhythmia. 

But, not being one to hold a 
grudge, Josh Hubbard wasted no time 
in getting back to the Tygart. He has 
since run the Gorge at ten feet and the 
Arden Section at a phenomenal sixteen 
feet. He has his eyes on a few tiny 
Tygart tributaries that no one has run 
yet. 

And though he occasionally 
guides on the Cheat and Upper Yough, 
Josh Hubbard calls the Tygart home. 

ARDEN SECTION 
he Tygart has little gradient 
between Phillipi and Arden, 
but in the eight miles between 

Arden and the headwaters of the Tygart 
Lake the river drops at a respectable 25 
feetlmile. Because this portion of the 
river includes the flow from the Middle 
Fork and the Buckhamon, it can be 
paddled at almost any level. The Tygart 
is pool-drop here and the temperament 
of the rapids changes dramatically de- 
pending on water levels. 

Although relatively easy at low 
water several rapids become decidedly 
unpleasant. The first five miles can be 
scouted from a dirt road on river right. 
About two miles below Arden the Tygart 
courses over a steep river wide ledge. 
At low to moderate levels there is a 
sluice in the middle with a large hy- 
draulic at its base. Much of the current 
slides to the left under an immense rock 
known as the Shoulder Blade. This in 
unnerving, but can be negotiated by 
advanced boaters. At high water there 
is a sneak to the right. 

Not far downstream lies a 
multi-channeled ledge with a potent 
recycle. Next comes Moat's Falls. a 
twenty foot river wide rapid that would 
be a spectacular attraction were it not 
for the generations of wllege students 
and locals that have graffitied 
the rocks with spray paint. 

A large peninsula of rock ex- 
tends out from river right. At low water 
one discovers that it is, in fact, an arch, 
and that a good portion of the current 
flows beneath it. Several of us once 
paddled under the arch at very low 
water on a dare. It wasn't a very bright 
idea. A log might well have found its 
way under the arch, resulting in a deadly 
trap. At higher levels the water flowing 
under the arch creates a dangerous 
siphon which is not apparent to the 
casual observer. 

The channel of water that passes 
beneath the arch pools on the right side 
of the river, then drops through a ser- 
pentine, severely undercut sluice not 
worth considering. 

On the opposite side of the 
river lies another shallow and turbu- 
lent class six sluice that screams over a 
series of jagged ledges. The potential 

for decapitation here is great, but it has 
been navigated at least once, by my 
friends George Mower and Jim God- 
dard. I mention this as  a tribute to their 
couragenot their wmrnon sense. 

The center channel drops ver- 
tically about fifteen feet. When the river 
is running less than four feet on the 
Phillipi gauge this is essentially a rock 
drop. At levels much greater than five 
feet the recycle at the base merits con- 
sideration. 

Although this is a relatively 
easy falls to run it is scary. 
Not far to the left of the appropriate 
route the water tumbles onto rock. And 
the river is extremely wide here and 
there are few landmarks to outline the 
correct approach. The landmarks that 
can be identified while scouting seem 
to disappear at boat level. 

The fact that the boater is in 
the middle of the river, with class 6 
rapids along both banks, adds to the 
hysteria. And to top things off there is 
another rapid just below the small pool 
at the base of the falls. As seen from the 
approach this creates the illusion that 
the falls is much higher than it is. Small 
wonder that Moat's Falls is often port- 
aged. 

The next rapid of consequence 
consists of a series of powerful explod- 
ing waves and holes at high water. At 
low water large boulders are uncov- 
ered and the rapid becomes quite 
technic al...p erhaps the most difficult 
spot on the Arden section. At any level 
this merits a scout. 

Several miles downstream lies 
Well's Falls, described by Burrell and 
Davidsons' guide as "the most power- 
ful, runnable rapid in the entire Monon- 
gahela basin". Here the Tygart is de- 
flected to the left by a jumble of rocks 
extending out from the right shore. The 
flow then turns back to the right and 
plummets dramatically through sev- 
eral large waves and stoppers. At the 
bottom the river drops abruptly into an 
exploding white wall of water. It goes 
without saying that this should be 
scouted and that there are levels when 
this is best portaged. 

If one maintains the correct 
alignment it is possible to blow through 
the left side of the monster. If not, a 
backender and/or a megasurf and/or 
a swim are likely. Fortunately there is a 
generous pool below Well's Falls, and 



to make matters even better, a natural 
stone staircase on river right which makes 
it easy to carry back up and do it again. 

Below Well's Falls there may or may 
not be several more rapids before the 

8 
take-out at Cove Run, depending on 
the draw down of the lake. At low 
water the banks here are steep. desolate 
mud slides, a sad reminder of the damage 
the Corp of Engineers can wreck on a 
river. 

VALLEY FALLS 
ut the Corp dam at Grafton 
has by no means tamed the 
mighty Tygart. Ten miles 

downstream at Valley Falls State Park 
the river mounts a final,dramatic one 
and one-half mile exhibition of defi- 
ance before joining the West Fork River 
at Fairrnont to form the Monongahela. 

Even expert boaters should 
consider a visit to Valley Falls a sight- 
seeing expedition when the river is 
running high. And since the Corp con- 
trols the release from the dam, the flow 
is by no means predictable. 

In flood this section of the 
Tygart is a maelstrom. The river is 
channeled between two steep hillsides 
and drops 100 feet in two miles. Meg- 
ahydraulics form at the bottoms of the 
slides and falls, monstrous swells of 
water appear and disappear. explosion 
waves collapse upon themselves. The 
river is spectacular, but to anyone but 
the suicidal, unrunnable. 

At lower summer levels, 
however, a great deal of fun can be had 
here ... albeit reckless fun. The f i t  two 
rapids, essentially multi-channeled river 
wide ledges, have provided an initia- 
tion to falls running to many local boaters. 
But beware, some of the channels are 
not clean, and others have a potent 
recycle, especially when the Tygart is 
running at more than a minimal level. 

The f i t  ledge is usually run 
on river left as a vertical fifteen foot 
drop. The lip is shaped a bit l i e  a 
horseshoe, and it is best to avoid the 
central crease unless you have a pathol- 
ogic need to do "tricks" at the bottom. 
I have seen rafts run the slidiig chute 
on river right, but not kayaks, and I for 
one would not want to be the first. 

The next river wide ledge is 
~t quite as high, perhaps twelve feet. 

narrow sluice near the right center 
:tween two boulders is the usual 
qroach to the vertical drop. Those 
ho flip are sometimes pulled back 
;ainst the rock wall to their left and 
rced to swim to extract themselves. 

The wrrespondig channel on 
ver left is beautiful, but does not appear 
1 be clean. 

The rangers at Valley Falls, 
Ice enthusiastic about kayaking within 
ie park and tolerant of falls running. 
we reportedly become less so in re- 

CNDERS AND 

cent years. Some boaters are putting in 
upstream of the park boundaries in 
hopes of avoiding confrontation. 

Below the second falls lies a 
technical class four, followed by a 
dangerous rock garden ripe with pin- 
ning potential that is considered a class 
six. This is a dangerous spot that changes 
dramatically at different levels and must 
be scouted and/or portaged. 

Several more class three and 
four rapids follow within the next mile 
and then, alas, the Tygart's gradient is 
spent. 

ear the end of the Tygart Gorge 
lies Instant Ender ... one of the 
quintessential kayak play spots 

I the Appalachians. Anyone who cant 
lder here should be sentenced to life 
I a very tiny squirt boat. 

Front enders, back enders, 
rouettes ...y ou name it. 

One of my good friends, Tom 
rdons, a fanatic when it comes to play 
~ating, has been known to spend hours 
:re, literally endering his brains out. 
his from a bank vice president ... it kind ' makes you wonder ... 

But the whole of Tygart's Valley 
iver is a lot like Instant Ender on a 
arm spring day ... it's hard to get enough 

of it. The people, the history, the scen- 
ery and the whitewater are all very 
special ... small wonder the Tygart keeps 
me coming back for more. 

The author would like to thank the mem- 
bers of the Barbour and Randolf County 
Historical Societies for their help in the 
preparation of this manuscript. 



FERC places roadblocks 
in relicensing 

On May 17,1989, 
the Federal Energy Regula- 
tory Commission (FERC) 
issued its final rule govem- 
ing relicensing procedures 
for all hydro projects in the 
U.S. This rule put an end 
to months of speculation 
among river activists (who 
commented and argued 
with the proposed draft 
much earlier) about how we 
would be permitted to play 
a role in relicensing the 
hundreds of America's 
existing hydro facilities. - 

We wanted FERC 
to enfranchise us as a full 
partner in the relicensing of 
these plants--on a par say, 
with state and federal fish 
and wildlife agencies. That 
way, a better balance could 
be struck during relicensing 
between fishing interests 
and paddling interests. 

Well, we, the 
public, got blown away. 
FERC decided that, Yes, 
the public can have a say 
in relicensing, but (there is 
always that "but") it can 
have a say ONLY ONCE! 
The public gets a chance to 
speak at one joint (agency/ 
owner) public meeting at 
the beginning of the state 
agencylproject owner 
consultation process. 

This paltry 
opportunity to convince 
owners to change their 
operations and design will 
probably be relatively 
useless, that is if paddlers 
even learn that such a 
meeting has been sched- 

uledl You see, FERC 
decreed that the owner 
must, at least 14 days 
before the meeting "publish 
notice, at least once, of the 
purpose, location, and 
timing of the joint meeting, 
in a daily or weekly 
newspaper i n  the countv oy 
counties in which the 
existina ~ r 0 i e c t . m  
situated.'' (emphasis 
added) Clearly, if the 
interested paddlers don't 
live in the area of the 
project, they won't learn 
about the upcoming 
meeting. 

But, it could have 
been much worse. Com- 
missioner Trabandt, 
obviously a disagreeable 
soul, stated in his dissent to 
the majority opinion that 
involving the public in reli- 
censing would: 

"...likely have a 
chilling effect on open and 
candid exchanges between 
resource agencies and the 
applicant. [already too 
cheeky] In addition, such a 
procedure will encourage 
posturing by various 
interest groups [like 
AWA ...I and resource 
agencies for the respective 
constituencies .... Including 
private organizations with 
narrow parochial concerns 
at this stage of the process 
also clearly risks meetings 
that will be too large and 
unwieldy to control with 
numerous requests for oth- 
erwise unjustified studies 
and analysis. [like whitewa- 
ter feasibility studies]" 

participation 
(bracketed text added) 

Consultation 
The decision set 

up a three level process 
where the state resource 
agencies meet in secret 
with the project owners to 
decide what the final 
license should provide for. 
Three levels of consultation 
were defined--two of which 
pre-date filing of the final 
draft license application-- 
the beginning of the formal 
public intervention process. 

Stage 1 
A. The owner 

holds the public joint 
meeting and makes a 
transcript or audio record- 
ing of the gathering; 

19. The owner 
sends FERC and the 
resource agency a packet 
of general information 
about the project engineer- 
ing, operations, local 
natural resources and 
streamflow information; 

C. 60 days later, 
the resource agencies must 
send the owner a list of 
studies they want done. 

D. Unless they 
dispute the need for the 
study, the applicant must 
undertake the study. 

Stage 2 
A. The owner 

sends the resource 
agencies copies of the 
results of the studies it 
undertook; 

B. The owner 
send the resource agencies 
copies of the draft license 
application for their review 
alone; 

C. The resource 
agencies have 90 days to 
comment on the applica- 
tion; 

D. The owner 
may file their draft applica- 
tion after their last joint 
meeting between the 
resource agencies. 

Stage 3 
A. The owner files 

their final draft license 
application with FERC; 

B. The public, 
resource agencies and 
competing applicants will 
have at least 30 days to 
intervene in the formal 
licensing proceeding. 

It's not too hard to 
see what FERC wants. 
They want the public to 
stay out of the licensing 
process until after all the 
loose ends are cleaned up 
and after bilateral agree- 
ments are struck with state 
resource agencies. This is 
bad news for paddlers, 
since most state resource 
agencies and the owners 
rarely are friends of the 
paddling community. If the 
fish agencies have their 
way, all the water in an 
impoundment would be 
bled away in minimum 
flows instead of pulse flows 
for whitewater flushes. 
Unfortunately, it will be an 
uphill battle for paddlers in 
the formal licensing 
process when the state 
agencies are already 
aligned with the owner. 

Confidentralitv 
Just to make sure 

that paddlers and competi- 



tors for the site license 
(some competing appli- 
cants might offer paddlers 

\ 
a better deal--they 
shouldn't be written off), 
FERC shielded the consul- 
tation process from outside 
scrutiny. FERC states that 
companies can request 
FERC confidentiality of all 
consultation materials, until 
at least the proposed 
license is filed. 

Although state 
agencies are not bound by 
FERC confidentiality, their 
points of view toward 

paddlers will probably 
convince them to bottle up 
the consultation activities 
as well. - 

Motion 
In conjunction with 

American Rivers and the 
National Wildlife Federa- 
tion, AWA hired top legal 
gun, Chuck McGraw to 
gussy up a massive motion 
for rehearing, an action 
needed to permit later liti- 
gation about the rules. In 
its thick filing, AWA argued 
that the public had a right 

to participate alongside of 
the state resource agencies 
and make the final license 
application reflect more 
points of view than just the 
fish agency's. We also 
requested FERC make 
many other changes which 
will open the process up 
more to the public. 

But stay tuned, 
who knows what FERC will 
decide. It could get worse, 
instead of better. Rest 
assured, however, AWA 
will be watching and 
responding. 

At the very least, 
write AWA's national 
relicensing project coordi- 
nator, Ron Dodson, NYS 
Audubon Society, RD #2, 
Box 131, Selkirk, NY 121 58 
for our relicensing guidance 
packet. Call the owner of 
the project you are inter- 
ested in and find out when 
the public joint meeting is 
to be held and participate. 
If the meeting was held, 
ask for the transcript and 
send your comments in 
ASAP. At least get the 
process started. 

Relicensing sites listed by state 
The following are rivers and 

streams on which hydroelectric plants are 
undergoing relicensing, organized by state. 
(##) means several projects are involved. 
(###I#) means many sites are involved. Many 
other projects, although quite old, are under- 
going licensing for the first time (a few are so 
noted), but are hard to identify. Those proj- 
ects whose license came due in 1988 are not 
mentioned (about 5 projects). It is probably 
too late to do much about these. 

NORTHEAST 
Massachusetfs 

Connecticut River in Hampden, Holyoke, and 
Franklin counties (##) 
Merrimack in Essex County 
Deerfield in Franklin County (##) 
Westfield River in Harnpden County 

Mervland 
Youghiogheny, (Upper) in Garrett County 
(Deep Creek Lake) 

bmM 
Penobscot, West Branch in Penobscot 
County (####) 
Presumpscot in Cumberland County (##) 
Piscataquis in Penobscot County 
Androscoggin in Franklin, Androscoggin & 
Oxford Counties (####) 
Kennebec in Somerset & Kennebec Counties 

Saco in York County 
Stillwater in Penobscot County 
Sebasticook in Kennebec County 
Messalonskee River in Kennebec County - 
Connecticut River in Coos County 

Pemigewasset in Grafton County 
Androscoggin River in Coos County (####) 
Dead River 

fhwax& 
Hudson River in Warren & Saratoga Counties 
(##) 
Sacandaga in Saratoga County (NIMO's Ste- 
warts Bridge 8 E.J. West) 
Raquette in St. Lawrence County (####) 
Beaver in Lewis & Herkimer Counties (####) 
Oswego in Oswego County (##) 
Black River in Jefferson County (##) 
Genesee in Monore County 
Seneca in Seneca County 
Mohawk in Schenectady County 
Salmon River near Pulaski (new license - old 
plant) 
St. Regis near Potsdam (new license - old 
plants) 
Mongaup River near Port J e ~ i s  (new license 
- old plant) 

Vermont 
Otter Creek in Addison & Rutland Counties 
(##) 
Passumpsic in Caledonia County (##) 
Winooski in Chittenden County 
Clyde in Orleans County (##) 
Deerfield in Windharn County 
Black River in Windsor County 
Ottauquechee River in Windsor County 

SOUTH 
Alabeme 

Tallapoosa River in Elmore County 
Oeorola 

Oconee River in Baldwin County 
Tugaloo in Habersham & Rabun Counties 
Chattahoochee in Troup County 

Tallulah in Rabun County (##) 
Ocmulgee in Butts County 
Savannah River in Columbia County 

slmu&2& 
Yadkin River in Forsythe County 
Little in Transylvania County 
Catawba, S. Fork in Gaston County 

J&uuauu  
Broad River in Chester, Richland & Cherokee 
Counties (####) 
Saluda River in Greenville and Anderson 
Counties 

Jbwlua 
Roanoke River in Roanoke County 
Shenandoah, S. Fork in Page county (##) 
Shenandoah in Warren County 
New River in Carroll County (##) 
James in Bedford County (##) 
Potomac River in Jefferson County 
Cheat River in Preston County 

MlDWEST 
lIllnels 

Rock River in Lee and Winnebago Counties 
St. Joseph River in Elkhart and St. Joseph 
Counties 

llfklwa 
Black & Cheboygan Rivers in Cheboygan 
County 
Menominee in Dickinson & Menominee 
Counties (####) 
St. Joseph in St. Joseph County 
Ontonagon in Ontonagon County 
Montreal in Gogebic County 
Manistee in Manistee County 
Escanaba River in Delta County (##) 
Muskegon River in Newaygo & Mecosta 
Counties (##) 



Thunder Bay River in Alpena County (##) 
Au Sable in Alcona & Oscoda Counties 
(####) 
Sturgeon River in Baraga County 

Minnesota 
Crow Wing River in Morrison County 
Mississippi in Hennepin, Crow Wing & ltasca 
Counties (##) 
St. Louis in Carlton County (##) 
Prairie River in ltasca County 

Missouri 
White River in Taney County 
Niangua River in Camden County 

Wisconsin 
Wisconsin River in Adams, Portage, Vilas, 
Marathon, Wood & Lincoln Counties (####) 
Oconto in Oconto Countyv (##) 
Chippewa in Chippewa & Eau Clair Counties 
(##) ' 
Fox in Outagamie & Winnebago Counties 
(####) 
Menominee in Marinette County 
Peshtigo in Marinette County (####) 
Namekagon in Sawyer County 
White in Ashland County 
Waupaca in Waupaca County 
Rock River in Rock County (##) 
Tomahawk in Lincoln County 
Iron River in Bayfield County 
Flambeau in Rusk County (##) 
Flambeau, N. Fork in Price County (####) 

M s I  
LUHslra 

Beaver Falls Creek in Ketchikan Division (##) 

Ketchican Creek in Ketchikan Division 
Arilone 

Fossil Creek in Yavapai County 
Celifomia 

San Joaquin in Fresno County (1989 - soon!) 
(##) 
Tule River, N. & M. Forks in Tulare County 
(1989 - soon!) (##) 
Willow Creek, N. Fork in Madera County 
(1989 - soon!) (##) 
Mill Cr. & Santa Ana River in San Bernadino 
County (####) 
Kern in Kern County 
Yuba in Yuba County 
Hat & Pit Creeks in Shasta County (##) 
Kern, N. Fork in Kern County 
Angels & Clovey Creeks in Calaveras County 
(W 

Colorado 
Fall Creek and Eagle River in Eagle County 
Arkansas River in Chaffee County (##) 
Clear Creek, S. Fork in Clear Creek County 

I&& 
Snake River in Gooding, Ada, Owyhee &Twin 
Falls Counties (####) 
Moyie in Boundary County (##) 
Bear River in Franklin County 

Montana 
Swan River in Flathead County 
Missouri River in Cascade, Lewis and Clark 
Counties (####) 
Madison River in Madison County 
Clark Fork & Pend Oreille Rivers in Missoula 
County 

Nevede 
Leidy Creek in Esmeralda County 

Orerron 
Umpqua, North Fork in Douglas County 
(####) 
Clearwater River in Douglas County (##) 
Hood River in Hood River County 
Rock Creek and Powder River in Baker 
County 
Mackenzie in Lane County (##) 
Deschutes in Deschutes County 

Um 
Yellowstone in Duchesne County 
Spring & Hobble Creeks in Utah County 
Big Cottonwood Creek in Salt Lake County 
Monroe Creek and Sevier River in Sevier 
County 
Snake Creek in Wasatch County 
Beaver River in Beaver County 
Ogden River in Weber County 
American Fork in Utah County 
Bear River in Utah County 

n!&afum 
Keeny Creek & Nooksack, N. Fork in What- 
com County 
Nisgually River in Thuston County (##) 
Colville in Stevens County 
Snoqualmie in King County (##) 
Newhalem Creek & Skagit River in Whatcom 
County 
Wisconsin River in Adams County 

Wvomincr 
Strawberry Creek & Salt River in Lincoln 
County 

Hydro exemption bill opposed 
A bill cur- 

rently pending in Congress 
designed to protect owners 
of pre-1935 hydro plants 
from competition could 
prove disastrous for 
whitewater boating as well 
as other forms of river 
recreation at approximately 
350 dam sites across the 
nation. 

Unlike most dam 
owners, the pre-1935 own- 
ers can refuse to meet the 
modern federal environ- 
mental and recreational 
requirements unless a 
competitor, with a better 
plan for overall use of the 
stream, applies for a Fed- 
eral License at the site. 

If a competitor 

does apply for a license at 
the same site, the Federal 
Energy Regulatory Com- 
mission (FERC) serves as 
an arbiter-deciding which 
faction presents a better 
overall use of the re- 
source. 

FERC has histori- 
cally favored the existing 
owner--but should the new- 
comer get the nod for the 
license, the existing utility 
would be forced to sell the 
facility and buy back power 
from the new owner. 

On the surface, 
the possibility of a competi- 
tor "claim-jumping" an ex- 
isting owner's dam site 
seems unfair. But on close 
inspection, the proposed 

legislation that would 
forever immunize these 
pre-1935 sites from compe- 
tition also contains glaring 
inequities. 

For over 50 years, 
these 350 projects have ex- 
ploited water resources 
without regard to the 
potential of recreational 
opportunities. The only win- 
dow paddlers have to gain 
favorable access or release 
provisions within a project 
area is when a competitor 
challenges an existing 
claim. 

In a better world, 
pre-1935 plants should be 
forced to examine recrea- 
tional opportunities without 
a competitor filing for a li- 

cense. But for now, that 
situation provides paddlers 
their only chance for equal 
consideration of the water 
resource ... and the pro- 
posed bill would end even 
that opportunity. 

A prime example 
of how this bill can hurt 
whitewater boaters is a 
project owned by Orange 
and Rockland on the 
Mongaup River. Orange 
and Rockland has barred 
access to paddlers for 
decades, even though its 
regular releases provide a 
potential recreational op- 
portunity for paddlers. Re- 
cently, a competitor--Rio 
Hydroelectric Associates- 
has filed for a license on 
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conservation 
the site, and finally the 
desires of boaters starting 
to be addressed. Should 
this bill be passed, Orange 
and Rockland would have 
no motivation to change its 
restrictive policies. 

Ironically, Orange 
and Rockland will testify 
before the subcommittee in 
its initial hearings. Chances 
are, subcommittee mem- 
bers will receive an earful 
of how the "claim-jumpers" 
are unfair to the utility 

without a mention of how 
O&R for years refused to 
talk to recreational interests 
who wished to share its 
lucrative resource. 

The subcommittee 
is chaired by New Jersey's 
Bill Bradley. Paddlers are 
urged to write him and 
advise him that: 

1. You enjoy rec- 
reational use of rivers, and 
you oppose the bill (S. 635) 
to eliminate competition for 
licenses on pre-1935 dams. 

2. You oppose giv- 
ing pre-1935 dam owners a 
perpetual government- 
granted monopoly. 

3. If a pre-1935 
hydro facility is inefficiently 
operated, FERC should re- 
tain its authority to reassign 
the license to a more effi- 
cient user. 

4. The Federal 
Power Act requires FERC, 
in hydro licenses, to give 
"equal consideratlon" to 
the "grotection of recrea- 
Iional opportunitie$, and the 
preservation of other 
aspects of environmental 

quality." This equal con- 
sideration is presently 
required for all hydro proj- 
ects. 

Other members of 
the subcommittee include: 
Kent Conrad (ND) 
Dale Bumpers (AR) 
Wendell H. Ford (KY) 
Howard M. Metzenbaum 
(OH) 
Timothy Wirth (CO) 
Daniel J. Evans (WA) 
Mark 0. Hatfield (OR) 
Frank H. Murkowski (AK) 
Malcom Wallop (WY) 
Don Nickles (OK) 



... swim cont. 
Fortunately. I thought, I still have the 
rope! I began to try to climb out of this 
hole in the rock but the force of the 
water was impossible to combat. I could 
not move. 

I stopped to think, still hold- 
ing my breath. How could this happen? 
Was I trying hard enough? Did I not 
realize how important it was for me to 
get out of thii thing? Remember what 
happened to that other guy a few years 
ago? I thought, "You just have to try 
harder. Steve". 1 redly tried with d l  my 
might thii time but my efforts were 
absolutely fruitless. 

It was time to stop and think. 
If I panicked at this moment, it would 
be all over. Strength was not going to 
get me out of this predicament alive 
and I had to spend whatever time I had 
left thinking up a strategy. Something 
dawned on me. Maybe this is one of 
those dreams where at the last instant, 
I take a gasp and wake up. It sure 
seemed real but just in case, I tried to 
suck in a minute amount of water to test 
this hypothesis. 

The dream theory was wrong. 
This was the real thing. Suppose I just 
wait for the other guys to get onto the 
rock where Alex was holding the rope? 
With enough of them up there, surely 
they could pull me out of this. I began 
to wonder what they were doing up 
there and wuld only picture the pande- 
monium. But there was no way that 
they were going to get through that 
whirlpool and onto that little rock in 
time to pull me up alive. What was I 
going to do? 

I grew despondent. I began to 
fm1 sorry for myself and wondered 
how painful this was going to be. What 
were my friends thinking up there? 
What was Cindy going to say when she 
heard? How would she take it and 
what kind of fix am I leaving her in? 
What a jerk I must be. I threw away a 
pretty good life doing something stu- 
pid. Kayaking is great but it wasn't 
worth this. 

All these thoughts probably 
happened over a span of thirty sec- 
onds, the longest thirty seconds I have 
ever known. Then a critical new idea 
came to me. Where does all this water 
go? It must come out somewhere! Why 
not just let go of this rope? Suppose the 

hole is smaller than me? I'd be finished 
for certain. Then again if I just hang on 
this rope, I will eventually pass out and 
I would rather try to squeeze through a 
hole in the rock when I am conscious. 

It became clear that this was 
my only choice. I would curl into a ball 
and let go of the rope. If I felt myself 
hitting rocks, I would try different 
positions and maybe one of them would 
produce the optimum shape to slip 
through this theoretical life-saving hole. 

I let go of the rope. 
Meanwhile, topside, Alex felt 

the rope suddenly slacken and pulliig 
with all of his might, fell backwards off 
the rock. My friends told me he turned 
white as a sheet, thinking that the res- 
cue attempt had come to a tragic con- 
clusion. 

In an instant, I saw daylight. I 
flushed under that rock l i e  a super- 
sonic jet and this was the most beautiful 
sunlight I had ever seen. Unfortunately, 
this scene was not quite over. Upon exit 
from the rock. I got caught in a hydrau- 
lic and went for a long series of somer- 
saults. In spite of this, I had a smile on 
my face. All I had to do is dive down 
and I'd be out of this thing. It worked 
and I was able to savor the tastiest 
breath of air I have ever known! The 
ordeal was over. 

I guess kayaking is worth it 
after all. Yes, I still enjoy the Gauley and 
no. I never get near the right side of 
Initiation. 

(Note: First of an occasional 
seriesonepic swims.Anarticle on your big 
swim would be appreciated, both to pro- 
mote safety and to entertain our readers. 
Concentrate your article on the decision- 
making processes you went through dur- 
ing the incident, as wellas the reasons why 
you were swimming in thefirstplace. Send 
your article to THE BIG SWIM, c/o Mac 
Thornton, 322 10th St., S.E.. Washington, 
D.C. 20003). 

Top Yough cont .. 
takeout is near where the release from 
Deep Creek Lake dumps into the river. 

Consequently, the Top can only 
be run when the natural flow is at a 
suitable level--limiting the run to local 
paddlers who can take advantage of 
favorable water conditions. But by a 
particular stroke of luck, the Top was at 
an optimal level during the weekend of 

the Worlds. 
Because of its proximity to the 

Upper, the most common question asked 
about the Top section is how does it 
compare with the classic rapids down- 
stream? B 

In a word--favorably, 
The Top always has less water 

than the Upper and tends not to be as . 
pushy. And its gradient doesn't quite 
match the Upper so there aren't the 
number of big drops. But similarities 
between the two runs--steep, technical 
rapids obstructed with large boulders, 
blind dmps and fast, continuous wa- 
ter--are obvious. After all, only four 
miles of flat water separate the take-out 
of the Top and the put-in to the Upper 
at Sang Run. 

Taken as a whole, most veter- 
ans of both runs claim the Upper is a tad 
more difficult than the Top. But they 
are quick to note that the Top boasts a 
rapid as challenging--and dangerous-- 
as anything on the Upper: Suckhole. 

At Suckhole, a rock barrage 
extends from the right bank forming a 
strong eddy. Most of the river flows 
left, smashes up on a large pillow rock. 
and then plummets down over a series . 
of boulder-obstructed drops--each with 
a strong hydraulic. 

The rapid gains its name from 
an under-the-surface sluice midway out 
in the rock barrage. An unwary pad- 
dler entering the eddy can actually be 
sucked toward and supposedly into 
the undercut. 

One of the legends of the Top 
Yough--and it can be authenticated-- 
involves one of the early expeditions 
down the Top. A paddler came out of 
his boat and vanished into the suck- 
hole. 

His companions were frantic. 
They climbed over the rock barrage, 
but could not f i d  a trace. After a half 
an hour, they were ready to abandon 
the search. Too distraught to paddle. 
they prepared to hike out when they 
heard a faint, "Help! Help!" emanating 
from the boulders. 

Trapped in an air-pocket under 
the rock, their friend was still alive. 
They snaked a rope threw a narrow 
crevice and eventually extricated him. 

Boaters on the Top Yough 
during the Worlds weekend didn't 
encounter such epic difficulties. But no 
one left disappointed. 
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resources. You can help. Your$l Smembership 
fee is funneled directly into our effective river 
conservation actions. Plus-every member re- 
ceives a subscription to American 
Whitewater ... thebest semi-professional white- 
water magazine in the world! 

Join the AWA today and receive American Whitewater at home 
-------------------------------------- 

Yes, I want to join the AWA and receive a subscription to American Whitewater. I've enclosed my tax-deductable 
contribution of $15 ($18 Canada, $25 overseas) to help conserve our whitewater resources and promote river safety. 

Address: 
Mail to AWA, 146 N. Brockway, Palatine, IL 60067 
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Deprogramming a whitewater cultist 
The trap was cunningly laid. 
I didn't stand a chance. 
My captors knew what but- 

tons to push. What bait to use. 
They caught my attention as I 

stumbled out of a bar. Tacked on a 
telephone pole was a poster that read 
"Free beer--all night" with an arrow 
pointing down a dark alley. 

Any reservations I felt as I 
groped down the black cul de sac evapo- 
rated when I encountered a second sign 
lit by a dim light bulb: "Free buffet--all 
you can eat." Another arrow directed 
me further down the alley. 

At the end of the passageway 
sat a large cage--the kind used to live- 
trap bears and similar-sized animals. 
The door to the cage was open, but held 
ajar by a slender trip-wire. 

I snorted to myself: "Huh, just 
because I'm a boater, do they really 
think the promise of free beer and food 
will induce me to crawl in there?" 

Then I saw the final poster. 
"Wet T-shirt contest tonight!" I dove 
through the door and remembered no 
more. 

At first I thought my girlfriend 
was playing funny games again with 
those NRS two-foot straps. But as my 
mind gradually cleared. I realized I was 
bound hand and foot to a couch--the 
kind found in a psychiatrist's office. A 
gentleman in a white smock stood be- 
fore me, a clipboard in hand. 

"Where am I," I mumbled. 
"Where's the beer ... the food..the girls?" 

"All of your questions will be 
answered in good time." he replied. 
"But first, I have some queries of my 
own. Is it true you often wear a neo- 
prene skirt?" 

After I nodded an affirmative, 
he murmured something about "evi- 
dence of gender confusion" and scrawled 
notes on the pad. 

"And is it also true that you 
travel with a marauding band of indi- 
viduals, all in similar attire, eating, 
driving, sleeping and recreating together 
week after week?" 

Again--a yes. This time he 
knotted his brow, muttering "devotion 
to clannish cult" as he scribbled on the 
board. Then he held up a color photo- 
graph. 

"Now, does this outrageous 
iesign--with obvious Satanic overtones- 
-appear on the deck of your boat?" 

"Don't know," I said. "Is that 
a shot of my Demon or Vampire?" 

The gent appeared a little 
shaken. His hand shook as he fever- 
ishly scrawled more notes. 

"One last question." he said. 
taking a step back from the couch. "Am 
[ correct in understanding that the kind 
of paddle you use is a..." 

"Slasher." I said with my best 
Jack Nickelson leer. And that was enough 
to convince the man in the coat. He 
quickly crossed the room to a red tele- 
phone, picked up the receiver, and spoke 
tersely into the line: 

"Better send in the deprogram- 
mers. We've got a bad one." 

So that's how I disappeared 
from the whitewater scene for six weeks. 
My friends figgered I had found a steady 
girl ... or a real job. But no. I was getting 
deprogramed-saved from the devil. 
voodoo whitewater cult. 

It wasn't pretty. 
F i t  they tried to strip away 

my present identity by ripping off all 
the labels from my clothing. Scraps of 
cloth bearing the words "Patagonia'. 
"Stolquist" . "Kokatat" and "Extra 
Sport" flew in the breeze. 

The next step was to completely 
neutralize my mind and body. I was 
forced to read flatwater canoeing ar- 
ticles by Harry Roberts that appeared 
in Canoe Magazine. They made me 
memorize the AWA Safety Code. They 
even made me read all the pamphlets 
included with a Perception kayak when 
you buy a boat. 

With my brain turned to mush. 
they tried to do the same to my body. I 
was fed nothing but oat bran, tofu and 
decaffeinated cola. Within two weeks. I 
was reduced to a husk of my former 

magnificent self. 
It was while I was in this piti- 

Ful condition, they to alter my patterns 
~f behavior through negative reinforce- 
ment. In layman's terms, they tried to 
break my habit by rubbing my nose in 
the sport's fecal matter. 

They drove me to Canada's 
Ottawa River to make me paddle all the 
flatwater--then carry the few rapids. 
Then to the Lower Yough, where I was 
forced to wait in line for three hours 
and then refused the opportmity to 
even paddle the Loop. 

Our next stop was the Lehigh 
River where I was forced to endure the 
humiliation of boating a class I1 river in 
an Eclipse--the old Perception boat big 
enough to bathe a hippo in--while 
wearing a Hi-Float PFD and paddling 
with a synthetic stick with my name 
printed prominently on the blade. 

During the endless driving, I 
was never permitted to rest. A specially 
fitted pad of earphones constantly 
repeated a selection entitled "Life and 
Squirting: The Metaphysical Theories 
of J i i y  Snyder" until I was babbling 
gibberish about "charcs, clueing, sub- 
big-out and screwing-up" right along 
with the tape. 

And just when I thought the 
torture could not be more fiendish, they 
hit me with the clincher. I was named as 
a trip leader on Pennsylvania's Slip- 
pery Rock for a group of 20 from a large 
Ohio paddling club. 

That did it. I was a broken 
man, ready to take up wind-surfiing. 

So why am I now back in my 
old haunts, hanging out with the same 
band of scurnrners? Like a relocated 
bear. I crawled out of that cage and 
high-tailed straight back' to my former 
territory. 

I guess the deprogrammers 
forgot a simple fact--for brainwashing 
to work you first need a subject with a 
brain. 

Now, where the hell is that 
beer, food..and the girls? 

by Gary Carlson 





ournal 
Brockway 

me, IL 60067 
Wnxblon Reqoested 

NUN--PROFIT 
BULK RATE 
Permit No. 0 

West Sand Lake 
NY 12196 


