


C R E A T E  luEY M O V E S .  

P A T E I T  THEM. 

L I V E  O F F  T H E  L I C E l u S l I i ;  F E E S .  



D e p a r t m e n t s  

Forum ...................................... 4 
r Tom Toms, Rail Grabs and the New Millennium 

by Bob Gedekoh 

Letters ...................................... 8 

Director's Cut .................................. 16 
by Rich Bowers 

Conservation .................................. 18 
r Housatonic Reliscense Enters Final Phase 
r Historic Condit Dam Removal Agreement Signed 
r Jim Falls Recreational In-stream Flow Study 
r Nisqually River Whitewater Release 
r Patagonia's Challenge Program 

Access .................................. 30 
r Forest Service Making Plans for Chattooga 
r Champion River Corridors Open to the Public 

F e a t u r e s  
A First Descent in Ecuador 

Humble Confidence 
1 by Hal Crimmel 60 1 

Harsh lustice in Turkev 
I V 

1 by Larry Dunn 64 1 
Emlorinn the Rio Pascua 

I by Josh Lowry 66 1 

Steep Creekin' California Style 
r Edwards Dam ~emoved-NOW a River Runs Through ~t I by Steve Frazier '0 I 
r New England Victory #2 

Events .................................. 40 
r Gauley Fest 
r NOWR News 
r Winners of NOWR Point Series and Results 

VOTE FOR AW DRECTORS ................... 74 

River Voices ................................... 79 
r October Whispers 
r A Paddler Looks at Snowboarding 
r British Daredevil Remembered 
r It's All About Local Flavor 

Briefs .................................... 75 
r Video Reviews 
r Great Falls, Yough, and Gore Race Results and 

Pictures 

Cover Photo: Dave Gustafson on AmityCreek. Photo by John Linn 

Printed on Recycled Papel 

Publication Title: .American \\'hitewater 
Issue Date: No\'emher!Decernher l'lY9 
Statement of Frequent!: Puhhshed h~mon th l r  
Authorlaed Organizatlon's Same  and Address: 

:\rner~can iyhitewater 
P.O. Box 636 
Margretv~lle. SY 12155 

American Whitewater v November / December 1999 



Tom Toms, 
Rail Grabs 
and the New 
Millennium 

Every time Ipick up a magazine or 
switch on the TV or radio I find sol- 
emn reflections on the passing of the 
Old Millennium and the cosmic im- 
portance of  the New Millennium. 
There seems to be two schools of 
thought. New age optimists are cheer- 
fully projecting that the year 2000 
will usher in a utopia supported by 
new technologies. At the same time, 
doomsday prophets are predicting 
that in 2000, calamitous hurricanes, 
earthquakes, tidal waves, volcanic 
eruptions, falling comets, and floods 
will destroy the world. 

Right now, living in the drought-stricken 
Appalachians where the paddling has been 
abysmal for nearly a year, I'd settle for a good 
hard rain! Yes, I'm a little cranky. So fasten 
your seat belts, cause it's going to be a bumpy 
flight. 

As editor of this magazine, certainly an 
influential publication if ever there was one, 
I feel obligated to contribute to this Millen- 
nium Madness. Unfortunately, I'm not much 
of a prophet. I have no ideawhat lies ahead for 
paddlers beyond the year 2000. But I can't 
pass up this opportunity to start the New 
Millennium with everyone pi**ed off at once. 
So let me suggest several whitewater-related 
innovations, inventions, and ideas from the 
Old Millennium that we should definitely 
leave behind. 

1 The words kewl, dude, rad, gnarly and 
Xfreme. We need these words ... NOT!!! 

2 Raucous hip hop soundtracks t o  
whitewater videos. Can someone explain 
to me what Puff Daddy has to do with 
whitewater? Why can't whitewater videos 
have soundtracks by more appropriate 
artists, IikeVanillaFudge or the Kinks, for 
instance? 

3 Those black rubber strips some boat 
manufacturers  put  around cockpit 
rims.. .the ones that always fall off. Does 
anyone know what the hell those things 
are for? 

4 Rail grabs. I actually had to ask a kewl 
friend of mine to tell me what rail grabs 
were. "Dude, it's like when you let go of 
your paddle and grab your cockpit rim 
while making a really rad gnarly move." 

"Why would you do such a thing?" I 
asked incredulously. "Wouldn't it be bet- 
ter to hold onto your paddle when you are 
making a rad gnarly move?" 
"Well, that wouldn't be very Xtreme!" he 
replied sarcastically. 
Right. (Maybe rail grabs were invented to 
keep those black rubber strips from fall- 
ing off.) 

5 Tom Toms. Or, more precisely, tom tom 
playing after 11 p.m. in public camp- 
grounds. My introduction to tom tom 
playing occurred about a year ago in a 
tent city near the New River. The tom tom 
playing commenced at 10 o'clock. For a 
while it was an interesting novelty. By 11 
o'clock it had become tiresome. By mid- 
night it was downright annoying. By 1 
a.m. it was maddening. Finally, some big 
tough river cowboys I know launched a 
raid on the tom tom campsite. (I was 
afraid it was going to get ugly, so I hid in 
my tent.) After a minor skirmish, the 
"braves" surrendered their drums and we 
all got some sleep. Okay, I know what you 
are thinking ... that I am just jealous 

because I don't have a tom tom. This is 
true.. . but I do have a clarinet. You know, 
one of those long black things that squeal 
like a stuck pig. Of course I haven't played 
my clarinet since I was 12 years old. Nev- 
ertheless, I think I'm going to start taking 
it with me on overnight river trips. That 
way when the tom tom playing starts, I'll 
be able to join right in! 

6 Fee demo. Fee demo is when the govern- 
ment you support with your tax dollars 
charges youafee to put up your tent, hike, 
camp, kayak ,or even park your car on the 
pubic lands which you, as a citizen, own. 
And, guess what? In many locations the 
money raised by collecting these fees does 
not even cover the cost of collecting these 
fees! Fee demo, like many members of 
congress who support it, should obvi- 
ously be left in the Old Millennium. 

7 Self-righteous "conservation" organiza- 
tions unwilling to compromise or con- 
sider other groups' positions. They often 
waste their energy sabotaging the efforts 
of other, less militant green groups. They 
will fight to the death to preserve their 
right to enjoy public lands at  the expense 
of everyone else's. For instance, some of 
them think it is fine for them to backpack 
through our national parks, but not for us 
to kayak through them. C'mon folks. If 
you a re  really worried about  t h e  
Yellowstone ecosystem and you want to 
show your muscle.. . take on the snowmo- 
bile concessionaires, the RV lobby, or the 
agricultural associations that want to ex- 
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terminate the recently-reintroduced 
wolves. Play your tom toms and do a rain 
dance in front of their teepees, not ours! 

8 Whitewater kayak and canoe advertise- 
ments that do not feature any pictures of 
boats and/or whitewater. Some of them 
don't have photos of anything real a t  all, 
just pop art. If I wanted to see that I'd go 
to the Brooklyn Museum of Art and look 
at  that famous elephant poop exhibit! Or 
the recent ad that reminded me of an old 
Michael Jackson video. No, not the one 
where he grabs his crotch ... apparently 
his version of a railgrab. I mean the one 
where Michael flies around in the cutest 
little rocket ship. Somehow this sublimi- 
nal association did not inspire me to go 
out and buy a boat! I don't like ads that 
feature a lot of world famous whitewater 
celebrities, either. I don't know about 
you, but I buy boats, not personalities. 

9 The ongoing "competition" to set the 
world record for kayaking over the high- 
est waterfall. Carried to its logical conclu- 
sion, this will inevitably lead to a lot of sad 
tom tom playing. 

10 Insensitivesafety pontificators.You know 
the type. Whitewater safety "experts" full 
of self righteous indignation who rant 
and rave in club newsletters and on 
Internet newsgroups about who was to 
blame and what should have been done 
after there has been a river fatality.Al1 too 
often these insensitive pontificators don't 
even wait until the details of an accident 
areavailable-they proselytize on the basis 
of rumor and supposition. We don't really 
need these self styled "experts" in the New 
Millennium, do we? 

Bob Gedekoh 

(Opinions expressed in the Forum almost 
always represent those of Bob Gedekoh and 
almost never represent those of the Member- 
ship, Board, or Staff of American Whitewater, 
most of whom are safety-oriented, conserva- 
tion minded, tactful, tom tom playing, rail 
grabbing, gnarly dudes and dudettes who are 
devoted fans of Puff Daddy and would never 
stoop to such blatant sarcasm!) 
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Call for free catalog 

301 -746-5389 
Made wi th  pride in Friendsville, MD 
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Rick Gusic's latest film, "Silent Thunder: The Legcnd of Team C" is rolling across the country, 

and the accolades are pouring in: 

-Winner of three awards at the National Paddling Film Festival, including Best of 
Show 
-Winner of the "Humor" category at the Canadian Water Walker Film Festival 

The Legend of Team C: 
From the director of Spreading the Disease comes a new whitewater paddling video that 
provides an in-depth look at a team of paddlers that most of the paddling world wouldn't touch 
in a million years. A team of kayakers that checked their eqo at the door lonq, lonq aqo. The 
result? A few laughs, a couple df interviews, and footage i f  an elite group o f  skillid t o  moder- 
ately skilled boaters taking their shot at fame by throwing themselves up against some of the 
best whitewater in the country and getting brutalized. 

The Rivers 
North Fork of the Blackwater, WVA, Green Narrows, NC, The Big South, CO, The Gauley, WVA, 
The Russel Fork, KY, Oh Be Joyful Creek, CO, Homestake Creek, CO, Spencer Heights of the 
Cache, CO, The Narrows of the Cache, CO, Tallulah Gorge, GA, The Rouge, Canada, Clear Creek, 
CO, Gore Canyon, CO, The Bottom Moose, NY, The East River, CO, The North Fork o f t  

I So&h Platte, CO, Tunnel Creek, CO, The Casselman (high water), PA 

Hey Kids! Brian Jo 
Available now at paddling stores across the country, 
at www.irnmersionresearch.com, or call 814-395-9191 "Watch me get 1 Visa and Mastercard accepted. $27.95+$3.00 S&H brutalized!" 

1 
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lohn Foss Tributary 
Appreciated 

Dear Bob: 
As you know, it was July 5,1998 when we 

suffered tremendous pain at  the loss of my 
brother, John Foss, in Peru. I have been 
remiss in expressing awarm thank you to you 
and the staff a t  AW. Your team put together a 
very nice tribute to John in the September1 
October 1998 issue of American Whitewater. 
Unfortunately at that time, we were just too 
numb from the entire ordeal and somehow 
missed thanking you for your support. We 
have read the articles many times and have 
shown them to many of our friends. 

Last year, Phyllis Horowitz sent us several 
copies of the magazine, which we have been 
able to hand out to close friends. It is truly 
another piece of John that we can hold onto 
and share with others. We thank you for all 
the kindness shown to our family. 

My brother Tom and I met Ken Ransford 
and Ric Alesch at the Gore River Festival in 
August of 1998. We attended the festival be- 
cause we were packing up John's things in 
Telluride and had the opportunity to meet 
several of John's friends there. Ken and Ric 
were extremely gracious and supportive to 
us. In March of this year, I received an e-mail 
from John Gangemi offering support in our 
endeavors of John's book Chili WhitewaterA 
Rafting and Kayaking Guide, which we are 
working hard to bring to fruition and hope to 
have published by year end or 1st quarter of 
2000. 

Because of your friendship at our time of 
great need and your affiliation with my 
brother, we are now members of AW. We are 
happy to be able to help support your organi- 
zation and look forward to doing so for many 
years down the road. On behalf of John's 
family, I sincerely want to thank the staff at 
AW, including those who worked on my 
brother's tribute "behind the scenes." You 
are a terrific group of people and I know why 
John felt so highly of all of you and AW. Please 
share our gratitude with everyone. 

Sincerely, 
Pattie Todd 

Lindenhurst, Illinois 

Editor's note: John Foss was a dedicated 
A W Regional Director who died in 1998 on a 
first descent in South America. The posthu- 
mous publication of his guidebook is widely 
anticipated. His website can be visited at: 

http://ourworld. compu.serve.com/ 
homepages/a venturasandes 

Anti Rodeo Rant 
Just a friendly letter to the organizers of 

the Ottawa Rodeo: 

What the hell do you think you are doing 
organizing a rodeo on the last long weekend 
of summer? Or on any weekend, for that 
matter. Rodeos should be held mid week 
because, let's be honest, the contestantsdon't 
have real jobs. Then you can keep the waves 
to yourselves and the rest of us working 
paddlers won't have to put up with the line 
jumping wave hogs that are attracted to the 
rodeo circuit. 

You know us don't you? The working 
paddlers.. . we are the people that pay retail 
for our boats and, in case you are wondering, 
we don't do that so that we can drive 5-10 
hours and then paddle flat water to watch 
someone else have all the fun. That's right, 
rodeo boys, you're not the only ones who are 
unbelievably selfish. It's the nature of the 
sport. We would rather be trying moves our- 
selves than watch you dudes crank off end- 
less cartwheels. Kayaking is not a spectator 
sport, unless of course you're talking about 
midwinter when you need a fix. Then the 
kayakvideo is perfect. (This is another point. 
If you did hold the rodeo mid week, then the 
people who want to watch will have to buy 
the video.) 

But if it is a choice between watching 
some dude who spent all summer on the 
river going for his one millionth cartwheel 
or shredding the wave myself .... well, I'm 
sorry rodeo boy, wait your turn, I'm next in 
line. Which brings me to the one benefit of 
the rodeo. On Sunday, when the expertswere 
competing and all of the wannabees were 
watching, the rest of the boaters were having 
fun joking with each other and (get this) 
waiting their turn in line. That's right, we 
knew who was next in line and we were 
relaxed and having fun. I can't understand 
why somebody can spend long enough on 
the river to learn the moves but can't quite 
learn courtesy. 

So how about moving that annoying old 
rodeo to mid week and, if you must hold one 
on a weekend, limit it to people who have 
full-time jobs outside of the paddling indus- 
try. In fact, the categories could go some- 
thing like this: 1. Single with a full-time job. 
2. Married with a full-time job. 3. Married 
with a full-time job and children. 4. Single 
with two full-time jobs and children. 

This would be so much better, because 
lets face the truth, anyone can spend all 
summer on the Ottawawith an Xand learn to 
cartwheel and flat spin, but if a single mom 
with kids can get out there and surf, then 
you've got a superstar. 

One more thing to thinkabout. When you 
are on the river decked out from head to 
bootie in factory-sponsored gear and are surf- 
ing a hot wave like the garburetor, try smil- 
ing. It is supposed to be fun! I realize that 
notable exceptions like Ken Whiting and Eric 
Jackson really are enjoying themselves, but if 
I had a dollar for every pouting rodeo dude I 
saw on the weekend ... well, I wouldn't be 
rich, but I could probably buy a case of beer. 

Cheers and happy boating. 

Kevin Maggs 
Married with a full-time job and children. 

Editor's Note: Remind me never to cut in 
line in front of this guy!!! 

Dam Complexities 
Dear Editor, 
After finishing a research trip to inven- 

tory riparian vegetation along the lower 
Salmon Gorge and Hell's Canyon of the Snake, 
our scientific study team stopped by NRS in 
Moscow to pick up some reading for the 
afternoon drive back to Canada. It was inter- 
esting to note that most of the paddling 
magazines featured articles about dam de- 
commissioning. Fueled by the excitement 
surrounding the breaching of Edwards Dam 
on Maine's Kennebec River, both the press 
and the boating community have become 
captivated by the prospects for freeing North 
American rivers. 

However, the technical aspects are sub- 
stantially more complex than generally por- 
trayed. The article in the JulyIAug. 1999 
issue American Whitewater by Richard 
Ingebretsen and Steve Hannon about Glen 
Canyon is particularly misleading. These 
authors suggest that following the removal 
of the Glen Canyon Dam, 'The impounded 
soils and sediments would flush out quickly.' 
This is quite incorrect since the depositional 
delta in Powell Reservoir would be large and 
deep enough that substantial sedimentwould 
remain after dam removal. 

With a much more serious error, the 
authors suggest that 'A botanist's wildflower 
dreamwould ensue. Cottonwoods, hackberry 
trees, box elders, mesquite, and acacia would 
quickly populate the rich soil. In perhaps a 
hundred years the canyon bottoms would 
slowly return to their historic condition'. 

In contrast to this glowing forecast, cur- 
rent scientific evidence overwhelmingly pre- 
dicts that the riparian, or floodplain, wood- 
lands will NEVER return to the pre-dam 
condition. In addition to the artificial sedi- 
ment status and impacts of other upstream 
impoundments and diversions that will per- 
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sist, there have been severe infestations of 
Eurasian plants. These foreign weeds have 
found their way to North America either by 
accident or deliberate introduction and some 
proliferate explosively since there are no 
North American insects or other herbivores 
that act to control their populations. 

The proliferation of tamarisk, or salt ce- 
dar, would be almost certain following the 
drawdown of Powell Reservoir. This Asian 
tree would very likely become the dominant 
woody plant in the riparian zone. It only 
takes a quick stop at  Moab, UT, upstream of 
Powell Reservoir, or a trip to the San Juan, a 
nearby tributary, to gauge the invasive vigor 
of tamarisk. We and others have studied the 
ecology of cottonwoods and tamarisk along 
the Colorado River and elsewhere and tama- 
risk management is a current focus for ripar- 
ian restoration projects throughout the 
American southwest. 

While the proliferation of tamariskwould 
discourage the reestablishment of native Fre- 
mont cottonwoods and sandbar willows, the 
transitional zones that would be re-exposed 
and barren of vegetation might even be more 
problematic. It is unclearwhich exotic plants 
would dominate in these zones but the en- 
croachment of noxious weeds such as yellow 
star-thistle, other knapweeds, white-top, and 
various other nasty, alien weeds would be 
almost certain. These vigorous exotics could 
dominate the transitional zones well before 
the slow-growing, native hackberry has a 
chance to become reestablished. Moving up 
into the higher elevation zones, cheat grass, 
a poor species for either native wildlife or 
cattle, would be likely to  encroach and pros- 
per, along with other exotic upland species. 

With these pessimistic prospects, the 
decommissioning of dams must be executed 
cautiously. My own view is that Glen Canyon 
should await more modest decommissioning 
projects that would provide the knowledge 
needed to discourage the explosion of exotic 
weeds that would preclude the restoration of 
native woodlands. There are numerous other 
dams undergoing environmental assessment 
that might be better early candidates for 
decommissioning. Consistent with the  
present ranking of American Rivers, consid- 
eration for breaching of the lower Snake 
River dams may have a greater urgency since 
the Columbia Basin salmon stocks are col- 
lapsing abruptly. However, the Snake River 
decommissionings are also fraught with en- 
vironmental (and political) complexities and 
again, mismanagement during dam removal 
could result in riparian ecosystems that lack 
the desired aesthetic, recreational, cultural 
and wildlife habitat values. 

The knowledge-lapse expressed by 
Ingebretsen and Hannon is rather common. 
Most river resource managers have a very 
limited understanding of the complexity and 

vulnerability of riparian processes. The cur- 
rent dam decommissionings are typically 
driven by fisheries concerns and many fish- 
eries biologists are regrettably narrow-sighted 
with respect to the overall riverine ecosys- 
tems that include both the aquatic and ripar- 
ian components. 

Thus, rather than following the ques- 
tionable construction of the Glen Canyon 
Damwith another misguided environmental 
action, we should proceedvery carefully with 
dam decommissioning. Fortunately there are 
some promising precedents with respect to 
river restoration, such as along the Truckee 
River downstream of Reno, NV, and these 
indicate that careful in-stream flow manage- 
ment can provide an effective tool for the 
partial restoration of western rivers. 

Stewart Rood 
Professor of Riparian Ecology 
University of Lethbridge, Alberta 

Scanned photo file enclosed: The Colo- 
rado River upstream of Powell Reservoir has 
become dominated by tamarisk (salt cedar), 
an exotic tree from Asia. Tamarisk out-com- 
petes the native cottonwoods and willows 
that historically provided the basis for ripar- 
ian woodlands with exceptionally rich wild- 
life habitats. Unless very carefully managed, 
it is likely that tamarisk and other exotic, 
invasive weeds would colonize and dominate 
the initially barren landscape that would fol- 
low the drawdown of Powell Reservoir. 

(Editor's note: Sorry, but we were techni- 
cally unable to reproduce the photo.) 

Professor Rood: 
Thank you professor Rood for your infor- 

mative letter regarding dam removal and 
specifically your concerns regarding the ar- 
ticle in the July/August issue of American 
Whitewater on Glen Canyon Dam. American 
Whitewater is in complete agreement with 
your comments on the need to be cognizant 
of the ecological complexities of dam re- 
moval prior to advocating that course of 
action. American Whitewater examines dam 
removal on a case-by-case basis and only 
after credible scientificanalysis is conducted. 
American Whitewater considers removal in 
cases where the dam is no longer economi- 
cally viable and/or the environmental im- 
pacts associated with the project outweigh 
the dam's benefits. This policy, adopted by 
the American Whitewater Board of Direc- 
tors, balances dam removal with river resto- 
ration. In some cases American Whitewater 

recommends decommissioning a project but 
retaining the damstructure for environmen- 
tal reasons suchas obstructing upstream fish 
passage to prevent exotic species invasions or 
trapping toxic pollutants in reservoir sedi- 
ments. In each case the recommended course 
of action is based on credible studies. 

The guest article on Glen Canyon Dam 
was intended to educate members on the 
need to study the removal of Glen Canyon 
Dam as part of a broader Environmental 
Impact Study (EIS) investigating the im- 
pacts associated with the dam and potential 
operational changes that might mitigate 
impacts. Your informative letter highlighted 
some of the complexities to consider which 
the dam removal alternative overlooked in 
that article. Thank you. Our readers are bet- 
ter informed as a result of your letter. 

American Whitewater supports the need 
for an EIS of Glen Canyon Dam. This must 
not be confused with endorsement for re- 
moval of Glen Canyon Dam. By supporting 
the EIS, American Whitewater hopes scien- 
tific studies will illustrate the pros and cons 
of dam removal enabling the public and agen- 
cies to make an informed decision. The con- 
cerns raised in your letter regarding restora- 
tion of riparian vegetation should be thor- 
oughly investigated in an environmental 
impact study of Glen Canyon Dam. Without 
the EIS, the public is unable to compare dam 
removal with a series of operational alterna- 
tives designed to mitigate the impacts of 
Glen Canyon Dam on the Colorado River. 
The information generated from such an EIS 
will not only assist the decision-making pro- 
cess for the future of Glen Canyon Dam but 
will also greatly benefit the existing knowl- 
edge base on dam removal and associated 
river restorationworldwide. AmericanWhite- 
water strongly supports this type of informa- 
tion gathering. 

Your le t ter  implies t h a t  American 
Whitewater is jumping on the dam removal 
bandwagon. Nothing could be further from 
the truth. In fact, American Whitewater is 
one of the key river conservation organiza- 
tions making dam removal a reality. Ameri- 
can Whitewater's rational approach to river 
restoration has helped create the present 
political climate that makes dam removal a 
possibility. For years, American Whitewater 
has actively petitioned the Federal Energy 
Regulatory Commission (FERC), the agency 
overseeing the licensing of all private hydro- 
power dams in the US., to include dam re- 
moval alternatives in relicensing as well as 
require utility-financed funding mechanisms 
for dam removal as a component of a hydro- 
power license. This work was manifested in 
the removal of Edward's Dam in Maine this 
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past summer. American Whitewater was one 
of the groups participating in the multi-year 
negotiations that eventually culminated in 
the removal of Edward's Dam. The removal 
of Condit Dam on Washington's White 
Salmon River was announced in September 
(see article in this issue). American White- 
waterwas aprinciple player in the relicensing 
proceeding and settlement that culminated 
in an agreement to remove Condit Dam. 
Lastly, on a historical note, in 1955 Ameri- 
can Whitewater formally opposed the con- 
struction of Glen Canyon Dam before it was 
built. Clearly, dam removal is not a new 
concept for American Whitewater but rather 
a cornerstone of the organizations conserva- 
tion program focused on protecting and re- 
storing America's whitewater rivers. 

As you point out, river restoration in- 
volves a process far more complex than just 
removing dams. American Whitewater wel- 
comes your input and shared expertise, as 
well as that of other members, to help us sort 
through this complexity and make well-in- 
formed decisions. Please feel free to share 
your opinion openly and often! After all, you 
are part of the tapestry of experience and 
energy that has been woven by our member- 
ship. 

Your input and those of other members 
will help shape our future, as an organiza- 
tion and as a steward of whitewater river 
conservation. 

Sincerely, 

John T. Gangemi 
Conservation Director 

Editor's Note: American Whitewater 
wants to make it easy for you to volunteer 
your expertise on issues of your choice. Ifyou 
are interested in assisting American White- 
water in any of our program areas -Conser- 
vation, Access, Safety, or Events-don't be 
shy. Contact us by phone at (301) 589-9453 
or by e-mail at <Sam@amwhitewater.org>. 

p i  outh with us --a .- 

each winter - 8 :: -::d % 4 

COSTA RICA 

Cultures 
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ECUADOR 

For more info. contact us at 8281488-6 199 or 
r*.*Ilr 

www. endlessrhreradventures. corn 

OUTFITTERS 
STORE 
Fea tudng paddling 
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Wave Sport Wa fershed 
StohlquIs t Harmony Accessorfes 
Snap Dragon Oobe 
Salamander Thule 
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American Whitewater 
Member Benefits 

Subscription to American Whitewater 

American Whitewater bumper sticker 

American Whitewater Safety Code 

Access . Conservation . Safety Fun . Peace of Mind 

Remember - tomorrow your favorite river could be in jeopardy. A donation of 
4 Junior (under 21) ($15.00) ................................................... any amount to the AW Whitewater Defense Project goes a long way toward 
4 Individual ($25.00) (Canadian $30, Foreign $35) .................. keeping our whitewater rivers wild and free! 
4 Family/Household ($35.00) (Canadian $40, Foreign $45) ..... Name: 

4 Ender Club ($100.00) (Bonus Gift -T-shirt, Specify M,L,XL) Address: 

4 Retendos ($250.00) (Bonus Gift - Embroidered KAVU Cap).. City: State: Zip: 
4 Club Affiliation ($50.00) ...................... ... ........................ Home Phone: Work Phone: 
4 Contribution to Whitewater Defense Fund ............................. Local Club: 

Total Enclosed (US $ Only) .................................................... Methodof payment: =check m ~ a s t e r ~ a r d  Visa 
Your Contribution is tax deductible. Account Number 

E-Mail Address: Expiration Date 
Signature: 

0 Yes, I would be interested in working as an AW volunteer. You may Fax credit card orders to: (914) 586-3050 

Detatch and mail to: AWA, P.O. Box 636, Margaretville, NY 12455 



your art~cles and photos! T h ~ s  is a volunteer pub- 
lication, please cooperate and help us out. Do not 
send us your material withouf a release -signed 
by all authors and  photographers (attached)!!! 

The editorial staff of American Whitewafer 
carefully reviews all material submitted for publi- 
cation. We are particularly interested in receiving 
full-length feature articles, conservation and club 
news, special event announcements, articles per- 
taining to whitewater safety and short, humorous 
pieces. 

Articles should fit our established format; that 
is, they should be stylistically pattered to fit into 
our Features, AW Briefs, River Voices, Conserva- 
tion Currents, Safety Lines, Humor or End Notes 
sections. Exceptional photographsandwhitewater 
cartoons are also welcomed. 

If possible, articles should be submitted on a 
3-inch computer cassette. (Wordperfect preferred 
-others accepted.) Please do not alter the margins 
or spacing parameters: use the standard default 
settings. Send a printed copy of the article as well. 

Those without access to a word processor may 
submit their articles typed. Please double space. 

Photos may be submitted as slides, black or 
white prints, or color prints. Keep your originals 

Release For Publication 

antee the saic return oiyour pictures. I f  you want 
us to return your pictures, include a self-addressed 
stamped envelope with your submission. Because 
we publish in black and white, photos with a lot of 
contrast work best. 

American Whitewater feature articles should 
relate to some aspect ofwhitewater boating. Please 
do not submit articles pertaining to sea kayaking 
or flat water. The best features have a definite 
slant ... or theme. They are not merely chronologi- 
cal recountings of river trips. 

Open the story with an eye-catching lead, per- 
haps by telling an interesting anecdote. Dialogue 
should be used to heighten the reader's interest. 
Don't just tell us about the river ... tell usabout the 
people on the river ... develop them as characters. 
Feature articles should not be written in the style 
of a local club newsletter. 

If you are writing about a commonly paddled 
river, your story should be told from a unique 
perspective. Articles about difficult, infrequently 
paddled, or exotic rivers are given special consid- 
eration. Butwe are also interested in well written, 
unusual articles pertaining to Class I11 and IV 
rivers as well. Feature stories do not have to be 
about aspecific river. Articlesabout paddling tech- 
niques, the river environment and river personali- 

I hereby release my work (literary, graphic or photographic) for publica- 
tion in American Whitewater magazine. 
I understand that my work may be edited or cropped at the editors' 
discretion. 
I understand that I will not be paid for my work. 
I accept responsibility for the accuracy of the information included in my 
submission. I have not libeled or slandered any individual, corporation or 
agency in this work. 
I understand that all o r  some of my work may be reprinted at some future 
date in an American Whitewater publication. 
I promise that this material has not been and will not soon be published 
by another magazine or publication and the rights to this material are 
clear and unrestricted. 
I understand that once this material is printed in American Whitewater 
it may be reprinted or reproduced in other publications if Iwish, providing 
I notify them that it has already appeared in American Whitewater. 

ties are also accepted. Pieces that incorporate 
humor are especially welcome. Open boating and 
rafting stories are welcome. 

Don't be afraid to let your personality shine 
through and don't be afraid to poke a little fun at  
yourself ... and your paddling partners. 

Profanity should be used only when it is abso- 
lutely necessary to effectively tell a story; it is not 
our intent to intentionally offend our more sensi- 
tive members and readers. 

Please check all facts carefully, particularly 
those regarding individuals, government agen- 
cies, and corporations involved in river access and 
environmental matters. You are legally respon- 
sible for the accuracy ofsuch material. Make sure 
names are spelled correctly and river gradients 
and distances are correctly calculated. 

Articles will be edited at the discretion of the 
editors to fit our format, length, and style. Expect 
to see changes in your article. Ifyou don't want us 
to edit your article, don't send it to us! Because of 
our deadlines you will not be able to review the 
editorial changes we make prior to publication. 

American Whitewater is nonprofit; the editors 
and contributors to American Whitewater are not 
reimbursed. On rare occasions, by prearrange- 
ment, professional writers receive a small hono- 
rarium when they submit stories a t  our request. 
Generally, our contributors do not expect pay- 
ment, since most are members of AW, which is a 
volunteer conservation and safety organization. 

Signed 

Date 

This release must be signed by all the contributing author(s), photographer(s) 
and graphic artist(s). 

Send your material to Bob Gedekoh, R.D.#4, Box 228, Elizabeth, PA. 15037. 
Please use regular first class postage .... Not certified mail. 

]YOU can save a rrver   or ever... 
. . a by planning 

Your gift can: 
Secure permanent access to rivers for generations to come 
Protect and/or restore an endangered whitewater river 
Promote whitewater safety 
Support the world's leading whitewater organization 

Will 

bequests real estate 
stocks W insurance 

trusts 

Please direct inquiries to Ken Ransford, attorney and CPA, 970-963-6800, or by e-mail at ransford@csn.net. 
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takes legal action to prevent river abuse. a uniform national ranking system forwhitewater 
rivers (the International Scale of Whitewater Dif- 
ficulty) and publishes and disseminates the inter- 
nationally recognized AWWhitewater Safety Code. 

RIVER ACCESS: To assure public access to 
whitewater rivers pursuant to the guidelines pub- 
lished in its official Access Policy, AW arranges for 
river access through private lands by negotiation 
or purchase, seeks to protect the right of public 
passage on all rivers and streams navigable by 
kayak or canoe, resists unjustified restrictions on 
government managed whitewater rivers and works 
with government agencies and other river users to 
achieve these goals. 

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

The American Whitewater (Awl is a national 
organization with a membership consisting ol 
thousands of individual whitewater boating 
enthusiasts, and more than 100 local paddling 
club affiliates. 

CONSERVATION: AW maintains a complete 
national inventory of whitewater rivers, monitors 
threats to those rivers, publishes information on 
river conservation, provides technical advice to 
local groups, works with government agencies 
and other river users, and- when necessary-- 

EVENTS: AW organizes sporting events, con- 
tests and festivals to raise funds for river conserva- 
tion, including the Ocoee Whitewater Rodeo in 
Tennessee, the Gauley River Festival in West Vir- 
ginia (the largest gathering of whitewater boaters 
in the nation), the Arkansas River Festival in 
Colorado, the Kennebec Festival in Maine and the 
Deerfield Festival in Massachusetts. 

EDUCATION: Through publication of the bi- 
monthly magazine, and by other means, Ameri- 
can Whitewater. ( AW) provides information and 
education aboutwhitewater rivers, boating safety, 
technique and equipment. 

AWwas incorporated under Missouri nonprofit 
corporation laws in 1961 and maintains its princi- 
pal mailing address at 1430 Fenwick Lane, Silver 
Spring, MD 20910 (301) 589-9453. AW is tax ex- 
empt under Section 501(c) (3) of the Internal 
Revenue Code. SAFETY: AW promotes paddling safely, pub- 

lishes reports on whitewater accidents, maintains 
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"All dams fail!" 
That was the mantra provided by John 
Gangemi in the JulyIAugust edition of the 
Journal. This fact was supported in John 
McPhee's recent New Yorker article, which 
explained that "Dams are said to last about 
fifty years. One in four American dams is that 
old and eighty-five percent will be by 2020." 
(Farewell to the Nineteenth Century, Sept. 
27, 1999) 

However, many still argue that men and 
women should not look at removing dams. 
Reasons given include flood control, power 
generation, and the belief that dams repre- 
sent lasting monuments to human engineer- 
ing and technological expertise. 

Having spent a bit of time studying and 
working on dam issues, I agree. It's difficult 
to look at any dam, especially those built at 
the turn of the last century, and not marvel 
that these were built using no more than 
horses, mules, andsweat. But dams are monu- 
ments to a time past. Today, there is a better 
understanding of how thesestructures affect 
rivers, about the interrelationship between 
human action, and the natural world. As 
John McPhee said in an earlier, 1971 New 
Yorker article "...the reaction to dams is so 
violent because rivers are the ultimate meta- 
phors of existence, and dams destroy rivers." 
(Encounters with the Archdruid) 

And there are different priorities too. 
While power is still needed, there are other 
interests to be considered. Today, recreation, 

the health of fisheries, a need for solitude, all 
of these play a part in how we view rivers - and 
how we view quality of life. 

To be sure, there are many questions over 
the best way to remove a dam, to restore free- 
flowing rivers that have been stilled for de- 
cades or more. And of course, the politics of 
any such decision is an even greater and often 
insurmountable obstacle. But today's monu- 
ment for engineering skill and technology 
lies in our ability to restore lost rivers, and to 
do this well. 

If we ignore the fact that all dams fail, 
then we simply hand the problem back to 
nature. Nature, I believe, will be far less 
subtle in removing dams. 

Each river has been working to remove 
its dams since before they were completed. As 
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author Katie Lee puts it in her book All My 
Rivers are Gone, "The River knows the way." 
Listening to Katie (as I had the opportunity 
to do at a joint American WhitewaterIGlen 
Canyon Ins t i tu te  
event in October), 
you canalmost see the 
water eating away at  
these structures. And 
as Richard Bangs says 
in Whitewater Adven- 
ture. eventually the  
river wins. "Wild rivers 
are earth's renegades, 
defying gravity, danc- 
ing to their own tunes, 
resisting the authority 
of humans, always chip- 
ping away, and eventu- 
ally always winning." 

, , . + 0 r , -r -- As we enter a new 
age (this is the last Jour- 
nal of the old millen 
-nium) we have the ability to correct many of 
the mistakes made in the past. But to do this 
we need not only a break in the historic time- 
line, but also a change in thinking. 

As a boater and a part of American White- 
water, I'm glad to be a part of this new 
thinking. Happier yet that boaters, and oth- 
ers who know the river, are taking a lead on 

removing dams. For more on dam removal 
read John Gangemi's article on the agree- 
m e n t  t o  remove Condit  Dam on 

Washington's White 
Sa lmon River. 
Signed by American 
Whitewater and 
other organizations, 
agencies, and tribes, 

/ this agreement of- 
fers for ty-three 
miles of river to mi- 
g ra t ing  salmon,  
and oDens eleven 
miles- o f 
whitewater  no t  
available since the 
dam was built. 

And while 
American White- 
water is not ad- 

vocating that all dams be 
removed, everyone needs to lookat dams in 
a new light. Are they economical? Do they 
make sense? Do we want them? Let's start 
by scrutinizing those dams on our home 
rivers and favorite paddling streams (I have 
a few on my list). And let's start to build new 
monuments for a new age! 

t our recent Gauley Festival meet 
ing, American Whitewater nomi- A, ated five boaters to join our volun- 

teer Board of Directors. Chosen because 
of their passion, hard work, and credibil- 
ity within the sport ofwhitewater, each of 
these woman (Mary DeReimer, Jennie 
Goldberg, Sherry Olson, LynnAycock, and 
Kara Ruppel) are uniquely qualified to 
help this organization grow and promote 
its mission. Please register your vote for 
each of these nominees, and join me in 
welcoming them to the ranks of American 
Whitewater. 

Stepping down from our board this 
year are some of American Whitewater's 
strongest and most dedicated directors; 
Ric Alesch (our current President), Pete 
Skinner, Susan Wilson, and Ron Stewart. 
While we intend to keep them working 
with us, their participation at the board 
level will be sorely missed. Each has played 
a role in growing this organization, and 
improving rivers. Thanks - and we look 
forward to running rivers with you in the 
future! 

We've been 

guiding 
kayakers 
in Ecuador 

since 1995, 
and around 
the world 
since 1983! 
If you're 
looking for 

an exceptional 
trip, come 
play with us. 
Phil C? M a r y  

Our wilderness trips 
can take you to: 

Ecuador 
January & February 

California Sierra 
May & June 

Middle Fork of 
the Salmon River 
July 

Rogue River, OR 
August & September 
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Enters Final Phase. 
Lend Your Voice MOW! 

This past September, Connecticut Light and Power (CLGrP) sub- 
mitted their final license applications to the Federal Energy Regula- 
tory Agency (FERC), the agency responsible for licensing non-federal 
hydropower projects. This final phase of relicensing the projects shifts 
the process from the utility back to FERC. FERC will review the 
license application then serve notice to all parties on the mail list that 
the application is ready for comment, protest, and motions to inter- 
vene. This is a critical point in the relicense process and ultimately 
sets in stone the next 30 years ofwhitewater boating on the Housatonic 
River. The paddling community has a single opportunity to correct 
the imbalances in this proposed license, namely a complete lack of 
scheduled whitewater releases. Now is the time to let your voice be 
heard on behalf of whitewater paddling on the Housatonic. Like Paul 
Revere riding through the night to alert the colonists of the British, 

De-watered section below Bull's Bridge hydropower project, a popular section 
for our boaters when the project spills. 

whitewater paddlers must pass the word that now is the time to fight 
for our recreation. 

Two projects are up for relicensing on the Housatonic River with 
multiple powerhouses and dams. The Fall's Village and Bull's Bridge 
projects are of greatest concern for whitewater boaters. See the July- 
August 1999 issue of American Whitewater to get more information 
about the Housatonic and the hydropower projects. 

Fishery issues have dominated the relicensing of these projects 
despite the fact that whitewater boaters far outnumber fishermen on 
the river. Despite their minority, fishing interests have been ex- 
tremely vocal in the process and have been well represented by their 
local state fish agency, the Connecticut Department of Environmen- 
tal Protection (DEP). As a state agency, the DEP has the ability to 
write conditions that will become part of the new 30 year license. 
Unfortunately for the boating community, the DEP's revenue is 
derivedprimarily formcollectingfishing license fees. More fish in the 
river equals more fishermen which means more licenses sold. It 
doesn't take a rocket scientist to see DEP's primary interest and 
conflict for that matter in this relicense-producing more fish so 
that in return the department gets a bigger budget. 

The DEP is managing the Fall's Village reach of the river as a cold- 
water fishery despite the fact that historically the Housatonic was a 
warm water fishery. DEP opposes whitewater releases on the river 
claiming the flows lead to increased water temperatures causing 
mortality in brown and rainbow trout, both nonnative species in the 
Housatonic. This claim has never been substantiated despite several 
studies. The DEP's self interest in this relicense is transparent due to 
the fact that the department is not requesting flows in any of the river 
reaches completely de-watered by the projects nor are they calling for 
an end to detrimental peaking operations at hydropower facilities 
outside the trout management area. Ironically, the DEP calls them- 
selves environmental stewards despite the fact that there is nothing 
natural about their trout management plan on the Housatonic. Don't 
let the name fool you, environmental protection is not their game. 

Unfortunately, the whitewater community does not have an 
agency counterpart with regulatory authority to represent them in 
these relicensings. The bottom line is that there are no scheduled 
whitewater flows for these two important reaches of the Housatonic. 
The whitewater boating community must rally to correct this imbal- 
ance at  Fall's Village and Bull's Bridge. Take the time to submit a 
letter on behalf of the Connecticut boating community and restora- 
tion of the Housatonic River. The local boating community is orga- 
nizing a letter writing campaign and phone tree. Exercise your 
whitewater advocacy-help protect the future of the Housatonic. 
You can help them by submitting letters or making phone calls to key 
people in Connecticut government. 

If not you, then who? 
For more information and sample letters and addresses visit the 

Housatonic relicense website htt~://www,n~mb.com/housatonic/ 
index, htm. For more information about the hydropower projects on 
the Housatonic and the relicensing process contact Marc Organschi 
mao@broweroraanschi.com, Jennifer Clarke 860-672-6365 or John 
Gangemi 406-837-3155; e-mail: jaanaemi@diais.vs.net. 
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Birfork Whitewater Festival Donates $$$ to 
~mer ican  Whitewater Conservation Program 

The 1999 Bigfork Whitewater Festival recently donated $2,100 to American Whitewater's 
Conservation Program. The money will help fund efforts to protect the integrity of the Swan 
River threatened by the relicensing of the Bigfork Hydroelectric Project. John Gangemi, 
American Whitewater Conservation Director and resident of Bigfork, applauded the dona- 
tion. "It is especially gratifying to see the Bigfork Whitewater Festival dedicate funds for 
conservation and access causes. Whitewater festivals were originally created as a means of 
raising awareness among the paddling community about issues threatening the livelihood of 
our sport. The threats are real in Bigfork. Recent developments in the relicensing of the local 
hydropower project jeopardize the future existence of the event. This donation helps bring us 
that much closer to securing future events in Bigfork and plenty of access to the Swan River." 

Gangemi summarized the present status and potential threats associated with this 
relicense. "In addition to the typical posturing and negotiating associated with a given 
hydropower relicense, the relicensing of the Bigfork hydro project is complicated by three 
factors; 1) the restructuring of electric power generation in Montana; 2) PacifiCorp's 
intention to sell the hydro project; and 3) lost access on the adjacent 400 acre parcel of river 
corridor land owned by PacifiCorp also included in the sale. 

In addition to the $2,100 donated to American Whitewater, the five-member festival 
committee voted to give $1,000 to the Bigfork Development Corporation, and an additional 
$500 for enhancement of the local park where many boaters camp during the festival. 

The annual event attracts world-class boaters to the rapids on the Swan. "The Bigfork 
Festival is a great opportunity for local paddlers to compete against some of the best paddlers 
in the world. Surprisingly, the local boaters come out pretty well," said Derreck Thompson, 
race director for the past two years. The festival will be expanded to a three day event on 
Memorial Dav weekend next vear. Mav 27-29,2000. For information on the festival call 406- 

American Whitewater November/ Oecember 1999 



C o n s e r v e 
e.................. e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e  

On September 22, 1999 PacifiCorp signed an agreement to re- 
move Condit Dam on the White Salmon River in Southwest Washing- 
ton State. The culmination of two years of negotiations between state 
and federal agencies, American Whitewater, and 13 other environ- 
mental groups. The agreement calls for removal of the 125-foot-tall 
concrete dam that, since 1913, has diverted water from the natural 
channel obstructing downstream navigation and blocking upstream 
fish passage. 

The White Salmon River is well recognized in the paddling 
community for its challenging whitewater available year round. Jeff 
and Tonya Bennett (A Guide to the WhitewaterRivers of Washington) 
describe four sections on the White Salmon comprising 25 miles of 
Class IV and V whitewater. The famed Green Truss run is described 
as a "proving ground for many Class V paddlers; great vertical!" The 
section below Condit Dam is not 

issued a Final Environmental Impact Statement (FEIS) outlining the 
environmental mitigation and enhancement measures necessary to 
ensure adequate resource protection in a new 30 year license for 
Condit. The FEIS imposed $30 million of license conditions prima- 
rily consisting of construction of fish ladders and screens. PacifiCorp 
determined that these new requirements would make the project 
uneconomic to operate over the life of the 30-year license. In January 
1997, PacifiCorp petitioned FERC to halt the licensing proceedings 
for Condit and initiated settlement discussions with the intervenors 
in the licensing process. 

The principal goal for the negotiations was to find a middle path 
acceptable to all parties. The resulting agreement allows PacifiCorp 
to continue generating power for an additional seven years without 
the costly FERC mandated requirements. During this period, funds 

generated by project operations 
even mentioned in the Bennett's 
guidebook because the 125-foot- 
tall dam, coupled with steep can- 
yon walls downstream, effectively 
restricted access and thus boat- 
ing opportunities on this three- 
mile stretch to the Columbia 
River. Dam removal will allow pad- 
dlers to eniov this scenic Class I11 

will go toward dam removal, en- 
gineering, permitting, a fish- 
eries enhancement fund, and a 
fund to enhance a traditional In- 
dian fishing site at the mouth of 
the White Salmon River. The over- 
all costs will not exceed $17.15 
million. For all parties, this agree- 
ment  gives strong assurance 

float to the .~olumbia.  Further- about dam-removal responsibili- 
more, Condit Dam inundated an ties and costs at Condit. Without 
additional four miles of the White the agreement, PacifiCorp cus- 
Salmon River under Northwest- tomers and shareholders would 
ern Lake. There is no telling what have faced making continued in- 
rapids are waiting to be reborn vestments in an uneconomic 
when the dam is removed. Sum project while the environmental 
total, dam removal equates to community would have faced 
seven additional miles of uncertainty in the future regard- 
whitewater available year round Boaters exploring whitewater reach below Condit Dam 

during the 1992 flow study. ing parties ultimately responsible 
on the White Salmon River. for funding and completing dam 

"Thisvoluntary agreement sig- removal. 
nifies an important step in restoring fisheries and recreational Katherine Ransel, spokesperson for American Rivers and legal 
opportunities on the White Salmon River," said John Gangemi, counsel for the 13 other conservation groups, commended PacifiCorp 
American Whitewater Conservation Director. "More importantly, for taking a businesslike approach to resolving this case. "The 
this agreement serves as a model for other rivers where dam removal agreement is a good result for the company's customers because it is 
is being considered. After credible scientific study, the stakeholders based on a sound financial plan and avoids protracted litigation, and 
and utility collectively came to the conclusion that dam removal was is clearly the best result for the White Salmon River." In addition to 
the best restoration alternative for the White Salmon River. Further- American Whitewater and American Rivers, other environmental 
more, this agreement reinforces the financial and societal obligation organizations signing the agreement were the Columbia Gorge 
of utilities to remove dams they have constructed and generated Audubon Society, Columbia Gorge Coalition, Columbia River United, 
profits." Federation of Fly Fishers, Friends of the Columbia Gorge, Friends of 

American Whitewater recognized early-on that the river might the Earth, the Mountaineers, Rivers Council of Washington, The 
benefit immensely if Condit Dam were removed. In 1989, when the Sierra Club, Trout Unlimited, Washington Trout, and the Washing- 
process first started, dam removal was not a concept embraced by ton Wilderness Coalition. 
many of the stakeholders. As early as 1992, American Whitewater During the fall of 2006, a large hole will be drilled in the base of 
urged FERC to consider dam removal. "As this intervention proceeds, the dam, and through it the reservoir will be drained fairly rapidly. 
one of the questions considered will be the balancing of power Most of the sediment will be flushed when the dam is breached. The 
generation against the benefits of restoring the White Salmon to its dam will then be taken down in pieces, and once again this federally- 
historic free-flowing condition." American Whitewater recognized designated wild and scenic river will be completely free flowing for its 
that dam removal and it's associated recreational and fishery benefits 43-mile length from the flanks of Mt. Adams to the confluence with 
far outweighed the power generation value from the project. the Columbia River. 

The settlement discussions focusing on dam removal were largely For more information on Condit Dam, or dam removal, contact 
the result of the outcome from the regulatory relicensing process. In John Gangemi, American Whitewater Conservation Director at  (406) 
October 1996, the Federal Energy Regulatory Commission (FERC), 837-3155 or at  jgangemi@digisys.net, or contact American 
the federal agency overseeing licensing of private hydropower dams, Whitewater's Executive Office at  (301) 589-9453. 
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C o n s e r v e 
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CHIPPEWA RIVER - JULY 15TH, 1999 
Prepared by Angie Tornes, National Park Service 

BACKGROUND 
Negotiations are underway for relicensing three hydropower 

projects on the Chippewa River via a settlement agreement. North- 
ern States Power is the applicant; other stake holders include federal 
and state resource agencies, local government, homeowners asso- 
ciations, hunting and fishing groups, and an environmental group. 
Primary issues of concern include recreation, fish and wildlife 
habitat, efficient flow modeling and coordination, and water quality. 

The National Park Service requested that a recreational in- 
stream flow study be conducted in the Jim Falls bypass (natural 
river) reach to determine if whitewater boating was feasible in the 
channel and if controlled flow releases would enhance the recre- 
ational opportunities there. Of equal concern was the impact of flow 
releases on spawning and rearing habitat of sturgeon, small mouth 
bass, and catfish. Consequently, the WDNR and US Fish and Wildlife 
Service had recently requested year-round stable minimum flows of 
240 cfs rather than the existing two minimum flows, 20 cfs for winter 
and the 240 the balance of the year. 

The Jim Falls Hydropower Project, owned by NPS, was licensed 
in the 1980s and is located between two of the three dams currently 
undergoing relicensing. 

Outfitter's Store Catalog 
800-367-352 1 13077 Hwy 19 W, Bryson City, NC 2871 3 
Fax: 828-488-2498 Email: storecatolog@noc.com 

AREA DESCRIPTIOJ! 
The bypass reach is 0.75 miles long, drops 20' in elevation, and 

is approximately 150' wide. A relatively flat boulder garden com- 
prises the area immediately downstream from the dam to approxi- 
mately 113 to 112 the way downstream. Just upstream of an old bridge 
and pilings, the channel divides allowing boaters to explore two 
different routes, each with 2-foot drops at the end. Another couple 
hundred feet downsteam is another drop; a last drop and play spot is 
a couple hundred feet further downstream. 

Put-in is at the old bridge near Jim Falls, take-out is just down- 
stream of the new bridge; both access points are on river right. 

Minimum flow in the channel required in the existing license is 
240 cfs. This low flow fills a central channel of the bypass reach. 

METHODOLOGY 
Three flows were evaluated in order of decreasing volume on the 

day of the study: 850,650, and 450 cubic feet per second (cfs). Flows 
were held steady for 1.5 hours; 0.5 hours between flows was used for 
shuttle and evaluation while flows were downramped to the next 
flow. A flow of 240 cfs was evaluated at several dates prior to the 
study. Nine kayakers from the region with a wide expertise range 
evaluated the flows in a variety of whitewater play boats. Survey 
forms used included a matrix cross referencing flow with playability, 
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safety, and overall quality; and a summary form requesting opinions 
on the highest quality flow, as well as optimum flow for various 
kayaking experience levels. 

After each flow, fishery biologists from the U.S. Fish and Wildlife 
Service, Wisconsin Department of Natural Resources, and Northern 
States Power Company walked the channel to document any fish 
stranding. 

After the last flow, study participants discussed their findings with 
respect to boatability and fishery impacts. 

RESULTS 
Eight survey forms were completed by the intermediate and ex- 

perienced kayakers: the beginner kayaker did not run all levels and 
consequently did not complete the form. Six kayakers, two of which 
were expert and four were intermediate, believed that 650 cfs pro- 
vided the highest-quality experience. Two kayakers, both expert, pre- 
ferred 850 cfs. Therefore 75% of the participants recommended 650 
cfs as the flow level which provides the highest quality experience. 

DISCUSSION 
The two kayakers who preferred 850 cfs also would have preferred 

greater flows, stating that play spots were abundant and dangerous 
rocks were submerged. The six who preferred 650 cfs did so because 
of greater ability to play at all three drops, particularly the second 
drop which was more "pushy" at 850, and because difficult rocks were 
still submerged at 650. Several of these six also enjoyed the 850 level, 
suggesting flows of up to 1500 cfs might enhance kayaking but still 
chose 650 as an overall preferred choice. All eight boaters described 
450 cfs as marginal, exposing rocks difficult to navigate around. 
Those three boaters who had evaluated 240 cfs on a previous date 
uniformly gave it very low to poor ratings, stating that only one of the 
three drops was boatable at that level and that was used only as a last 

Boaters expressed numerous thanks for the opportunity to ex- 
plore preferred levels of potential recreational flow releases. Boaters 
also expressed concern about a submerged rock at the base of the 
third drop and requested that it be removed if possible. Their 
preference for future releases is to have two releases per month 
starting in July, each lasting 4-6 hours midday on Saturday, and not 
on the third weekend of the month, which is the scheduled recre- 
ational flow release from the Hatfield dam on the Black River. (Note: 
coordinating the two projects' releases for the same daylweekend 
might prove attractive for boaters from greater distances.) Lastly, 
boaters agreed that a flow hotline would be useful as well as a 
website, if feasible. 

The fishery biologists reported that higher flows than 240 were 
necessary in the spring, stating that 850 was an attractive flow. 
Higher flows would be most beneficial for 6-8 weeks from mid-April 
through May. As flows receded through a "ramp down speed," Young 
of Year small mouth bass 1.5" were more capable of escaping 
stranding. One area is land locked; NSP could create a channel in this 
area as they have done in other landlocked areas. In conclusion, if 
appropriate ramping rates were integrated into the recreational flow 
release and a channel created to the landlocked pool, few, if any, 
stranding problems were anticipated. 

Settlement negotiations are currently underway with NSP. Ide- 
ally, the whitewater community would like to have flow releases of 
650 cfs between the hours of 11 a.m. and 4 p.m. Releases would be 
on two weekends in July and two weekends in August. In addition, 
NSP would provide a flow hotline which will give current flow in the 
bypass channel, whether it's rising or falling, and the dates and times 
for scheduled releases. Informational signs would be placed at the 
put-in and take-out. It is hoped the whitewater community will 
reach agreement with NSP by January, 2000. 

resort when no other options were available. 

wmte water cravenrures 
in the  

Heart of Patagonia i - 
I 

Experienced or not, ery'oy the 
Greatest Whitewater on Earth! \ 

Boof 
Gear 

AFTER-KAYAK APPAREL 
Boof Gear. When You're Cold 
and Wet ... It's Warm and Dry! 

1 never take this thing off ! The Outdoor Changing Room 
-Eric Jackson that features: 

The only time 1 take this fuzy . warm, high-quality fleece 
dress off is when I put on my skirt! 

-Marc Lyle Large, outside & inside pockets 
Dual scarf & hood desien 

The second best thing to climb into Variety of solid colors & prints 
when yoor naked !! Optional Long Sleeves 

-CRASH Lowe Ask about our other Products 

Order Your Boof Gear Today: 
Boof Gear 9224 Darrow Rd, Ste. W-311 

Twinsburg, Ohio 44087 
Ph. (330)405-1996 Fax (330)405-1997 

Change in the Boof, not in the buff!!! 
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I mprovements for 
1999. We can't 
make the boating 

any easier nor can we 
change the put-in but 
we do promise logistical 
changes. Boaters will be 
able to park near the 
dam, thus eliminating 
the shuttle ride from 
the park. This will re- 
duce congestion at the 
descent into the canyon 
and improved logistics 
at the descent. Paddlers 
are required to sign a 
waiver prior to entering 
into the LaGrande Can- 
yon. 

The releases are the outcome 
of a six year hydropower 
relicensing effort by American 
Whitewater to get an annual 
schedule of whitewater releases 
i n  t h e  bypass channe l  for 
Washington's La Grande Canyon, 
a 1.7 mile spectacular Class IV 
and V river with its headwaters 
located on Mount Rainier. Prior 
to this license condition, and ex- 
cept for dam maintenance and 
flood conditions, the LaGrande 
canyon had beendewatered since 
1912, the year the damwas built. 

Due to concerns over access 
and a preconceived lack of de- 
mand for this whitewater re- 
source, the Federal Energy Regu- 
latory Commission (FERC) re- 
quired an initial three-year moni- 
toring study in this 30 year li- 
cense. Future releases hinge on 
adequate attendance and safety. 
Boaters are asked to complete a 
short evaluation form after each 
run. Results of the evaluation 
form are the basis for reports 
submitted to FERC. Based on the 
recommendations in the final 
report, FERC will issue a deci- 
sion regarding whitewater re- 
leases for the ensuing 27 years 
remaining in the project license. 

NEW AND 
IMPROVED IN 1999. 
WHITEWATER RELEASES 
FOR WASHINGTON'S 
NISQUALLY RIVER 

The Nisqually releases for year 2 have been selected. Many of 
you. especiall?~ those that participated, will recall last years re- 
leases. In short, the first day attracted 67 boaters. Netther the 
organizers or participants were aware they were about to dt, a 
very large group first descent of this canyon. For those of you 
interested in the log version, refer hack to your January 1999 is- 
sue of American IYhitewater, 

1999 Release Schedule: 
* November 20.800 cfs of water will be released 

November 21, 800 cfs of water will be released 
December 3, 800 cfs of water will he released 
Decembcr 5. 800 cfs of water will be released 

So come join us on the LaGrande 
Canyon in November and Decem- 
ber. 

While short, this section of 
river runs through the spectacu- 
lar 300-foot deep LaGrande Can- 
yon, which is in some places no 
more than 20 feet wide. It offers 
advanced-to-expert whitewater 
rapids such as "Triple Slide," 
"Hammer Slammer," "X-Falls," 
"Boof and Boogie" and one of the 
best rodeo holes in Washington 
state. 

Lessons Learned From 
1998 Releases 

Punctuality: An early start is 
imperative particularly given the 

unavoidable delays descending 
into the canyon. Registration is 
at 8:00 a.m. 

Logistics: Designate a team 
leader for each paddling group. 
This individual should be skilled 
with rigging boats for a belayed 
descent. Ideally, paddling teams 
would contain members capable 
of rigging and belaying boats. If 
you have questions about rig- 
ging boats for the lower ask for 
assistance from someone in the 
know. Additional volunteers dedi- 
cated to belaying boats into the 
canyon would greatly accelerate 
the descent. These volunteers 
should be equipped with hand- 
held radios for ease of communi- 
cation. 

Equipment per paddler: man- 

datory-throwbags, twowebbing 
slings, and 2-3 carabiners, pref- 
erably locking. Assume this is an 
inaccessible canyon (because it 
is) therefore boaters must be pre- 
pared for self-rescue. Equipment 
necessary for self-rescue in- 
cludes, but is not limited to, the 
following items; breakdown 
paddle, repair kit, first aid kit, 
bivvy kit, and extra food. 

Additional equipment: Weset 
up approximately 450 feet of 
climbing rope ( th ree  rope 
lengths) from the canyon rim to 
thewater. Ideally, one ropewould 
be dedicated to belaying boats 
with a second line functioningas 
a hand line. Two belay stations 
are necessary for lowering boats. 

American White water November/December 1999 



Each belay station mus t  be 
equipped with a heavy duty belay 
device. We destroyed one locking 
carabiner due to the dirt on the 
rope. 

BACKGROUND ON THE 
NISQUALLY RELEASES 

The La Grande Canyon is situ- 
ated just downstream of the 
Nisqually Hydroelectric Project. 
The La Grande Dam diverts water 
from the 1.7 mile canyon to a 
powerhouse downstream dewa- 
tering the natural river channel 
except during extreme flood 
events. The Nisqually Project is a 
privately-owned hydroelectric fa- 
cility regulated by the Federal 
Energy Regulatory Commission 
(FERC). FERC grants private 
utilities 30 to 50 year licenses. 
Roughly six years prior to license 
expiration, the utility must ini- 
tiate arelicense process tosecure 
a new license. The relicense pro- 
cess, through the input of state 
and federal agencies and the pub- 
lic, is intended to evaluate project 
operations and establish specific 

conditions in the next license 
term for resource protection, 
mitigation, and enhancement. 

American Whitewater's Con- 
servation Program has been ac- 
tively involved across the coun- 
try restoring whitewater rivers 
through the relicense process. 
American Whitewater alongwith 
the Rivers Council of Washing- 
ton actively pursued annual 
whitewater releases as a condi- 
tion of the new license for the 
Nisqually Hydroelectric Project. 
In June 1994, flow levels of 800 
and 1000 cfs were tested as part 
of a whitewater feasibility study. 
Based, in part, on these tests the 
FERC required Tacoma Public 
Utilities to make fourwhitewater 
releases annually. Initially, the 
boating community requested 
these releases occur in the sum- 
mer months when boating op- 
portunities on adjacent rivers 
were less likely. The Washington 
Dept. of Fish and Wildlife, silent 
for much of the relicense pro- 
cess, objected to summer releases 
claiming releases would impact 
spawning fish. The parties agreed 

Travelers Rest, SC 29690 

to schedule releases between 
November 15 and December 31 
annually. Furthermore, the re- 
leases were set for an initial three 
year evaluation period. At the end 
of three year evaluation period, 
FERC would reassess the license 
condition requiring whitewater 
releases. 

Tacoma Public Utilities has 
been extremely concerned with 
liability issues surrounding the 
whitewater releases, and justifi- 
ably so. The put-in requires afive 
hundred foot descent down a 
steep gully and is likely more 
difficult than the rapids. Once in 
the La Grande Canyon, the near 
vertical walls give you only one 
logical way out. To ease their 
liability concerns, Tacoma put 
together a video of the rapids 
enabling paddlers to make an 
informed decision about the dif- 
ficulty of the whitewater prior to 
descending into the La Grande 
Canyon. Participants are required 
to view this video prior to de- 
scending into the La Grande Can- 
yon. Upon completion of the run, 
paddlers are asked to fill out a 

survey to record their impres- 
sions of the paddling experience. 
The results of these surveys will 
be submitted to the FERC upon 
completion of the three year 
evaluation phase of the releases. 
American Whitewater will work 
closely with Tacoma compiling 
the report. 

For more information 
about hydropower 
relicensing, the Nisqually 
releases, or to provide 
feedback on the La 
Grande Canyon releases 
contact American 
Whitewater's Consewa- 
tion Office at 482 Electric 
Avenue, Bigfork, MT 
59911. Phone: (406) 837- 
3155 - Fax: (406) 837- 
3156 e-mail: 
jgangemi@digisys.net 

Tales of the Paddlesnake 
Open Canoes Rr Kayaks on 

Class 4 & 5 whitewater 

Includes Top to Bottom Tours of: 

T a l l u l a h  G o r g e  
& 

Little R i v e r  C a n y o n  

Also includes runs on: 
Johnnies Creek 
"Teddy" Bear Creek 
Wolf Creek 
North Chickamauga 
Cain Creek 
Tellico River 
Wildcat Creek 
Conasauga River 

Rapid names & river levels 
& Little River Canyon 

are displayed on screen. 

Whitewater Paddling Video Store 
814-H Livingston Court $26.95 plus $3.00 S&H (US) 
Marietta, GA 30067 PAL Version available also 
7704224677 

For this and other exciting videos, visit 

WWW.WHITEWATERVIDEO.COM 
We also carry videos from: 

Bob Foote, Possum Creek, Falling Down, Kent Ford, & more to come! 
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Executive Assistant 
Primary duties include: organizing the 

office; assisting the Executive Director; rep- 
resenting the organization via phone, fax, 

American and e-mail; and coordinating the efforts of 
board, staff, and volunteers. 

Whitewater is General Duties: Office management and 
dailv administrative work. File maintenance. 

looking for a full- supervision of intern program, and coordi- 
nation of river programs. 

time ~kecutive ~ e ~ u i r e m e r k s :  Maturity and experience 
in small office manaaement and all areas of 

Assistant in our office support. ~ u s c b e  a self-starter with 
excellent organization and communication 

Silver Spring, skills. Candidates need to be comfortable 
and effective in balancing multiple tasks and 

Maryland office. able to handle both mundane tasks as well as 
advanced program issues. Applicants must 
have computer expertise including e-mail, 
word processing, data-entry, and managing 
a membership database. A Sense of humor is 
mandatory and an interest in rivers and out- 
door recreation is a big plus! 

Other re~uirements  that will helv: basi 1. 
accounting, and experience in desktbp pub- 
lishing including Web design and html. 

Available: Immediately for a full-time po- 
sition. Salary $22k plus benefits based on 
experience. 

To Apply: Send letter of interest, resume, 
and references as soon as possible, but no 
later than January 1,2000 to AmericanWhite- 
water, 1430 Fenwick Lane, Silver Spring, MD 
20910. Fax (301) 589-6121 or  e-mail: 
Richb@amwhitewater.org 

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

1 American Whitewater is an equal opportunity employer 

Development Professional 
Are you interested in - Rivers? Outdoor recreation and whitewater 

boating? ~ e l ~ i n ~  to conserve and restore America's whitewater rivers and 
streams? Do you have direct development and communications experience? 
Are you tired of being just another fund-raiser? Are you looking to set up your 
own shop and let your commitment and creativity set the pace? 

American Whitewater is seeking a devel- 
opment professional to plan and manage our 
fund-raising activities. Responsibilities in- 
clude researching and writing foundation 
and corporate grants, soliciting and closing 
major gifts, increasing organizational aware- 
ness, and developing and implementing near 
and long-term funding strategies. 

Qualified applicants will have experience 
in fund-raising, communications, public re- 
lations, membership, and a desire to put 
these skills to use improving natural re- 
sources and the effectiveness of American 
Whitewater. If you have top-notch writing 
and speaking skills, are able to articulate a 
paddler's vision for America's wild rivers and 
would enjoy life near the nation's capitol, 
this is the job for you! 

Additional skills required include strong 
organizational and management ability; com- 
puter literacy; and an ability and willingness 
to work with American Whitewater's head- 
quarters in Silver Spring, MD (just outside of 
Washington DC and one block from the 
Metro). A Sense of humor is mandatory and 
an interest in rivers and outdoor recreation 
is a big plus! 

Salary is $40K plus benefits. American American Whitewater's mission 
Whitewater will fill this position as quickly as 
oossible so send letter. resume. and writing is to conserve and restore 

Whitewater, 1430 Fenwick Lane, Silver 
Spring, MD 20910; fax to (301) 589-6121, or and to enhance 'pportunities to 
e-mail your information t o  enjoy them safely. 
Richb@amwhitewater.orgl 

I American Whitewater is an equal opportunity employer 
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"Acti ns Spe I o der an Words" 
Batagoni! \!iaHengeRogram 

en I came on as Con 
servation Director for 
AW over two years ago I w 

inheri ted t h e  hydropower 
relicensing for the Rock Creek- 
Cresta project on the North Fork 
Feather River in California. Be- 
cause the new license for the 
Rock Creek-Cresta project was 
overdue by 19 years agencies and 
other river conservation groups 
warned me not to waste energy 
attempting to get whitewater re- 
leases in a license that was al- 
ready predetermined. I ignored 
their advice. With funding from 
Patagonia I initiated a campaign 
to get whitewater releases writ- 
ten into the new license. After 
countless hours negotiating with 
the utilities and motivating the 
agencies, we succeeded in get- 
ting a whitewater flow study on 
the Feather. Now we are working 
out the details for an annual 
schedule of whitewater releases. 
This outcome would not have 
been possible without the gener- 
ous support of Patagonia. 

And now Patagonia makes it 
convenient for you as a paddler 
and consumer to achieve suc- 
cessful outcomes in your efforts 
to protect and restore local riv- 
ers. Over the past year, Patagonia 
has sponsored American 
Whitewater's conservation efforts 
monetarily throughaunique ini- 
tiative referred to as the Ameri- 
can Whitewater Challenge Pro- 
gram. When you buy a Patagonia 
watersports product through 
mail order or at one of their retail 
stores, you have an option of 
making a donation to American 
Whitewater.  Patagonia will 
match your donation up to the 
full price of the garment. This 
matching gift idea, unprec- 
edented in the outdoor sports 
industry, symbolizes Patagonia's 

commitment as an environmen- 
tal company and their philoso- 
phy to empower individuals at 
the grassroots level to make the 
difference. Now it is time for us 
paddlers to display our level of 
commitment for river protection 
and restoration. 

In the early 1980s Patagonia, 
recognizing the valuable role a 
paddling organization brought 
to river conservation, made apiv- 
otal donat ion t o  American 
Whitewater that in all likelihood 
kept the organization from fold- 
ing (see side-bar). At the time of 
t h e  donat ion,  American 
Whitewaterwas struggling finan- 
cially with 200 members. Since 
that time American Whitewater 
has grown significantly boasting 
8,000 members and an additional 
80,000 paddlers represented by 
club affiliates. Patagonia has sup- 
ported environmental activism 
with their own grants program 
by committing 10 percent of their 
pre-tax profits to grassroots en- 
vironmental groups. Patagonia 
has donated $14 million to over 
900 organizations since the 
grants program began in 1985. 
The program funds grassroots 
organizations that help protect 
and restore ecological integrity. 
Patagonia has continued to sup- 
port American Whitewater's con- 
servation program over the years 
with numerous grants totaling 
approximately $50,000. 
Patagonia is also a founding 
member of the Conservation Al- 
liance, a unique industry con- 
sortium formed in 1989. The Al- 
liance serves as the outdoor 
industry's unified voice in sup- 
port ofthe environment. Todate, 
the 63 member Alliance has do- 
nated $2.6 million to environ- 
mental organizations of which 
approximately $1 million has 

been granted to river protection 
programs. 

Patagonia's commitment as 
an environmental company goes 
beyond funding environmental 
organizations. Frustrated with 
most companies shallow com- 
mitment toward environmental 
responsibility, Patagonia elected 
to do something about environ- 
mental impacts in their own busi- 
ness. They started with a close 
examination of their operations 
and line of products. Patagonia 
hired an independent team of 
scientists to audit the environ- 
mental impacts associated with 
every phase of their business 
from the source of raw materi- 
als, to shipping, to in-house pro- 
duction practices. 

The audit revealed opportu- 
nities to eliminate environmen- 
tal impacts and waste in the pro- 
duction of their products. Striv- 
ing to reduce impacts even fur- 
ther, Patagonia continues to re- 
search and develop technologies 
that minimize environmental 
impacts and promote recyclable 
materials. For Patagonia, the 
benefits from the process of re- 
searching and manufacturing 
environmentally responsible 
products is as important as the 
sale of the merchandise. These 
business practices increase pro- 
duct ion costs,  a n  expense 
Patagonia is willing to carry in 
order to help build a market for 
environmentally clean products. 

The American Whitewater 
Challenge Program is a natural 
match between American 
Whitewater and Patagonia. The 
American Whitewater Challenge 
Program empowers customers 
with a choice to endorse envi- 
ronmental  responsibility 
through the products they pur- 
chase. In other words, outdoor 

enthusiasts are given an oppor- 
tunity to exercise their advocacy 
on behalf of the environment 
where they recreate. For 
Patagonia, the program helps 
drive the development of aviable 
marke t  of environmentally 
friendly products thus making it 
easier for other companies to risk 
venturing into the more costly 
field. For the paddling commu- 
nity, the American Whitewater 
Challenge Program allows boat- 
ers to play a significant role in 
protecting their local rivers. 
Patagonia often justifies their fi- 
nancial commitment to environ- 
mental responsibility with the 
slogan, "Actions speak louder 
than words." For the paddling 
community, Patagonia presents 
a tremendous opportunity to em- 
brace this slogan. So if you need 
paddling gear in  '99 give 
Patagoniaa strong look. Not only 
is their gear extremely functional 
and durable but it's also working 
toward protecting your rivers. 
Through the remainder of 1999, 
Patagonia will match your dona- 
tion to American Whitewater 
when you purchase a Patagonia 
watersports product up to the 
cost of the product. Be an advo- 
cate for rivers and remember 
"Actions speak louder than 
words." 

To request a catalog call 
Patagonia at 800-638-6464. For 
more information about Ameri- 
can Whitewater's Conservation 
Program call John Gangemi 

406-837-3155 or  write 
<jgangemi@digisys.net>. 
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It was 1985 or so. AW (then 
the more mellifluous AWA) was 
nearly defunct. A decade of de- 
cline had left us with a few hun- 
dred dollars in the bank, a few 
hundred members on our rolls 
and a demoralized Board of Di- 
rectors. Worst ofall, whitewater 
in America faced its most peril- 
ous moment; national and state 
legislation and the energy cri- 
sis had teamed up to create a 
small hydropower development 
boom! Quick buck a r t i s t s  

scoured the countryside and found lots of whitewater which they 
wanted to extinguish in refurbished penstocks and turbines. Worse 
yet, relicensing for hundreds of dams loomed large as well. 

When one particularly rapacious developer targeted my most 
cherished run, the Bottom Moose, however, it was my personal Pearl 
Harbor. I knew something extreme was needed. I put away my paddle 
and made a desperate move, investing my meager savings on a plane 
ticket to Cali- fornia, hoping 
to see the sci- ons of adven- 
t u r e  corn- merce and to 
 lead AW's case. 

Like a Jack in the Box, I surprised Yvon Chouinard who was 
picking up garbage in a climbing park near Ventura. He listened 
intently in the hot sun as I stammered out AWA's tale of woe and the 
threats of hydro horror. His boyish face creased with a smile, he 
asked "How much money does AW need.?" I hadn't planned for so 
quick a response so I blurted out "$10,000." It was a sum unheard of 
a t  AW, but enough to get our Whitewater Defense Project on the 
track. Yvon didn't flinch - he just said " O K  and bent down to pick 
up another squashed soda can. This is a man of vision and commit- 
ment - and AW delivered. In time, Yvon saw the success of his 
investment and continued his support for AW over the next 15 years. 

Since then, Yvon and I have spent time together, musing on what 
will happen to our globe and how business and the environmental 
imperative must team up to save some shreds of our beautiful planet. 
AW and America's whitewater owe much to this true hero. 

Peter N. Skinner P.E. 
#2 Snyder Road 
West Sand Lake, NY 12196 
518-674-5519 (h)  (also Fax - call first) 
518-474-2432 (0) 

Get outdoors - enjoy Nature! 

Conservation Program 
A group of professional rodeo boaters donated $600 to help fund 

American Whitewater's hydropower relicensing efforts in the Pacific 
Northwest. The money was generated from the 1999 Wicked White- 
water Raffle coordinated by Sam Drevo. The raffle, now in its second 
year, was created as a mechanism to help offset expenses accrued by 
top rodeo boaters traveling to events. This year the raffle helped fund 
over 30 nationally ranked paddlers. For some boaters, this will help 
fund travel to the 1999 Freestyle World Championships in Taupo, 
New Zealand in December. 

"This donation goes beyond the monetary benefits received," says 
John Gangemi, Conservation Director for American Whitewater. 
"The funds will assist in our efforts to restore rivers, public access 
and whitewater flows in the Pacific Northwest most notably the 
Chelan Project in Washington and the Bigfork Project in Montana. 
But more importantly, this donation signifies a commitment by the 
cutting-edge rodeo crowd that river conservation is a priority for 
them. Thank you for the donation and setting an example for the 
remainder of the whitewater community to follow." 

Talented rodeo boater Sam Drevo donates funds for American Whitewater's 
river conservation efforts to Conservation Director John Gangemi. 

State Wild and Scenic Designation Approved for 
California's South Fork Yuba River 

In September, the California State Legislature designated 39 
miles of the South Fork Yuba River in the Sierra Nevada to the state 
Wild & Scenic Rivers System. As of this writing the legislation awaits 
the Governor's signature to become law. If signed by the Governor, 
the South Yuba would be the first expansion of the California Wild & 
Scenic Rivers System in more than a decade. Formal designation 
ensures that this scenic and popular recreation river is protected 
from the threat of new dams. 

"This is a great victory in the fight against further dam building 
in California," said John Gangemi, American Whitewater Conserva- 
tion Director. "Many of California's rivers are already heavily devel- 
oped for water and power purposes. Restoring these impacted rivers 
through the regulatory process is sometimes a daunting task. Legis- 
lation such as this brings a breath of optimism for rivers. It's nice to 

see the free flowing character of a magnificent whitewater river like 
the South Yuba protected for future generations." 

The following Class 111-Vwhitewater runs are situated within this 
39 mile section of the South Yuba; Washington to Edwards, Edwards 
to Purdons Crossing, Purdons Crossing to Highway 49 bridge, and 
Highway 49 bridge to Bridgeport. State Wildand Scenic prevents new 
dam construction on this 39 miles of the Yuba River. In other words, 
some of the premier whitewater in California will be protected with 
this designation. 

Nevada County residents have been fighting dam proposals tar- 
geting their favorite recreation river for more than 20 years. Getting 
this legislation passed was the culmination of a six month grassroots 
lobbying campaign spearheaded by Nevada County, the South Yuba 
River Citizens League, Friends of the River, with a significant amount 
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of support and letter writing from other river conservation organiza- 
tions such as American Whitewater. Nevada County supported the 
bill because the river generates more than $25 million in tourism and 
recreation revenues every year for the local economy. 

Wild & Scenic designation precludes two dams proposed by Yuba 
County that would have drowned a state park, thousands of acres of 
public recreation land, hundreds of acres of private property, and 
classic Californiawhitewater. YubaCounty was interested in building 
a dam on the South Yuba allegedly for flood control purposes, but 
there are more economically feasible and less environmentally de- 

structive flood control alternatives in the Yuba watershed than 
building a new dam on the South Yuba. 

The state system is similar to the National Wild & Scenic Rivers 
System in that new dams are prohibited on designated rivers. How- 
ever, state agencies and local governments retain existing authority 
to manage public resources and land use on state designated rivers. 
Although state rivers can be added to the federal system with the 
approval of the state's Governor and the Secretary of Interior, these 
dual-designated rivers remain under state and local control. 

New Opportunity 
for Restoring 

Rivers and Streams 
Impacted by 
Hydropower 

In September, American Whitewater 
along with the California Hydropower Re- 
form Coalition* (CHRC) and other na- 
tional, statewide, and local conservation 
and recreation organizations signed a 
memorandum of understanding (MOU) 
with the Pacific Gas and Electric Corpora- 
tion (PG&E) in an effort to gain significant 
environmental improvements for streams 
and rivers affected by PG&E's vast system 
of hydroelectric dams and diversions in 
California. The MOU was part of potential 
state legislation that would have permitted 
Pacific Gas and Electric to qualify as an 
unregulated power producer in California. 
In the long-run the legislation was never 
introduced due to opposition largely con- 
cernedwith energy policy rather than river 
restoration. Despite the defeat, the MOU 
sets a precedent for state restructuring 
across the nation that will likely herald 
broad-scale river restoration. 

I n 1992, Congress passed legislation granting individual 
states the authority to deregulate the power industry. Each 
state is free to draft its own plan within certain side boards. 

California was one of the first states to pass restructuring 
legislation permitting utilities to sell power in a competitive 
marketplace. Under the California plan, PG&E and Southern 
California Edison (SCE) are required to develop a plan to 
"market value" their generation assets through sale or ap- 
praisal. Because of the public resources at  stake, their divesti- 
ture proposals must meet the approval of the state legislature 
and Public Utilities Commission. 

Recognizing that PG&E needed support from the environ- 
mental community for their divestiture proposal, American 
Whitewater and the CHRC leveraged significant improve- 
ments at PG&E's hydropower facilities in exchange for signa- 
tures. After months of negotiations the groups signed an MOU 
with PG&E that called for an immediate doubling of minimum 
in-stream flows, establishing a framework and trust fund to 
increase flows even further to meet state water quality stan- 
dards, and the creation of a comprehensive monitoring pro- 
gram. The MOU totaled over $275 million in environmental 
benefits. The group also signed a Lands MOU that protected all 
140,000 acres of land currently owned by PG&E. The groups 
agreed that the combined MOUs represented the greatest 
opportunity for river restoration California had seen in years. 
PG&E's total inventory includes 68 power plants and over 170 
dams on 16 rivers, producing enough electricity to  power four 
million homes. 

Unfortunately, because legislation failed to pass during the 
last state legislative session, the MOU is nullified. However, it 
is anticipated that the MOU will be the environmental corner- 
stone for any future proposals by PG&E or the state legislature. 
The inability to get legislation passed during the last session 
with the accompanying MOU is by no meansviewed as afailure. 
On the contrary, this was a tremendous learning experience 
for the groups and laid the groundwork for future river resto- 
ration opportunities. The MOU establishes a benchmark for 
PG&E's and SCE's divestiture proposal as well as divestiture 
proposals in other states. 

*The California Hydropower Reform Coalition was founded 
by American Whitewater, Friends of the River, and California 
Trout as a means of collectively working on hydropower 
relicensing in the state. The coalition steering committee 
includes American Whitewater, California Outdoors, Califor- 
nia Sportfishing Protection Alliance, California Trout, Foot- 
hill Conservancy, Friends of the River, Natural Heritage Insti- 
tute, and Trout Unlimited. Joining the CHRC on the MOUwere 
American Rivers, the Planning and Conservation League, and 
National Audubon Society. 
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Forest Service IS Making Plans 
for You on the Chattooga 
By Jason Robertson 

The Sumter National Forest has begun preparing plans that will 
affect private boater's opportunities to visit the Chattooga River. 

The Forest is revising its Land Resources Management Plan (LRMP). 
This plan has not been updated since 1985 when the current limits on 
commercial use of the Chattooga River were implemented. Since 
then, commercial use has increased from 39,000 visitors per year to 
58,000, while private use has increased from 15,000 to 27,000. 

At present, the Forest Service is planning to release the draft 
environmental impact statement (EIS) with a broader range of alter- 
natives sometime this winter. 

In the meantime, as part of the scoping process, the Forest 
Service's planners released a draft in October of their preferences for 
managing South Carolina's Sumter National Forest and the Wild and 
Scenic portion of the Chattooga River. 

This draft document, called Alternative 1, emphasizes the restora- 
tion and maintenance of Sumter National Forest on an ecosystem 
basis to provide: healthy watersheds and riparian ecosystems; sustain- 

able and diverse ecosystems that support viable plant, wildlife and 
fish populations; habitats for those species needing large, contiguous 
forested landscapes; a spectrum of high-quality, nature-based recre- 
ational settings, within the capabilities of the land, which are not 
widely available on non-Federal lands; a variety of old growth com- 
munities to meet biological and social needs; protection for invento- 
ried roadless areas, outstandingly remarkable river values, and high 
quality scenic areas; the minimum transportation system necessary 
while protecting forest resources; and, finally, high-quality sawtim- 
ber products. 

Of the other issues dealing with river management, Issue 4 
(Riparian Area Mgmt) and 13 (Chattooga Watershed) look like great 
objectives, while Issue 7 (Recreational opportunities) would benefit 
from the specific listing of floating opportunities. 

American Whitewater is also encouraging the forest planners to 
address the issue of whitewater boating in the Chattooga's headwa- 
ters on Sections 00,0, and 1. 

Chattooga Part I: Forest Services 
Proposes Capping Private Access! 

There's been a lot of discussion on the Internet over the last 
couple of months about the Forest Service's suggestion for setting 
limits on private access on Section 111 and IV of the Chattooga River. 

The issue that's got the boating community up in arms is Issue 11 
(Wild & Scenic Rivers) of the preferred alternative, which suggests 
the possibility of capping private use. At present, commercial caps 
from the 80s are not expected to increase above current limits. 

When private boater and Chattooga outfitter Bruce Hare first 
publicized the issue in October, I spoke with Tony White, the author 
of the draft document. Mr. White is a courteous and conscientious 
gentleman. While he acknowledged that this alternative might be 
controversial, I'm not certain that he foresaw how agitated the 
boating community would become over the spectacle of setting 
private use limits. However, one of the reasons the Forest Service 
released this alternative as an early draft of the preferred alternative 
was to foster discussion and solicit public input. This was a strategy 
that's apparently paid off in spades, as indicated by the fact that I 
received more than 40 messages from our members on this issue in 
the first week the draft was released! 

As the primary planner for the Sumter National Forest, Mr. White 
is charged with achieving certain goals. One of these goals comes 
from discussions and statements with visitors, that we, the boating 
community, "wouldlike to keep things a s  they aye"; hence the Forest 
Service's interpretation and concept of capping use. However, an- 
other equally valid interpretation of this statement is that the 
current (nonrestrictive) registration system is working and that 
private use should NOT be capped. 

While protecting the river for environmental reasons is a laudable 
goal, it does not appear t o  be necessary at this time, and capping use 

ACTION ALERT: 
Protect Your Access to the 
Chattooga! 

There are 2 easy steps to protecting your interests on the 
Chattooga. The first is to educate yourself, and the second is 
to let the Forest planners know about your concerns. 

You can best educate yourself by checking the forest's 
planning documents on the web (http://svinet2.fs.fed.us/r8/ 
fms/) and asking the planners (twhitelr8 fms@fs.fed.us 
(803-561-4072)) to have your name added to the Forest's 
mailing list. Once your name is on the list, you will be 
notified of all deadlines for commenting on the Forest's 
plans, and will get the Forest's information on river man- 
agement on the Chattooga. 

Please identify yourself as a boater, and as an American 
Whitewater supporter, in your comments. Ask the Forest 
Planners to carefully consider American Whitewater's com- 
ments, and to support our proposals for managing Sections 
111 and IV as well as the headwaters sections 00, 0, and 1. 

More information about American Whitewater's propos- 
als is available on our website (~ww.awa.org) under the 
Access page. 
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for social reasons places the Forest Service in a precarious position Therefore, the Forest Service will have to provide much greater 
of pushing a political agenda. This is especially true as the Forest justification that capacity limits are necessary than was initially 
Service is already increasing enforcement and demanding more from included in the release of the Forest Service's draft document before 
visitors in terms of parking fees, and thereby raising the bar for American Whitewater will begin considering ANY limits on private 
access. use. Our position is supported by our members who point to 

The goals that our community and the Forest Service should keep Sections I-IV of the Chattooga as an example of a river that is well 
in mindare the protection of the river corri- 
dor, encouragement of low-impact visita- 
tion, and preservation of the visitor experi- 
ence. While capping private visitation may 
promote aspects of these goals, the caps will 
have multiple unintended consequences that 
are more serious than high visitation on a 
few weekends per year. For instance, we have 
observed that limits on private access pro- 
mote: 1) increased dissatisfactionamongvisi- 
tors; 2) conflicts between user groups as they 
debate over who has a greater right to visit 
and use the resource; 3) conflicts over private 
versus commercial use limits; and 4) the 
creation of permits as commodities which 
can be hoarded, traded, or sold. 

While caps are designed to limit use, the 
nearly universal effect thatwe've observed on 
the 25 rivers with permits nationwide, has 

Issue 1 1 : 
The Chattooga Wild, Scenic and Rec- 

reation River is managed to protect its 
outstandingly remarkable values. The 
Turkey-Stevens Creek rivers on the Long 
Cane is recommended for WGSR. 

Boating use on the Chattooga W&S 
River remains at  current levels. Com- 
mercial use levels remain as in the cur- 
rent Sumter Plan. Private use is capped 
at current use levels. 

The outstandingly remarkable values 
of all eligible rivers are protected. 

managed. The long-term cap on com- 
mercial access has been very effective, 
and the open-ended access for private 
boaters has always been appreciated. Fur- 
thermore, many local and regional boat- 
ers have called and written to me in the 
last few days explaining that they don't 
feel the river is crowded except on a tiny 
handful of historically high-use week- 
ends, or that the use is anywhere near the 
point where caps are necessary for social 
or environmental reasons. 

Therefore, the task that we face in the 
coming months will be sharing this expe- 
riential information with the Forest Ser- 
vice. We need to let them know that if 
they can justify caps we might support 
them, but that in our opinions as regular 
visitors and forest users we do not sup- 

been a rapid increaie in use as soon as the permits are implemented. port caps on private use. 
People tend to charge out and grab up the permits in a speculative However, as we participate in the process we can also offer 
fashion and use winds up rising after just one or two years and constructive criticism and credit the planning team for their hard 
maximizes use at the capacity limit. In other words, getting a permit work in crafting this document. With the exception of Issue 11, this 
becomes a goal unto itself, and the accomplishment of getting these draft alternative deserves our support. 
permits is nearly as great as actually developing the skills to run the 
river. 

BEST BOARDSHORTS ON THE PLANET! 

MICRO FIBER 
HAWAIIAN RACER3 

- rum CATALOG - 1(890)864-6752 *a' - 
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A Proposal for Allowing Limited Whitewater Access to: 

Sections 00, 0, and 1 in the 
Headwaters of the Chattooga River 

Summary: 
American Whitewater lifting 

than 20 years ago on the headwaters and tributaries of the Chattooga 
River. Other reasons for interest in access to the headwaters, as the boater ban On Sections ''7 ' 9  and of the identified by the Forest Service, include the river's unique '(scenic 

Chattooga between December 1" and May 

15th as well as on the rare occasions when the 

river rises above 2.6 feet at Highway 76. This 

proposal maximizes the opportunity for boat- 

ing while minimizing the potential for con- 

flicts with other visitors. 

A Review of the Problem 
On May 10, 1974 Congress identified 57 miles of the Chattooga 

River for inclusion in the National Wild and Scenic River System. 
The headwaters of the Chattooga River include some of the most 

beautiful and remote areas in the southeastern Appalachians. The 
river plunges out of the Nantahala National Forest in North Carolina, 
through the Ellicott Rock Wilderness, and between the Chattahoochee 
National Forest in Georgia and Sumter National Forest in South 
Carolina. The boating community commonly identifies these por- 
tions of the river as Sections 00, 0, and 1. 

Though Sections 00, 0, and 1 are closed to whitewater 
recreationists, dozens of boaters challenge the Forest Service ban 
every year. In a way, the Forest Service predicted the importance of 
these river segments as long ago as 1985, when they stated that "This 
river corridor has the potential to become one of the most significant 
areas in the east providing a wide range of challenging outdoor 
recreational pursuits in a primitive setting." 

Though we do not condone breaking the law, it is a well-known 
fact that it is possible to run the river without getting caught by the 
River Rangers. In fact, boating footage has appeared regularly in 
promotional videos since the late 1980s. These videos have been 
distributed throughout the country, and most southeastern boaters 
can readily identify footage from the headwaters of the Chattooga. 
However, the tacit acceptance of boating within the headwaters by 
the River Rangers is not an acceptable alternative to modifying the 
ban and legalizing boating in the headwaters at different times of the 
year. 

American Whitewater's members do not want to break the rules 
here; instead, we simply seek a legitimate opportunity to visit the 
headwaters of this beautiful river and challenge ourselves on its 
waterfalls and cascades. The fact that boaters are compelled to 
challenge the boating ban is strong evidence that access to the river 
is of national interest to our community. 

Part of the reason for this interest is that boaters can count on 
these sections to have adequate flows even when many of the other 
regional creeks are too low or too high. Another part of the interest 
is of course fostered by the long history of river running in the 
southeast and the tradition of "steep creeking" which began more 

and isolation qualities." 
In the 1970s and early 1980s, the headwaters of the Chattooga 

were considered too dangerous for floating by commercial rafters. As 
a result, on January 8, 1981, Forest Supervisor Donald W. Eng 
prohibited floating north of SCIGA Highway 28 for public safety 
purposes at the same time he required the use of safety equipment 
such as helmets and life jackets. 

However, private use patterns were already changing and the 
nature of river running was evolving. Primarily, advances in boating 
techniques, training, safety, and equipment were rapidly improving; 
and with this evolution private boaters switched from the use of army 
surplus rafts to specially crafted canoes and kayaks made specifically 
for running the waterfalls and cascades in the Appalachians. 

Now, 20 years later, the forbidding headwaters of the Chattooga, 
with its remote waterfalls and dramatic whitewater, has become a 
desirable boating destination for mainstream whitewater canoers 
and kayakers, A quick look at the number and caliber of visitors on 
Section IV provide even more evidence that the boating ban has 
reached an age where it is no longer necessary for purposes of public 
safety. In fact, the USFS River Rangers have acknowledged in private 
conversations that the ban is no longer useful for purposes of public 
safety. 

However, as the private boaters were making well-documented 
advances in safety equipment and techniques, the ban was reaffirmed 
in 1985 when the Forest Service released the Land and Resources 
Management Plan (LRMP) for the Chattooga. As in 1981, the LRMP 
limited floating to Sections I, 11, 111, & IV in the Sumter and 
Chattahoochee National Forests. However, no mention of safety was 
made in regard to the boating ban; instead, the ban was described as 
a tool for providing "quality trout fishing." 

In other words, the ban was altered in order to prevent possible 
conflicts between fishermen and floaters. In some ways this change 
was understandable; after all, this river has long been recognized as 
one of the finest stocked-trout fisheries in the region. However, it is 
possible to set appropriate limits on use that would maximize the 
public's opportunity to visit and enjoy this beautiful setting whether 
they are fishing, hiking, or floating. 

In retrospect, the closure does not appear consistent with the 
purpose of the Wild and Scenic Rivers Act or the Forest Land and 
Resource Management Plan. After all, whitewater kayaking and 
canoeing are consistent with wilderness management, represent two 
of the oldest and most primitive forms of human-powered travel in 
North America as well as two of the most uniquely American pas- 
times, and do not damage the environment or leave a detectable trail. 

Regardless, the River Rangers do not require a total ban on 
floating in the headwaters of the Chattooga in order to perform their 
duties and exercise their responsibilities. Instead, the Forest Service 
can let Mother Nature be the judge and arbiter of appropriate uses. 
Simply put, Sections 00, 0, and 1 are most suitable for whitewater 
recreation at times when they are least suitable for other activities 
such as fishing or swimming. Therefore floating could, and should, 
be allowed on a limited seasonal basis. 
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Whitewater boaters can only run the river when there is sufficient 
water to float and negotiate the rapids; whereas fishermen and other 
river users tend to avoid the river at higher flows when boaters would 
be present. The corollary is that boaters would avoid the river a t  lower 
flows when fishermen and hikers would be present. There would be 
limited opportunities for encounters between the different users, 
and, as the Forest Sewice emphasizes, "Numerous people may use 
the river at the same time, but bends and rapids prevent long sight 
distances, and falling water mutes sounds." 

A Logical Solution 
On behalf of our members, American Whitewater proposes new 

guidelines for floating on Sections 00,0, and 1 of the Chattooga River. 
Briefly, we recommend lifting the boater ban between December lst 
and May 15th as well as occasions when the river rises above 2.6 feet 
a t  Highway 76. The river level is easily confirmed by checking the 
Highway 76 gauge or USGS gauge on the Internet. This recommen- 
dation satisfies the boating community while preventing the devel- 
opment of conflicts with other forest users such as the fishing 
community. 

The establishment of a clearly defined, limited use season also 
allows the USFS to gauge use and monitor safety on these sections. 
Furthermore, limiting access to the colder winter months or periods 
of relatively high water naturally deters less qualified boaters from 
using the river. 

We recommend requiring boaters to self-register at the put-in 
launch sites for Sections 00, 0, and 1. Self-registration is already 
conducted on Sections I, 11, 111 and IV. Therefore it should not be 
difficult or unreasonable to implement the same system on Sections 
00,0, and 1. If use exceeds the limits of acceptable change (LAC ), then 
use may be restricted. However, it is unlikely that access will need to 

be artificially limited given the difficult nature of the whitewater and 
the proposed winter use season. 

Use should be managed within the Land and Resource Manage- 
ment Plan under the relevant Wild & Scenic classification for each 
section (wild or recreational). Both wild and recreational statuses 
convey USFS responsibility to manage for and provide "water- 
oriented recreational opportunities in a primitive setting." 

Given the degree of difficult whitewater and congested nature of 
the river corridor in these sections, we recommend limiting use to 
canoes, kayaks, and small inflatable kayaks (such as "ShreddersTM" or 
"duckies"). These river sections are not well suited for rafting or 
commercially-guided activities. However, the rivers are very suitable 
for other forms of whitewater recreation as demonstrated on re- 
gional creeks such as the  Stekoa, Overflow, Tallulah, and 
Horsepasture. 

Concerns for safety, rescue, and emergency evacuation can be 
addressed. Whitewater recreation carries certain identifiable risks. 
The use of appropriate safety gear such as helmets, life jackets, throw 
ropes, spare paddles, and first aid kits mitigates these risks. Further- 
more, training in first aid and CPR can also help to reduce the risks 
associated with outdoor activities such as, but not limited to, boat- 
ing. 

The river managers and rangers on the Chattooga are already 
well-versed and trained in the management of whitewater recre- 
ation; therefore we do not anticipate a need for additional training or 
staffing to manage use on Sections 0, 00, and 1. Furthermore, the 
River Rangers are under no false expectations regarding their ability 
to help with river safety. As the river managers are aware, most 
boating teams are able to conduct their own rescues when accidents 
occur. 

Trouble on the Watt - - - 
Boater contact 

If you had trouble getting to the river, let us Address 
City etc. 

know. Use this form to report access prob- Phone 
lems so that AW can convince legislators and e-mail 
government authoritieswhere andwhen river 
access is a problem. If you have met an irate LandownerIAgen~~lSheriff contact (if known) 
landowner, noticed signs forbidding access, Name 

Address 
or were stopped by a landowner, barbed wire City etc. 
fence or a locked gate, tell us about it on this Phone 
form. If several boaters are arrested or in- e-mail 
volved, only one form should be filled out per 
incident naming a boater available for future 1. Trespass. Ticket, warning or arest for: 

1.01 Trespass on private property 
contact. 1.02 Trespass on public ~rooertv . .  . 

1.03 criminal treipass 
River State 1.04 Civil trespass 

Date of incident 2. Public Access Closure 
2.01 Denied by federal law 

Access code categories: List below or circle the 2,01.01 Denied by BLM 
categories, multiple categories are OK. 2.01.02 Denied by Forest Service 
---- 2.01.03 Denied by Nat'l Park Service 

Brief description of incident: 
2.02 Denied by state 
2.03 Denied bv local authoritv 
2.04 Denied b; administrative edict 

4. Obstacles running river, scouting or portaging 
4.01 Fence or chain on land blocking access 
4.02 Fence, wire, or tree on river blocking access 
4.03 Posted no trespassing sign 
4.04 Vehicle towed, ticketed, or vandalized 
4.05 Threats or acts of violence 

5. Closures: Rivers closed that were once open 
5.01 Closed by private landowner 
5.02 Closed by government agency 
5.02.01 Federal 
5.02.02 State 
5.02.03 Local 
5.03 High water closure 

New zccess fees 
6.01 Charged by private landowner 
6.02 Charged by government agency 
6.02.01 Federal 
6.02.02 State 
6.02.03 Local 

Dam controlled rivers 
7.01 Water turned off 
7.02 Inconsistent flow: too much or too little 
7.03 No notice of releases 

3. Injury from man-made obstacles Send to Ken Ransford, 475 Sierravista, Carbondale, CO 
3.01 Barbed wire or fence 81623, 970-963-6800, FAX 970-963-6700. 
3.02 Low head dam ransford@csn.net 
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Champion River 
Corridors Open to 
The Public Today 
OVY) 
By: Neil F. Woodworth, 
Counsel for the Adirondack Mountain Club 
Contact: nwoodworth@globa1200O.net 

The newest additions to Adirondack Forest Preserve are open 
for the first time in more than century. 

On August 10, the New York State Department of Environmen- 
tal Conservation (DEC) Commissioner John P. Cahill announced 
that the famous "northern flow" corridors of the Deer, St. Regis, 
Oswegatchie, and Grass rivers were being opened to public use for 
the first time in more than a century. 

Access to the corridors was part of the largest land conservation 
transaction in New York State's history, an agreement announced 
by Governor George E. Pataki in July that preserves 144,300 acres 
of forest land formerly owned by Champion International Corpora- 
tion. The property encompasses three large, noncontiguous blocks 
of land located in portions of 10 towns in St. Lawrence, Franklin, 
Lewis, and Herkimer counties within the Adirondack Park. The 
balance of the lands will open to public use next summer. 

"For the first time in more than 100 years, the public will have 
access to the famous 'northern flow' river corridors that boast 
some of the best canoeing areas in the country," Cahill said. 
"Although dry weather may temporarily curtail water recreation in 
some areas this season, this property will provide vast new recre- 
ational opportunities for years to come." 

Because low water conditions prevail across the North Country, 
DEC recommends that people contemplating a canoe or kayak trip 
contact DEC's regional offices in the North Country for the latest 
conditions. 

In order to separate public and private uses of the lands, public 
use of the fee lands will be limited to a 500-foot corridor on either 
side of the rivers. Hunting, fishing and trapping will be allowed on 
those lands beginning July 1,2000. 

On the 110,000 acres of private lands that will be opened to 
public use throughaconsewation easement, private hunting clubs 
retain exclusive hunting and trapping rights during the big game 
season for the next 15 years. Consequently, these lands will be 
closed to the public (except for primary access corridors used to 
reach the fee lands) from Sept. 1 through December 31, until 2014. 
Beginning in 2015, those lands will be open to the public year- 
round. 

The river corridor lands opened in August consist of three 
properties known as the Santa Clara, Tooley Pond, and Croghan 
tracts. The lands were purchased for their significant stretches of 
high quality recreational water. 

The three properties are all within the Adirondack Park and are 
subject to its rules and regulations. More information on these 
properties is available on the DEC web site at: www.dec.ny.us. 

AMC Requests Assistance on 
Access Problems in Vermont 
and Massachusetts 
By: Peter Donahue 

Note from American Whitewater's Access Director: One of the 
things that I've learned since coming to work for American 
Whitewater is that there are an unlimited number of river access 
problems in our country, and we need all the help we can get. AMC's 
commitment to working on river access issues in the northeast will 
be a large help and I encourage our members to work with them in 
reporting and addressing these issues. 

The Appalachian Mountain Club (AMC) is a nonprofit conserva- 
tion and recreation organization with over 83,000 members through- 
out the Northeast. The AMC promotes the protection, enjoyment, 
and wise use of the mountains, rivers, and trails for the benefit of all 
people. 

Our paddling members have recently brought to our attention 
the need to investigate river access issues in this region. In response 
to this need, we have begun a study of the access sites on the 
whitewater rivers of Southern Vermont and Western Massachusetts. 
Our goal is to identify those sites which have already been closed by 
landowners or are vulnerable to closure in the near future due to land 
sales, changes in ownership, or poor relationships between boaters 
and landowners. 

We hope to have a report available for Southern Vermont and 
Western Massachusetts by the early part of 2000. If you would like 
information regarding AMC's river access work or would like to 
inform us of access problems in any of the Northeastern states please 
contact AMC's River Conservation Advocate, Peter Donahue, at (617) 
523-0655 ext. 314 or pdonahue@amcinfo.org. 

Kayakers Now Welcomed to 
Bidwell Park - Chico, CA 
By: Scott Blankenfeld, Intern, American Whitewater 

After setting shuttle and driving to the top of the canyon's south 
rim, we prepared ourselves for the water and began the two-mile hike 
down to Big Chico Creek. During our run, Tim Krane and I alter- 
nated leading each rapid as the other shot video. This would surely 
be a historic moment for kayaking in Chico, California. 

Bidwell Park, America's fourth largest city park is located in 
Chico. The park has long been closed to hard shell watercrafts. This 
means that the creek would be open to swimmers and tubers, but not 
for kayakers. Why should kayakers be left out? Maybe to assure safety 
of the swimmers, but nobody really knows. 

Few whitewater boaters have ever noticed this creek for it's 
runnability (probably because the park attracts mostly bikers, hik- 
ers, and swimmers), until Ken Fowler of Chico Paddleheads was 
stopped while kayaking in the park and was questioned by a ranger. 

Later Ken and Kevin Lewis (Conservation Co-Chair on the Ameri- 
can Whitewater Board of Directors) researched similar cases that set 
precedent, and Ken petitioned the Chico City Park commission for 
permission to enter the creek with a kayak. The Park Commission 
and Ken were concerned with the safety of other park users. They 
agreed to open the park to kayaks and other whitewater crafts 
between the dates of November 1 and April 30 when there are not 
likely to be swimmers in the creekand the water is at a runnable level. 

The Class V run had been done before, and the kayakers, like Ken, 
were generally hassled by park rangers. However, Tim Krane and I 
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were left alone as we ran the first legal descent of Big Chico Creek 
through Upper Bidwell Park in February 1999. We found that the run 
through the park to be a technical, low-volume creek. Rocky clusters 
of Lovejoy Basalt create a lot of great boof drops, and the river also 
squeezes through a half-mile vertically walled gorge. 

On our run we had a number of tricky portages requiring us to 
rope our boats and even build driftwood bridges across crevasses on 
which to seal launch into the moving water below. 

Gaining access to Big Chico Creek is a perfect example of how 
doing research, having tact, and caring for the rights of boaters has 
gained access to yet another creek in California. However, the fight 
for Big Chico Creek is not over. A local landowner has blocked the 
road to an access point that's further upstream; but Ken Fowler is on 
the scene again, working to open up another whitewater run in 
Northern California. 

Island Creek Cleared and 
Reopened for Use (TN) 
By Chuck Estes 

Island Creek has been cleared of strainers and is now open for 
boating for the first time in a couple of years. This is one of the best 
short whitewater runs on the Cumberland Plateau. It is a 2 112-mile 
Class IV+ run with spectacular scenery. See Monte Smith's guide 
book if you need more details. Unfortunately it has been unrunnable 
for the past two years due to massive amounts of strainers from ice 
and snowstorms. 

On September 18 & 19, 12 members of the East Tennessee 
Whitewater Club with the approval and assistance of Obed Park 
Service ranger Rob Turan hiked into Island Creek and completed the 
removal. Using chainsaws and muscle, the group cleared out all 
major strainers in the creek channel and removed several debris 
dams. Care was taken to clear the strainers for boater safety but not 
impact the scenic nature of the creek. On Saturday, our group of 
eleven divided into two groups with one group starting at the top and 
one coming up from the bottom. On Sunday, a group of four of us 
came back for more and did a sweep from the top, clearing out the 
remainder of the strainers and debris dams. 

In the first mile and a half, stay on the left side of the small islands 
that split the flow. The left side of these rapids has the best channel 
and is less likely to have strainers. The channel should be clear down 
to the most difficult rapid, Compound Fracture. This is about two 
thirds of the way through the run. A large debris dam has been 
removed 50 yards above the rapid. A part of a large hemlock log still 
remains there on the left side of the channel that should alert 
paddlers that Compound Fracture is coming up. At the top of Rock 
House rapid (the very large undercut on river left), we had to leave 
the butt end of a large tree wedged into the river left wall. There is 
plenty of room for the normal left center run. All else is now clear 
down to a very large debris dam immediately below the old stone 
railroad bridge pier. The debris dam is in the middle of the creek. We 
have cleared out the left side of the creek, which is the most open 
channel and historically the most common route. We also cleared 
the extreme right side of the debris dam; however, this is a much 
narrower channel with a small drop and a tricky angle that must be 
negotiated. The confluence with the Emory River is located about 
200 yards downriver. 

We cut many large logs into 3-4 foot sections, and expect it will 
take a major rainfall to  float out the debris. Normal runs are at 10,000 
cfs on the Oakdale gauge. We expect a level of 30,000 to 40,000 may 
be needed to float the debris down to the Emory. 

ATTENTION: Please use extreme caution in running Island 
Creek this paddling season since the debris will move and possibly 
create hazards. Also there is debris above the put-in bridge that could 
move downstream over time and several large dead trees are poised 

to fall into the channel from the top of the gorge. This winter and 
spring please check in at  the Wartburg National Park Service visitor 
center prior to running Island Creek to get the latest status. Also, 
after any run, please check back in with the Park Service visitor 
center to let them know what you observed so information can be 
passed on to other boaters. 

Thanks to the following for all their hardwork: Dave Walton (who 
worked both days, helped organize, and made an initial scouting 
hike), Paul Akers, Sam Suffern, Tom Berg, Ralph Harvey, Bob 
Olszewski, Tom Pritchard, Charlie and Zed Mansfield, Jomo and Toby 
MacDermott, and Ranger Rob Turan. 

Obed River Designated 
Outstanding National 
Resource Water (TN) 
Source: American Rivers 

The Obed Wild and Scenic River in Tennessee has received the 
highest level of environmental protection under state law. The 45- 
mile river and its tributaries have been designated an Outstanding 
National Resource Water, indicating the highest scenic and ecologi- 
cal importance. This designation is good news for paddlers as well as 
the threatened and endangered species that frequent the area. 

CALL FOR LAWYERS! 
American Whitewater Seeks Volunteers with Legal 
Training to Review Our Nationwide Survey of All 50 
State's Navigability Laws! 

Confusion over the rights and obligations of boaters versus the 
rights and obligations of landowners and other river users is matched 
by the uncertainly about the proper role of government river manag- 
ing agencies. 

How responsible should public agencies be for the safety of those 
who undertake risk-taking recreational activities on public lands? 
What rules are needed to protect rivers and riverine areas from 
environmental damage? What agency policies are best to ensure 
fairness between competing use groups? Who should pay for facilities 
and services to make river access possible? What if sightseers and 
hikers as well as river runners use these facilities? What obligations 
do water project developers have to make amends for the loss of 
recreational opportunities when dams are built or licensed by the 
government? These difficult public policy issues affect the opportu- 
nities of whitewater boaters to pursue their sport. 

American Whitewater is completing a Navigability Handbook to 
help clarify some of these questions and the public right to access and 
use the rivers and streams in all 50 states. We hope that the informa- 
tion in this handbook will serve as a starting point for educating the 
reader on navigability law in general and will contribute to a resolu- 
tion of conflicts, leading to a better and more enjoyable relationship 
among river users, managers, landowners, and others with an inter- 
est in these resources. 

This document is laid out in a simple format that has each state's 
laws detailed separately from other states. Under each state heading 
there are five sections with brief descriptions of: 1) the state of the 
law, 2) a description of the State Test of Navigability; 3) the extent of 
public rights in navigable waters; 4) statutes governing landowner 
liability; and 5) miscellaneous addenda that are relevant to the issue. 

We need lawyers from all 50 states to volunteer to assist us with 
our final review. 

Please e-mail Jason Robertson at Access@amwhitewater.org or 
call 301-589-9453 to volunteer. 
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CALL FOR RESEARCHERS! 
Boaters Need Good Research to Share with River 
Managers 

Boater's access rights are being threatened on a number of rivers 
based on poor science, poor research, and prejudicial assumptions on 
the parts of river managers, landowners, and county administrators. 

American Whitewater is looking for researchers that are inter- 
ested in writing white papers for us and working on issues related to: 

Crowding in Wilderness Areas 
Motors on Wilderness Rivers 
Boater Impacts on the Environment 
Boater Impacts on Endangered Species (such as Salmon and 

Harlequin Ducks) 
Experiential Learning 
Hydropower Impacts 
Economic Impacts of Boating 
Effects of Fees on the Boating Community 
User Conflicts 
The State of the Industry 
Safety 

We cannot fund your research directly, but we can provide 
assistance in getting grants from the national agencies. There are a 
number of great research opportunities for students to work on their 
Master's degrees on these subjects, and for experts to contribute 
meaningfully to our ability to canoe, kayak, and raft! 

Please e-mail Jason Robertson at Access@amwhitewater.or~ or 
call 301-589-9453 to volunteer. 

Intern Focusing on National Hydropower 
Projects 
By Scott Blankenfeld, Autumn Intern 

There are over 1,700 hydropower projects licensed by The Federal 
Energy Regulatory Commission (FERC). Although, there is a com- 
plete list of these projects, there is no listing that relates these 
projects to whitewater. Since the ideal location for a dam and the 
ideal location for a whitewater run is a river with gradient, the need 
for a hydropowerlwhitewater catalog exists. 

I am working in the conservation program under the supervision 
of John Gangemi, as I research all the FERC hydropower licenses and 
am putting them together in the form of a handbook. This handbook 
will serve two main functions. First, American Whitewater (AW) will 
use this information to set priorities and determine which projects 
to get involved with and intervene in their relicensings. Secondly, it 
will help American Whitewater's members become more informed 
on local hydro issues. 

I will be gathering information from government agencies, 
whitewater guidebooks, AW staff, volunteers, members, and affili- 
ates. The final product will help everybody who holds a stake in our 
precious whitewater resource to not only be informed of recreational 
whitewater releases, but also to serve as a starting place for getting 
involved with local hydropower issues. 

If you have any questions or concerns regarding this project, 
please contact me  a t  the  Silver Spring office or e-mail: 
(scott@amwhitewater.or~]. 

Editor's Note: Scott Blankenfeld is a senior at California State Uni- 
versity, Chico. He will receive his Bachelor of Science in Commercial 
and Community Recreation upon completion of his internship at 
American Whitewater in December. Upon completion of his degree 
Scott will begin searching for employment in the whitewater/rivers 
industry. 

I I I NOW-A River Runs Through It . . . 
By Tom Christopher 

AW Board Member 

EDWARDS DAM REMOVED IN 
HISTORIC FERC DECISION 

Late in June I got a call from Andrew Fahlund, a friend of mine 
from Washington, D. C. who works for American Rivers as Director 
of their Hydropower Programs. "Are you going up to Augusta for the 
breaching of the Edwards dam on July lst?" he inquired. "To tell you 
the truth, I hadn't really given it much thought," I said. For the past 
year I had been incredibly busy at work and was also trying to finish 
up working on a settlement on several rivers in western Maine. To me 
it was more important that the Edwards Dam was being removed 
than my actual attendance at  the event, besides, our close friend and 
colleague Steve Brooke of the Kennebec Coalition was the one 
deserving of all the kudos for directing the ten-year effort to remove 
the dam. 

"Well," Andrew said, "I think you should go. We all need to be 
there to support Steve and besides, this is history in the making." I 
still hesitated. "Andrew I just don't think I can take the time off, I 
haven't even been in my boat this year and it's almost July." 

"You need to get out there now," his voice slightly pushy. "And I 
was wondering as long as we're in Maine, will you take me down the 
Kennebec Gorge?" I knew then that he had me and there was nothing 
I could do about it. I had blown Andrew off on the Deerfield a year 
earlier to attend to an important AW donor who wanted to run 

Maine's Dead River, and I was still feeling guilty. Andrew is one of the 
unsung river heroes that toils tediously in Washington to provide us 
with information, support, and legislative assistance from his desk at 
American Rivers. Because of his love of rivers, Andrew has decided to 
get up close and personal to his work by learning how to boat. He also 
was looking to add to his river portfolio, and who was I to discourage 
him. 

"0. K. I'll be there," trying to sound positive through my groan. 
"What time and where should I meet you?" 

"The breaching is set to go off at 9:00 a.m. so why don't you meet 
me at the site," Andrew chirped. "By the way, I think you should get 
there early, I think there may be a bit of a crowd for the festivities." 

So late on the eve of river history I packed up my boat and gear, 
loaded the mobile kayak condo, and headed up to Augusta, relieved 
that I was finally going to spend some time in my boat. After a three 
hour drive and a quick stop at Ralph's Roast Beef Ranch for a 
sandwich, I dragged my semiconscious body into bed a little after 
midnight. I figured an early arrival at the site would be in the bag. I 
didn't have a clue of what I was in store for the following day. 

The day began as any other ordinary day in early July- it was bright 
and sunny, cool in the early morning with the temperature rising 
quickly and the humidity starting to build to an oppressive level. I was 
looking forward to seeing Andrew and other old friends who would be 
there. It was a relief to be thinking about what was going to take place 
later. After all, it was the first time in our nation's history that the 
Federal Energy Regulatory Commission had ordered the removal of 
an operating dam that was still producing energy. 

The Edwards Dam is 162 years old, built in 1837, and at 920 feet 
wide, it became a plug in a river thatwas once one of the nation's most 
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productive fisheries. Although the Kennebec River has undergone 
many changes in its 200 year history, none had been as destructive 
as the building of the Edwards Dam. It had been constructed 
primarily for the purpose of providing mechanical power to the 
textile and saw mills along the river bank. But the dam had the 
practical effect of virtually destroying huge populations of salmon, 
sturgeon, rainbow smelt and other anadromous fish by flooding 
critical upstream habitat and creating an impenetrable barrier to 
spawning grounds. In addition, overfishing, log drives, municipal 
sewage, paper mill wastes and other industrial toxins compounded 
the degradation of the river and virtually destroyed the entire river 
ecosystem. 

The mills have long since closed, and the workers, many of 
French-Canadian ancestry, have also moved on. What was left was 
the Edwards Manufacturing Company, a commercial enterprise that 
produced no products but over the years had converted water power 
to electrical energy by installing generators that produced only 3.5 
megawatts of energy. This minuscule amount of energy is equal to 
one-tenth of one percent of Maine's energy usage. However, the 
project did produce impressive revenues for its owners. With mini- 
mal operation and maintenance costs the owners of the Edwards 
Dam grossed more than $ 2.5 
million dollars each year-high 
profits at the expense one of the 
most beautiful rivers in America 
and clearly not in the public in- 
terest. 

During the relicensing pro- 
cess, FERC concluded the value 
and benefits to the public inter- 
est outweighed the economic 
value to the owners of the dam, 
and ordered the dam removed. It 
is expected that the creation of 
seventeen miles of additional 
spawning habitat and the flow 
restoration provided by the dam 
removal will generate millions of 
dollars through the development 
of a world class sport fishery and 
other recreational activities in- 
cluding whitewater boating as 
rapids emerge from below the 

and in the textile and saw mills. Some looked sad, for they knew this 
was an end of an era, an end to a slower time when each neighbor and 
coworker was an important part of the fabric within the close-knit 
community. There was some anger, mostly directed at the "damned 
environmentalists," who couldn't mind their own business and were 
causing all the trouble for "folks who live here." But everyone could 
tell what was about to unfold would be historic- the death of an era 
and a rebirth of a river. 

I wandered through the crowd, taking everything in and trying to 
process what was happening, greeting many friends and colleagues 
from my past ten years of conservation work. Of course it was 
impossible to avoid my adversaries-dam operators from other 
projects in New England, and employees and staff who took part in 
countless and prolonged negotiating sessions, often filled with acri- 
mony. Somehow though, today was different, with a sense of truce in 
recognition of the coming breach of the dam and the knowledge that 
it would transcend any differences that we might have. Even as 
opposing warriors, for this day, there was a bond that formed in the 
name of the good battles that had been fought and those which would 
continue to rage. 

The dignitaries approached the podium, each with words of 
wisdom and houe that the im- 
pending breach was the right 
thing to do. The Mayor of Au- 
gusta, William Dowling, re- 
counted his days running logs 
on the river and Governor Angus 
King mused that we might find 
the body of Jimmy Hoffa buried 
in the sediments once the waters 
withdrew. Secretary of the Inte- 
rior, Bruce Babbitt remarked, 
"This is a moment in history that 
begins here and will be repeated 
many times in the coming years. 
Rivers flow through our lives fill- 
ing our memories with richness 
from the past, but rivers also 
flow into the future." Governor 
King and Secretary Babbitt both 
reached for the cord of a brass 
colored bell in its steeple to sig- 
nal across the  river for the 

reservoir. breaching to begin at the coffer 
I stopped and had a celebratory breakfast- since I'm always on dam which had been constructed on the far side of the Kennebec 

a diet I look for any opportunity to increase my caloric intake beyond Across the river, halfway up the escarpment carved by the Kennebec, 
wheat toast and water without having to make too many excuses to stood St. Augustine's church with its towering steeple. 
my conscience or beloved wife Shirley. As I drove to the dam, I The bell rung once, twice, three times, and all a t  once every bell 
noticed more traffic than usual as I crossed the bridge spanning the in the St. Augustine Church across the river began to toll, filling the 
Kennebec River. When I got to the other side of the river I saw all entire valley and city of Augusta with the joyous sounds of renewal 
sorts of law enforcement officers directing traffic towards the site. I and the hope a free-flowing river would bring in the coming years. 
finally arrived at a parking spot about three quarters of a mile away Equipment operator Reggie Barnes of H. E. Sargent, the contrac- 
from the dam. It was barely eight o'clock. tor responsible for the dam removal, climbed up into the cab of his 

Grabbing my camera, I sensed an urgency that I had not antici- Caterpillar 385 B Excavator with a five-foot wide bucket. Foreman 
pated and I followed a wide line of people towards the dam site. Bruce Skilling from Sargent and Norman Michaud of E-Pro Engi- 
Descending a small hill and rounding a blind corner, my eyes neering broke a bottle of champagne over the bucket, shook hands 
embraced a crowd of people, tents, exhibits from environmental and stepped back to let Barnes do his work. At 9:21 a.m. on July 1, 
organizations, and even a display from a commercial rafting outfit- 1999, beginning with the riprap holding down the southern face of 
ter. Hundreds of folding chairs had been placed in front of a huge the coffer dam, Barnes began scooping buckets full of rocks and 
video screen projecting an array of historical events and facts about gravel. By 9:32 a.m. thewater began as amuddy trickleand soon burst 
the Edwards Dam and the Kennebec River. Thiswas aparty-and the forward in a powerful torrent, free at last, free at last. 
excitement aboutwhatwas going to happen literally seem to displace Reggie Barnes spun the cab of the backhoe around, his work done 
the electricity which had been previously produced by the genera- and his place in history secure, and rushed to the high ground before 
tors. he was swept into the 15 foot-wide gap in the river. Across the river 

On an elevated platform were a dozen television video cameras the crowd of 1,500 people watched through binoculars, telescopes 
and reporters wandered through the crowd gathering stories, per- and on closed-circuit TV and cheered wildly and enthusiastically as 
sonal reflections and tidbits oftrivia. Many elderly peoplewere there, the gap in the dam grew wider to 75 feet. The church bells tolled for 
with tales of their childhood and life along the banks of the Kennebec the next hour in jubilant celebration, free at last, free at last. Within 
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an hour the water behind the impoundment dropped a foot, cawing 
out a vicious hole at the bottom of the breach that soon became a 
snare for some of the old timber crib. 

As I stood and watched, I was overcome by the emotions that 
always follow when the human spirit overcomes adversity. To be 
part of this, and to work with those who have toiled selflessly for so 
many years to achieve this moment, to share this moment with me, 
has been one of the most rewarding experiences in my own conser- 
vation career. This has reemphasized the importance of American 
Whitewater's work in hydropower relicensing and certainly proves 
that a small group of dedicated, committed individuals can effect 
enormous change within our society. 

When Mahatma Gandhi was taken from his prison cell after one 
of his many interments he was asked by the Governor Regent of 
India what he expected from his British rulers, and he politely 
replied, " I expect them sir, to quit India!" It strikes me that we 
should expect no less from those who have destroyed our rivers and 
ecosystems with dam construction. While we may not be able to 
remove all dams we should certainly expect FERC to support 
appropriate mitigation measures through the relicensing process 
for those that must remain in service. It is also critical to develop 
alternative forms of energy which will negate the necessity for 
future dam building, so  we can preserve our rivers for future 
generations. 

The next day, Andrew, Steve Brooke, myself, and an entire cadre 
of conservationists, sportsmen, and river enthusiasts took to the 
river in canoes, putting in below the next dam upstream at Ft. Halifax, 
in order to be the first to paddle this newly free-flowing section of the 
Kennebec River. We toiled seventeen miles downstream against 
strong headwinds that were sweeping up the river valley, checking 
how water levels had subsided as we paddled along what was once an 
enormous reservoir. By the time we reached Augusta the level had 
dropped six feet. In spite of the mucky silt-covered new river bank, we 
could see that the Kennebec would be able to restore itself very 
quickly. The fishermen in the group were eagerly discussing new 
salmon habitat and an afternoon thundershower that drove us to the 
shorewas already dissolving the silt on the banksandwashing it down 
to the sea. Earlier, a bald eagle flew overhead, as well as a few osprey 
and a great blue heron with a fish in its mouth. To me these were all 
signs that the river gods were happy. They were sending us their 
messengers to tell us we were doing a good thing. 

This story is not about killer whitewater or an extraordinary 
overseas adventure, but a tribute to all who through persistence, 
faith, and hard work overcame enormous obstacles to achieve a great 
moment in river conservation. It will be marked in history as a 
turning point in a quiet revolution to save our rivers. It is an event 
that should inspire all of us to continue ourworkin saving rivers. And 
to my friend Andrew Fahland, thanks for twisting my arm and 
bringing me along. It was a life experience. 

By Tom Christopher 
AW Board Member 

Settlement Agreement Forged On Western Maine's Rapid & Megalloway Rivers. 
On July 29,1999, with Governor Angus S. King and Ron Loviglio, 

Commissioner ofMaine's Department of Conservation present, Florida 
Power & Light, owners of the Union Water Power Company in 
western Maine, announced that a settlement agreement had been 
reached on licensing conditions for the operation of Upper and 
Middle dams in the headwaters region of the Androscoggin River. 
This agreement includes provisions that guarantee releases for 
whitewater recreation over the course of the next fifty years on both 
the Rapid and Megalloway rivers. 

Upper and Middle dams impoundMooselookmeguntic, Cupsuptic, 
and Upper and Lower Richardson Lakes, important reservoirs which 
have provided enhanced flows and flood protection for downstream 
communities as well as power generation for nearly 115 years. In 
addition, a reopener clause on the Union Water Power's Aziscohos 
Dam and the Megalloway River paved the way for their inclusion into 
the settlement agreement as partial mitigation for the environmen- 
tal impacts caused by the dams of both projects. 

American Whitewater and New England FLOW began negotia- 
tions with Union Water Power Company in December of 1995. Over 
the last four years they have worked with other conservation allies 
including the Appalachian Mountain Club, the Conservation Law 
Foundation, American Rivers, Rangely Lakes Heritage Trust and 
Trout Unlimited to develop a comprehensive mitigation package 
which would balance the competing interests utilizing the resources 
of the region. This collaborative team also included state and federal 
resource agencies, municipalities, and camp owners. Over the course 
of four years and with thousands of man-hours put into meetings and 
extended negotiations by the interveners, a settlement agreement 
was forged. This settlement maintains the safety and economic 
benefits of the dams to Union Water Power while protecting and 
enhancing environmental and recreational values. 

In a historic, precedent-setting move, Union Water Power Com- 
pany agreed to fund an independent consultant, Alec Giffen of Land 

& Water Associates, Hallowell, Maine, to report directly to the 
conservation coalition. His purpose was to provide them with in- 
depth analysis on issues which varied from fish spawning and 
whitewater flows to land protection and resource management. 
Having an autonomous consultant allowed the collaborative partici- 
pants to utilize technical and scientific expertise that would have 
otherwise been difficult to fund through their respective organiza- 
tions. Access to critical information about daily peaking operations 
and difficult-to-obtain historical data on the management of the 
resources gave all of the respective parties the opportunity to gain 
valuable insight regarding potential mitigation strategies. 

Pioneer whitewater boaters had been using the Rapid River since 
the end of World War 11, but water availability occurred only during 
periods of high seasonal flows. In recent years Union Water Power 
Company had verbally agreed to release water on two weekends in 
July and two weekends in August. Although boatable, water levels 
were often inconsistent and presented significant safety hazards at 
the lower levels. If higher flows occurred on non-boating weekends 
or a t  other times, it was almost impossible for boaters or fishermen 
to find out about these flows. 

Although whitewater boaters had been utilizing the Rapid River 
for many years there was a serious danger that the existing boating 
flows would be entirely eliminated in order to provide stable lake 
levels for camp owners on the upstream lakes. In addition to their 
objections, fishing interest groups were strongly opposed to any 
continuation of the upper level flows, which they considered to be 
disrupting to the world-class brook trout fishery on the Rapid River. 
Access to Rapid River had always been extremely difficult due to the 
fact that Union Water Power did not own any of the lands surrounding 
the project and that there were strenuous objections by many of the 
different interest groups to increasing or improving access to the 
resource. It was necessary for the boaters to recognize the pristine 
recreational values which made this region so special and still defend 
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their rights to use these resources in a way which would be compat- 
ible with other interests, while minimizing the impacts that boating 
activities might create. 

In order to preserve the back country character of the region, the 
interveners developed a water management plan which preserved 
and enhanced the existing boating usage of the Rapid River and 
opened up the Megalloway River to significant boating opportunities 
in an area which had easier, more direct access. It was the opinion of 
the interest groups that recreational needs would change signifi- 
cantly over the next 50 years. A committee, which included American 
Whitewater, was established to evaluate these changes and consider 
whichactions or mitigationwould be necessary to meet the increased 
recreational demands of the future. In order to support this program 
a fund of $100,000 dollars has been established by the licensee, using 
the interest for continuing studies on fishing, boating, and future 
land acquisition. In addition to these funds, Union Water Power has 
planned to spend $7,000 dollars annually over the term of the license 
for additional fisheries studies and monitoring. 

This settlement agreement completely eliminates the lower boat- 
ing flows on the Rapid River on scheduled release days. Instead, it will 
provide higher flows which vary between 1,300 cfs and 1,800 cfs. It 
also adds two days, one in July and one in August, that will allow 
boating for three straight days as part of extended weekend releases. 
When added to the release schedule of the Megalloway River, there is 
now boating every weekend in this region from the last weekend in 
June through the first weekend in September. 

HIGHLIGHTS OF THE SETTLEMENT AGREEMENT: 
>WHITE WATER BOATING: 22 days of scheduled whitewater 

boating, every weekend from the last weekend in June through he 
first weekend in September, at varying flows between 900 cfs and 
1,800 cfs. 

>FLOW-PHONE: For release information on nonscheduled boat- 
ing flows from May 1" until September 30th each year. (There will be 
many more days of boating available through this notification sys- 
tem). 

>LAND PROTECTION: Permanent conservation easements will 
be donated on portions of UWP lands including two small islands 
above Upper Dam, a 250-foot easement on both sides of the Rapid 
River below Middle Damand a 10-rodstrip (167 feet) on the rest ofthe 
Rapid River extending to Lake Umbagog which abuts a 500-foot 
easement recently acquired by the Maine DIFW, totaling 350 acres 
and 5.9 miles of shoreline protection. 

>PROTECTION & ENHANCEMENT FUND: Including $600,000 
dollars to Rangely Lakes Heritage Trust for ongoing stewardship 
activities, $750,000 dollars for acquisition of additional shorelands or 
conservation easements, and $150,000 dollars for future protection 
or enhancement measures for water quality, fish & wildlife habitat, 
and wetlands. 

>RECREATIONAL FACILITIES: While preserving the back coun- 
try character of the area, UWP will provide canoe portage trails, picnic 
areas, handicap access to existing boat launches, and improvements 
to launch sites. 

STUDIES: UWP will contribute $100,000 dollars to complete 
future studies related to boating, fisheries, and future recreational 
needs, and will spend an average of $7,000 dollars annually for the 
term of the license for additional fisheries studies and monitoring. 

>FISHERIES: New minimum flows for habitat enhancement and 
for riverine habitat below dams 

>LAKE LEVEL MANAGEMENT: Measures to minimize impacts to 
reservoir levels to  enhance fall fish spawning in lake tributaries, 
summer recreation, and loon nesting. 

SIGNATORIES TO THE SETTLEMENT AGREEMENT 
Union Water Power Company New England FLOW 
American Rivers H. Dept. of Environmental 

Services 

Angus King (left) Governor of Mame, congratulates Tom Christopher for 
AW's role ~n the Settlement Agreement. 

American Whitewater Rangely Lakes Heritage Trust 
Appalachian Mountain Club Saco Bound 1 Downeast 

Whitewater 
Conservation Law Foundation Trout Unlimited 
Maine Dept. of Conservation Town of Berlin, NH. 
Maine Dept. of Inland Fisheries & Town of Gorham, NH. 

Wildlife U. S. Fish & Wildlife Service 
Maine State Planning Office National Park Service 
Mooselookmeguntic Improvement 

Association 

In order to fully comprehend the significance of this settlement 
agreement to the boating community, it must be recognized that the 
upper Androscoggin headwaters have been managed specifically and 
without any change for more than 100 years for the benefit of the 
downstream industries involved in paper making or other forms of 
manufacturing. Further, it has been designated as a "world-class" 
fishery during this same period for large brook trout and landlocked 
salmon, even though other important species like the giant blue- 
backed trout have been lost because of dam building. It was very 
difficult for the boating community to gain any standing in these 
proceedings, and over the course of four years and two separate 
whitewater suitability studies, American Whitewater carved out a 
tenable position which was acceptable to other user groups. 

The size of this watershed encompasses thousands of square 
miles, and given the number of boating releases obtained coupled 
with the remote character of the region, places the importance of this 
victory on a scale that exceeds the value of the Deerfield Settlement 
Agreement that was signed just five years ago. More important still 
is the ability of American Whitewater to firmly establish an impor- 
tant and meaningful presence in environmental proceedings with 
state and federal agencies. Boating victories of this magnitude and 
that of the Deerfield River continue to establish our authority in river 
recreation issues throughout the United States and further confirm 
our expertise and skill in developing resource management plans 
built on the principles of "balanced use." 

It is to the credit of American Whitewater that, for the first time, 
we will hold an important seat on a committee that will decide which 
recreational opportunities will be available on these valuable re- 
sources over the next 50 years. With this achievement goes the 
important responsibility for continued protection and balanced-use 
as our own sport grows and the coming generations of younger 
boaters will seek to enjoy the outstanding and remarkable beauty of 
the Rapid and Megalloway Rivers. Godspeed to those who will follow 
in our footsteps in the future, for it is up to them to protect what we 
have now achieved. 
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By Jayne H. Abbot 

GAULEY FESTIVAL 
Wow, what a festival! Another vear of warm dry weather brought out over 4,000 paddlers 

'I----- 
to American Whitewater's largest river celebration of the year. The camping area was 
overflowing with tents as those eager to indulge in all festival activities packed into the site. 
An astounding 100 booths filled the marketplace to the brim, some last minute vendors even 
had to be turned away. The center ring, generally a vast oasis of space, was looking crowded 
as three vendors, Perception, Teva and Lotus, set up their billboard RV's, sound system and 
couch city inside the Marketplace circle. Hot tunes provided by Fox Trot Zulu included some 
incredible drumming. A most welcome and interesting addition to the festival was Eskimo's 
kayak simulator, something to be experienced to be believed. Incredible numbers of 
volunteers turned out to help create one of the smoothest running events ever. What an 
incredible party! If you couldn't make it this year, be sure to make your plans to be there next 
year! Mark your calendars with this important date: GAULEY FESTIVAL - SEPTEMBER 16, 
2000. 
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E v e n ....... Q.................................. 

NOWR NEWS 
Best of luck to our US Freestyle Team as they go for the gold in New Zealand on 
December 1 -5! 

N E W  CLASSIFICATION SYSTEM ANNOUEICED 
During the summer of 1999, the Events Office was lucky enough to have an intern, Walker 

Daves, to do some research into other competitive sports such as mountain biking, 
snowboarding, skiing, gymnastics and skating. His research focused on such things as 
judging, classification and ranking systems, membership and sponsorship. This research has 
helped in developing an exciting new standardized NOWR classification system designed to 
provide freestyle competitors with a visible "progression," i.e., a defined means of moving 
through the ranks. The system will also help to create a foundation of amateur/local events 
and competitors, and a more defined "Pro" class. 

The following are specifics on the new system. Questions and registration materials can 
be ordered from the Events Office by calling 828-645-5299 or email at jhabbot@aol.com. 

Class. 
First, paddlers are classified based on their age as of December 31 of the current year: 

Class Paddler Age 
Junior 18 and under 
Senior 19 - 39 
Masters 40 and up 

Category. 
Secondly, each paddler is categorized according to ability and rodeo paddling proficiency: 

Category Definition 
Beginner Casual, local competitor, first timer 
Sport Intermediate regional competitor 
Expert Advanced national/regional competitor 
Pro* Highest national/international competitor 

(only available to Senior age category)* 

"Competitors in the Junior and Masters age categories ma.y apply to participate in the 
Senior Pro class out o f  the Expert class in their respective age categories. 

If a junior turns 19 or a senior turns 40 after the first of the year, they can elect to remain 
in their respective age category for that year or move up to the next age category. However, 
once the election is made, it cannot be changed until the following year. 

Class Definitions: 
Competitors can initially choose their own 

level. A competitor could choose to begin in 
Sport or Expert. To progress to the next 
level, a competitor must meet the require- 
ments of that category. Competitors must 
complete an application form and be ac- 
cepted by the review committee to be allowed 
into the Pro class. 

Beginner 
This category is designed for the entry 

level paddler. The Beginner level helps the 
paddler get familiar with paddling in compe- 
tition. Judging is composed of technical and 
style only. After placing in the top five in 
three events over a 1-year period, a Beginner 
paddler must advance to the Sport category. 
A beginner may also choose to advance after 

placing in the top three in five events over a 
3-year period. 

Sport 
This category reflects improved skills and 

developed strength and stamina. The Sport 
class should make up the bulk of participants 
at events. Judging is composed of technical 
and style only. After placing in the top five in 
three events over a I-year period, a Sport 
paddler must advance to the Expert category. 
A Sport may also choose to advance after 
placing in the top three in five events over a 
3-year period. 

Expert 
At this level, rodeo skills, strength and 

stamina have reached an exceptional level; 
competition is fierce. Judging is composed 

of technical, style and variety multipliers (at 
the organizers' discretion). Any Expert pad- 
dler placing in the top five at three events in 
a three-year period, may ~JJ& to be up- 
graded to Pro. 

Pro 
At this level, skills, strength and stamina 

have reached aworld class level. To paddle at  
this level, competitors must complete and 
submit an application to NOWR and a sepa- 
rate $15.00 pro class registration fee. The 
application will be reviewed by an "upgrad- 
ing committee." Judging is composed of 
technical, style and variety multipliers. 

Boat TypeBiscipline: 
There are 3 boat types/disciplines within 

the categories: K-1, C-1 and OC-1. NOWR 
allows only one level difference between dis- 
ciplines. For example, a sport paddler in K- 
1 can only go as high as an Expert in C-1, or 
a Beginner in OC-1 can only go as high as 
Sport in C-1. 

NOWR Membership Registration: 

Beginner, Sport and Expert 
For 2000, the registration program will 

be voluntarv. In 2001 and beyond, all com- 
petitors must be registered with NOWR to 
compete in an NOWR sanctioned event. The 
cost is $25.00 and includes a membership 
with American Whitewater. 

Pro 
All Pro paddlers MUST be registered with 

NOWR in 2000 to compete at the Pro level a t  
any NOWR event. To facilitate the inception 
of this process in 2000, all competitors who 
were eligible to compete in the 1999 team 
trials qualify as Pro paddlers on the 2000 
schedule. However, they still must register 
with NOWR to compete as a Pro at NOWR 
events. Other competitors may be allowed 
into this class at NOWR's discretion during 
this first year. All organizers will receive a 
list of registered Pro competitors prior to 
their event. Paddlers registered with NOWR 
will be issued an "NOWR Freestyle Kayaking 
License" (not necessarily a card) with a Li- 
cense Number that must be available at reg- 
istration. The license number will be avail- 
able also on the list provided to organizers. 

Events may choose to offer the following 
categories of classes at their events: 

1 Beginner and Sport levels only 
2 Beginner, Sport and Expert only 
3 Beginner, Sport, Expert and Pro* 
4 Pro only* 

Events offering Pro classes must be ap- 
proved by the US Freestyle Kayak Commit- 
tee (USFKC) 
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Winners of NOWR 1999 
Point Series Championship (PSC) and 
North American Cup (NAG) 

The Point Series Championship (PSC) consisted of 10 events across the country where 
athletes gained points with their five highest event points counting towards their ranking. 
The North American Cup (NAC) consisted of three premier events, Ocoee Rodeo, Animas River 
Days and Wausau Rodeo where the competitors' highest placement at  the Ocoee or Animas 
counted with Wausau being a mandatory event. Congratulations to all the winners of NOWR's 
1999 championships! 

d ~ ~ n m u ~ , ~  'later.,?,,. aqs 2: - ~ I C  jI;v,c i ,Ac  
Jimmy hegan kayaking in 1993 while at- 

tending VirginiaTech. 1998 was his first year 
touring the rodeo circuit and kayaking full- 
time, during which Jimmy won the presti- 
gious Ocoee Rodeo and ranked 3rd in the 
overall NOWR Point Series. This year hewon 
the Potomac, Yampa and Boulder freestyle 
events, along with numerous other top three 
finishes. When not on the river, Jimmy also 
works hardas the chairman ofthe US Freestyle 
Kayak Committee (USFKC) to promote, de- 
velop and enhance the sport of freestyle kay- 
aking. Jimmy would like to thank his family, 
friends and sponsors, Wave Sport, AT Paddles1 
Revealed Water Products, Orosi, 5.10, and 
Immersion Research for their support. 

Allen Braswell, age 26 - 1st place C-1 NAC and 1st  
d a c e  C-1 PSC 

Allen lives in Murphy, NC and has been 
paddling since he was 8 years old. At the age 
of 16 he was raft guiding, and eventually got 
into slalom racing, where he learned the 
basics. He competed in slalom for 4 years and 
then moved onto rodeo freestyle. In 1999 
Allen has 8 impressive 1st place wins at Kern, 
Maupin, Bob's Hole, Ocoee, Potomac, FiBark, 
Animas and Ottawa, and is a member of the 
US Freestyle Kayak Team. His goals for this 
season are to support his lifestyle and give 
the most support to his son. Allen's sponsors 
include Perception, Patagonia, Teva, Smith, 
Paddler Magazine, Outdoor Life Network and 
Mountain Surf. 
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Brad Bullock, age 18 - 2nd place Junlors K-1 NAG 
Brad began kayaking at the age of 1' 

After his first lesson, he was "hooked!" Sinc 
then he has been working summers teachin 
kayaking and traveling to rivers and creeks i 
Georgia, West Virginia, Colorado, Oregor 
Tennessee, North Carolina, and South Carc 
lina. Brad likes creeking, but his passion I 

play boating. He has just recently begun t 
compete seriously in freestyle and would lik 
to compete more, work and school permii 
ting. Brad lives in Kennesaw, GA, is a senic 
at  Harrison High School, and is not current] 
sponsored. 

Macy Burnham, age 1 9  - 3rd place Men's K-1 
Macy currently lives in Eugene, OR. I 

the winter he is a part-time student at Lan 
Community College and describes himself a 
a "full-time paddle bum." He has been pac 
dling for 5 years and has been competing o 
the pro circuit for the past two. This year h 
traveled on the circuit with Perception' 
Clean-It-Up Tour, while also instructing kaya 
clinics. Macy's favorite river is Lake Creek i 
Oregon, and his sponsors include Percer 
tion, Bomber Gear and Lightning. 

Luke Hopkins, age 21 - 2nd place C-1 PSC and 3rd 
place C-1 NAC 

Luke lives in Blacksburg, VA and is 
student a t  Virginia Tech. He has paddle 
across the US with a high concentration i 
West Virginia, Canada, and Mexico. Over th 
last two years, Luke has accumulated a Ion 
list of finishes in the top three places at  th 

Animas, Potomac, New, Coosa, and Ocoee 
River Rodeos. He is a member of the US 
Freestyle Kayak Team in C-1. His present 
goals are to win the C-1 Worlds competition 
and to make the team next year in K-1. His 
favorite river is the White Salmon in Wash- 
ington State, and his sponsors are Wave 
Sport, Immersion Research, Extra Sport, Ruff 
Stuff, Orosi and 5.10. 

Eric Jackson, age 35 - 1st place Men's K-1 PSC, 2nd 
place Men's K-1 NAC and 3rd place C-1 NAC 

Eric, or EJ as he is known in paddling 
circles, is awell-established character in both 
slalom and freestyle kayaking. As a member 
of the US Canoe and Kayak Team since 1989, 
Eric divides his time training, traveling and 
competing in both disciplines. His goal is to 
compete in slalom at the 2000 Sydney Olym- 
pics and win the World Rodeo Champion- 
ship. EJ is the only member of the US 
Freestyle Team to compete in more than one 
class, K-1 and C-1, this December at the 1999 
World Freestyle Championship in New 
Zealand. EJ is sponsored by Wave Sport, 
Werner, Orosi, Lotus Designs, Swiss Army 
and Wilderness Tours of Canada. 

well known tor his numerous extreme de- 
scents of rivers around the world. He has 
paddle extensively in 11 countries and has 
plans for more remote first descents. Bran- 
don is a photographer in his spare time and 
also promotes his sponsors: Dagger, Oakley, 
Mountain Surf, and AT Paddles. 

Brad Ludden, age18 - 1st place Juniors K-1 PSC 
"FUN!FUN!FUN! It is all about fun, life 

that is." Brad view's his life as a never ending 
quest for fun. He loves to hike, bike, ski, and 
most of all kavak. Brad has been kavaking for 

more of the world, meet more people and 
have more fun. He has been a member of the 
US Freestyle Team twice and is currently 
traveling around the world before attending 
college. Despite all his travels, Brad still 
enjoys heading home to Montana and pad- 
dling at the Lochsa for the weekend with his 
family. He is thankful for his sister, Courtney, 
mother, Jinny, and dad, Chuck for they have 
taught him the meaning of Fun. Brad is 
sponsored by Riot, 5.10 and Ropegun. 

Chris Manderson, age 31 - 3rd place C-1 PSC 
Chris lives in Asheville, NC, along with 

Brandon Knapp, age 23 - 2nd place PSC 
Brandon, a resident of Jacksonville, Or- 

egon, has competed on the pro circuit for the 
past five years. This year he attended 23 
events and highlights include 1st place at the 
Kern for the third year, 5th place in the NAC 
and a spot on the US Freestyle Team, for the 
second time in his career. Brandon is also 

I Jake The Dog, a Blue Heeler mix, who was 
voted "most likelv to bite" on the rodeo tour 
(Jake, that is). ~ h r i s  has an MBA from West- 
ern Carolina University, and conservatively 
describes this year as "a good season" with 
four 1st place finishes at the New, Coosa, 
FiBark and Wausau. Along with winning the 
top spot at West Coast Team trial which 
secured him a C-1 position on the 1999 US 
Freestyle Kayak Team in New Zealand. Chris 
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would like to thank his sponsors, Percep- 
tion, Watershed, Mitchell Paddles, and Shred 
Ready Helmets. 

Kyle McCutchen, age 17 - 3rd place Jun~or K-1 PSC 
Kyle started paddling sea kayaks at  the age 

of 1 I .  Since then, Kyle has been competing in 
rodeos for the past 3 years. He lives with his 
family in Grand Junction, CO, where he 
paddled 80 days this season including treks to 
Westwater Canyon once a week through the 
winter months. This year Kyle traveled to the 
Oregon Cup series, which is the farthest he's 
ever been from Colorado. Kyle enjoys kayak- 
ing because of the people he meets, the ad- 
ventures he has, and "the rush." Kyle would 
like to thank his parents, his favorite pad- 
dling partners and Riot for believing in him. 

Patrick Metheny, age 18 - 3rd place Junlors K-1 NAC 
"When I bought my first boat, I never 

knew what a huge part of my life kayaking 
would become." Patrick began kayaking with 
his father 4 years ago to escape a house full of 
Girl Scouts once a week, ever since then he's 
been hooked. Patrick lives in Roanoke, VA 
and currently works for Back Country Ski 
and Sports, though he admits kayaking com- 
petitively would be his ideal job and a goal he 
is working towards. 1999 is Patrick's last year 
to compete as a junior, and he is looking 

Forward to moving into the men's pro class. 
Currently Patrick is not sponsored, but he's 
l~orking on it. 

4leta Miller, age 19 - 3rd place Women's K-1 PSA 
Aleta is originally from Benton, TN and 

the Ocoee is her home river. She has com- 
peted in two slalom Junior World Champi- 
onships, in the Czech Republic (1996) and 
4ustria (1998). She is currently ranked 7th 
in the world in Junior Whitewater Slalom 
and 8th in the country in Senior Whitewater 
Slalom. Aleta has won seven national 
whitewater rodeos in the past 3 years and is 
a member of the 1999 US Surf Kayak Team, 
as well as the US Freestyle Team. Her spon- 
sors include: Wave Sport, THULE, Snap- 
dragon, Lotus Designs, and Orosi. 

Y - 

Erica Mitchell, age 22 - 2nd place Women's K-1 
NCA and 2nd place Women's K-1 PSA 

Erica is originally from Cincinnati, OH, 
and started paddling with her dad when she 
was twelve. Since then she has distinguished 
herself as one of the nations most talented 
freestyle and river running kayakers. This 
year she won 1st place at  the Potomac Rodeo 
and Great Falls Race, and 1st place at Wausau 
with a ride that would have put her in with 
the top three men. Erica is a member of the 
1999 US Freestyle Team traveling to New 
Zealand this December. When not paddling 
Erica attends school at the University of 
Utah and Mesa State College working to- 
wards a degree in psychology. Erica would 
like to thank her parents, friends and spon- 
sors, Wave Sport, Orosi, 5.10, andAT Paddles 
for their support. 

Deb Ruehle, age 31 - 1st place Women's K-1 NAC 
and 3rd place Women's K-1 PSC 

Deb is originally from Detroit, MI and 
attended college at the University of Colo- 
rado, Boulder, where she began kayaking. 

She continued her graduate education in 
physical therapy at  Emory in Atlanta, where 
she became a regular on the Ocoee. Deb 
made the US Freestyle Team in 1997 and 
again this year. She says, "I never expected to 
paddle so well this year in competition, but I 
guess when you don't put to much pressure 
on yourself things just happen." Her goal is 
to place in the top five at the worlds; she is 
sponsored by Pyranha, AT Paddles, Bomber 
Gear and Orosi. 

Andre Spino-Smith, age 16 - 1st place Juniors K-1 
NAC and 2nd place Juniors K-1 PSC 

Andre started paddling at the age of 11. 
He is from Floyd, VA, asmall town in the Blue 
Ridge Mountains. This was Andre's first year 
on the Rodeo circuit. In addition to winning 
the North American Cup, he has qualified for 
the US Junior Freestyle Team and will be 
competing at  the World Championships in 
New Zealand in December. Andre's goals are 
to win the Worlds this year and to be a top 
senior competitor his first year competing in 
the men's class. Andre would like to thank 
his sponsors: Riot, Stohlquist, Whitewater 
Destinations, Orosi, and Surf the Earth. 
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Brad Sutton, age 22 - 1 st place NAC 
Brad has been paddling since he was 1: 

and competing in world rodeos at the age c 
16. He is a member of the 1999 Canadial 
Freestyle KayakTeam and is looking forwar1 
to spot on the podium in New Zealand as h 
competes in his fourth World Champion 
ship. Brad is sponsored by Dagger, Immer 
sion Research, Snap Dragon, Werner, Orosi 
Lotus Designs, and Robinson's. 

Brooke Winger, age 22 - 1st place Women's K-1 PSC 
Brooke has been paddling since the age o! 

13 and finds her roots in slalom racing 
where she competed as a junior on the na- 
tional level. She is a member of the 1999 US 
Freestyle Team and hopes to place in the top 
three this year in New Zealand. After the 
Worlds, she plans to complete her education 
at CaliforniaStateUniversity. Brooke's other 
interests include riding show horses, skiing, 
climbing, running, and anything that puts 
her outdoors. Her sponsors are Wave Sport, 
California Canoe and Kayak, Lightning 
Paddles, Manastash, Grateful Heads, and Aloe 
UP. 

NOWR Results 
For full results see our web site at 

Wausau Whitewater Rodeo - August 
28-29 

Class: ProIElite 
Men's K-1 
1 Brad Sutton 
2 Eric Jackson 
3 BJ Johnson 
4 Brendan Mark 
5 Dave Persolja 
6 Charlie Beavers 
7 Billy Craig 
8 Jimmy Blakeney 
9 Jayson Bowerman 
10 Keith Liles 
11 Dan Gavere 
12 David Garringer 

Women's K-1 
1 Erica Mitchell 
2 Deb Ruehle 
3 Kelly Murphy 
4 Brooke Winger 
5 Tanya Shuman 
6 Jamie Simon 
7 Harriet Taylor 
8 Aleta Miller 
9 Katie Johnson 
10 Christie Dobson 
11 Tracy Hillstrom 

Junior K-1 
1 Andre Spino-Smith 
2 Sean Brabant 
3 Andy Zerger 
4 Kellen Betsch 
5 Billy Davison 
6 Luke Cotton 

Chris Manderson 
Allen Manderson 
Joe Langman 
Brian Miller 
Eli Helbert 
Craig Reidner 
Fygsen Teal 
Jack Landry 

OC-1 
1 Eli Helbert 
2 Joe Langman 
3 Teal Fygsen 
4 Brian Miller 
5 Bobby Jackson 
6 Roy Crimmins 
7 Jack Landry 
8 Jayson Bowerman 

Ottawa River Rodeo - September 4-6 
Class: ProIElite 

Men's K-1 

Tyler Curis 
Eric Jackson 
Ken Whiting 
Eric Southwick 
BJ Johnson 
Charlie Beavers 
Darrell Weib 
Kevin Verette 
Dustin Knapp 
Brad Ludden 
Jayson Bowerman 
Javid Grubbs 

Women's K-1 
1 Shannon Carroll 
2 Deb Ruehle 
3 Simone 
4 Brooke Winger 
5 Tanya Shuman 
6 Aleta Miller 
7 Julie Dion 
8 Moto 
9 Kelly Murphy 
10 Whitney Lonsdale 
11 Ruth Gordon 

1 
2 
3 
4 
5 
6 
7 
8 
9 
10 
11 
12 

C-1 
1 
2 
3 
4 

o c -  
1 
2 
3 
4 
5 
6 

Juniors K-1 
Brad Ludden 
Hal Monkman 
Sean Brabant 
Andre Spino-Smith 
Scott Mann 
Patrick Camblia 
Nathan McDade 
David Tiedje 
Shane Groves 
Jesse Murphy 
Pat Keller 
Andy Zerger 

Allen Braswell 
Brian Miller 
Chris McDermott 
Danny Kortze 

1 
Joe Langman 
Tom Fredricks 
Mark Scriver 
GeeGee 
Brian Miller 
Eli Helbert 
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Point Series Results I 
Men 

................................................ 1 Eric Jackson 300.8 
........................................... 2 Brandon Knapp 282.3 
............................................ 3 Macy Burnham 274.3 

4 Brad Sutton ................................................. 273.5 
5 Dan Gavere .................................................. 271.5 

.......................................... 6 Jimmy Blakeney 270.3 
7 Eric Southwick ............................................ 225.9 

....................................... 8 Jayson Bowerman 221.0 
.............................................. 9 Dustin Knapp 220.8 

......................................... 10 Andy Bedingfield 216.0 
11 Kale Frieze ................................................... 205.5 
12 David Persolja ........................................... 180.3 

........................................... 13 Shane Benedict 178.0 
14 Keith Liles ................................................... 173.0 
15 Billy Craig .................................................... 164.5 

.............................................. 16 Luke Hopkins 143.0 
17 Jay Kincaid .................................................. 137.0 

......................................... 18 Raymond Cotton 131.1 
..................................... 19 Richard Oldenquist 113.1 

. ............................................. 20 Ben Coleman 111.0 

. .................................................... 21 Sam Drevo 111.5 

. 22 Ron Turner .................................................. 105.5 

. 23 Craig Heflin ................................................... 91.0 

. 24 Bryan Kirk ...................................................... 70.0 

. .............................................. 25 John Grossman 69.0 

. 26 Chip Hogan .................................................... 57.0 

. 27 Rusty Sage ...................................................... 54.0 

. 28 Keith Yell ....................................................... 43.0 

. .............................................. 29 Tom Fredericks 29.0 

. ................................................ 30 Tommy Hilleke 7.0 

. 31 Gil Rocha .......................................................... 6.0 

Woman 
. ................................................. 1 Brooke Winger 86.8 
. .................................................. 2 Erica Mitchell 82.9 

....................................................... 3 . Deh Ruehle 78.4 . . . . . . . . .  

American Cup Results I 
Men 
. 1 Brad Sutton .................................................... 135.0 
. 2 Eric Jackson ................................................... 124.0 
. ............................................. 3 Jimmy Blakeney 103.6 

4 . David Persolja .................................................. 95.7 
5 . Brandon Knapp ................................................ 89.3 
. 6 Kale Frieze ....................................................... 88.5 
. ....................................................... 7 Dan Gavere 73.0 

.......................................... 8 . Richard Oldenquist 70.2 
. 9 Billy Craig ........................................................ 70.0 
. .......................................... 10 Jayson Bowerman 68.0 
. 11 Keith Liles ...................................................... 65.0 
. ............................................ 12 Raymond Cotton 63.1 
. .............................................. 13 Eric Southwick 62.0 
. .............................................. 14 Macy Burnham 60.9 
. ........................................... 15 Andy Bedingfield 59.0 
. ................................................. 16 Dustin Knapp 57.0 
. ................................................. 17 Ben Coleman 54.0 

18 . Luke Hopkins ................................................. 48.0 
. ...................................................... 19 Sam Drevo 46.0 
. .............................................. 19 John Grossman 46.0 
. 21 Craig Heflin ................................................... 41.0 

Women 
. 1 Deb Ruehle ....................................................... 38.4 

2 . Erica Mitchell .................................................. 37.9 
. 3 Aleta Miller ...................................................... 28.0 

. .................................................... 4 Jamie Simon 69.8 

. ....................................................... 5 Aleta Miller 69.2 

. ................................................... 6 Kelly Murphy 50.1 

. ...................................................... 7 Polly Green 41.9 

. ................................................. 8 Tanya Shuman 39.8 

. .............................................. 9 Kimberly Jordan 34.8 
. ................................................... 10 Karen Mann 34.2 
. ..................................... 11 Shannon Lee Carroll 32.1 
. .......................................... 12 Whitney Lonsdale 30.0 
. ....................................................... 13 Julie Dion 27.5 
. ...................................................... 14 Amy Wiley 23.9 
. ............................................... 15 Harriet Taylor 23.4 
. ..................................................... 16 Erin Miller 23.2 
. ................................................ 17 Sara Kraushaar 5.0 

...................................... . . 18 C Bradley Richmond 2.0 
. ...................................................... 19 Jessie Stone 2.0 

C- 1 
. .................................................. 1 Allen Braswell 54.2 

2 . Luke Hopkins ................................................... 44.5 
3 . Chris Manderson ............................................. 38.5 
. ..................................................... 4 Eric Jackson 30.2 
. ...................................................... 5 Ellis Smith 18.3 
. .................................................. 6 Shane Benedict 5.5 
. ................................................... 7 Nonvood Scott 4.6 

Juniors 
. .................................................. 1 Brad Ludden 11 1.0 

2 . Andre Spino-Smith .......................................... 84.4 
3 . Kyle McCutchen .............................................. 53.6 
4 . Andrew Holcome ............................................ 46.0 

............................................... . 5 Patrick Methany 36.6 
. .................................................... 6 Derek Beitler 31.8 
. .................................................... 7 Brad Bullock 21.1 
. ........................................................ 8 Sam Perry 14.0 
. ................................................ 9 Jack Schurman 2.0 

. .............................................. 4 Brooke Winger 27.7 

. ................................................. 5 Kelly Murphy 25.9 

. ................................................... 6 Jamie Simon 24.8 

. ................................................. 7 Tanya Shuman 18.1 

. ......................................................... 8 Julie Dion 12.5 

. ..................................................... 9 Karen Mann 11.0 

. ................................................ 9 Harriet Taylor 11.0 
. ............................................. 11 Kimberly Jordan 8.0 
. ................................................... 12 Polly Green 6.0 
. ........................................................ 12 Amy Wiley 6.0 

...................................... . . 14 C Bradley Richmond 2.0 
. ...................................................... 14 Jessie Stone 2.0 

C-1 
. .................................................. 1 Allen Braswell 31.2 
. ..................................................... 2 Eric Jackson 18.6 
. ................................................... 3 Luke Hopkins 16.2 

4 . Chris Manderson ............................................. 15.0 
. ................................................... 5 Ellis Smith 11.4 

Junior 
. .......................................... 1 Andre Spino-Smith 31.8 
. .................................................... 2 Brad Bullock 20.1 
. ............................................... 3 Patrick Metheny 11.4 
. ................................................ 4 Kyle McCutchen 9.0 
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26" Width 
31 lb Weight 

C c m h g  Soon: T h e  Q u a d  r o 
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How about that f u l l  moon and fa i r  weather? 
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As I bobbled in the eddy beneath the smooth 
surface of the basalt wall, drops of water 
sprinkled down from high above. This drip- 
ping marked the time for me while others in 
our group did the dirty work of pushing 
downriver. We were stopped at yet another 
crux in the run. The water tumbled through 
this box canyon and then made an abrupt 
turn to  the right. Anything could be around 
the corner. From my position, I had only 
been able to catch glimpses of what was 
transpiring below. 

I had last seen Dan Dixon scaling the rock 
wall on river right and by climbing vines 
until he disappeared barefootwith a machete 
into the jungle canopy above. Periodically, 
pieces of foliage would drop and a rustling of 
the undergrowth could be observed. Later, 
Dan reappeared, looking notunlike thejungle 
himself. There were reasons why he was 
known as Greystoke. He made his way down 
to the ledge where Genner Coronel was wait- 
ing with the calm, unflappable demeanor he 
had perfected on these epic exploratory trips 
in his homeland of Ecuador. Dan's raised, 
outstretched arms and shrugged shoulders 
were not the response any of us were hoping 
to glean from his heroic effort to get a peek 
around the corner. 

At this point we were walled in. We had 
spread ourselves out through this section in 
the canyon to facilitate some means of es- 
cape, but a retreat from the Rio Encanto 
would not be easy. We had staggered our 
positions in the rapids so that we could help 
pull each other back up the drops, if neces- 
sary. This was the only way we could safely 
probe more deeply into the gorge. Tom Diegel 
was our last link to a break in the canyon 
upstream. He sat stoically in his boatwith his 
arms crossed, perched on top of a rock. After 
I relayed the signal, Tom remained expres- 
sionless as the cool water misted around him 
from the rapid above. Only the occasional 
twitching of his thick eyebrows gave any sign 
of life. Duncan Eccleston was out of his boat, 
standing on a rock not far below me. He 
began to shift nervously on his wiry legs and 

I caressed his sunbleached goatee. 
The only way to get a glimpse of what lay 

around the corner was to be on river left. 

Three large boulders clung to the base of that 
wall. They added much-needed texture to an 
increasingly overhung cliff face. Getting there 
was a problem. The current ran fast along the 
wall, banked off the boulders, and then fed 
directly over a series of drops-before charg- 
ingaround the blind right-hand turn. Duncan 
was summoned downstream to join the ef- 
fort. He rallied with a big cry of enthusiasm, 
got in his boat, and paddled down to join 
them on the river right shelf. 

Movement of any kind was a welcomed 
relief. But if this group of three could not 
push through this crux, each of us knew that 
we could go no further downstream. Our 
only other option was a grueling hike out 
through dense mountain jungle. Out on the 
rock ledge, the trio of paddlers stood to- 
gether and began to formulate a plan. 

I let the current spin me in the eddy one 
more time. A hummingbird zoomed around 
my head and hovered at eye-level. I gazed up 
at  the giant tree ferns and the lush jungle 
vegetation clinging to the walls above me. 
The sun broke through the cloud cover and 
the water streaming down the canyon walls 
shimmered and sparkled in the light. My eyes 
closed. I thought back to my first glimpse of 
the river, the last three attempts to do this 
run, and everything that had turned us back 
along the way.. . 

An Elusive Coal 
Genner and I first spotted the Rio Encanto 
while looking at a map of the Pastaza water- 
shed in December of 1997. The name of the 
river first caught my eye. We could only 
imagine why it was called the River of En- 
chantment. The Encanto drained an isolated 
area between two magnificent volcanoes 
known as El Altar andTungurahua. The head- 
waters plummeted from the cordillera and 
then evened out to a steady gradient of 200 
feetlmile, before joining the Rio Pastaza. All 
of this was tantalizing, but direct access to a 
put-in was lacking. A direct road ascended 
part of the way up an adjacent drainage. 
However, it would be necessary to cross over 
a significant divide to reach the Encanto. 
This run would take some planning. 

7 b ~  PI-1070: Dan Dixon trekking to the put-in; 
MIDDLE PHOTO LEFT TO RIGHT: Dan, Duncan, Tom, 
and Genner; BOTTOM PHOTO: Genner drop-testing 
on the Rio Encanto. 

American White water November/ December 1999 



Dan Dixon ready to launch. 

Ecuador is the smallest country in South 
America. It is about the size of Colorado, but 
is positioned in the tropics along the Earth's 
equatorial band. Peru borders along the south 
and east. Colombia lies to the north and the 
Pacific Ocean laps at  the West Coast. What 
Ecuador lacks in size, it makes up for in 
diversity. Two Andean mountain chains run 
parallel through the country and divide the 
land into three zones; the western coast, the 
central Sierra, and the Amazon basin, other- 
wise known as the Oriente. The Rio Pastaza 
is a major watershed which drains the cen- 
tral Sierravalley. It cuts all the way through 
the eastern cordillera to the lowland jungles 
of the Oriente. The amount of awesome 
whitewater in this river alone is mind-bog- 
gling. However, since it drains a populated 
area with heavy pollution, the river has been 
off limits for health-conscious boaters. 

We had chosen, instead, to focus on kay- 
aking the side tributaries in the Rio Pastaza 
Canyon. Here development was at a mini- 
mum and the water seemed pristine. At the 
time, we were trying to identify some 
straightforward day trips on the runnable 
sections of these side creeks that could be 
easily accessed from either Baiios or Puyo. 
These towns lie at the top and bottom of the 
Pastaza Canyon, respectively. Genner had 
already pioneered classic runs on the Rio 
Topo and the Rio ZuAac. Early in 1998, 
Genner and I, along with two Brits named 
Mark Potts and Andy Round, opened up 
sections of the Rio Verde and the Verde 
Chico, which were the remaining unex- 
plored tributaries on the north side of the 
Pastaza Canyon. 

About this time. we had taken a renewed 
interest in pursuing the Rio Encanto. We 

Only one way out for Duncan Eccbstorz. 

had seen the steepvalley zig- 
zagging up into the moun- 
tains across the canvon from 
the road. The foliage was so 
dense that even the mouth 
of the river was obscured 
from view. No one had done 
any of the tributaries on the 
south side of the Pastaza 
Canyon. The road access was 
very limited, and the moun- 
tains were more abrupt. We 
knew finding access to a put- 
in would be difficult to the 
Rio Encanto, so we decided 
to start at the mouth of the 
river and work our way up. 

Getting to the mouth of 
the Encanto was an adven- 
ture in itself; it involved brav- 
ing the turbid waters of the 
Rio Pastaza. Once our boats 
had crossed into the emer- 

ald flow of the Encanto, we discovered a 
riverine paradise. After portaging our kayaks 
upstream for a few rapids, we decided to 
change tactics and hike, swim, and climb our 
way up the river. Itwas entrenched in ashort, 
bedrock canyon that was broken up just 
enough to allow us to move along the sides as 
it twisted through its dense jungle-clad bor- 
ders. The rapids were abrupt drops and short 
waterfalls into deep pools. We continued 
upstream until we were running out of day- 
light. Since we had probed the more substan- 
tial drops while swimming ourway upstream, 
we took great pleasure in jumping off of them 
on the way back to our boats. We were like 
kids in a candy store. We could not wait to see 
what the rest of the river was like. 

To find access to the put-in, we followed 
the dirt road that led up the adjacent drain- 
age to its end. Asteep and muddy trail contin- 
ued from there. We consulted some local 
farmers about the trail system. We were told 
that the trail climbed the mountain and then 
branched. One of the trails supposedly met 
the Rio Encanto on the other side. Those who 
had seen the river spoke of large waterfalls, 
fast current, and lots of rocks. When they 
heard of our intentions to run the Rio Encanto 
in kayaks, we were met with tight lips and 
wide-eyed stares. 

"No es navigable, " they whispered, "Hay 
saltos y cascadas. Es peligroso. Muy 
corrientoso." This response was fairly com- 
mon from the people we met in our pursuits. 
At times these warnings were well founded, 
but we had learned to trust our own instincts 
when it came to navigability. Our curiosity 
was sparked. Unfortunately, before we could 
explore the trail to the river, other responsi- 
bilities forced us to postpone our plans. But, 
the mystery of the Rio Encanto lingered in 
our dreams. 

Almost a year passed before I had a chance 
to get back to the Encanto. I had managed to 
persuade Mark Potts and Andy Round to join 
me in an attempt to find a trail to the put-in. 
Our first surprise was that the crude roadbed 
had been extended by over two miles up to 
the top of the mountain ridge which sepa- 
rated us from the river. Already several clear 
cuts were visible. A makeshift sawmill had 
been constructed to cut the logs into boards 
and planks on site. Was this the future of all 
the primary rainforest left in the Amazon 
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Basin? There was an interesting concurrence 
of events: the new road development to the 
ridgetop, timber harvesting of the old growth 
forest on top, and the construction of a for- 
eign tourist lodge with wooden cabafias lower 
down on the road. 

We explored the new timber clearings 
just below the ridgetop for signs of trails 
leading towards the river, but found only 
dead ends. Fortunately, the logging had not 
yet penetrated too deeply into the rugged 

I terrain. All that could be seen of the river 
1 from afar was a thin, deep depression in the 

, 4 canopy of trees. Eventually we found a trail t':d which seemed promising. It led downward 
just before the end of the road. Lengths of 
cordwood were tightly positioned next to one 
another in a highly-uniform manner. Mark 
Potts is a tall, lanky fellow who despises 
hiking rough terrain, and sometimes even 
walking in general; most often he is seen with 
a boat. He gasped when he saw the endless 
Lincoln Log trail that led out of sight as it 
twisted downward with the steep slope. This 
type of trail was ideal for mules. They are able 
to dig the sharp edges of their hooves into the 
narrow gaps between the logs, and gain pur- 
chase on what would otherwise be an un- 
manageable mudslide. But for two-legged 
creatures, such trails are torture. The logs 
were rarely dry, and usually covered with 
some kind of slime or rainforest funk that 
made each step a game of Russian roulette. 
The consequences of a spill were ugly with 
long runouts, shear drop-offs, and hard land- 
ings. The thorny trees and plants along the 
sides didn't help much, either. 

I 
We cautiously eased our way down the 

trial. Now and then, someone would cry out, 
followed by a heavy crumpling thud, as they 
landed hard on the logs. Finally, it leveled 
out into an open muddy trail which followed 
the contour of the land as it led up the 
drainage. Every so often it would disappear 
into gullies of mud. After over an hour of 
pursuing the trail, we still had not met the 
river. In fact, we thought we were only 
climbing further away from it. The river 
couldn't even be heard and the trail had 
become very overgrown. We were sure we 
had missed a fork that led down to the river. 
We decided to give up on this trail and 
turned back to try again another day. 

We returned soon after and tried explor- 
ing down in a tiny streambed that we had 
crossed off of the main trail. This was prom- 
ising at  first. Then we came to a twenty-foot 
waterfall, followed by a larger drop, which 

fell again, out of sight into a tight, sheer- 
sided, miniature gorge. Moving along the 
sides was not aviable option. We groaned and 
turned to head back to the trailhead. We 
searched for other trails leading down to the 
river and found nothing. By this time, Mark 
and Andy were disenchanted with the pros- 
pect of looking for the river, and took up a 
game of tin can cricket in the vacant roadway 
to pass the time. 

I was pretty frustrated. We could see the 
outline of the river valley below us, but find- 
ing ourway down to the water seemed next to 
impossible. Even if we cut a direct path 
through the dense jungle to the river, we 
wouldstill have to negotiate the steep sides of 
the gorge. This would require technical climb- 
ing equipment which we did not have. Mark 
and Andy had already lost interest. I was 
beginning towonder if itwas all worth it. Just 
then, a weathered man emerged from the 
jungle with a long machete and a small dirty 
rucksack. Startled, I asked him where he 
came from, and he said that he had been far 
away on the other side of the river, where 
there were lagoons up on a high plateau. He 
drew a map in the dirt and told me of a key 
fork in the trail by a fallen tree. 

With renewed enthusiasm, I tookoff alone 
to find the river. I flew down the trail and 
across the mud pits in my Chaco sandals. I 
passed where we had turned back before. 
Then I came to the key fork in the trail. 
Rounding a corner, the startled cries of a 
brilliant orange and black or Andean Cock- 
of-the-Rock, shattered the silence. I could 
hear the river below, still hidden in the depths 
of the jungle. Soon, the trail began to drop 
abruptly down steep slopes. Before I knew it, 
I was at  the river. I had made it from the top 
in under an hour! 

At first I just stared at  the river. I was 
amazed I had actually found it. Here, the 
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Encanto was an open streambed about 20 
feet wide, surrounded by dense jungle. The 
riverwas at  avery low flow. The sun-bleached 
rocks gleaned in stark contrast to the clear 
dark water that flowed around them. The 
gradientwasvery evenand continuous. There 
were no big waterfalls or substantial rapids. 
Even so, it seemed to be dropping at about 
100-150 feevmile. 

I couldn't wait to check the river out and 
set off splashing through the shallow down- 
stream. The butterflies were the first thing 
that caught my attention. There were hun- 
dreds, if not thousands, of them on the ex- 
posed rocks. They had glossy black bodies 
and flaming red, metallic blue, vibrant yel- 
low and orange wings. They were so intent 
on suckingup the nutrients deposited on the 
rocks that they didn't seem to notice me. 
They swarmed around me freely. This place 
was truly enchanted. 

I continued downstream until I was satis- 
fied I had a feel for this upper section of the 
Encanto. The rapids I scouted below the put- 
in were steep and technical boulder gardens. 
I had not reached the point where the river 
dropped into the bedrock canyon, but was 
comfortable with the character it had at 
either end. The gradients on the top0 maps 
seemed to correlate reasonably with the river 
features. It looked like there was a way to 
portage what I had seen so far, although it 
might take a lot of effort. We were now to a 
point where we could either complete a full 
scout of this run by canyoneering it by foot 
with ropes and harnesses, or just bring boats 
along as well. I was ready to paddle the 
Encanto. I just hoped we wouldn't be turned 
back and have to hike out with all our gear. 
I cruised back to the top of the trailhead, 
where Mark and Andy were still enthralled 
with the mindless activity of beating on a tin 
can with a stick. Confounded Brits! I had 
finally met with success in securing the ac- 
cess on the Rio Encanto. This was a big step 
forward. Now, all we had left to do was con- 
nect the points. 

Then the waiting began. Genner and I had 
made a pact that we would complete this run 
together. Due to various commitments, it 
took awhile before we could assemble our 
first descent team. Several attempts were 
scheduled. But each time a group gathered, 
something turned us back. We were starting 
to wonder if "something" was warning us 
away from the Encanto. Maybe there were 
reasons why we should leave the Rio Encanto 
alone? But we were lured back to the river by 
its captivating nature. Each time we were 
denied, we were given another glimpse of 
breathtaking beauty. In the end, the Brits 
had to return to England, and the other 
boaters who had tried to join us lost hope. 
Genner and I left our boats hidden in the 

jungle by the river as a token of our commit- 
ment to the run. 

It was important to have a solid group of 
paddlers to run the Encanto. Three weeks 
passed before a new first descent team came 
together. In that time, I met a couple ofwitty 
guys named Tom Diegel and Duncan 
Eccleston. We traveled to the southern part 
of the country to explore boating opportuni- 
ties near the historic town of Cuenca while 
heavy rains pounded the Oriente. After open- 
ing up a prime new section of the Rio 
Tomebamba flowing from Las Cajas Natl. 
Park, I knew that I had found the right pad- 
dlers to make our team complete. 

We made our way to the town of Puyo. 
Paddling the nearby rivers and creeks gave us 
a chance to get a feel for the water levels and 
local weather patterns. The wet season came 
early this year in the Amazon Basin. We 
seemed to be stuck under a big rain cloud. In 
most rain-fed drainages you have to worry 
about having enough water. Here, we were 
waiting for it to stop raining so the rivers 
would come down. 

It was Carnaval time in Ecuador. People 
were pouring into the provincial capital. This 
was the time when the conservative popula- 
tion could cut loose and get their ya-ya's out. 
Schools and businesses closed, roads were 
barricaded, and bands played in the streets. 
Politicians rallied for support between sets 
and batches of the sweet and potent Ecuador- 
ian moonshine, called aguardiente, flowed 
freely. Police wagons were on patrol to en- 
force the recent legislation banning the tra- 
dition of "Carnavalizing" friends and neigh- 
bors, as well as random passers-by. These 
hapless victims would be sacked with a bar- 
rage of water balloons or buckets of water. 
Once soaked, they would be coated with dust, 
confetti, or flour. Supposedly it was a thera- 
peutic way of dealing with social stress and 
tension. In reality, it was a prankster's dream 
come true. 

During this excitement, a window in the 
rain appeared. The colossal peak of El Altar 
emerged from its blanket of cloud cover for 
the first time inweeks. Thestarswerealigned 
just right and a dynamic group of paddlers 
were coming together. A pickup truck was 
hired to meet us the next morning and take 
us to the trailhead. We gathered food and 
gear together once again. Genner and Dan 
would arrive during the night. 

It seemed like the music had just stopped 
playingwhenwe awoke. Genner had rolled in 
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late in the evening, but Dan Dixon was no- 
where to be seen. We were loading up the 
pickup when he arrived. Dan had been up all 
night salsa-dancing in the nearby city of 
Tena. It was still dark as we left town and 
headed toward the mountains. We had to 
weave around the drunks in the streets. The 
ones that were still moving did their best to 
slow us down by stumbling in front of our 
vehicle with bewildered gazes. 

The road was wet, but we attributed the 
moisture to the dense fog that hung in the 
valleys. As we headed up the Pastaza canyon, 
we slogged down yogurt, and munched on 
bread and hard-boiled eggs. Whenwe crossed 
the Rio Topo and the Rio ZuAac, both rivers 
seemed to have optimal levels. We turned off 
of the main road, crossed the Rio Pastaza, 
and followed the narrow dirt road to the top 
of the mountain ridge overlooking the 
Encanto drainage. 

Twice our journey was nearly thwarted. A 
landslide almost cut off the roadway com- 
pletely. Then our vehicle could not make it 
up a muddy slope. Our driver was hesitant to 
continue. We still had almost two miles and 
800vertical feet to reach the trailhead and we 
could not afford to waste our time and energy 

climbing this mountain with our gear. We 
hoped to finish this run in one day. Dan and 
Genner climbed up on the side rails right 
over the balding rear wheels and jumped up 
and down, while the rest of us pushed the 
truck up the hill. We convinced the driver to 
get a full-torquing head start. In a raging fit 
of high-rewing pistons, spinning tires, and 
bugging eyeballs, we managed to breach the 
muddy impasse and make it to the ridgetop. 

The sky was opaque, but getting brighter 
as the sun rose. We left our gear in piles by 
the trailhead and walked to a viewpoint to 
look out over the Encanto valley. Low-lying 
clouds formed awhite ribbonwhich filled the 
cleft between the deeply forested ridges. The 
roar of the river could barely be heard. By this 
time I knew the trail to the put-in quite well. 
Dan loaded his kayak onto his head and 
walked barefoot down the path. The two- 
hour trek with gear was actually an enjoyable 
way to start off the adventure into the un- 
known. We carried on at  a leisurely pace, 
marveling at  the scenery. A couple of new 
tree falls from the recent storms made for 
some interesting machete-driven detours. 

We were pleased to find the Encanto at 
what appeared to be an optimal flow of 300- 
400 cfs. Genner and I reclaimed the boats we 
had left hidden in the jungle for three weeks 

Tom Diegel slides in from camp, day  two. 

and washed them out liberally along the 
riverbank. Soon our team was ready to go. 
This was the first time we had all paddled 
together. Before we set out, we gathered 
together and reviewed signals, talked about 
the committing nature of the run, and de- 
cided under what conditions we would give 
up andabort the trip. Wewere startingat just 
under 5,000 feet in elevation. The riverwould 
drop 1,100 feet in roughly 5 miles to the 
confluence with the Pastaza. Overall, the 
gradient averaged220 feevmile. The steepest 
section dropped 385 feevmile, and it only 
eased off to 160 feevmile. We expected the 
crux of the run to come about half-way 
through in a dynamic S-turn gorge, which 
made a profound contour feature on the 
map. Here the river doubled back on itself 
twice while dropping over 200 feevmile. In 
addition, a significant tributary joined on the 
outside of the first bend. We anticipated some 
big rapids and long portages in the S-turn 
section, which measured about a mile. 

At first there were fast, shallow and con- 
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" I  should Izuve worn nose plugs!" 

tinuous rapids. Soon the riverbed became 
more chunky with rough boulders and rock 
outcrops forming tight chutes and short ver- 
tical drops with pools. An hour into the run 
we came to a section which became notice- 
ably more steep. Most of us portaged 2 im- 
pressive rapids in succession. The first had a 
screaming 12-foot boof that landed right on a 
nasty elbow-crunching rock. Some misplaced 
trees made for a complicated entry into the 
second drop that squeezed between two tight 
boulders that could be mistaken for asump at 
lower water. Dan was the only one to run the 
entire sequence. He looked smooth and de- 
liberate, even while glancing off the unavoid- 
able cruncher rock. We all regrouped at the 
bottom of the last drop for a bombs-away 
plunge over the final 10-foot marbleized gran- 
ite ledge. 

We didn't know we were in the S-turn 

gorge for certain until we saw the big tribu- 
tary enter from the river right. Alarge, house- 
sized boulder marked the confluence. There 
was avirtual island of jungle growing on top 
of the huge rock. Some brilliant red flowers 
hung out over the water. I broached my boat 
across a small channel on an abrupt ledge at 
the base of this boulder to scout. I found that 
the small spout poured into a nasty sieve just 
wide enough to trap a boat. I directed the 
group to ski-jump the middle of the ledge for 
big air. Just below, at the confluence, the 
tributary added enough flow to double the 
volume. It appeared to be raining further up 
the valley. This branch of the river seemed to 
be of volcanic origin. The water was so dark 
it was almost black, with a strange, muddled 
texture of unstable depth. The grit of the 
sediment stung the eyes when it splashed. 
When it mixed in with the river, the water 
turned ashen gray. 

We were on the alert, since we expected 
the crux to be in the section with the 90- 
degree bends. Instead, the rapids were mostly 
boat-scoutable, and the gorge only walled up 
on one side at  a time. Before the last distinct 
bend in the S-turn section, we were sur- 
prised by the remnants of an old footbridge 
across the river. The wooden boards, along 
with most of the structure, had long since 
rotted away. Now it was defined as a jungle 
feature by avariety of parasitic plants, mosses, 
and bromeliads which clung to the hidden 
framework for support. It was like some- 
thing out of a fairy-tale. Tom commented 
that he expected to see a troll pop out from 
somewhere along the side. There was no 
evidence of any trail leading away from the 
crossing. 

Eventually we saw a nice place to eat 
lunch. Everyone had big smiles on their 
faces. Scarfing down the last of his tuna and 
cheese sandwich, Genner started to com- 
ment on the imminent completion of the 
river. Duncan cut him off in mid-sentence. 
"Don't say it, we'll be iinxed!" It had been a 

greai trip so far. We had 
come asubstantial way and 
passed through the steep- 
estsections, butweweren't 
done yet. While we nibbled 
the last of our Oreo cook- 
ies, I noted that we still 
had not come to where the 
river dropped into the bed- 
rock canyon. 

Soon, I found myself 
atop a large round boulder 
in the middle of the river 
with my mouth gaping. 
Smooth rock walls rose up 
along both sides below and 
ushered the water through 
a long corridor. At the end 
of the runout, the river 
made a sharp left turn and 

Dun Dixoiz MUNCHED. 

disappeared from sight. The Encanto still 
had some hoops for us to jump through. The 
entire group assembled on top of the boulder 
and contemplated the next move. Just up- 
stream there was a break in the canyon. 
Having a means of escape was reassuring. We 
were determined to run the river if there was 
any way possible. But, we were at the brink of 
a turbulent waterfall that dropped 30-feet in 
two quick tiers. The hole at  the base was 
frothy and presumably clean, but a good part 
of the outflow went under the right-hand 
wall. There was a good line driving off the 
side of the boulder we were on. It landed in 
fast, unstable water, just in time to flush over 
the bottom drop. But the entire right side of 
the channel sieved out inanasty gulchagainst 
the wall. Itwas not possible toget aview from 
either side of the river. No one was eager to 
probe the entrance to this blind canyon with 
a hero line through a drop we couldn't even 
adequately scout. In the corridor below, there 
were two big river-wide ledges that looked 
pretty beefy. 

A small sneak chute on the left provided 
the option to get out on a big rock ledge. 
Then we could do a 15-foot seal launch to 
bypass the entrance drop and focus on what 
was below. Our glimmer of hope beyond this 
impasse was an opening of light from the 
right side, across from where the river disap- 
peared to the left. Our map indicated a small 
side creek should be coming in nearby from 
the right. It looked possible to get out there 
and see what was around the corner. If it did 
not open up around the bend, the creek bed 
might provide some means of escape. But we 
elected to leave part of the group with access 
to the break in the canyon above, so that we 
could get help from above if needed. 

With the stakes in the fire, it came time to 
get down to business. Genner was the last to 
get out on the scouting boulder, therefore 
his boat was the most accessible. He rose to 
the occasion and assumed the role of probe. 
Genner got back in the water and made the 
move down to the staging area for the seal 
launch. We all watched anxiously as our Ec- 
uadorian counterpart slid off the rock ledge 
in his bright red Overflow and went head-to- 
head with the first riverwide ledge-hole. He 
punched the first one easily on the right. The 
reactionary waves came in hard from the 
sides and Genner had to stroke it to make it 
left on the next drop. He rode the current 
around a pocket in the left wall, out of our 
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sight, and came back intoview cranking hard 
for the drop. Landing it, the foaming hydrau- 
lic shot him directly across the river with 
remarkable speed, all the way to the river 
right wall. We were impressed. That was a 
bizarre finish! Making his way down the 
smaller ledges below, Genner got out on the 
right bank. 

Genner spent a few moments surveying 
the scene. We had three signals: 1) waving 
everyone to come down; 2) bringing one 
more person down; or 3) we're screwed- 
indicated by an exaggerated slice to the neck. 
In a promising manner, Genner motioned 
for one more person. Dan was next up. We 
gave him one of the machetes and apowerbar. 
Some time passed before we got another 
signal after Dan joined Genner. Finally, one 
more person was gestured down. Tom was 
ready to go. He was our last player. We had 
vowed to keep at  least two people at  the top to 
provide a means of help and egress. Duncan 
and I had a machete, food, and climbing gear. 
Genner and I knew the lay of the land the 
best. We had purposefully kept ourselves 
separate in case we needed to test that knowl- 
edge when the team was split. 

After Tom got out to join the others, he 
gave us avery troubled look and an iffy signal 
with his hands. As it turned out, the bright 

opening to the right was not a side creek at 
all, but was the Encanto itself. A hulking slab 
of rock blocked the channel, leaning from 
the base ofthe right wall to the left. Thewater 
passed underneath and made a 270-degree 
bend back to the right. The trouble was that 
there was no side creek to allow a means of 
escape from the canyon, only a kink in the 
river where logs and debris had collected. 
The river remained walled in, sporting a big 
rapid above yet another hidden turn. This 
time the river vanished to the right. 

Upstream, Duncan and I were taking in all 
that was around us, trying not to get lost in 
the perplexity of the situation. We observed 
that the river was rising somewhat, but was 
not out of control. The dark water swirled 
and churned in the chaos below. It had been 
misting off and on throughout the day. Now 
full sunshine hit us from above. Hordes of 
butterflies began teeming around Duncan 
and I on the boulder. This had to be a good 
omen. The spirit of the river was with us. 

Finally Duncan and I got the signal to 
come down. Evidently, the problem had been 
solved. We jumped up and slapped a big high- 
five. We did not want to hike out. When I 
arrived at  the alcove at  the first bend, Tom 
motioned for me to get out and look. "It's a 
little sketchy," he said, "But it goes." I climbed 
up and over the rocks to see Dan down below 
a full-on rapid, hanging onto the wall in a 
micro-eddy on river left. Genner was in the 

last eddy above the rapid under a shower of 
water, looking fairly stressed and uncomfort- 
able. He glared a bit under his helmet and 
shouted, "Hurry Up!" I picked a line for the 
big rapid and joined Genner in his eddy. 
"What's up?" I asked. "What took you so  
long?" he countered, "I've been sitting here 
forever." 

"Where are you running this thing?" I 
inquired while holding my position in the 
edge of the eddy and trying to look over my 
shoulder at the drop. "I don't even remember 
what it looks like, I've been here so long," 
Genner remarked, "Dan ran down the left. 
There are two drops. He backlooped out of 
the bottom. Make sure you punch it." 

"Well, here goes, I ' l l  see you down there," 
I said, and peeled out. I boofed the Overflow 
X airborne off the first drop, and landed 
mostly flat. Immediately there was another 
ledge. It formed a huge horseshoe-shaped 
hole so I jammed for the side. I landed at  the 
corner of the big hydraulic and pushed 
through as it chomped at  my stern. As I 
approached Dan, he gave me thumbs up on  
my line and said encouragingly, "Keep going. 
It looks like it opens up around the corner. 
Go see what's there." I smiled as I 
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floated around the cornerwith my eyes perked 
and my heart pounding. 

It opened up in a relative sense of the word. 
There were no huge waterfalls and there was 
room to move on the bank. However, the 
walls were still sheer. I got out of my boat on 
a shallow ledge and waited for the others to 
paddle around the corner. One by one, the 
paddlers appeared with similar facial expres- 
sions of awe. We were quite certain no one 
had every glimpsed that portion of the river 
before. We were overcome by the intense 
beauty. The milky water contrasted sharply to 
the clean, glistening surface of the wet, 
sculpted rock. The colors in  the labyrinth of 
multi-flora jungle plants hanging all around 
us piqued in the rays of filtered light. It was 
anotherworld .... another placeand time. There 
was a powerful vibe here that commanded our 
respect. 

After a long moment of wonder, we let out 
big sighs of relief and congratulated Dan on 
his probing move to push through our first 
major quandary. "Someone had to do it," he 
stated matter of factly, "What else could we 
have done? It has to ease up  sooner or later." 

We proceeded with some quick scouting 
from the bank, but soon were stopped again in 
a flat pool backed up by some gradient. Water 

oozed from the walls above the pool. With all 
of the plants and vines hanging down, we felt 
like we were in a tropical terrarium with 
fountains and jets of mist. There was a steep 
break in the canyon on the river left side. At 
last there was a chance to get out if needed. 
It was late in the day. We knew we were close 
to the end, but we were not done. There were 
clearly some big rapids below us. We scouted 
from an enormous anvil-shaped boulder. It 
was next to a big slide rapid that reminded us 
of a flume ride at  an amusement park. Below, 
it got busy, and the gorge tightened up again. 

Genner and Dan had done such a good job 
of probing earlier that we did not want to 
stand in their way. We did not hesitate to let 
them run first to scope things out. Again, we 
waited for a signal. After about 30 minutes of 
exchanging grimaces, moving from one side 
to the other, and eddy-hopping to different 
vantage points, we received a signal. Dan 
gave a slice to his neck. That was it. This 
time, there wasn't an option to proceed. The 
gorge constricted again. The river disap- 
peared to the right a t  another blind turn. 
There was no way to get out and even scout 
the rapids. Our moods sank at the prospect of 
failure this far into the run. Just thinking 
about hiking out made me shudder. We 
helped Dan and Genner get back to our 
position and we attained upstream to the 
break in the canyon we had spotted earlier. 

Regrettably, we helped each other haul 
our boats up on top of a rock outcrop beside 
the break in the canyon. No one was ready to 

tackle hiking or climb- 
ing out of the gorge. It 
would be dark in an- 
other hour. Getting 
benighted i n  t h e  
jungle, far from level 
ground, was not what 
we were looking for- 
ward to. Even though 
we had vlanned on 
completi'ng t h e  
Encanto in a single 
day, we had brought 
overnight gear and ex- 
tra food, just in case. 
Everyone was quick to 
agree with the sugges- 

I tion to camp on the 
rock outcrop and hike 
out the next day. Space 
was limited, but we 
made do. Before dark, 

I k r  TO KIGH~: .  Dun, Gerzner, Matt, 
Duncan, and Tom-take-out shuttle. 

Dan used a machete to 
cut a rough trail up the steep embankment. 
Arope was lowered from a tree in case we had 
to make a fast retreat in the night. We also 
got a good fix on the water level. I made some 
dinner, mixing up toasted barley flour, known 
locally as machica, with sugar and water to 
form fist-sized dough balls. Yum. Sure, it 
was basic grub, but the machica didn't need 
to be cooked. We found it to be one of our 
favorite expedition foods. 

As darkness enveloped the "Machica 
Gorge", Dan eased the stars out with the 
melodic playing of his flute. It was the first 
time we had been able to see the night sky in 
nearly a month. As we drifted off to sleep, 
Orion sprawled across our narrow window 
from the gorge to the heavens above. Only a 
bird-sized moth with a fascination for the 
shiny mylar surface of our space blankets 
stirred us in the night. 

Our biggest surprise the next morning 
was that the river had dropped over six inches 
and became much more clear. We wondered 
if there might be some new possibilities for 
pushing the crux if more rocks were exposed 
to scout from. As we ate our breakfast dough 
balls, we scoured the map for leads. Genner's 
altimeter had proved to be most inaccurate, 
thanks to the changing barometric pressure 
with the lifting weather pattern. It  actually 
said we had gained elevation since we 
launched! We took compass readings, re- 
called major landmarks, and, after much dis- 
cussion, pinpointed our position as no more 
than a mile from the Rio Pastaza. This meant 
that we had to be close to where Genner and 
I had hiked to before. All geared up, we slid 
down the rock face for a rise-and-shine splash 
in the water and a second look at  our impasse. 
Sure enough, some of the rocks that were 
submerged the day before offered reasonable 
scouting perches. 

I focused on the paddlers downstream on 
the rock ledge. Dan seemed to lead the dis- 
cussion on how to push the crux by making 
several controlled paddlestroke motions in 
the air with his hands. His white Pirouette 
was brought down off the ledge. In the water 
I saw Dan making the same series of ghost 
strokes again. He picked up his paddle and 
began to move. There was a flash between the 
rocks that obstructed my view. I next saw the 
stern of Dan's boat rocking sideways against 
the leading edge of the top boulder in the 
current. Duncan and Genner were riveted 
with attention. Then the end of the boat slid 
upwards. I looked over to see Duncan and 
Genner over on the shelf on their knees, 
bowing down in idyllic praise. 

I had only seen Dan perform such "prac- 
tice" air strokes once before. He had sized up 
a straightforward boof into a deep gulch. 
After going through some calculating mo- 
tions, he came at  it backwards, winged a 
perfect 180-degree spin off the side, and landed 
the slot perfectly. This time, using only three 
strokes, he had managed to cross the current, 
launch himself out of the water, and land in 
a gap between the cliff face and the top boul- 
der that was more narrow than the width of 
his boat. Then he got out of the boat and up 
on the rockwithout dropping asingle piece of 
equipment. This was definitely the move of 
the day. No one else could have done it! 
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We watched in astonishment as Dan be- 
gan to climb up on the boulders and along 
the slippery rock face. He pulled himself up 
to a narrow ledge on the river left wall. This 
was as far as Dan could go to see around the 
corner. Everyone was focused on Dan. Time 
stood still. Then came the moment of truth. 
Dan turned to face us as he raised one arm 
defiantly in the air. This was the news we 
were waiting for. Now the group could push 
forward again. Dan was the man! 

Tom had taken to jumping up and down 
and doing windmills to stay warm. He pulled 
his Overflow X off its perch and paddled down 
to join me. We each took great pleasure in 
running through the overhung chasm and 
passing through to the other side. With glee- 
ful smiles and much praise for Greystoke, we 
headed onward. 

The Machica Gorge opened up into awide 
cathedral-type bowl. The whole river poured 
through a narrow 15-foot slot between the 
granite bedrock sides and into a broad, 
rounded pool below. Across the pool, a cas- 
cade streamed down the cliffs. Genner and I 
stood on opposite sides of the steep water- 
spout debating the line. Dan scouted and 
decided to run through. As soon as he hit the 
bottom his full-size Pirouette was quaffed in 
the crease and began throwing ends. I was so 
close that I almost got hit by thewhir ofwhite 
plastic. More ends flashed than I could count. 
It sounded like a kick-boxing soundtrack 
with the boat hitting the walls. Dan lost grip 
of his paddle; but it caught in his PFD's tow 
system and pulled him out of the hole like a 
parachute. 

I reached out to stabilize Dan's boat. He 
was a bit dazed and commented, "I should 
have worn my nose plugs for that one." Float- 
ing out in the pool, we saw that his boat was 
crumpled and folded, with a big crease under 
his legs. We all laughed as we portaged the 
drop while Dan worked at flexing the plastic 
back into shape with a big stick. 

After a few more rapids, I recognized the 
spot that Genner and I had hiked to a year 
before. We were ecstatic. The remaining sec- 
tion of river went quickly. We pulled over to 
scout the last big drop. We coined this one 
Enchantment Falls. It was a rammed-out 18- 
foot drop with a big splash at  the bottom. 
Genner patted me on the back and said, "It's 
all yours. Go for it." 

When we paddled out the mouth of the 
Encanto it was still early in the afternoon. A 
warm breeze kissed at  our faces. It had been 
a big day and we reveled in the feeling of 
accomplishment. This one had made us earn 
it. The persistence paid off. We had passed 
through a privileged domain. Behind us, the 
jungle swallowed the river in its impenetrable 
clutches as quickly as we floated away. The 
inner realm of the Encanto revealed to our 
eyes what no person had ever experienced 
before. No longer was this place a mystery. 

Before we crossed into the brown waters 
of the Pastaza, we donned our nose plugs and 
bade farewell to the river of Enchantment. In 

VOLCASO: Volca~z l'unguralzua. 

a few miles we reached the take-out where a 
road came down from the canyon rim above. 
As luck would have it, a truck was waiting by 
a footbridge to pick up some cattle. We per- 
suaded the driver to take us into town and 
come back later for the cows. This saved us a 
brutal hike up to the main road, where we 
would have to hitch a ride back into town. 

Carnaval was still kicking hard. On the 
way to Puyo a large group of partygoers lined 
up to assault us with water balloons as we 
passed by. The driver rolled up his windows, 
and we reached down into the bed of the 
truck, as if we were ready to unleash the 
wrath of hell on them. They fell for our bluff 
and began to scatter. We laughed as we sped 
on by. Back in town we took great pleasure in 
stuffing ourselves with a BBQ dinner and 
capped it all offwith avisit to our favorite ice 
cream shop. It was a day to remember. 
Encanto.. . mi amor. Cuando voy a regresar 
para ti? 

On behalf of  all of  the past and present 
members of  the Ecuador Expedition Team, 
we would like to thank Perception, Inc., 
Mountain Safety Research, Northwest River 
Supplies, Patagonia, Chaco Sandals, and 
Snapdragon Designs for providing the high- 
est-quality products and expedition gear. 
Also, a special thanks to Rios Ecuador for 
furnishing excellent transportation services 
andmaking our stay in the country comfort- 
able and hassle-free. 

The rivers ofEcuador are under increas- 
ing threat from foreign oil andmining inter- 
ests, deforestation, and other development. 
The damming ofrivers has not yet been fully 
pursued in a land with great hydroelectric 
potential. Much of the pressure put on this 
fragile environment comes from the over 
zealous consumption ofoil, gasoline, miner- 
als, and rainforest products by the United 
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tates and other industrialized nations. 
lease live simply so that others may simply 
ve. Remember to support the organizations 
orking to manage these issuesso that there 
ill be wildandremote rivers such as the Rio 
ncanto to paddle in the future. 



Above: John Linn in Gazebo Falls. Amity Creek 
Photo by Paul Everson 

I've learned to keep an eye on the horizon in the Upper Midwest, 
where green-not white-is the color people dread. This is not 
because Midwesterners associate summer's verdant hues with rain- 
soaked skies and bouts of beastly humidity. Is it not because summer 
brings frenzied clouds of biting insects that savage Sunday picnics 
from Sioux Falls to Sault Ste. Marie. Nor is it due to the torment of 
eating yet another potluck meal of tuna hot dish and marshmallow- 
laden lime Jell-0 in a neighbor's backyard, though you would not be 
wrong that these are serious psychosocial stressors in a region defined 
by the tranquility of winter. 

You see, the white season promises a measure of calm here. In 
winter there is no lawn to mow, no garden to weed, no picnic Jell-0 to 
eat. Dairy Princess parades are long over, their princesses safely back 
in school. Cabins have been shuttered. It is aseason of silence, of quiet 
white storms and clear hushed nights. Animals rest. Frost and ice have 
stunned the exuberant drone of insects. The chatter of birds has faded 
south. A welcome stillness falls across prairie and forest. 

No, winter is not a time to fear, but the hopeful return of birds 
marks the beginning of that time when moisture-laden warm spring 
air spills into cooler winter air, brewing fearsome storms that stain the 
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A Tale of Paddling on Minnesota's North Shore 

sky a savage emerald. Boiling up over the empty expanses of the 
Dakotas, these storms are hungry for towns and people and cars by the 
time they get to Minnesota. In the spring of 1998, tornadoes feasted on 
the state, twirling across field and farm, roto-rooting counties from 
Iowa to the Canadian border instilling fear statewide. 

For me, the fear of severe weather and the anxiety produced by the 
My throat began to swell, 

start of paddling season seem to have cro~s-~oll in&d one anolher. 
Early in the 1998 season, I was the solitary victim of a rare underwater 
storm that developed after I flipped in a narrow chute. 

as does a snake's when it 
The storm was-so localized, in fact, that it parted me from my boat 

on a rocky stretch of tiny Amity Creek, an explosive run plunging down swallows a large mammal. 
to the clear waters of Lake Su~er ior .  I suddenlv felt a kinshiu with the ~-~ ~~ 

victim emerging from a storm cellar in time to see his wide screen 
television perform a brief aerial waltz with a pretty neighbor's lingerie 
collection before both swirl into oblivion. Surveying the damage while 
standing in chest deep March snowmelt I watched my paddle disap- 
pearing around a bend in the creek, where it would later be ground to 
bits, a sole blade the only survivor. My new Rockit lazily turned over 
and over in the hole like a roast chicken on a spit. I fingered a few new 
helmet gouges and sneaked a look at  the ten curious paddlers watching 
the drama from the small stone bridge spanning the creek. 

My throat began to swell, as does a snake's when it swallows a large 
mammal. I reflected on the popularity of pie in Minnesota, and how 
Betty's Pies, a famous eatery just up the Lake Superior shore from I 
Duluth, serves hundreds of delicious slices every day. I was speechless , 1 
for amoment, until, finally, the enormous slice of humble pie slid down 
my gullet and lodged in my stomach. I can assure you that few , 
Minnesotans have enjoyed their pie the way I savored my chilly meal of 7 

humble pie that morning, at the bottom of aptly named Smiley Face 
slide. 

Let me explain. Just two years prior the polished pink granite slides 
and flumes of my hometown creeks-New York's North Flow rivers-the 
South and Main Branch of the Grass, the Oswegatchie, the St. Regis 
and others-were just hours away, as was the Moose in Old Forge, 
Vermont's West Branch of the Deerfield and Upper New Haven, and the 
Rouge in Quebec. 

There was even the Poestenkill, a tough little creek with miles of 

b Above: Paul Everson in the runout after "Ski Jump", Spllt Rock River 
Class III-IV paddling and two seventy-foot waterfalls not 30 minutes 
from my Albany, New York, home. Near the takeout in downtown Troy Below: Paul Everson running Split Rock River 
awaited a gastrointestinally challenging, artery-busting meal of min- 
iature chili dogs. In more desperate moments a booming surf wave on 
the somewhat toxic Mohawk River beckoned a few miles away in the 
gnarly rust belt town of Cohoes, which sported its own version of 
terrifying Class VI miniature chili dogs. Yes, in New York, I was a serf 
in a far-flung whitewater kingdom. I thought to myself, I live in the 
Durango, Colorado, of the East, only better. I've been to Durango and 
there were no miniature chili dogs. 

My kingdom of rock and water abruptly collapsed on a gloomy April 
morning in 1996 when my wife announced that she had been accepted 
into graduate school ... .. in Minnesota. 

Minnesota!? That flat state near Fargo?! 
I felt ill. 
Later that night, I bitterly envisioned future spring paddling sea- 

sons spent running irrigation ditches while tanked up on cheap 
Midwestern beer, pursued by angry, corn-fed landowners. I glumly 
foresaw pinning on rusty barbed wire, and rashes induced by the 
poisonous ag runoff sloshing though muddy streams-this was my 
preconception of Minnesota whitewater. Weakly, I subscribed to a bass 
fishing publication, surfed the Mall of America website, planned to sell 
my boating gear. The trip from New York across the flat, hot, dieselly, 
stretches of 1-90 with its fast-food and classic rock stations seemed like 
the proverbial descent into Hell. 

Minnesota, mercifully, seemed better. I had heard of the Kettle 
River. An atlas showed a promising spate of creeks cutting across a 
height of land stretching from Duluth to the Canadian border at Grand 
Portage. American Whitewater listed Boat Busters Anonymous as a 
resource, so I sent off a letter in the hopes of meeting some paddlers 
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A Tale of Paddling on Minnesota's North Shore 

Some paddlers tried the bait 

and switch, pretending to 

leave, only to return later and 

face another showdown ... 

who shared my love of river running and steep creeking. 
A few months later I received a call from Jim Rada, local paddling 

guru and author of a well-written guide to rivers in the Upper 
Midwest. Jim invited me to a slide and video show later that fall. There 
I met Jim, Paul Everson, Tim Hebrink, and other fixtures of the 
Minnesota creek boating scene. I watched a video shot by Rod 
Thompson, a local kayaker and videographer, containing hairy foot- 
age of waterfalls and rocky steep creeks hidden in narrow canyons 
with names like the Devil's Track and Cascade. 

With exciting runs like these I figured that creeking in Minnesota 
would be an exercise in avoiding other paddlers. It's not. Most runs are 
tough on paddles and boats, and take place during a short, cold season 
on remote and difficult rivers that deter many boaters. That's not all. 
On my first creek run in Minnesota a gun-toting landowner provided 
another deterrent while we prepared to put in on the Split Rock, a 
class IV-V run. On this cold April day the usual pre-run chatter was 
stilled by the angry snap of an aluminum storm door slamming shut 
and the frenzied rewing of a small engine. An old Honda roared out 
of the ratty third growth hardwoods along the road, with a mean big- 
bellied bastard astride. Our group was treated to what any Minnesotan 
knows is not Minnesota Nice: 

"You got two f-kin' minutes to get the f- outta here before I start 
shootin." 

"Two f-ing minutes." 
"Two f-ing minutes before I start shootin." 
My friend Mark King, who looks like a cross between Minnesota's 

new governor, Jesse Ventura, and a man who has done ten hard years 
in a military prison, stepped up and got in his face. I was impressed. 

The motorcycle roared. The storm door slapped once and then 
again. 

That's when the gunfire began. 
A few brave souls voted to stand and fight, arguing intricacies of 

access rights and making appeals to strength in numbers. More 
rational voices felt that rights or no rights, we would still find 
ourselves on the wrong end of a shotgun, and headed for other runs. 
Personally, I had enough holes in my drysuit without subjecting it to 
any more. Some paddlers tried the bait and switch, pretending to 
leave, only to return later and face another showdown, in which Rod 
Thompson, the videographer, would calmly declare, "You can't pos- 
sibly shoot all of us. One of us will get away." The Minnesotacharacter, 
local author Garrison Keillor once said, is one of "humble confi- 
dence." This, surely, was humble confidence. 

I would not return to the Split Rock River until a year later, on the 
day of my bruising morning swim on Amity Creek. After breaking one 
and losing another paddle on Amity Creek, our group decided to drive 
north along the Lake Superior shoreline to the Split Rock, giving me 
just about an hour to look for humble confidence. I didn't see any, but 
on the two-mile carry upstream to the put-in, I realized I would need 
every ounce I could borrow. The rapids grew bigger around every 
corner. The red rock canyon grew deeper and the shadows grew 
longer. Sweating and stripped to the waist despite the forty-degree 
temperatures, we relentlessly marched upstream. I began to have 
doubts about running so many big drops so fast, for if we were to get 
out before dark, we would have to GO. There would be no time for 
extended scouting. I realized the hike up was the scout, and that I 
would have to try and remember the lines now. 

Paul, Mark King, and I stopped for a rest a t  a rocky slide called 
Winfrey's Whimper, where a piton rock claimed a paddler's ankles 
many years ago. We were soon joined by the others: Chris Ringsven, 
Wendy Auldrich, Charles Griffiths, and Pete Roth. A cool wind blew 
the sound of thundering current louder and louder, as if the river's 
power had uprooted boulders and was tumbling them down the 
riverbed. In a second, boulder-sized blocks of ice came tumbling into 
view and down the drop, banging wildly on the bedrock ledges and 
against one another, rumbling over and through holes. An entire tree, 
then more ice and limbs followed, creating a symphony of wood and 
rock and ice and water that was at once beautiful and terrible. 

The thought of sharing an eddy above a major drop with this lethal 
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A Tale of Paddling on Minnesota's North Shore 

parade sent shudders through our sweating torsos. Jittery at  this 
display of nature's power, we turned back to our boats, electrified for 
the carry upstream where the river moaned and muttered in the 
canyon deep below. The rich odor of thawing earth mingled with the 
pungent scent of spruce and cedar as we inhaled the damp freshness of 
melting snow while trudging up the steep trail. 

After a quick scout at the put in we descended a hole-filled rapid, 
and quickly entered the darkening canyon, running steep flumes and 
river-wide slides that dropped twenty feet or more, paused briefly, and 
then dropped another twenty feet. Wendy and I, both first timers, were 
particularly concerned about one very steep slide with no clear lead in 
that suddenly plummeted down and around a corner, down again and 
throughastrong holeat the bottom. I asked her partner, Charles, aBrit 
expat living in Minnesota, how he had run the drop in the past. "I'm 
running right," he confidently said in his clipped accent, and peeled 
out into the current. I took one look at the enigmatic horizon line and 
shouted at  his back as it disappeared over the lip, "Yeah, LOOKS 
GOOD." 

I peeled out and dropped into the slide, speeding between pourovers 
and broken rock, following the current with a few strong strokes, as it 
worked its way to the center. I turned to watch Wendy and others run 
the same line. We eddied out and gazed at the red rock canyon, with 
ice still clinging in spots and water seeping down the slick face to 
trickle into the tawny river water. Above us upstream the river was a 
veil of fluttering white. 

Downstream more flat brown horizon lines called us out of the 
eddy. We ran one, then another, guided only by the accurate lines 
outlined by Paul and Charles as we slipped down smooth slide after 
smooth slide. The group was in a groove, despite the gathering 
darkness, as we rounded a bend that showed a major horizon line and 
the tops of trees far below. "This is Ski Jump," shouted Paul as he 
paddled by, "the line is just right of center. Don't be too far left or you'll 
go off the ski jump!" I appreciated the advice, but the horizon line was 
river wide, a good 70-100 feet, and the current was starting to motor. 
"Just right of center" could be about anywhere. The river greedily 
gathered speed. Before my mind could register what was about to 
happen, I launched crazily into the air, rocketing through space long 
enough to see swimmers and throw ropes deployed below. I touched 
down hard but cleanly with just enough time to brace stiffly off solid 
rock before splattering through a hole. 

Below, I spun the boat around to see a solid sheet of water cascading 
over a river wide slide punctuated by a cowlick of rock that flung water 
high into the air. Above, Mark appeared. His orange Rockit seemed to 
pause, then accelerated faster and faster before catapulting into the 
damp evening air and safely back down again. We looked at each other, 
eyes bugging out, adrenal glands kicking in all four barrels. Below, 
Pete Roth, an experienced climber and boater, was doing private 
penance to the gods of gravity, after a head first landing briefly 
separated him from his boat. 

Light was failing rapidly and the clouds had congealed to a brooding 
grey film. Pete got back in the saddle and we rounded the corner above 
Under the Log, a difficult rapid first run in 1996. After the usual 
posturing and scouting, Dan Monskey, who had joined us halfway 
down after taking awrong turn on the hike up, Mark, Paul, and Charles 
decided to run. It was an especially big decision for Mark, since he had 
only paddled creeks for one season. The river dropped a dozen feet 
down a steep slide, pillowed into a rockwall, turned nearly 100 degrees 
to the left, and plunged down a 15 foot slide that flowed directly under 
an enormous tree blocking the river. 

Dan and Charles ran successfully, and it was Mark's turn. He 
entered the rapid, braced into the pillow, down the muscular final 
pitch and slipped under the log cleanly, and emerged, solidly in the 
world of class V paddling. Paul ran next in near darkness, burying his 
boat in the pillow and flipping so suddenly in aviolent sticky seam that 
I was glad to be portaging. He rolled up in time to limbo under the log, 
to the relief of those watching in the ashen twilight. Downstream 
below the final small ledge the river had cawed a welcoming wide 

Left page : Annette Trebite Split Rock River 

Left page below: Split Rock River 
Photo by Paul Everson 

6elow:Dave Gustavson on AmityCreek 
Photo by John Linn 

valley that spread out to greet the misty Lake Superior shoreline. 
Anticipating the ethereal coda of slipping quietly into the largest 

body of freshwater on the continent, we quickly paddled the final half- 
mile of river, putting the dark canyon behind us. The Split Rock, once 
white with a brawling fury, now seemed a subdued trickle as we bobbed 
along its back. Our energy exhausted on its rust brown waters, i t  was 
soon the river's turn to yield to the greater presence of the cold, clear 
waters of Lake Superior. 
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Justice 
Ever Have Your Shuttle 
Vehicle Broken Into? 
By Larry Dunn 

Have you ever had that awful, sinking 
feeling that comes when you return to your 
vehicle at the put-in after a day of boating, 
and find that someone has broken into your 
car? Disbelief quickly turns to rage as you 
inventory the damage and determine your 
losses. Revenge! Who did this to me! Just 
let me get my hands on the bastard! 

After a series of broken windshield inci- 
dents a t  the Westwater (Colorado River, 
Utah) take-out some years ago, I had fanta- 
sies of hiding among the desert sagebrush 
all day with a shot-gun, waiting to catch the 
perpetrators in action, then blast them. For- 
tunately, I would always rather spend the 
day boating and I don't own a gun. But, I've 
had one experience with a put-in break-in 
unlike any other. 

It was the summer of 1990 and a group of 
us were spending a month paddling in Tur- 
key. The Gulf Warwas still in the future and 
kayaking in the Middle East seemed like an 
exotic adventure. One day we headed up the 
Kara River which flows north out of the 
Pontic Mountains to the Black Sea. We 
drove up a rough dirt road into the moun- 
tains about 25 miles, scouting the river and 
looking for aput-in. We found a spot 3 miles 
upstream of the village of Dagbasi and be- 
gan unloading our gear from the two Italian 
rent-a-wrecks we had gotten from Avis in 
Istanbul. A group of 12-year-old boys gath- 
ered around, fascinated by the kayaks and 
other strange-looking stuff spilling out of 
the cars. 

As we put-in and paddled around a bend 
in the river, I got a bad feeling about the 
boys. I eddied out and ran up the road back 
to our cars. Sure enough, the boys were all 
over the cars. They scattered when they saw 
me and, after a few minutes, I returned to 
the river, certain that I had scared them off 
for good. 

A few hours later we returned to the cars 
after running the river. Someone had pried 
the side window down. It was amazing, they 



had broken into the carwithout breaking the 
window or picking the lock. It turned out 
that the only thing missing was my daypack. 
It contained my camera, exposed film and 
clothing. 

The usual indignation that comes with 
such personal violation welled right to the 
surface. We were also concerned that Avis 
would hit us up for repair of the jammed 
window, so we decided to go to the authori- 
ties and file a report. At Dagbasi, we found a 
small Gendarme office with 3 nineteen year- 
old conscripts. The gendarmes are a sort of 
military police, a unit of the Turkish Army, 
set up to keep the peace in rural Turkey. I 
assumed that such a petty theft would be 
impossible to solve in such a remote area. 

The young soldiers spoke no English; we 
spoke no Turkish. One member of our group, 
Steve, was fluent in German, and a Turk who 
had been a guest worker in Germany and was 
visiting his ancestral village served as an 
interpreter. Wewere told they could do noth- 
ing for us and we would have to go to the 
larger town on the Black Sea Coast to the 
regional office of the Gendarme to report the 
crime. 

Two hours of dirt road driving later we 
arrived at the coast. Steve and I went to the 
Gendarme office while the other guys tried to 
fix the car. We were escorted to a patio and 
introduced to a young officer who spoke 
German and an older, senior officer who 
spoke only Turkish. Steve told the story in 
German, the young officer translated to Turk- 
ish, and then the questions came back in 
reverse order. They said this was a serious 
offense and that it had to be dealt with. 

The police said there had been only four 
thefts committed in this area in the last year, 
so this was a big deal. Then the old officer left 
and soon thereafter an enlisted man showed 
up with a big silver tray filled with tea and 
cookies. We sat and chatted in German and 
English with the young officer for nearly two 
hours. It was all very pleasant, but eventu- 
ally, Steve and I figured that was all that was 
going to happen and we told him we would be 
leaving. Hestoodupandaskedus towaitabit 
more, they were just about ready to take 
action. 

Afew minutes later a military troop-trans- 
port truck pulled up. The old officer and the 
young German-speaking officer got in the 
front. Steve and I hopped onto wooden 
benches in the canvas-covered back. There 
were three young soldiers already sitting 
inside, dressed in full green-camouflaged 
battle dress. Each had on a pack and carried 
an M-16. They looked very serious and didn't 
say a word to Steve or I as we bumped our way 
up the dirt road for two more hours back to 
Dagbasi. 

It was dark when we arrived in Dagbasi. 
The three soldiers we had originally encoun- 
tered at the garrison jumped into the truck. 
They were now dressed like the others with 
packs, helmets, and .automatic rifles. The 

officers, Steve, and I got out and were imme- 
diately seated in front of a small shop. Out 
came another silver serving platter with tea 
and cookies. We again started the English- 
German-Turkish chit-chat with the officers 
and the shopkeeper as we watched the truck 
s ta r t  working up  t h e  mountain-side 
switchback by switchback. We could mark 
their progress as we watched the headlights 
of the truck go back and forth up the hill, 
periodically stopping for a time as the sol- 
diers went house to house. I could only 
imagine how these poor people must have 
felt when the knock on the door revealed M- 
16 toting soldiers at the threshold. 

Gradually we lost sight of the truck and, 
after some hours, Steve and I went for a walk 
along the dark road with the young officer. 
We were pals now and we talkedabout whether 
Islamic fundamentalism in neighboring Iran 
was spreading into Turkey. He reminded us 
of the strategic role played by Turkey as a 
member of NATO during the cold war with, 
what was at that time, the very recently 
"former" Soviet Union. 

But when we got far enough away from 
the village, the young officer got to the sub- 
ject that was really of interest to him. "Is it 
really true. .. in the West. .. about pre-mari- 
tal sex?" He was engaged to be married and 
had had only one experience, which he was 
quick to tell us about. 

"Sex, oh yeah, as much as you want!" 
Well, maybe that isn't exactly what Steve said 
in German. But he did confirm the Turkish 
officer's impression of the West as a sexual 
paradise. 

Eventually the truck returned and we all 
went to the Spartan garrison office. A 12 
year-old boy and his parents filed into a room 
with the officers, Steve, and I. The room had 
a typewriter, an old crank-style telephone, 

and single lightbulb dangling from a cord in 
the middle of ceiling. They handed my 
daypack to me. I couldn't believe it. This 
Islamic Justice was impressive! They began 
typing up a report on the old typewriter, 3 
carbon-copies included, of course. Did I 
want to press charges? No, I was elated to get 
my pack back, and the boy and his parents 
looked like they had already had a very bad 
night. Was everything inside the pack? I 
checked, almost everything was there, but 
my film was gone and a sweater was missing. 
Steve translated from English to German, 
the young officer translated from German to 
Turkish. 

Suddenly it was silent in the room and the 
increased tension on the faces of the Turks 
was clear. I was confused, what had just 
happened? It was nearly midnight and they 
were going to head back up into the hills to 
find the rest of my stuff. Steve and I were 
exhausted and just wanted to get back to our 
friends and get to sleep. 

"Was it possible that the missing items 
had fallen out in the car?" they asked. Well 
no, Steve and I knew the items weren't in the 
car, but we wanted to call it a night. We didn't 
want the Turks sending out the army again 
for a middle of the night door-to-door search. 

It was decided that I would call our friends 
at the regional Gendarme office and have 
them search the car for the missing items. I 
got on the old telephone. It was full of static, 
the worst connection I'd ever had. To be 
heard I had to yell as loudly as I could. 
Without being able to describe our situation 
in detail, I began screaming into the phone in 
English, while everyone in the room looked 
on. Only Steve knew what I was saying. 

"ERIC, GO OUT TO THE CAR AND LOOK 
AROUND AND THEN COME BACK AND SAY 
THAT YOU FOUND MY STUFF!" 

"WHAT?" 
"GO OUT TO THE CAR, THEN COME 

BACK AND SAY THAT YOU FOUND MY 
STUFF!" 

"WHAT?" 
I looked around the room, they were all 

looking at me. Steve was rolling his eyes. 
"JUST GO OUT TO THE CAR AND COME 

BACK AND SAY I FOUND IT." 
I was screaming into the phone; it was 

crazy. The Turks didn't know what I was 
saying, but looked on with concern. Finally, 
Eric returned from the car. He didn't know 
what the hell was going on, but he picked up 
the phone and yelled, "I FOUND IT." 

I turned from the phone, and said, "He 
found it". Steve translated into German. The 
young officer translated into Turkish. Every- 
one was relieved. The ordeal was over, just a 
few more hours on a dirt road in the back of 
a Turkish army truck and we were done. 

Editor's note: Larry Dunn is an AW Re- 
gional Coordinator whose paddling adven- 
tures have taken him to Mexico, Canada, 
Nepal and Chile. 
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I Explonr n Qi9 Pascua 
A Chi Descent 

"If you know anyone who wants to try a 
crazy thing ....." read the postcard I received 
from the fjords of Southern Chile in 1990. 
Claudio Hopperdietzl,  a friend from 
Puyuhuapi, a small coastal town his father 
had settled, went on to describe theRio Pascua 
as "the most difficult river in  Chile." 

Beyond the end of the road in Southern 
Aisen lies Lago O'Higgins, which captures 
the runoff from the Northeast slope of the 
Southern Ice Field, a frozen expanse of ice 
and rock covering several hundred square 
kilometers. Flowing from the lake to the 
ocean, the Rio Pascua forms several small 
lakes divided by 100 ft. waterfalls, before 
squeezing its 35,000 cfs through a narrow 
canyon only 50 ft. wide in places, while drop- 
ping 50 ftlmile for most of its 16 kilometers. 

Vertical rocky walls, no beaches, and the 
impenetrable temperate rain forest surround- 
ing the canyon complete the picture, sug- 
gesting difficult scouting, portaging or es- 
cape. The river finally belches its highly- 
aerated water onto the coastal plain, where it 
meanders lazily to the ocean 20 kilometers 
later. Once there, i t  is still 100 kilometers 
along the coast to Tortel, the nearest settle- 
ment. 

My friend Claudio grew up in Puyuhuapi, 
deep in the fjords just south of Futaleufu. He 
always had a keen interest in rivers and was a 
wealth of information on the local rivers. I 
had met him in '86, when, stopping at his gas 
station, he insisted on taking us to the Rio 
Cisnes for a 1" descent. It took me several 
years to get back to his town, but he recog- 
nized me immediately when we appeared at  
his gas station in January of '96. Inviting us 
into his house, Claudio showed us maps, 
aerial photos, and an early explorers descrip- 
tion of the Pascua, which piqued my interest. 

Lack of access provided the biggest prob- 
lem, which prevented me or anyone else from 
attempting it for several years. Finally, I was 
ready to try it, but could not find willing 
companions. My curiosity got the best of me, 
however, and in February of '98 I went south 
toyingwith the idea ofa solo run. Even if I had 
to portage the entire canyon, I reasoned, it 
would be worth it to see what is there. 

But in Coyaique I met two people who 
had actually been in the area. Tales of impen- 
etrable bamboo thickets which tookfour men 
four days of hard machete work to penetrate 
discouraged me. After a turn in the weather 
for the worse, my cautious sanity returned 
and I retreated, hoping to someday find wor- 

thy paddling partners with whom I could 
return. Itwas the next Chilean summerwhen 
it all came together. 

Meanwhile, I studied the maps. I was still 
sure it was possible. I returned to Chile the 
following year and, eventually, it finally all 
fell together. 

I had met up withRobby Dastinin Pucon. 
We paddled our way south, driving my tradi- 
tional shuttle vehicle, an old ambulance. We 
ran many known rivers and made a lSt de- 
scent on the Rio Llizan. Flowing near the Rio 
Fuy, the Llizan is a Class V steep creek 
t h r o u g h  gran i te  s lot  canyons with 
unportagable blind drops. Robby described it 
as "Sketchy." 

The drought that year limited our boat- 
ing, although we still found plenty of 
whitewater early in the season. Eventually, 
we landed in Futaleufu, where there is al- 
ways water. 

"I just received e-mail from John Hart 
and Arron Pruzan," Robby said "they want to 
run the Pascua, and will be here in a month." 

It looked like a team was shaping up. I 
spent the month getting accustomed to big 
water hydraulics by paddling the Futaleufu. 

John and Arron arrived with Rafa and 
Felipe Parot, two Chilean kayakers who had 
a van and kayak trailer. They would provide 
land support. We loaded up and headed south, 
but not until Robby and John traded their 
rodeo boats for higher-volume Diablos. I had 
a Rockit and Arron had brought a Godzilla. 
Now we were equipped for multi-day big 
water boating. However, we still had to work 
out the logistics. 

We stopped by Claudio's house on the 
way south and talked about details. It  was 
uncanny how well Claudio knew the river, 
although he had never been in the area. As we 
poured over the maps, he pointed out where 
we would need to portage and where it would 
be safe to  boat. We later agreed he was right 
on most of the time. 

"First, how will you get there?"? Claudio 
asked. "The roads go nowhere close!" 

We had no idea, but we were used to 
winging it, which is just what we did in the 
end. The next stop was in Coyaique, the 
capital of the region known as Aisen. Speak- 
ing with several people we received mostly 
encouragement  and a few " that 's  
impossibles!" We did arrange a flight into 
Villa O'Higgins, the nearest airstrip to the 
river, which would facilitate a scout on the 
way in. From the Villa we would still need to 

cross the lake, about 100 kilometers, to get to 
the river. 

Wanting to warm up to big water, we 
stopped at  the Rio Baker on our drive south 
to meet the plane. The largest river in Chile 
provided some great experience in heavy hy- 
draulics. We paddled the upper canyon, which 
contains some of the largest rapids I have 
seen anywhere. I had run this section several 
times in the past and was always awed by the 
force of the water. I felt several days kayaking 
here would be best, however time restraints 
limited us  to  one day, since our plane was 
chartered for the next day. 

Although Rafa and Felipe are two of the 
best Chilean paddlers, they didn't feel they 
had the experience needed for the first de- 
scent, so we left them behind for land sup- 
port. Cramming our four kayaks and our- 
selves into the twin engine Piper, we flew 
south on a very bumpy flight. While holding 
the kayaks secure with one hand, my other 
hand gripping a barf bag, I tried to concen- 
trate on the many rivers below us. 

Soon we were swooping low over the 
Pascua, tilting the plane on edge for a better 
view. It was obvious that the hot weather had 
thawed the glaciers, and the runoff was now 
filling the river to the top of its banks, flood- 
ing any beaches. We saw a tight canyon filled 
with swirlingwater. Looking for unrunnable 
rapids as well as portage possibilities, we 
tried to stamp amental map onto our memory 
banks. We all felt we had seen most of the 
river, and it looked promising. The unseen 
portions were to  be a source of constant 
surprise. 

Staggering out of the plane, we were 
greeted by the local Carabineros (police) and 
escorted to see the pilot of the only boat, 
which we needed to cross the lake. 

Robby and Arron tried everything to 
wrangle a good price, including exchanging 
kisses with his daughter, as is the custom, 
sharing several rounds of Mat6 tea, and, fi- 
nally, groveling, before deciding it was hope- 
less and coughing up the dough for the 10 
hour trip. 

"We're committed now," I thought as I 
watched the boat steam away, leaving us 
stranded on the mossy shore near the outlet. 
It was late, so we camped there. 

The morning sun illuminated jagged 
peaks bursting from the ice fields above us, 
thrusting through pink clouds and piercing 
the cold blue sky. 

A few scraps of singed beef and an empty 
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box of fine Chilean wine were the only signs 
of our final feast the previous night. From 
now on we were self-supporting; it was to be 
freeze dried food for the duration. 

While the unusually hot dry summer had 
dried up most of the creeks in Chile, the Rio 
Pascuawas raging. Lago O'Higgins was more 
than a meter higher than usual, its waters 
lapping into the trees and bushes along shore. 

As we paddled off the lake and onto the 
river, we estimated the flow to be about 
50,000 cfs. The 200 meter wide river soon 
narrowed to a third as a horizon appeared 
downstream. Stopping early to prevent being 
sucked over the edge, we began our first 
portage around a killer rapid, dropping 100 
feet over 300 yards. Hydraulics and keeper 
holes galore convinced us the walkwasworth- 
while. Soon we reached the first small lake, 
Chico. 

Riding the tail waves halfway across Lago 
Chico, gale force winds whipped spray in our 
faces. Hugging the shoreline, we worked our 
way around the small lake to the next falls, 
which almost looked runnable. There was an 
easy ramp to portage down, however, and we 
soon found ourselves on the next small lake. 
only a few hundred yards long. 

A short paddle brought us to a 100 foot 
vertical falls. We had seen a photo of this in a 
book by an explorer named Grosse. Written 
in the 40s, he described the falls as millions 
of lost kilowatt hours. I can assure you that 
ENDESA, the Chilean electric company has 
plans to capture them. 

A quick paddle through an open valley 
brought us to our camp in a protected bay. 
This set us up to scout the canyon entrance 
the next morning. 

With an early startwe floated down to the 
canyon entrance, where we parked our boats 
and bushwhacked through Cypress thickets 
to the edge of the gorge. Scouting from 300 
feet up, it's very difficult to see the vertical 
topography of the water. We could see a river- 
wide hole, which appeared to be a big hay- 
stack wave of solid froth. Arron and John 
were willing to run it, but Robby and I were 
leery of what lay downstream. We did notice 
a good eddy on the right, which would allow 
us to run the first half mile or so and still 
escape the river. 

After experiencing this half mile of steep 
swirly water with huge banked turns and 
powerful whirlpools, we gained a new respect 
for the river. John and Arron both decided to 
portage with us and we began the climb out 
of the canyon to a bench several hundred feet 
above the roaring chasm. 

Several Andean Condors circled over- 
head hoping that we would make a fatal 
mistake and become their next meal. As we 
traversed a partially forested hillside, clouds 
swirled down off glacier shrouded peaks, dis- 
sipating into thin wisps overhead, robbing us 
of needed shade. Sweat dripping off our brows; 
we dragged our yaks over grassy knolls and 

through patches of enchanted forest made 
up mostly of Coihue and Dwarf Cypress. Foot 
thick moss and lichen covered everything, 
softening our frequent tumbles, caused by 
the mat obscuring footholds in the rough 
rocky terrain. 

Through the trees I caught a glimpse 
into the narrow canyon. It was full of seeth- 
ing, swirling whitewater. To my dismay, I 
saw a monster rapid leading into yet another 
river-wide hole. Vertical walls rising from 
river's edge prevented river level portaging, 
so we were committed to bashing our way 
through, high above the maelstrom, won- 
dering if our six days of food would be enough 
to carry us through the next 16 kilometers. 

The next day a constant drizzle brought 
relief from the heat, but we were soaked to 
the bone during our portage. Eventually we 
made our way past the gnarl and back to the 
river. A quick scout by Robby suggested that 
we could eddy hop and scout as needed, so we 
prepared our boats and ourselves for the 
experience. 

Lashing my paddle to my wrist, I seal 
launched into the eddy. Losing my paddle 
here in the crux canyon would likely mean a 
swim to the ocean through constant whirl- 
pools and frigid water, an experience I did not 
relish. We peeled out into the powerful cur- 
rent. At first I was a little paranoid, but soon 
I felt at home. Everything clicked and I was 
totally under control. We eddy-hopped 
downriver, scouting as needed. I found I 
didn't need to paddle very hard, I could just 
plant my blade in the main current and 
concentrate on boat angle. 

We kept this up for several miles until we 
eddied out on the right to scout a blind 
corner. Robbicito yel1ed"BigRock Rapid, Big 
Rock Rapid," signifying the prominent land- 
mark we had seen from the air. Relieved to 
have made it this far, we climbed up for a 
look. We spotted a big boofy route, but clean, 
and we all cleaned it-almost. 

As John attempted to peel out, the con- 
trary current spit him up onto the wall. 
Spinning a splat into a surf, he deftly surfed 
the cushion around the corner. I made sure 
to make awide peel out, only to be swallowed 
by the whirlpool in the opposite eddy. Fortu- 
nately it spit me out and, after a quick roll, I 
careened around the corner to find John 
laughing in an eddy below. 

Here the continuous rocky walls were 
interrupted. It was the only wide place in the 
canyon. We found a camp next to a side creek 
and set up a tarp for the fire because it was 
still drizzling. 

Spirits were high as we celebrated our 
success. We were past the 50 ft/mile section; 
it would be 30 ft/mile for the next 8 kilome- 
ters. We figured we were past the worst, 
although with 50,000 cfs squeezing through 
the narrow canyon, we still had plenty of 
action ahead of us. 

The rain stopped at dusk but the stars 
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and moon kept us company the rest of the 
night. 

We woke up to sunshine on the Pascua! 
Twelve kilometers to go, with only the "big 
boil" we had seen from the plane to worry 
about. 

We peeled out into the whirlpools and 
swirlies, eddy hopping and scouting from the 
tops of waves. Paddling non stop big water 
rapids with an occasional Class IV or V, we 
traded off lead, catching eddies to catch our 
breath. 

As I approached one blind rapid I saw 
Arron standing on shore, pointing out the 
correct route. I slipped behind a huge lateral 
wave and blasted on by. 

I led for awhile, feeling great, connecting 
with the water. Several kilometers went by 
without a stop. Then I saw an easy eddy on the 
right, just before a narrowing of the river. A 
quickscout through thickvegetation revealed 
a Class V+ rapid. I couldn't quite see the 
problem, but from their vantage point higher 
on the hillside, Jon and Arron reported "up- 
stream water" and "some twisted s-t." 

It sounded like heavy eddies and boils to 
me. We trusted their judgement and por- 
taged once more. It was not easy. 

This time the vegetation was very thick, 
blocking every step. As we came closer to the 
coast, the increased rainfall gave birth to a 

full-on rain forest. Thick moss covered every- 
thing. We were constantly stepping through 
a void, falling in to the hip, sometimes dan- 
gling, other times buried in muck. We made 
our way up a steep hill over dead fall. At the 
top it was a little clearer, but convoluted 
ground slowed our progress. After four gruel- 
ing hours we crawled down a creek, pushing 
our boats ahead to clear a crawlway. 

Reaching the river bank, we collapsed in 
exhaustion as the sun slipped behind the 
ridge. Somehow, Arron rallied us and we 
prepared for the final push. 

After smearing more paddle wax on my 
cockpit rim to prevent skirt implosion, I 
slipped into my kayak and into a fast eddy. I 
was quickly carried to the top of the eddy and 
I peeled out hard, accelerating into the next 
narrows. Heavy rapids with large diagonal 
waves ended in big swirlies. I capsized. It was 
dark underwater and I was tossed about, 
making it hard to roll. The last portage had 
left me with little energy. After four attempts 
I was still down, running out of breath. Fi- 
nally, I gave one more concerted effort, fin- 
ishing my roll with a forward sweep. I found 
myself upright, sucking in air. Fortunately, 
there was an eddy handy and we pulled in to 
recover. 

Glancing downstream I saw a huge gap- 
ing hole. Then the river disappeared over the 
horizon. We climbed up once again to  scout. 
This time we saw a clear line. Back in the 
kayak, I felt barely rested, but confident. 

We had to ferry hard across the strong 
current, punch a right lateral wave, then jig 
right past the hole, then to the left of a big 
whirlpool. Robbie was in front of me. He cut 
across the river, but a seam in the current 
caught his bow, sucking it down. Instantly he 
was cart-wheeling downriver through the 
center of the hole. Fortunately he braced up 
and continued downstream. This gave me 
incentive to concentrate on the move and I 
slid on through with no problem. The river 
narrowed again and we braced against vio- 
lent lateral waves and punched strong "V" 
waves, paddling through heavy boils and ed- 
dies until we reached calmwater. Then, magi- 
cally the canyon opened up. We knew that we 
had survived the torrent. 

Downstream, the wide blue river was 
friendly, meandering through a broad valley. 
A sense of elation seized us as we realized we 
had succeeded in the first descent of the Rio 
Pascua. 
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Skcp Circckii CdiDVwicc S+fe 
Open Boating Brush Creek 

iving in Atlanta, Georgia and learn 
ing to paddle in the southeast, I have 
grown accustomed to the rivers and 
creeks of the Appalachians. Being an L~ 

open canoeist, streambeds with steep drops 
and deep pools below lend themselves to my 
style of boating. I love to free fall over a steep 
rapid or waterfall and land safely in the pool 
below. The pools at  the bottom are just as 
important as the drops themselves. They give 
me a place to bail my canoe before 
continuing on to the next raoid. 

On m i f i r s t  visit to ~ o i o r a d o  in 
June of 1985, I discovered that many 
western rivers are a lot different than 
our rivers back east. The individual 
rapids have less gradient, but make up 
for it  by having more volume. They 
are usually longer and more forceful. 

By steve Frazier 

sissippi. All year I patiently look forward to 
my annual pilgrimage to the land where 
rivers are fast and continuous, the days are 
warm and dry and nights clear and cool. 

Early on I often thought "what a perfect 
place the west is for paddling." I loved every 
thing about it. Well, almost everything. The 
only thing I didn't like was that there didn't 
seem to be any steep creeks. But after a 
decade of operating under this assumption, I 

From the little riverside park where the 
Fest is held, we drove 20 miles up the Upper 
Kern to the take-out. We put my Caption on 
Lynn's vehicle, along with the two kayaks, 
and drove the short, but steep road to the 
put-in, which happens to be the Brush Creek 
helicopter pad. On the way up the hill we 
were able to glimpse a couple of the steep 

In other words, a lot of western 
whitewater is a far cry from the droptpool 
situation I amaccustomed to. Coming out of 
your boat a t  the top of a rapid out west can 
often lead to a long, cold swim. I discovered 
this sad fact time and time again during my 
first trips out west. 

After adapting my paddling style to this 
new environment, I came to love paddling in 
the west. It represented a whole new set of 
challenges in a totally different setting. Now, 
on weekends, I paddle in the southeast, stay- 
ing within two or three hours of home and 
the albatross (my job). I save my precious 
two-week vacation for a trip west of the Mis- 

We were able to glimpse 

drops we were about to attempt. This only 
intensified the anxiety I tv~icallv exverience 

discovered how wrong I was. 
In March of 1996 I decided to quit my job 

of over ten years, so I could dedicate myself 
to paddling full time. A three and a half 
month western paddling trip was soon 
planned. My first stop would be the Kern 
River Festival in Kernville, Ca. Having been 
to California only once before, I had little 
idea what the state had to offer. I would soon 
find out. 

After completing the down river race on 
Saturday morning, April 21, I was graciously 
invited on a trip down Brush Creek with 
Lynn Siodmac from South Pasadena and Ed 
Lucero from New Mexico. Ed knew the creek 
fairly well. Lynn and I would be first timers 
on Brush Creek. 

before beginning a of this difficulty, 
especially for the first time. Neverthe- 
less, I couldn't wait to get on. When we 
reached the put-in after the quarter 
mile walk through heavy brush, I easily 
realized how the creek got its name. I 
also began to see a small "up side" to 
having the world's oldest and most worn 
out dry suit. 
Another thing dawned on me as I set my 

boat down next to  the beautiful, clear 
water.. .it probably wouldn't beagood ideato 
paddle asteep, rocky, low-volume creekwith- 
out a helmet! As I ran back up the hill to 
retrieve my forgotten headgear I couldn't 
help but wonder what my new friends were 
thinking. "What have we gotten ourselves 
into?" No doubt! Actually, they were both 
good natured about my blunder, giving me 
only a tiny dose of well-deserved grief. 
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The creek was only about six feet wide at 
the launch, but after a couple hundred yards 
of scraping down rocky drops and shallow 
ledges while ducking under branches, it be- 
gan to widen a little, although no significant 
tributaries joined it. A few more shallow 
slides and narrow passages led us to a taste of 
what I had come for-an eighteen-foot wa- 
terfall that landed in a clear, deep pool. 

Ed advised us to run straight down the 
middle as he peeled out, showing us the way 
'till he disappeared over the horizon. An 
uplifted paddle blade indicated Ed was 
safe and readv to take Lvnn's and my 

ticed something. Although this creek was 
very steep (400 feetlmile for one and a half 
miles), it was not technically difficult. With 
Ed leading the way over the blind drops, 
scouting was mostly unnecessary. Itwas great 
fun with very little effort. 

The next rapid had the most vertical drop 
on the run. As I eddied out to bail my canoe 
above the drop, I looked down stream and 
decided to scout. There was a small ledge 
with a fairly big hole near the top of the rapid 
that gave my kayaking friends a little trouble. 
I was concerned it might swamp my boat, 
making the long slide into the stream left 

As I started, I was pleased that I was able 
to paddle around the top hole with ease. A few 
seconds later, however, I realized that mak- 
ing that important eddy was going to be a 
little trickier than I had anticipated. Although 
I had gone to the right of the hole, I hadn't 
managed to get my bow pointed back toward 
the staging eddy on the left. Instead I was 
pointed slightly right. As I shot down stream, 
I tried to correct my angle, but I was on a 
steep slide with very little water flowing over 
it. I could feel the smooth granite bedrock of 

the creek under my boat, but it was 
doing nothing to slow me down, nor 

pictures as we went off the falls. ~ ~ n n  $2 
g*y was it allowing me to do any maneu- 

peeled out and negotiated the short, 
vering. Everythingwas happeningway 

- " too fast. As I reached the end of the 
straightforward approach. Then he flew 
off the drop, vanishing from rock ready to abuse boaters slide, I hadn't managed to make any 

I wanted to take the drop exactly where who don,t the move. . . Progress toward the left, but I had 

my paddling partners had gone. I got up 
been able to correct my angle slightly. 

as much speed as possible during the 
approach so I could get the best launch. 
One final stroke at the top and I was over the 
edge. The first three or four feet of the plunge 
is a 45-degree shelf that launches boaters. 
The last fifteen feet is a free fall. 

I loved the feeling as I flew through the air 
and landed in the previously unseen pool. I 
felt right at home. I took the camerawhile Ed 
and Lynn paddled their kayaks behind the 
falls. As they reappeared I took their pictures 
as the water from the drop cascaded over 
them in the California sunlight. 

As we made our way down stream, run- 
ning several smaller ledges and slides, I no- 

mid-way staging eddy a bumpy, boat abusive 
experience. A 15-foot fall lurked just below 
that eddy. Ed and Lynn peeled out of the eddy 
on strong ferries and ran the falls as far right 
as possible. Once again a large hole, there 
was a deep recovery pool at the bottom. 

Their line looked good to me, but I was 
still concerned about running the hole at the 
top of the first drop. I decided that with a 
little extra effort and maneuvering I could 
circumvent the hole to the right, then move 
back to the left and catch the staging eddy. 
From that eddy I planned to duplicate their 
line over the final falls. I didn't really know 
why they had made the ferry across the stream 
so they could run the falls on the right. All I 
knew was they did it. I decided I would too, 
then ask questions later. 

. -  - 

When I hit the deep water above the  
final fall, I managed two powerful 
strokes, just enough to make the eddy. 

After bailing I made the ferry to the right and 
enjoyed the reward of launching the falls and 
landing in the pool below. As I looked back a t  
the forty or so vertical feet we had just de- 
scended, I couldn't help but observe that it 
wouldn't have mattered if I had taken the  
final falls on the left. There was little less 
water flowing over that side, but still enough. 

After a couple of enjoyable rapids we 
paddled down a 100-yard long aquatic bobsled 
ride. The next three drops were less than 
friendly. 

The first of these three starts with a long 
shallow narrow approach, which allows little 
maneuvering. As you approach the main 
drop, a ten-foot slide, the -v 

~ - - -  --- -.......--- 

American Whitewater November / December 1999 



CLOCKWISE FROM TOP: 

Steve Frazier in a 
smaller drop just 

down from the put-in. 

Brush Creek is good 
to the last drop! 

Frazier running 
the BIG drop! 
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to the right. At the bottom of the drop on the 
left is an ugly rock ready to abuse boats and 
boaters who don't make the move to the 
right. But the move to the right is through 
shallow flow and is, at best, boat abusive. On 
another trip down Brush Creek in '97, I 
flipped my boat here and bruised my left 
elbow. I have learned to portage here, al- 
though most kayakers do scrape down the 
rapid. But I've never heard anybody say, "it's 
great fun" or even "it's OK." 

Just below this nasty drop comes a six- 
foot ledge, which leads into a short flume. 

After about 20 feet a big boulder forms the 
left bankwhile a smaller rock protrudes from 
the right. The rock on the right is slightly 
downstream of its brother on the left. All the 
water pillows off the smaller rock, then flows 
through a very tight pinch. Try as I might, I 
just couldn't see myself making the move 
between the rocks. All I could imagine was 
my boat trapped in the slot, underwater, 
coming out like a taco or not coming out a t  
all. This is not a good mental picture when 
you are on day two of a three and a half month 
paddlingvacation. I portaged. Both Lynn and 

Ed elected to run it, and made it look easy. 
After a third, tight, bony drop, we came to 

ugly drop number three. Although a difficult 
portage, it was an easy decision. Here Brush 
Creek splits into two as it bends to the right 
and descends 12 feet. At the bottom the two 
halves reunite in asmall, extremely tight slot 
with a low hanging tree. The approach to the 
rapid is only five feet wide, but it widens as 
you approach the split and becomes very 
rocky. In fact, except for the tree at the 
bottom, all I saw was rocks. I watched as Ed 
and Lynn cleaned it, but my mind was made 
up. I was in no mood to abuse my boat or my 
body. 

After the portage, the creek narrowed to 
three feet. After this narrow slide it plummeted 
six feet into a nice pool. As soon as I reached the 
pool, Ed began to describe the next rapid. "Steep 
and very narrow," he said. I was trying to pay 
attention to what he was saying, but it was 
difficult to ignore the big snake basking on a 
rock beside my boat. 

As we paddled around the corner a horizon 
line came into view. While scouting I noticed a 
very small trickle of water flowing through a 
smooth flume on the right. An excellent high- 
water line, I thought to myself. Unfortunately, 
we were on low water, so that was out. The left 
side, where most of the water flows, was just 
like Ed described-steep and very narrow. The 
top ledge was only a little wider than my canoe. 
At the bottom of this three-foot ledge, a small 
hole forms that can make it difficult to main- 
tain the correct line as you plunge down the 
steep 15-foot slot that immediately follows. 
Just like clockwork, Ed and Lynn made it look 
easy. As I approached the tight entrance, I 
hoped I could match their lines one more time. 
When I went over the drop I was lined up 
perfectly. As I slid down the narrow passage, all 
I had to do was lift my paddle to avoid a bashing 
and thereby minimize my dental bills. As my 
canoe entered the pool at the bottom, Ed in- 
formed me that was the last big drop. 

I had mixed emotions about that. I didn't 
want the fun to end. However, knowing that the 
last one-quarter mile of creek remaining was 
Class I11 and easy IV gave me time to relax and 
enjoy my surroundings without worryingabout 
what was around the next bend. What had once 
been a fairly tight, deep canyon with smooth 
granite walls was now opening. As we made our 
way to the take-out we were all smiles, taking 
turns leading through minor rapids and snap- 
ping pictures. It had been a perfect day. 

Brush Creek has a fairly small window of 
runnability, probably about 3-4 weeks in early 
spring during a good snow year. I was lucky to 
hit that window. I was even luckier to be with 
Lynn and Ed on my first trip. Not too many 
boaters would be willing to adopt a stranger 
with an open canoe to tackle such a difficult 
creek. As Ed and I completed the shuttle and we 
all said good-bye, exchanging phone numbers 
and addresses, I realized that there really could 
be steep creeking west of the Mississippi. 

Who would have thought? 
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Candidates for the Board of Directors of American Whitewater 
Here are the candidates and their statements for your consideration. Also are some changes to the American Whitewaler 
consthion.  Approval by the general membership is next. So please vote. 

I sb_q in the boating community- volunteering via 
their home computer keyboards. 

Evenone concerned with gaining more 
and safer whitewater would probably agree 
that there is "strength in numbers" - the 
more voiceswe have the better our chance to 
be heard. With the completionofthe new AW 
website, we are hoping that there will be a 
consensus among whitewater paddlers that 
there is also "strength in information." The 
faster we communicate and keep feeding 
each other what we know - the safer, more 
current and vigilant we can be in protecting 
and increasing whitewater opportunities for 
all of us. In the new millennium Mo' info = 
Mo'Flow. 

I look forward to continuing to serve the . -- T River Gods andworkingwith thegreatAmeri- 
can Whitewater membership. 1tis my hope 
to give back a little of what they and you all 
have so generously given to me. Thanks for 

Barry Grimes 
Richmond, Kentucky 

Having served o n  t h e  American 
Whitewater board of directors for four years, 
I feel the need to humbly seek another term 
of office. Paddling whitewater rivers contin- 
ues to flood me and my entire family with 
enjoyment and I owe the River Gods in a large 
way. 

This year, along with my Woman in Rub- 
ber wife, Cynthia, I was able to watch my 12 
year old son Daniel paddle the Gauley in West 
Virginia and my 9 year old daughter Emily, 
K1 the Hiwassee in Tennessee. Thanks to the 
many committed and enthusiastic volunteer 
paddlers within my home organization, The 
Bluegrass Wildwater Association, of Lexing- 
ton, Kentucky I have been able to pass the 
National Paddling Film Festival coordinator's 
hat that I had worn for 13 of the NPFF's 17 
years, into capable hands. Now, as the re- 
cently elected chairman of the cyberspace 
committee charged with AWweb oversight, I 
am looking forward to concentrating on new 
ways to serve the sport that has so enhanced 
my life. 

With your support, I hope to continue 
assisting o ther  commit ted  American 
Whitewater volunteers, board members, re- 
gional coordinators and staff in their efforts 
to create a completely new and redesigned 
American Whitewater internet presence. 

AW's new home on the net, now under 
construction, is an attempt t o  engage, inform 
and entertain whitewater boaters as never 
before. As currently planned, this next gen- 
eration, interactive website will become a 
tool that will grow in power and utility fueled 
with information provided by every individual 

your support and may your favorite water- 
shed run clean and running full. 

Landis Arnold 
Boulder, Colorado 

My first term as an AW director was very 
interesting for me personally. I was happy to 
see many of the issues that are critical to the 
paddling world finally rise to the table. My 
primary area of interest is "Access," because 
this is one areawhere problems and opportu- 
nities present themselves at every turn. The 
current Grand Canyon River Management 
Plan is but one of dozens of "Regulation 
Processes" which we have needed, or will 
need to approach with our full attention. 
Closer to my home, the South Boulder Creek 
(CO) FERC Drocess. initiated communica- 
tion with &any of the 
municipal water agencies. 
These agencies had 
deemed o u r  paddling 
across their reservoirs an 
act of trespass. But, for us, 
these reservoirs merely 
provided a natural exit to 
river runs. 

There is very much left 
to do. We need to clarify 
our right to legally "navi- 
gate" the rivers that we 
already paddle. The issues 
vary from state to state, 
but American Whitewater 
is the national organiza- 
tion that should take the 
lead on these issues, while 
we continue to do our tra- 
ditional work in safety, 
community and commu- 
nication. 

American Whitewater 'v 

Lee Belkna~ 
Glen Allen, Virginia 

I often tell people that Whitewater sports 
are not addicting. To prove the point I need 
only to point to myself. After all, I quit every 
Monday. After 22 years and thousands of 
Class I1 toVI whitewater runs, I'm constantly 
amazed that paddling never gets old. 

It's hard to imagine how many of those 
trips might never have happened had it not 
been for the hard work of the incredible 
volunteers, staff, and interns at  American 
Whitewater. 

As a board member, I've been very much 
involved in strategic planning and policy 
making for the organization. As Safety chair- 
man I've been involved with all aspects of 
whitewater safety including t h e  new 
benchmarked whitewater classification sys- 
tem, the Whitewater Accident Database on 
the website, and the Whitewater Safety Flash 
Cards. I've also been involved with many 
access issues including the Watauga and 
Johns Creek. The website and magazine have 
been a high priority as well. 

As we proceed into the next millennium, 
the sport will continue to grow, and so will 
American Whitewater. As a board member, I 
will continue to work to maintain and build 
the link between the organization, it's mem- 
bers, volunteers, and staff. It is this solid link 
that has taken American Whitewater towhere 
it is today, and it is this link thatwill continue 
to  make it  the  best organization for 
whitewater boaters anywhere. 

I hope that you will vote to allow me to 
continue as a board member for the next four 
years. 
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Bob Gedekoh 
Elizabeth, Pennsylvania 

My first involvement with American 
Whitewater occurred about 15 yearsagowhen 
someone conned me into flipping burgers at 
a rainy Gauley Festival. At that time Ameri- 
can Whitewater was a shoestring organiza- 
tion with no professional staff and limited 
financial resources. But, even then, AW had 
one tremendous asset, a cadre of bright, 
dynamic volunteers who were obsessed with 
whitewater. As my involvement with the or- 
ganization grew, I was astonished to learn 
how much these folks, scattered all over the 
country, were managing to accomplish. I 
wanted to be part of that team. 

I have been a member of the AW Board of 
Directors for more than a decade and have 
been the volunteer editor of this magazine 
for seven years. During that time the mem- 
bership of the organization has grown tre- 
mendously and we now have a talented, pro- 
fessional, full-time staff working on access, 
conservation and AW events. Nevertheless, 
the "culture" of the organization has not 
changed; AW is still primarily a volunteer- 
driven organization. Most of AW's festivals 
are organized and manned by volunteers, all 
of our safety work is done by volunteers and 
almost all of AW's conservation and access 
victories can be attributed, at least in part, to 
volunteer efforts. Volunteers are AW's big- 
gest assets. I hope that will never change. 

Editing this magazine is a lot of work but 
it is a lot of fun, too. Through the magazine 
I have met thousands of boaters from all over 
the country. What a motley crew you are! 
Keeping this in mind, I try to put something 
in every issue for everyone. With our limited 
manpower and financial resources, I know 
this magazine cannot be as slick as some of 
the professionally-produced, commercial 
publications you see on the magazine racks. 

I IVhat I want it to be is a maQazine about 1 
boaters like you- created by bodfers like you- 
for boaters like you. I wantAmerican White- [ water to reflect the diversity of our member- 
shiv and I want it to serve as a forum for our 
members. A place where you can say what 
you think. I want American Whitewater to 
be your magazine. 

I want the magazine to be entertaining, 
but, more importantly, I want it to promote 
AW's events. safety, conservation, and access 
agenda. And, most important of all, I want 
the magazine to inspire you to get involved 
in American Whitewater. Not just by send- 

- ing money, but by committing your talents 
and energy. That's what we really need, be- 
cause that's what really makes American 
Whitewater tick. 

Kara Ruppel Weld 
Confluence, Pennsylvania 

I started paddling in 1979 in the front of 
a n  open canoe with my dad on t h e  
Youghiogheny River in the 
town where I grew up- 
Confluence, Pennsylvania. 
The next year my Dad built 
me my own kayak and I 
discovered slalom racing. 
A few years later my par- 
ents bought Riversport 
Paddling School and pad- 
dling pretty much con- 
sumed our lives. Not long 
thereafter I made the US 
Team and became National 
Champion. 

While racing I traveled 
and paddled all over the 
world. Almost four years 
ago I retired from compe- 
tition and started Immer- 
s ion Research, a 

Seattle, Washington 

whitewater clothing company with my hus- 
band, expeditionary paddler, John Weld. Now, 
I enjoy running creeks and rivers and play 
boating. 

I want to be a member of the AW board of 
directors because I appreciate what AW has 
done for the sport of whitewater. I feel it's 
time for me to join the extraordinary group 
of people at AW and give something back to 
the sport. In regard to AW events and compe- 
titions, I can apply the expertise that I gained 
through slalom racing to the issues facing 
the sport of freestyle paddling. I sewed as an 
athlete representative in the Ohio-Penn Di- 
vision on the National Slalom Committee 
and I also sewed on the Athlete Agreement 
Disciplinary Committee. 

My experience in the Olympic Slalom 
movement should be valuable in directing 
the future of rodeo paddling. It goes without 
saying that as a serious recreational paddler, 
I am also interested in the conservation and 
access issues concerning the nation's rivers. 
I would be honored to join the board and I a m  
ready to give a tremendous amount of energy 
to American Whitewater. 

Jennie Goldberg 

I started paddling 20 years ago and over 
the years my life has come to revolve around 
water. I love whitewater kayaking and slalom 
racing as well as canoe tripping. I swim in the 
morning before work. I work as a water qual- 
ity specialist for the City of Seattle where I 
manage the electric utility's water quality 
compliance program. Previously I worked on 
developing pollution prevention programs 
for storm water runoff for the City. And, 
when the day is through, I even sleep on a 
waterbed. 

Water is an important aspect of my life. 

Because I spend so much time around, in, 
and on water, I feel strongly committed to  
ensuring there will always be plenty of clean 
and free-flowing water across the United 
States. That's why I'm interested in serving 
on the AW Board of Directors. 

I would bring my years of experience as a 
board memberwithvarious nonprofit groups, 
including the Rivers Council of Washington, 
to assist AW as it continues growing into a 
cohesive organization and politically effec- 
tive advocate for rivers. See you at the river 
on the water! 
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Mary DeRiemer 
Lotus, California 

My name is Mary Hayes 
DeRiemer and I am honored to be 
nominated to the AW Board of Direc- 
tors. Whitewater has profoundly 
shaped my life. At age 23 I left a 
nursing supervisor position to fol- 
low the call of the river. I've never 
looked back. The river provided me 
with life lessons, respect, health, won- 
der and awe. The river continues to 
be my livelihood. Through teaching 
and guiding for the last 20 years, I 
have shared this passion for rivers 
with many folks. I'd like to contrib- 
ute my time and energy as a board 
member of AW because I believe I 
can help the organization meet its 
goals. 

Chuck Estes 
Oak Ridge, Tennessee 

This is an exciting time of 
growth and opportunity for 
American Whitewater.  I 
would like to continue serv- 
ing on the Board to help AW 
focus on our core mission 
areas of conservation, access 
and safety. I have 20 years of 
whitewater experience with 
creeks and wilderness rivers 
as my favorite runs. 

AW's protect ion of 
whitewater rivers all over the 
country has been phenom- 
enal and I would like to con- 
tinue the work, especially in 
the Cumberland Plateau and 
in the Smokies. As our sport 
grows, AW must provide ef- 
fective communication tools, 
so I will support our excellent 
journal and ever-expanding web page. Our 
membership efforts should focus on our af- 

Chris Koll 
pp 

Liverpool, New York 

Thank heavens the AW board and staff is 
filled with so many dedicated and respon- 
sible individuals willing to shoulder the bur- 
den of critical access, safety and conserva- 
tion issues. That has allowed me to poke 
around the periphery of the organization for 
the past 15 years doing most of the fun stuff. 

I annually schedule releases on the Bot- 
tom Moose and Beaver Rivers, organize the 
Black, Moose and Beaver Fests, represent 
private boaters' concerns on the Black, run 

filiates, events and web page. I 
will do my best to enhance the 
effectiveness of our regional 
coordinators and other vol- 
unteers. Our river festivals, 
rodeos and races are exciting 
events and a great way to in- 
crease the public's awareness 
ofwhitewater sport. More im- 
portantly, they are agreatway 
for the public to learn about 
AW's river access and conser- 
vation efforts. 

I would especially like to 
work with the Safety Com- 
mittee to promote safe boat- 
ing practices, utilizing our 
journal, web page and other 
forums. With changes in boat 
designand equipment and the 
dramatic increase in the num- 
ber of whitewater boaters on 
the river, AW has an opportu- 
nity and an obligation to dis- 

seminate information regarding safe boat- 
ing techniques and rescue practices. 

the Gauley Fest Silent Auction, coordinate 
the New York Home Rivers Program and 
write a bunch of articles for the journal. It 
hasn't exactly been hard labor-what I do for 
AW mostly requires that I boat a lot of days, 
hang out with paddlers and drink beer at 
festivals. But, hey-I do all those things well. 

And if reelected, I'll continue to fulfill 
those duties. Come to think of it-if not 
reelected, I'll still volunteer for those jobs. 
But please vote for me anyway-if the Board 
is composed exclusively of ser ious 
candidates.. .the fun stuffwill never get done! 

Lynn Aycock 
Hico, WV & Roanoke, VA 

I have been awhite water open boater and 
involved in riverwork for more than 15 years. 
[ prefer creek boating, and some of my favor- 
ites include the Upper Yough (MD), Watauga 
(NC), Cranberry (WV), and John's Creek (VA). 

Most recently a great deal of my time has 
been spent workingwith AWAand the Coastal 
Canoeists purchasing and developing a new 
take-out for John's Creek. Continued efforts 
are needed on this project, since a local 
landowner had a paddler arrested for tres- 
passing, and is claiming his property rights 
were bestowed by a King's Grant. The cur- 
rent issue is now one of property ownership 
and the definition of navigability. A team has 
been compiled to work at restoring access for 
paddlers to the white water of John's Creek. 
The effort is being coordinated by AWA, and 
the team consists of legal experts, surveyors, 
conservationists, and local boaters. There is 
muchwork to be done and I am committed to 
assist AWA accordingly. 

Prior to the "John's Creek Project" and 
adoptinglfinishraising our Niece and Nephew, 
I was very active in the Coastal Canoeists 
Club, which is primarily a VAINC paddling 
club. I served on the Board of Directors for 
many years including the capacity of Secre- 
tary and Cruise Chairman. For more than 
four years, I scheduled weekly club trips for 
all boating levels. 

As a Director, I will continue to contrib- 
ute my energy and time towards the goal of 
boating, protecting and preserving our wild 
rivers. 
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Bob Glanville 
Boston, New York 

I have been on the AW Board of Direc- 
tors since the mid-80s and for much of that 
time had the privilege of serving as Secretary 
to the Board and as a member of the Execu- 
tive Committee. During that time AW has 
grown froma 1,500 member, easternoriented 
boating organization with a single part-time 
staff person to an 8,000-member national 
conservation organization with a staff of six 
full-time professionals. Accordingly, I am 
well acquainted with both AW's accomplish- 
ments and the challenges facing the organi- 
zation. 

Through the efforts of its staff and a 
highly dedicated and energetic volunteer 
Board of Directors, AW has become the most 
effective organization in the country advo- 
cating for the preservation of our scarce 
whitewater resources and securing boatvr 
access to those waters. This has entailed 
vigorous participation in hydro relicensing 
projects throughout the nation and involve- 
ment in litigation relating to the right of the 
public to navigate rivers traversing private 
property. I have been involved in some of the 
relicensing work in New York State, particu- 
larly as it relates to the Salmon, Beaver and 
Racquette rivers. In each case, we have se- 
cured significant recreational whitewater 
releases that have benefited many paddlers. 

I have also been involved in a number 
of lawsuits in New York and elsewhere, that 
have either preserved or expanded the right 
of boaters to navigate rivers running through 
private lands, to gain access to navigable 
waters, or to resist efforts to close rivers to 
navigation during times of high water. I was 
also instrumental in establishing and admin- 
istering AW's insurance program and fre- 
quently contribute toanassessment of liabil- 
ity risks associated with AW activities. I ask 
for your support in providing me with an 
opportunity to continue to contribute to AW's 
important mission. 

Sherry D. Olson 
Cumming, Georgia 

Gaining and maintaining river access is 
one of most important purposes AWA can 
serve for its membership and the paddlers of 
America. If elected as a Board Member, I 
would like to use my skills as a real estate 
lawyer and negotiator to future this cause. 
Having run a small business (law firm) for 
the past 6 years, I know how to get things 
done. Implementation and organization are 
two of my strongest attributes. 

I've been paddling since 1984; however, 
my first real experiencewith AWA started the 
first weekend of the Tallulah River Releases 
in 1997 when I volunteered to help with 
registration. Through this process, I have 
been active in the Tallulah Releases and AWA. 
Tallulah is a true River Access success story 
for AWA, and as a Board Member, I would like 
use the Tallulah Releases as a model to gain 
access th rough  the  Hydropower Dam 
Relicensing Process to more rivers. Last 
March, I attended the Hydropower Reform 
Coalition Symposium to learn more about 
this process. 

The Tallulah Releases is also an "Event" 
success story as the releases have gained 
AWA much recognition and increased mem- 
bership. Events which AWA sponsors or 
participates are a means for voicing AWA's 
Mission. 

As a Board Member, I would also like to 
use my past fund raising experience to tap 
into new recourses for funding AWA's Mis- 
sion. Kayaking is the latest marketing craze. 
Most car commercials have either a boat on 

top of roof racks or someone running a wa- 
terfall. Corporate sponsorship could help AWA 
fund many more Access and Event projects. 

Although I've been paddling for 15 years 
(10 tandem and 5 solo), I'm still what AWA 
classifies as an Intermediate Paddler. Not 
being a thrill seeker, my greatest passion is 
the wilderness experience of Class 1-111 
whitewater rivers. Once a year, my husband 
and I take off for an expedition to some 
isolated river hundreds of miles away from 
"progress" and "population" to regain our 
sanity. Weekend trips to our local rivers has 
reinforced my desire to protect these natural 
recourses as an AWA Board Member. 

Whether or not you vote for me, consider 
the Mission of AWA and GET INVOLVED! 

;American Whitewater Board 1 1 Approve 1 ~ i s a ~ ~ r o v e ;  

;of Directors Election Ballot 1 Landis Arnold I 

[Please indicate vour amroval or d i s a ~ ~ r o v a l  and return  it^: ~ m e r i c a n  Whitewater 
P.0.Box 636 

1 Margaretville, NY 12455 
Candidates require a minimum of 50% approval from the 

l gene ra  membership to be named to the Board. Ballots 
!must be postmarked by February 20, 2000. 

' Changes to 
I American Whitewater Constitution 
1 The following two changes to American Whitewater's 
I Constitution have been approved by the board of directors 

in 1999. Per the Constitution, we are providing this ballot 
I for your vote. Please check the appropriate box for 
1 approval or disapproval. 

I Lynn Aycock I 
I Lee Be lkna~ I I I 

Mary DeRiemer I 
Chuck Estes I 

Sherrv D. Olson I 1 I 
I Kara Rumel w e d  

- 

I - 
I , , 

1 1. Proposed Change (Section 5, Paragraph 3): The Board of Directors shall be assisted 
1 by a btw five--member Executive Committee composed of the President, Vice-president, 

Secretary, Treasurer, and the Executive Director for the organization. Explanation: The 
I Board has approved adding the Treasurer to the Executive Committee. 
1 2. Proposed Change (Section 10, Paragraph 1): Directors shall hold office for a term of 

fewf$f three (3) years. Explanation: To allow increased diversity and turnover on the 
I Board. 
I In addition, American Whitewater has made some consistency or gender reference I 
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October 
By Ken Strickland 

I twas threeweeks agowhen 
I first heard it. I was feel 
ing my way through the 

darkness of the basement, 
searching for the outside door 
that was my gate to an early 
morning run.~s I opened the 
door, it creaked in protest as 
doors will sometimes - do. Yet, 
there was another sound as 
well; a sound that I can only 
describe as a whisper. It 
seemed to faintly say, 

"It will soon.. ." 
But the words trailed away unintelligibly 

when a slight breeze swirled by and rattled a 
mound of dead leaves. I paused and listened- 
cupping my hands near my ears-but there 
was nothing more. I closed the door behind 
me and ran out to greet the dawn. 

It  happened again last weekend. I had 
awakened early in order to prepare and load 
my paddling gear for a river trip. As I bumped 
through the dark basement, the whispers 
floated out of the darkness and sent cold 
chills up my spine. As I groped for the 
lightswitch I heard, 

"It will soon be ... " 
Two hundred watts of incandescence 

erased the darkness and the whispers ceased. 
I looked to the far dark corner where thevoice 
seemed to have come from, but there was 
nothing more than a longwooden dowel with 
the sundry garb of winter's past hanging 
from it. But, this time there had been no 
doubt in my mind; I had heard something 
mysterious that I could not explain. I ner- 
vously continued to load my paddling gear, 
stopping on occasion to listen-holding my 
breath-but there was nothing more. 

Our whitewater trip was as all such trips 
should be: paddling challenging whitewater 
in abeautiful, natural setting. There was anip 
of fall in the air, noticeable when the bends of 
the river took us into the shadows. Overhead 
and still attached to their provider's thin 
fingers, leaves with tints of yellow and red 
fluttered in the breeze, testing theirwings for 
an upcoming flight. My core-temp top felt 
good as the waves broke over the bow of my 

kayak, sending crisp sheets ofwater onto my 
bare arms and into my face. I also felt those 
small but chilly streams of water that had 
breached the security of my spray cover. 
They seem to always find those warm, hidden 
reaches of one's anatomy where they're least 
welcomed. 

This morning I arose early in order to 
check the temperature. As I peered through 
the window, feathery etchings on the pane 
framed the thermometer. A skinny 26 de- 
grees smiled back at me. "Burrrr ..." I said, 
thinking about the day ahead. Betterget it all 
together; I'II need a little more warm gear 
than last week. I opened the door to the 
basement then paused as I looked down the 
steps that led into the dark gulf. Everything 
I needed was down there ... where the whis- 
pers were. With the resolve that I feel a t  the 
top of a difficult rapid, I took that first step. I 
hadn't journeyed farwhen I felt a presence ... 
watching me. I stumbled through the mixed 
shadows of night and dawn and was still some 
distance from the light switch when the whis- 
pers began, 

"It will soon be ... " 
I wheeled around in the direction of the 

whispers just in time to see a headless and 
legless shade flying toward me from out of 
the darkness ... 

"MY TIME!" 
I was taken by surprise as handless arms 

wrapped around me. In a terrific struggle we 
fell to the floor. The creature soon engulfed 
me with its very form as we fought! I kicked 
and punched to no avail. I felt tight grips 
upon each of my wrists-tenacious, strength- 
sapping constrictions-and then it began to 
choke me! I could feel the veins in my neck 
bulging and my face becoming red ... then 
the shadows became darker ... ever darker ... njoy the luxury ot our excluswe ne 
and I passed out. 

Woosh! I came to with a jolt as the first 
large wave slapped me in the face with its 
iciness. Then another and another followed 
in quick succession! Gosh, where did my 
summer wages go? I thought, as I paddled 

verside lodge while paddling 
ear waters of steep upper-Andea 

11nin11~ nnnn downstream and slid into the shadowed eddy 
near a large wave. As I took my place in line 
with the front-surfers gathered there, a bare- 
armed kavaker looked at me and ioked, "Hey, 
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"Grateful" Ed Ditto 

In Maine they have this thing called "win- 
ter," which is when certain temperature- 
sensitive portions of the male anatomy bur- 
row and hide for five months and rivers turn 
into that cold solid stuff that you use to chill 
beer. I was astonished to discover that in 
Maine in February water doesn't flow 
downhill ... it just lays around in piles! But, it 
was my discovery that kayaking was impos- 
sible in the absence of flowing water, which 
directed my attention towards other pur- 
suits. I amvery proud to report that there are 
other sports in which one may participate 
when conditions aren't ideally suited for pad- 
dling. 

No, I mean it! I've seen it with my own 
two eyes. 

For example, there is a sport they call 
"snowboarding." You might think that this 
would involve snow and a board of some sort, 
but you'd be leaving out an important ingre- 
dient: lots and lots of cash! It works some- 
thing like this.. . 

First, you find someone in Maine who 
owns an old farmhouse and knows how to buy 
bagels. Youwrite a massive check to "Frond's 
Bed and Breakfast," and you're all set with 
lodging for the weekend. You now have a 
place to leave all your spare clothes, except 
that you won't have any spare clothes because 
it's winter in Maine and you will have to wear 
every stitch of clothing you own! You'd be 
amazed at  how much body heat you retain if 
you stuff your thongwith Kleenex ... and you'll 
raise eyebrows at the ski shop! 

Yes, your next stop on the way to the ski 
resort is the ski shop. You're not actually 
buying skis here, but you want to make sure 
you have a good coating of wax on the bottom 
of your snowboard, and you have to have this 
coating of wax installed by a pro. I'm not sure 
what kind of wax this is ... bee's, ear, or Mr. 
Zog's Sex, but it is crucial because it is slicker 
than eel snot and you wouldn't want to be 
careening wildly down a vertical sheet of ice 
unless youwere standing on something slicker 
than eel snot. 

You might think that's kind of weird, but 
what do you know? Nothing, which is why 
you should send your wife to take skiing 

lessons after you get to the slopes. You could 
teach her yourself, except for two facts: 1) 
You have no idea how to ski, and 2) alimony 
sucks. Better to pay a ski bunny named 
"Bunny" a massive check, and she takes your 
wife off to "ski school" and teaches her how 
to giggle. 

Now you're ready to snowboard, except 
that you have to buy a lift ticket first! You 
guessed it ...y et another massive check ... and 
then you find the nearest "lift line," which is 
a lot like a long line of people standing 
around on eel snot. Eventually you get into a 
little basket and ride up to the top of the 
mountainwhile suspended from asteel cable 
that looks as if it might twaang loose in the 
fierce arctic wind blasting you in your 
Kleenex-insulated butt. You might hear that 
somewhere on the mountain is a lift where 
you ride in a heated boxcar ...p ossibly called a 
"ganja-la" ... but you'll never find it. 

It's possible that you'll have a bit of 
trouble getting off the lift at the top, but if 
you should fall down, don't wor ry...y ou can 
always cushion your fall on the pile of people 
who fell down before you got there. Once 
you've extricated yourself from that tangle, 
you have to sit down on the snow (grateful 
for the Kleenex in your thong) and buckle on 
your snowboard. And then you're ready! To 
sit in the lodge and drink hot buttered rum. 

But no! There is a whole mountain 
between you and that rum. And unfortu- 
nately, this is where your checkbook fails 
you. You could offer the lift operators a 
hundred million billion dollars, and they 
still wouldn't carry you down the mountain 
in asedan chair. You're committed. You have 
to Take The Plunge. 

Now pay attention! There is one key 
technique in thissport. You must stay "onan 
edge!" "On the edge of hysteria" and "On the 
edge of a nervous alcoholic breakdown" do 
not qualify. Since you're standing sideways 
on a board, you have to keep yourweight on 
the edge under your toes or on the edge 
under your heels in order to maintain proper 
balance. Complicating matters is the fact 
that you want to keep your weight on the 
edge that's uphill, because if you dig in your 

downhill edge, youwill fall down hard enough 
to crack the mountain. And your arctic- 
blasted butt! 

Which is why you'll not ice t h a t  
snowboarding down a mountain is a lot like 
throwing yourself on a hardwood floor all day 
long. At speed! With hypothermia! Sober! 
Poor! So as you work your way down to the 
lodge and that rum, you'll need to remember 
three things: 

1) Farts do not have lumps. That's just 
your snowboard sticking out of there. Get up 
and try again. 

2) Pain is good. You can feel the pain in 
your broken tailbone because your neck is 
not snapped. Get up and try again. 

3) This is fun, dammit. Get up and try 
again. 

After a full day of snowboarding, you'll be 
ready to collect your wife and move to the 
surface of the sun, or hell, or someplace even 
warmer. So you stop at the lodge after you 
learn that Bunny invited your wife to the 
end-of-day "Ski School Wine And Cheese 
Party," which is a bunch of people sitting 
around on their sore butts guzzling wine and 
getting too buzzed to stagger to the cheese 
tray. 

This is where you make an interesting 
discovery. Note that "hot buttered rum" and 
"wine and cheese" have an important com- 
mon ingredient: fat! And why is fat so impor- 
tant, you may ask? Well, if you were three 
snowboards across at  the hips and you fell on 
your ass all day, you wouldn't notice! You'd 
have plenty of padding! So in order to 
snowboard properly, you should drink plenty 
of rum and wine and eat plenty of hot but- 
tered cheese. Then you'll be good to go. To St. 
Thomas, I mean, where you can sweat those 
unsightly pounds away on the beach. 

It is no accident that rum comes from 
tropical countries. Like Vitamin C, rum is 
fat-soluble. Which is why I recommend that 
if you're going to go snowboarding, you 
should make sure that you have plenty of 
cash, and you should invest it in a tropical 
vacation. Or in a new kayak. 
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Rotors spinning, Richard Carson tumbles down 
Hurnpty Durnpty in the Little River Canyon in 1995. 

"Hurry up and get over here," I told the 
limey scoundrel. 

We wasted little time making the trek 
across north Mississippi and Alabama and 
shortly after noon we were dragging our 
boats down the steep put-in trail. Like every- 
thing else about him, Richard's appearance 
on the river was unusual. His boat was a 
purple Topolino, which in '95 was much 
shorter than anything else on the market. 
His headgear was a bombproof motorcycle 
helmet with face guard. Richard himself was 
not a big guy-5'6" or so, 135 pounds. When 
he donned his boat and gear he resembled an 
aquatic cousin of Barney. 

Considering Richard's choice of such a 
stable boat and protective headgear, one 
might get the impression that he was an 
excessively cautious river-runner, but he was 
in fact quite the opposite. Richardapproached 
big whitewater with a distinctively cavalier 
enthusiasm-afoolhardy approach, perhaps, 
but I believe it wasan expression of Richard's 
carefree, happy-go-lucky disposition, rather 
than the result of macho insecurity. 

This Little River Canyon neophyte was 
obviously the more relaxed of our twosome 
that day. While I nervously wobbled my way 
downstream, Richard immersed himself in 
the river as though he had been born of the 
springs that fed it. Richard's seat-of-the-pants 
style was most apparent a t  Pinball, the most 
difficult rapid on the river. A jumble of huge 
boulders divides the river into several slots, 
ofwhichonly theoneon the right is runnable. 
From upstream the correct route is by no 
means obvious and even though I knewwhich 
slot to run, I felt it necessary to eddy out and 
scout the violent, twisting drop below. 

As I did so, I called to Richard, who had 
paddled on seemingly oblivious to the mael- 
strom ahead. But he either could not or 
would not hear me and he disappeared over 
the small entrance falls before I could pop my 
skirt. Alarmed, I grabbed my rope and 

scrambled over the rocks toward what I was 
certain would be a situation of dire emer- 
gency. 1 fully expected to see Richard in the 
clutches of a monster hole, or stuffed be- 
neath an undercut rock, or wedged into a 
boulder sieve, or pinned broadside in one of 
the narrow slots. 

When I crested the final boulder obstruct- 
ing my downstream view, all I saw was a boat, 
in an eddy, at the bottom of the drop, with 
Richard in it, his smiling face beaming at me 
from deep inside the motorcycle mask. 

I managed to relax for the rest of the run, 
knowing that Richard didn't need my help 
getting down the river. We reached the mouth 
of the canyon minutes before nightfall (of 
course), and we headed back to Memphis, 
and our respective lives. 

I didn't see Richard for several months, 
but occasionally I would get wind of his latest 
paddling adventure. That sum- 
mer, ~ a n i e r  and I and several 
friends traveled to Colorado, 
where an enormous snowpack 
had produced record water lev- 
els that gave us all the paddling 
excitement we could handle. 
While there, we heard that Rich- 
ard had visited Idaho with a few 
of his friends and run the North 
Fork of the Payette at  a level 
high in the thousands of cubic 
feet per second. 

Back in the East, Richard and 
I got together for an Ocoee run 
now and then. One weekend we 
ran the Russell Fork and the 
North Fork of the French Broad, 
but in general our paths rarely 
crossed. 

In the meantime, I ~ u r s u e d  

diately found out what the fuss was about. 
The water of the North Fork Payette is huge; 
at the same time, the riverbed is steep, tech- 
nical, and rocky. For the first half-mile of the 
run, I felt I was simply hanging on, not really 
incontrol. In Nutcracker, the second or third 
rapid on the river, I got thrashed in the 
biggest hole I have ever seen, and I did some- 
thing I have done perhaps only one other 
time in my life: I walked off the river. 

After that summer, I don't think I ever 
saw Richard again. Occasionally I would ask 
other St. Jude employees if he was still living 
in Memphis and they would say, "Yeah, he's 
around, but he's busy at  work." If Richard 
was doing any paddling, he wasn't doing it 
with anybody I knew. 

Richard died on August 14 of this year. A 
big and powerful, yet steep and technical 
river was the scene of his undoing: the North 
Fork of the Payette. The man accompanying 
him that day said he became stuck in a 
gigantic hole in a rapid called Nutcracker. 

Richard came out of his boat in a daze- 
perhaps from a blow to the head, although it 
had seemed that the helmet he wore could 
have protected him from an atomic explo- 
sion. I can only wonder whether his fatal 
dance with the hole was the result of his 
nonchalant river-running style. 

The sport of paddling is populated with 
all manner of characters-people who look 
funny, people who paddle funny, people who 
say and do funny things. Richard was unique 
in that he seemed to personify allthe oddball 
characteristics. My experiences with Richard 
were brief but whimsical, and I am grateful 
that several moments of his short life were 
spent with me. 

my passionforpaddlingwith oth- 
ers or by myself. I made my first 
trip to Idaho in the summer of '96j and I went Richard Carson, left, enjoys a relaxing moment with 
straight the the Memphis paddler Greg Raymond in Five Boat Hole 
eager to find out what all the fuss was about. on  the lower Gauley River in 1994, 
Tagging along witha group of locals, I imme- 
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It's M About Local flavor 
By Sam McLamb 

We pulled in to the remote gas station in 
a one stoplight town on our way to the local 
play spot. Questioning why there even was a 
stoplight, we stumbled out of the car and 
pushed where the sign said pull. Once in- 
side, a muscular man in a cut up tee shirt 
stepped out of the back with a beaming 
smile. 

"You goin' whitewaterin' 
again! Shoot, them's rough 
waters where you're 
headed. You college boys 
are nuts! Did I ever tell 
you about the time ..." 

We stood there in shock as the stranger 
wove a story of his visit to our school on a 
party weekend. This was one of those tradi- 
tional weekends when the entire campus and 
surrounding community, professors and all, 
became inebriated and celebrated for days on 
end. One of those weekends when someone 
ended up riding a mounted moose head in 
one of the frat houses, celebrating their birth- 
day wearing only what had been poured on 
them. Yes, that would be the very same 
house that our new friend had stumbled 
into, looking for the next keg and finding 
instead a shocking view of a very different 
world. What we had thought humorous had 
left him horrified. 

While most stories I've heard in out-of- 
the-way places on the way to the river do not 
involve my alma mater, too many of these 

disappearing. Or rather, they are becoming 
harder to find. 

Lank and Nick's, The Dillard House, 
Rose's Hideaway, Glisson's. You probably have 
not heard of these places unless you are a 
local- or you take the road less traveled 
through the east. Too often boaters pass by 
these kinds of places. Instead they seek out 
the certainty of what the Wendy's Spicy 
Chicken Filet Combo (Combo #6) will be 
like. They think that by dodging the "local 
places" they can avoid the stares, occasional 
bad food and sermons by old ladies deter- 
mined to save their souls. 

But after a while, Combo #6 becomes just 
what it is. Generic. Not just the food, but the 
experience. While you may get to choose 
whether it is drive through or dine-in, regu- 
lar or "Super Biggie," it's going to be the 

stories, sharing worlds and perspectives, are same. continued page 84 ) 
'6 

By Chris Kelly 
AWA Board Member 

At our annual Gauley Fest meeting, the 
AW board of directors discussed several of 
the organizations' recent successes. It was 
clear to all of us that none of these would 
have been possible without the dedication 
and hard work of committed volunteers. In 
order to share these successes and the effort, 
which brought them to fruition, we decided 
to establish a volunteer recognition section 
in the Journal. 

The name of this new column, which 
appears above, is a quote from Dave Steindorf. 
Dave, workingwith his troops from the Chico 
Paddleheads, became the focal point of AW's 
successful campaign to reestablish boating 
on the North Fork of California's Feather 
River. Dave took time away from his wife Lisa 
and daughter Molly to learn the complexities 
of the relicensing process to organize and 
coordinate volunteers for flow studies and 
negotiate with the power company for the 
releases. When California boaters enjoy the 
beautiful North Fork of the Feather, please 
give a tip of the helmet to Dave and the Chico 
Paddleheads. 

Across the continent boaters had been 
enjoying the Class V drops of Tennessee's 
Watauga River until two years ago, when a 
new owner closed access to the traditional 
take-out. After AW bought a small parcel of 
property, Bob Tonnies of Gray, TN got to 
work coordinating the construction and 

impressive performance. 
  not her serious 

maintenance of the new threat to Ozark boating 
take-out. Bob worked arose in conjunction with 
with members of the Ap- t h e  relicensing of t h e  
palachian Paddling En- Remmel Dam on t h e  
thusiasts (APES), notably Dewey Fuller who 
worked on the road and John Heffernan, who 
arranged for the survey, and members of the 
Western Carolina Paddlers and their fearless 
leaders Chris Bell and Leland Davis. With 
Bob's guidance they were able to design the 
signs, construct the staircase and changing 
screen, and maintain good relations with the 
neighbors. So, when your boat is pinned in 
Stateline Falls and you are walking out, re- 
member Bob Tonnies. 

The Arkansas Canoe Club has chalked 
up two significant victories in the past year for 
Ozark paddlers. During the most recent ses- 
sion of the Arkansas Legislature several bills 
were introduced which would have limited 
access to Ozarkwhitewater streams which are 
"frequently paddled." This would have elimi- 
nated all the little creeks and probably had an 
impact on such Ozark jewels as the Cossetot 
River and Richland Creek. The ACC responded 
quickly and professionally to this threat by 
mobilizing a large group of knowledgeable 
volunteers to evaluate the legislation, lobby 
the members, and work with like-minded or- 
ganizations. They eventually convinced the 
sponsor to withdraw the legislation. Speaking 
as a former legislator who was tangentially 
involved in the effort, I found it to be an 

Ouachita River. The Ouachita, a Class I and I1 
stream west of Little Rock, has a wonderful 
ledge at Malvern that, with releases, provides 
regular summer play water for drought-weary 
Ozark paddlers. Walter Felton, immediate 
past president of the ACC, was able to secure 
a position on the Applicant Prepared Envi- 
ronmental Assessment Team and is working 
to secure regular releases several times a 
week for recreational purposes. As of this 
writing is appears that the releases will be 
included in the final plan. Walter, current 
ACC president Dave Robertson and the entire 
membership of the ACC deserve the thanks of 
all who paddle in the Ozarks. 

Anyone reading this column will be 
able to identify dozens of other people whose 
serious contributions have not yet been men- 
tioned. Please do so and send me their names. 
We want to let you know how your fellow 
paddlers are contributing to the futureof our 
sport. 

Send your suggestions (individual vol- 
unteers or paddling clubs) to me at: Chris 
Kelly, 3201 Rodeo Drive, Columbia, MO 65203 
or ckellyl022@aol.com. 
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In Desert Solitaire, Edward Abbey wrote way patrolman I pass. But tired. sore, and 
thatAmericanswerebecomjngdetachedfrom relaxed is often the best condition for soak- 
nature, increasingly viewing our National ing in the local flavor. Coincidentally, this is 
Parks through the safety the state I usually find my- 
glass of the modern ve- self in after a full day of play- 
hicle, always pushing for ing on a river. 
more and faster highways. Conversations can lead to 
I have come to realize that so much, from invaluable 
this has led not only to information on take-outs, to 
detachment from nature, hot chocolate on a cold, wet 
but from other people, per- day, to simply building bet- 
spectives, and ideas. It is ter relations with an impor- 
all to easy to ignore the tant community. These ex- 
world at  70 miles an hour. changes are well worth the 
But, think about it. Every extra effort of travelling on a 
one that you pass has their two lane road and taking the 
own set of stories and ad- time to extend a listening 
ventures. And more than ear. 
likely, they havealotmore I never learned the name 
information about their of the man at the gas station. 
home communities than He shared his stories and 
your Gazetteer. hospitality. We shared our 

Traveling, be it for pad- time and friendly exchanges. 
dling, climbing, or any- One day, on our way to 
thing else, is by its nature an adventure. another river adventure, he 
While the road takes you to new places, it gave us a taste of the pork loin that he was 
takes you by many other new people and grilling behind the store. "NOW fellas, I bet 
ideas as well. Too often I find myself in a you've never had anything like this before." 
frenzy racing to a river several hours away, Though all of us had, we didn't let on. Talk 
surely pushing the tolerance of every high- about local flavor! 

+ F e a t u r i n g :  The World Record Freefall 
Waterfall Descent! S h a n n o n  Car ro l l  
d r o p s  78' on Sahal ie  Falls. 1 
+ Tao Berman cascades l 0 0 t  feet on the Rio 
El Salto. 

+ BJ Johnson threads through the narrow 
80 ft. gorge on the NF Slate River. 

+ Plus "play the river" freestyle action never 7 
before seen! 

Over The Edge is the third in the line of 
kayaking's best entertainment videos. 
Fallin' Down Wet Ones Over the Edge 

Collect al l  three! 

Available at Falling Down Productions 1800 
Kayak66. Send $24.95 plus $4.00 shipping 
and handling to FDP PO Box 242 Lansing, 
WV 25862. 

And one of the best ever 
soundtracks by: 
Jirnrnie's Chicken Shack GO Over the Edge with 
Nectar 
Martm Brothers Another Falling Down Production! 
Anti-Heros 
Steel Pterodactyl 

Presented by BALZOUT! I 
ine + North Carolina + Colorado + Washington + Oregon + British Columbia,*,West Virginia + ~ e x i c d  

-+-- 2 

I 

pauu~t: III bulurauu. vvt: 

know that you've always 
wanted to paddle these 
spots and the Boulder 
Outdoor Center will take 
you there. Whether you 2 

a beginner wanting to lea 
to boat or an expert looki 
to find the best spots in 
Colorado, BOC has a trip 
for you. Call today and 
carve out your piece of 
Colorado Whitewater. 

Tours of Colorado 
Rivers and all of your 
boating needs in the heal 
of the Rockies. 

251 0 N. 47th  Boulder, C O  
800-DO-HYDRO 303.444.8420 

Surf Q BOCl23 .com a n d  
http://www.BOC123.com 
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searcnlns tor me =Gee9 S ~ o t  
Video Review 
By Greg Akins 

As might be expected, Corran Addison 
takes an unorthodox approach to instruc- 
tionalvideoswith the just released Searching 
for the "Gee" Suot. 

Aimed at the advanced intermediate ro- 
deo boater, or an advanced kayaker just learn- 
ing rodeo techniques, this video demonstrates 
all the latest moves. Corran delivers instruc- 
tional commentary from a studio. Filmed 
examples and three dimensional computer 
graphics provide visual support for his in- 
struction. 

This format is effective in applying the 
"first tell - then show - then practice" 
philosophy of learningheaching. Corran 
makes it clear from the start that he doesn't 
expect anyone to become a superstar boater 
just from watching this film. Consequently, 
the moves are reviewed quickly, allowing a 
greater range of tricks than a more detailed 

video might have. Probably, the best way to 
learn from this video is to focus on a section 
at a time: watch the "Double Pump" section, 
go practice, repeat as needed. 

Corran's instructions are generally simple 
to follow. He typically describes a move once 
and lets the visuals do the rest. Beyond this, 
while Corran is describing the moves, he 
conveys an attitude that describes rodeo boat- 
ing as the most fun anyone can have in a 
kayak. Watching thisvideo should make even 
the stodgiest boater a hole-loving, end-throw- 
ing, fun-hog. 

If Corran's attitude doesn't do the trick, 
the filming that accompanies the commen- 
tary will. It is fantastic. 

Corran has mentioned in other media 
that his first love is surfing. To that end there 
is abundant footage of huge surfwaves on the 
Ottawa and in British Columbia. Of course, 
there is also plenty of hole riding, flatwater 
moves and big drop tricks for appeal to any 
taste. Long after thevideo outlives its useful- 
ness as an instructional film, the footage of 

Corran freewheeling off 20 foot drops will be 
fun to watch. 

The greatest breakthrough of this film, 
however, is the computer graphics. Preston 
Holmes provided innovative computer ani- 
mations, and the advanced computer tech- 
nology fits well with the cutting edge rodeo. 
Rather than just showing the movement of 
the kayak throughout a specific trick, the 
torso rotation of the paddler and the place- 
ment of the paddle are clearly shown. While 
watching a live paddler practice moves there 
is often some uncertainty about the exact 
paddle strokes being used, the computer ani- 
mation removes this guess work and slowly 
describes every nuance of performing even 
the most advanced moves. 

This video is a bit too advanced for a 
beginner boater. Some basic skills should be 
practiced before trying these more advanced 
moves. Corran suggests being able to get 
enders and stern squirts as a prerequisite to  
these tricks. Once those simple techniques 
are learned, however, this video will give the 
determined rodeo star all the ammunition 
necessary to start showing off at their local 
playspot. 

To get a copy of this video call Riot Kayaks 
at 514.931.0366, surf to www.riotkavaks.com 
or start harassing your local Riot dealer. 

"Thitch" Spotlights North American Daredevils 
Video Review 
By Greg Akins 

When I was 9 or 10 years old the kids I 
hung out with were preoccupied with throw- 
ing themselves off buildings. Youthful fear- 
lessness coupled with immature cognitive 
functions enabled us to engage in this reck- 
less pursuit. First Jeff came to school brag- 
ging about a daring plummet from the top of 
his parents' one-story ranch. The next day 
Tony checked in, confident he had set the 
new standard with a plunge from a two-story 
window. Finally, a kid named Scott iced the 
cake with the unbeatable feat of hurling him- 
self from a third-story roof. That last accom- 
plishment was barely believable until I saw 
the new video from Eric Link and Video Link 
Productions, Twitch. 

Tao Berman, GavinMurdoch, Ben Selznick 
and Marco Collela play the roles of modern 
day building jumpers. Fortunately, the jumps 
are from huge, ugly waterfalls, rather than 
man made structures. Following a route 
through the United States, Canada and 
Mexico, these boys launch themselves into 
huge flooded western rivers, gnarly holes in 
Canada and 100 foot staggered drops in 
Mexico. 

The highlight of this video is not so much 
the skill of the boaters, but rather the mon- 

strosity of the whitewater they venture into. 
Some of the runs included are well known 
frequently paddled rivers. However, there 
are also a number of first descents and some 
high water runs that are, I'm sure, well 
beyondwhat the typical Class Vboaterwould 
tackle. Included are descents of Upper North 
Fork of the Skykomish, Montana's Big Tim- 
ber Creek, White Pine Creekand other, mostly 
northwestern, rivers. The Rogue and Ottawa 
represent Canada. A healthy dose of Mexican 
rivers including the Santa Maria, Cascados 
Micos and Salto fill the last third of thevideo. 
The highlight of this Mexican paddling is a 
first descent of a 75+ feetvertical drop on the 
Rio Tomato that is claimed as a world record. 

At first I was a little put-off by this video, 
but after watching it a few times it started to 
grow on me. There seemed to be a lot of the 

building jumping buddies and the same lirag- 
gadocio that characterized my high school 
wrestling team (especially the "empty beer 
bottle smashed against the head" scene). But 
when I got past the bravado and considered 
the difficulty of the whitewater runs fea- 
tured, I couldn't help but be impressed. 

Music and additional footage help to con- 
vey an attitude of enthusiasm; these guys 
emit plenty. The soundtrack is hard-core. 
Great if you like that type of music and easy 
to avoid if your television has a volume ad- 

justment. Along with the whitewater foot- 
age, there are some short clips of snowboard- 
ing, snow kayaking and bridge jumping. Fi- 
nally, following the trend of adding outtakes, 
Twitch includes asection entitled, "The Lines 
Nobody Followed." 

This is an exciting video to watch. There 
isn't much play paddling included, which is 
fine. I enjoy watching steep creek paddling 
more than cartwheeling and surfing, any- 
way. The intensity of the whitewater more 
than makes up for the lack of rock 360s and 
rail grabs. If you want to add some big drop 
insanity to your video library and have some- 
thing to shock the relatives with at  Thanks- 
giving, you can order Twitch by visiting 
www.vdolink.com, or  by calling 
509.548.9048. 

Paddle List on Net 
"The Paddle List isalow-volume listsew 

oflocalTNIKY/NC/SC/GA/WVA/VA 
paddling interests, such as conservation, 
access, river conditions, pick-up trips, roll 
sessions, etc. To subscribe send an e-mail 
to wepaddle@usit.net with "subscribe 
paddle" (no quote marks) in the body of 
the e-mail message." 

Dale Robinson, Knoxville 
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The top 9 me. 
final heats based 
lows: 

HEATA 1st 8th 9th 
HEAT B 2nd 6th 7th 
HEAT C 3rd 4th 5th 
With this format, those with faster 

qualifying runs had easier competition 
in the semifinal heats. Only the winners 
of each semifinal heat advanced to the 
finals. The 6 boaters who did not advance 
to the finals placed 4 through 9 in the 
final rankings, with the exact rank deter- 
mined by their time in the qualifier. 

RESULTS 
FINAL RESULTS AFTER HEAD-TO- 
HEAD ELIMINATION HEATS 

1. Eric Jackson 
2. Dave Persolja 
3. Dustin Knapp 
4. Brian Homberg 
5. Oliver Grossman 
6. Tommy Hilleka 
7. Jimmy Blakeney 
8. Paul Schelp 
9. Steve Burnard 

QUALIFIER RESULTS (BASED ON 
INDIVIDUAL TIMED RUNS] 

10. Carleton Goold 
11. Jason Sullivan 
12. Bobby Miller 
13. Jason Hale 
14. Greg Morrison 
15. Erica Mitchell 
16. Chris Good 
17. Drew Verdecchia 
18. Bryan Kirk 
19. Walt Lynch 
20. Skip Brown - DNF 
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Despite a summer long drought which ren- 
dered conditions less than favorable, the 19th 
running of the Upper Yough Race was held in 
Friendsville, Maryland on September 10. The 
race had been postponed from July because 
releases from Deep Creek Lake had been cur- 
tailed due to low lake levels. 

This year the race course was shortened to 
include only the most difficult section of the 
Class IV+ run, from Bastard Falls to FU Falls. 
This was necessary because the release on race 
day was limited to three hours. Race organizer 
Jesse Whittemore of Mountain Surf had hoped 
that late summer rains would allow a tradi- 
tional race, but as August progressed it became 
apparent this was unlikely, so the shortened 
course and September date were chosen. 

"We thought it was important to hold the 
race, even if conditions were less than favor- 
able. This was the 19th running of the race... in 
1999! This way next year's race will be the 
20th ... in the year 2000!" 

private boaters and raft companies who graciously 
t on the day of the event. 
'riendsville native Roger Zbel, owner of Precision 
I real run for his money was veteran hair racer Ted 
ran slalom racer Brain Homberg came in just four 

:ist Ken Kyser, a dark horse who drilled his usual 
Doating companlons anu placeu I I I L I I .  

Stacie Cardin posted the fastest time in the Women's Division. Steve Frazier captured the 
open boat title, with Nolan Whitesell just a half minute behind. 

Place /Name 

1 Roger Zbel 
2 Ted Newton 
3 Brian Homberg 
4 Steve Kauffman 
5 Ken Kyser 
6 Jess Whittemore 

Class Time PlaceIName Class Time 

WWKl 0:12:08 20 Jim Field K1S 0:17:41 
WH 0:12:22 21 Steve Frazier OC 0:18:30 
WWKl 0:12:26 22 Nolan Whitesell OC 0:19:02 
WWKl 0:12:58 23 Nancy Zbel KlSW 0:21:01 
K1L 0:13:14 24 Carolyn Dick KlSW 0:23:13 
WH 0:13:27 25 John Deardorff OC 0:23:25 

7 Scott Stough 
8 Charles Stump 
9 Curtis Rohrbaugh 
10 Jeff Nelson ' 

11 Steve Barnard 
12 Tarion O'Carroll 

* 
13 Paul Hoda 
14 Bob Gedekoh 

K1L 0:13:38 
KlL 0:14:07 
K1L 0:14:08 
K1L 0:14:27 
K1S 0:14:28 
K1S 0:14:34 
WH 0:14:59 
KlS 0:15:40 

15 Barry Tuscano K1L 0:15:46 
16 Donald B. Smith K1S 0:15:50 K1S 
17 Sam McLamb K1L 0:16:01 OC 
18 Patrick C. Norton K1S 0:17:26 W 
19 Stacy Cardin KlSW 0:17:36 

26 Lindsay Blauvelt KlSW 0:24:06 
26 Kimberly Hogan KlSW ??? Time 

was lost, 
sorry! 

WWKl Wildwater Kayak 
WH Wave Hopper 
K1L Kavak Long (11' - - 

13') 
Kayak Short (< 11') 
Open Canoe 
at end - Women 

Top down: Roger Zbel in Triple Drop. Lindsay Blauvelt in Triple Drop. Bob Gedekoh 
in Triple Drop. "Theme Boater" The Yellow Jacket, Pat Norton in Tiple Drop. Scott 
Stough of Friendsville in Triple Drop. All Photos by Bill Young. 
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drop Tunnel ... 
nice shot of AW 1 bib 

irse into first place with Ants Cullwick 
cond and third respectively. 
took to the water with Buffy Bailey 
rown as the fastest woman down the 
n a Perception Dancer, proving that 
loves. Marcia Ready was second in the 
en Carlson in third. Enough women 
classes. In the newly formed women's 
en garnered first place, followed by 
ad. 
te due to inevitable carnage, rafters 
ing the event. Team Mongo Products 
I a fast time of 25:46. Team Nova lead 
clean run and paddled into second. 
he top three. The Clear Creek Team, 
le course record and is the current US 
that the National Champions fielded 
one that one the US championships, 

:d a major upset.) Team Clear Creek 
vZiorld Championships next February 

held at  the Pumphouse Campground 
2gs of Fat Tire Ale, live music and 
helped make the Riverside Rage one 
:ies of the year. Over ten thousand 
lrarded to the top competitors during 
keep the dancing crowd stoked, the  
~t stream of swag raining down from I thestage into the crokd. The Rage reached its crescendowhen extreme 

soul boater Ed Lucero tookaslug froma bottle of Bacardi 151 and then 

Story by Paul Tefft jumped onto the crowd for a body surf. After a great day of competition, 
Ed surfed across the cheering crowd's hands under the stars, next to  

All Gore photos by Todd Patrick the mighty Colorado River. 
For more information on the Gore Festival surf into www.enviro- 

0 rice again the core canyon ~ ~ ~ ~ i ~ ~ l  proved to be one of the action sports.com orwww.aw.org/. To order the new video release "The 
most popular paddlesports events in the west. E~~~ without Best of Gore"' (which features amazing kayak and raft crash and burn 
the US ~ ~ t i ~ ~ ~ l  ~ ~ f t i ~ ~  championship (which was held at core in footage captured during the Gore Race's first decade) send a check for 

1998), the festival saw a record number of spectators and competitors. 86 $29.95 EnvirO-ActiOn 4784j C0 81612 Or 

kayakers, 29 raft teams, one cataraft team, 1 C-ler and a crazy kiwi on a the Outdoor Center @ 800-367-3521. the lgg9 
boogie board (river tackled the class IV and v rapids. Competitor's Race Video call (303) 444-8414 or to obtain stills from the 

When the spray settled, perennial contender Charlie MacArthurwas at lgg9 event contact Patrick @ (970) 925-9181. 
the top of the pack in the Race Division with a time of 2O:44 down the 4.5 C-1 er ~ i k ~  costas above ~~~~~l ~ ~ l l ~  
mile course. Always one of the fastest kayakers in the event, Charlie was 
finally allowed his shot at the top when course record holder and US 
Wildwater Champion, Nelson Oldham, failed to show. Nelson didn't 
return to defend his crown because he was under the gun (a more 
applicable expression might be - under the roof) trying to get a new house 
finished. Two other Perception Wavehopper paddlers rounded out the top 
three, Bryan Dreher took second with Jeff Parker grabbing third. 

In the Recreational Division (boats 9 ft - 12 ft) Andy O'Reilly sped into 
first with Tim Kennedy and Justin Beckwith rounding out the top three. 
Due to the proliferation of the new short playboats the former rodeo 
category was split up into two categories. In the Old School Rodeo 
Division (boats 8-9 ft), Brent Toepper blazed down the course in amaz- 
ingly fast time for a short boat (23 minutes flat) to take first. Craig Kisker 
took second and Matt Mattson finished in third in this highly competitive 
division. In the New School Rodeo Division (kayaks 8 ft and under), Jay 

Above: The Creature Craft at the bottom of Tunnel Falls (this funky new raft design is 
supposed to re-right itself, which it did in Gore Rapid but didn't after getting flipped in 
Tunnel) 
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I GORE RACE RESULTS I Photos by Todd Patrick 

Division: RacelKayak 12 ft. and up/Men 
Name Bib Start Time1 Finish Time1 Course Time 

1 Charlie MacArthur 2 01 :30:00 01 :50:43 00:20:43 
2 Bryanbreher I 01 :30:59 01 :52:05 00:21:05 
3 Jeff Parker 24 0131 :59 01:53:35 00:21:35 
4 Arron Phillips 112 01:33:00 01 :56:08 00:23:08 
5 Dave Zinn 10 01 :34:00 01 5 7 5 4  00:23:53 

Division: Recreation 
Name 

1 Andy O'Reilly 
2 Tim Kennedy 
3 Justin Beckwith 
4 Tor Anderson 
5 Charlie Ebel 
6 Karl Lavter 
7 Gary Chrisman 
8 David Dill 
9 Alan Hadley 
10 Jono Stevens 

/Kayak 9 to 12 ft./Men/lncludes T-Slalom 
Bib Start TimeIFinish Time/ Course Time 
29 01 :53:59 02:15:46 00:21:46 

121 01:37:00 01:59:03 00:22:03 
16 01:50:00 02:12:25 00:22:25 
82 01 :39:59 02:02:31 00:22:32 

11 Polk Deters 205 01:57:00 02:20:21 00:23:21 
12 Corey Hall 38 01 :56:00 02:19:36 00:23:35 
13 Mike Pagel 8 01 :51 :OO 02:14:35 00:23:35 
14 Corey Hall 01:56:00 02:19:36 00:23:35 
15 Christian Mason 87 01:44:00 02:07:55 00:23:55 
16 Ken Ransford 123 01 :43:00 02:07:41 00:24:40 
17 Jack Ferguson 124 01:42:00 02:06:53 00:24:53 
18 BIII Bev~ns 0 01 :46:59 02:12:59 00:25:58 
19 Randy Kennedy 128 01 :41:00 02:07:23 00:26:22 
20 Paul Bvars 27 01 :54:59 02:33:52 00:38:52 
21 John Mattson 122 01:39:00 5:15t 

Division: Old School RodeoIKayak 8 - 9 ft/Men/lncludes Rpm 
Name Bib Start Time/ Finish Time/ Course Time 

1 Brent Toepper 175 02:28:59 02:52:00 00:23:00 
2 Craia Kisker 229 01 :59:00 02:23:18 00:24:18 

4 Forrest Luna 
5 Frank Pickell 

6 Clay Staley 
7 David Kahn 
8 Sean Glackin 
9 Craig Frithsen 
lOJohn Mclean 
1 I T J  Gulizia 
12Joe Blair 
13Crash Lowe 
14 Kevin Fisher 
15 Brendan Kiernan 
16 lain Murray 
17 Chad Gorby 
18 Tom Aex 
19 Rick lhuken 
20 Ian Schwendly 
21 Don Hillmoth 
22 Paul St. Ruth 
23 Willaim Finnoff 
24 Clay Jutte 
25 Chris Meskow 
26 AirJeff Loy 
27 Mike Ruby 
28 Dan Crain 
29 Dan Stotz 
30 Doug Doty 
31 Pat Barill 
32 Daniell Mitchel 
33 Blair Clark 
34 Barry Adams 

02:24:59 
02:09:59 

02:28:00 
02:08:59 
02:04:59 
02:l O:59 
02:13:59 
02:32:59 
02:03:59 
02:26:59 
02:21:59 
02:24:00 
02:17:59 
02:18:59 
02:03:00 
02:22:59 
02:11:59 
02:12:59 
02:Ol :oo 
02:00:00 
02:01:59 
02:15:59 
02:19:59 
02:05:59 
02:16:59 
02:14:59 
02:OB:OO 
02:06:59 
02:30:00 
D.N.S. 
D.N.S. 

Division: RodeolKayak 8 & UnderIMen 
Name Bib Start Time/ Finish Time/ Course Time 

1 Jay Moffaatt 193 02:38:00 03:01:45 00:23:44 
2 Ants Cullwick 17 02:37:00 03:Ol :I 8 00:24:1 8 
3 Ken Hoeve 176 02:33:59 02:58:46 00:24:47 
4 Greg Francis 28 02:39:59 03:05:28 00:25:28 
5 Chad Wamack 32 02:38:59 03:05:03 00:26:03 
6 Johnathon Fuqua 60 02:36:00 03:02:16 00:26:16 
7 Earl Richmond 118 02:31:59 02:58:22 00:26:22 
8 Andy Blakeslee 42 02:30:59 02:57:58 00:26:58 
9 Todd Andrew 71 02:35:00 03:02:57 00:27:57 
10 Jeff Maling 30 D.N.S. 

Division: Kayak /Women 
Name Bib Start Time/ Finish Time/Course Time 
OVER 9 FEET 

1 Buffy Bailey 109 02:41 :OO 03:03:52 00:22:52 

2 Marcia Ready 66 02:42:00 03:08:06 00:26:06 
3 Helen Carlson 23 02:51 :59 03:18:30 00:26:30 
4 Claire Carren 59 02:48:00 03:19:19 00:31:18 

UNDER 9 FEET 
1 Polly Green 107 02:44:00 03:09:36 00:25:35 
2 Jessica Marsan 130 02:44:59 031 1 I I 00:26:12 
3 Lisa Beckstead 168 02:46:59 03:13:36 00:26:37 
4 Andi Burnie - Fortin170 02:42:59 03:09:48 00:26:48 
5 ~ r a d l e ~  ~ i c h m o n d  31 02:50:59 03:18:02 00:27:02 
6 Dawn Powell 54 02:48:59 03:16:06 00:27:06 
7 Courtney Lynch 7 02:50:00 03:18:02 00:28:02 
8 Niki Mehall 85 02:46:00 D.N.F. D.Q. 

Division: Rafts - Men 
Team Name Captain Bib # 
1 Mongo Products - Timberline Mongo 52 
2 Team Nova Greg Caretto 21 
3 Another Clear Creek Team John Rice 19 
4 Rio Bravo / BWR Rick Bravo 65 
5 Timberline Blackjack Billy Mattison 63 
6 Red Headed Stepchildren Kate Lavassevr 72 
7 Two Dudes from Salida Mike Whittington 91 
8 Timberline Dolly Bonger Marshall Kingler 64 
9 Team Flashback Dan Burkes 50 
10 No Sub for Experience Colin Carpenteer 68 
11 Riff Raft I Big Bad JT 79 
12 Down River John Solanik 11 
13 American Adventure Expedit. Jay McGuire 1 I6  
14 Riff Raft I I Blair 78 
15 Sub Terminal XTC Dan Skala 119 
16 Renagades MaxYoung 92 
17 Lakota One Mike Reid 36 
18 Team Sony Joe Russo 239 
19 STINKY PINKY!!!!!! John Ehriek 240 
20 BWR: Rook Takes Queen Larry Davidson 120 
21 Monarch Guides Todd Toledo 105 
22 Up Tha Creek Rick Covington 237 
23 Cogan's Heroes Tom Zimmek 173 
24 Creature Craft Darren Vancil 181 
25 Splatter Puppets Tammy McDermott75 
26 Scraps Rob Peeters 80 
27 Dynamic Adventure David Whimmer 18 

WOMEN 
1 Timberline Bugs & The Flygirls Katherine Bugby 25 
2 Rugs on Rubber Darcy Geachter 81 

Start TimeIFinish TimeICourse Time 
03:02:59 03:28:46 00:25:46 
03:32:59 03:59:32 00:26:32 

Division: Alternative 
Team Name Captain Bib # Start Time Finish Time 
Course Time 

1 BOC - Topo-Duo Eric Bader 12 02:21:00 02:48:37 00:27:37 
2 Mick Costas - C1 106 02:53:00 03:23:09 00:30:10 
3 Gary Pera - Boogie Boarder-river sledge 84 02:53:59 03:26:44 00:32:44 
4 Wonder Raft - Cataraft David Axelrod 39 03:51 :00 04:29:49 00:38:49 
5 Fortin & Mahall - Topo-Duo 171 01:35:00 02:22:58 00:47:59 
6 David Zinn - C1 10 03:50:00 5:15+ 

Division: RecreationIKayak 9 to 12 ft./Men/lncludes T-Slalom 

Name 

1 T m  Kennedv 
2 Alan ~ a d l e ~ '  
3 John Mattson 
4 Tor Anderson 
5 Randy Kennedy 
6 Jack Ferauson dl 
7 Ken ~ a n s f o r d  
8 Christian Mason 
9 Jono Stevens 
10 David Dill 
11 Bill Bevins 
12 Corey Hall 
13 Karl Lavter 
14 Justin ~eckw i th  
15 Mike Pagel 
16 Charlie Ebel 
17 Gary Chrisman 
18 Andy O'Reilly 
19 Paul Bvars 
20 ~ a n i e l j ~ l t c h e l  
21 Polk Deters 

A Team Black Diamond goes into the drink in Tunnel 
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By Dana Castro 

15 years ago the only way to have a unique 
boat was to say, "Make my Dancer PINK!" 
Since then a market that was dominated by 
one boat is now shared by dozens. And yet the 
demand for individual performance and ex- 
pression is not sated, but growing stronger, 
sprouting into more and more directions. 
One such sprout is the growing number of 
boaters who modify their own (plastic) boats 
in an effort to better match their own weights, 
strengths, paddling styles, and tastes. 

Operating independently, with no com- 
mercial incentive to market techniques or 
broadcast results, boaters have generated an 
amazing proliferation of techniques, from 
neo-Cave Man (aka the "Toyota method") to 
advanced Boolian-Techno Nerd in nature. 
Being afflicted with what my wife, friends, 
and I have been forced to accept as an incur- 
able, chronic disease (Chronic Boat Tinker- 
ing Disorder, or CBTD for short), I have 
sprouted off in my own direction. Exciting 
trial and saddening (and expensive) error 
have led me to a technique in which I have a 
cautious degree of confidence. 

This technique will allow for a (rela- 
tively) high degree of control which will pro- 
duce a (sometimes) nearly factory look to the 
finished product. The boat modified as below 
is likely to be safer than those modified by the 
crude application of vast force, which may 
produce lopsided asymmetric modifications 
with weak spots or hidden cracks. However, 
no matter the level of sophistication with 
which you approach your unsuspecting poly- 
ethylene victim, if you choose to modify a 
boat you MUST understand "THE THREE 
RULES OF BOAT MODIFICATION ... 

One is that flatter boats are (geometri- 
cally) less strong than full volume boats to 
begin with. When modified, the risk of pin- 
ning, wrapping, and paddler entrapment lead- 
ing to drowning and/or injury may be IN- 
CREASED! As a result you MUST exercise 
careful judgement about WHERE and WHEN 
to paddle a modified boat. If you aren'twilling 
to REMAIN ATTENTIVE to this issue, then 
don't modify your boat! 

Secondly, do not expect a boat manufac- 
turer to honor a warranty on a modified boat. 
Successful modifications may keep a paddler 
happy and in the purchased boat, rather than 
saying disappointed things about the boat 
and then moving on, frequently to another 
manufacturer's entry. Nevertheless, do not 
expect a happy reception when you call with 
a problem. If you damage your boat in the 
process of attempting to modify it, no indi- 
vidual or company is going to accept respon- 
sibility for it. 

l v loa~ng  Plastic Boats 
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Thirdly, even though the techniques be- 
low will give you a high degree of control, 
and even some ability to reverse changes you 
have made, you must accept the risk that you 
may not like your finished product. Modify- 
ing plastic is certainly still a "black art," and 
if your "colors run together," you must be 
willing to accept this as the price of exploring 
the realm of creativity. So again, if and only 
if you are willing to accept these premises 
and to remain attentive to them, should you 
try to tune into the "artist" in you and put 
your boat on the easel I will describe. 

The modifications are done with the ap- 
plication of heat and pressure and allow the 
boater to subtract from (or add to) the vol- 
ume of the boat, to make small redistribu- 
tions to the volume, to add foot bumps, and 
to change the nature of the rocker character- 
istics. This can be done without cutting or 
welding the boat, and it allows substantial 
room for creative experimentation and ex- 
pression of individual taste, without the tre- 
mendous investment of time associated with 
the development of the plug and mold neces- 
sary for a composite boat. The changes, if 
successful, may allow smaller, less strong 
paddlers, including women and older pad- 
dlers, to do more easily specific "moves," and 
for paddlers in general to expand their tech- 
nique and experience. 

The critical element in reshaping a boat 
is to do it in a controlled manner. This 
requires the construction of a rudimentary 
"boat jig." To achieve a permanent and 
strong result, boat plastic must be heated 
not only completely through its thickness, 
but also to a point that the molecular bonds 
begin to loosen. At this point it is very soft 
and relatively little force will induce a change 
in shape. Control over the amount of force, 
the location of the force, and the distance 
over which the force is allowed to exert itself 
is critical to achieving the desired degree of 
change, and only the desired degree of 
change. (That is, if you get the plastic hot 
enough to loosen the molecular bonds and 
try to use the "Toyota Method," you will end 
up with anew type of boat called a "2-D"). As 
well, the jig holds the position while a slow 
and complete cooling process occurs. All 
this will increase the tendency for the modi- 
fications to be permanently maintained de- 
spite exposure to sunlight. Inadequate, ir- 
regular, or too rapid heating (and cooling) 
may surprise the boater with all sorts of 
strange rearrangements of the plastic when 
the boat is taken down off the roof after 
driving to the river on a sunny day! 

The project will require two saw horses, 
about four 8 foot 2x4s, some 314 inch ply- 
wood, and a dozen or so 3 inch drywall 
screws. A few tools will be needed, including 

a propane torch, a t  least four 18 inch or 
longer bar clamps, and a saw (such as a saber 
saw) to cut rough forms out of the 2x4s. A 
power screwdriver (or drill) with a Phillips 
head driving point is lots of help, but not 
absolutely necessary. This will sound com- 
plicated, but really, I promise, it's not that 
big a job! 

To begin with, measure the boat and 
subtract about 4 feet from the length. Set the 
two saw horses this distance apart. Take two 
eight foot 2x4s and, using 3 inch drywall 
screws, attach them to the outer ends of the 
saw horses such that there is a distance 
between them the width of the boat. (That is 
what the power screwdriver is for; if you can 
screw those puppies in by hand you're strong 
enough so that you don't need to modify your 
boat!) These 2x4s will be referred to as the 
"longitudinal stringers" of the boat jig. 

Take the walls out of the boat (but leave 
the seat in), and remove all hardware and 
grab loops from the decks, including the 
drain plug. Put the boat on the saw horses so 
that it nestles between the lengthwise 2x4s, 
overhanging each saw horse at  the ends by 
the same amount. Cut a piece of 314 inch 
thick plywood, 3 feet long by 2 feet wide and 
put it on the saw horse supporting the end of 
the boat-stern, probably-that you wish to 
modify first. (The plywood supports the 
bottom of the boat, as opposed to having it 
rest on the cross bar of the saw horse, which 
would dent the bottom.) 

Adjust the position of the plywood piece 
so that the end extends to the end ofthe boat. 
Without causing the boat to move, rope down 
the OTHER end of the boat firmly to the jig so 
that if one pushes down forcefully on the end 
to be modified, the other end will not rise 
into the air. (The intended victim must not 
be allowed to escape!) 

The next step will be to cut a "compres- 
sion piece." This is a section of 2x4 about 20 
to 24 inches long, which is placed lengthwise 
and on edge on the center of the deck, which 
will be the region to which pressure is ap- 
plied. (As I will expand on later, the point to 
which pressure is applied should NOT be the 
area that is heated and changed.) The profile 
to which this piece will be cut is made by 
holding the 2x4 edgewise on the deck and, 
using a marker or pencil, tracing the deck 
profile onto the wood. Cut it to the profile 
and set this "compression piece" aside for the 
moment. 

Now you havea decision to make: whether 
you want to change the rocker. Serious rodeo 
competitors will have their own preferences 
here (usually less rocker), but for the all 
around recreational play boater who will 
spend more time spinning in holes and surf- 
ing waves than counting cartwheels, my rec- 
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ommendation would be to add some rocker, 
especially to the stern. It helps with back 
surfing and flat spinning and does not notice- 
ably hurt stern squirting or speed. A little 
extra rocker may also help reduce the risk of 
pitons when rapids are actually run. In as 
much as the boat will tend to increase its 
rocker as the decks are flattened due to the 
geometry of a boat hull, to add a lot of rocker, 
you may (with the marker pen), accentuate 
the elliptical curve on the compression piece. 
To add only a little bit of rocker, use the 
existing deck profile without modification. 
Cut the compression pieces along the marked 
linewithasaber saw (or other), and place it on 
the center of the stern deck. 

The second means of controlling the in- 
duction of rocker is by adjusting the fore and 
aft location of center of support under the 
boat (the plywood piece). This is accomplished 
by cutting a 3 foot 2x4 piece and placing it 
crosswise on the longitudinal stringers UN- 
DER the plywood (but toward the end of the 
boat). The plywood is then supported partly 
by the saw horse and partly by the extra 2x4 
piece. By changing the position of this 2x4 
piece you will end up adjusting the point at 
which the hull is supported. If the support 
point under the boat is moved toward the 
cockpit, the tendency to induce rockerwill be 
lessened. Taken to an extreme in which the 
pressure is applied while the bow is "cantile- 
vered" or unsupported from beneath, this 
may even reduce existing rocker, while still 
reducing the volume of the boat. Conversely, 
if the (plywood) support point is moved to- 
wards the end of the boat the tendency will be 
to generate much more rocker. 

Now, from 2x4 stock, cut two more 3 foot 
pieces. Put the compression piece back on the 
deck, right in the center. Put one 3 foot 2x4 
piece crosswise towards one end of t h ~  com- 
pression piece and attach each end of t::is 
cross piece to the longitudinal stringers (that 
parallel the boat) with bar clamps set to a light 
pressure. Put the second piece at  crosswise 
towards the other end of the compression 
piece and use the other two bar clamps to hold 
this one in place, also with light pressure. 

Kneeling behind the boat look carefully 
at  the deck profile and fix it in your mind. 
Measure the depth of the boat at selected 
spots, if you are not sure of you ability to keep 
the original profile in mind. On second 
thought, measure the boat even if you are 
sure of yourself! After a suitable period of time 
in which you admire your handiwork, you 
should now crank in about 15-20 lbs. pres- 
sure on each clamp. If your mouth is too dry 
to spit go no further; otherwise, you are now 
ready to light up the torch. 

To flatten the boatwith rocker controlled 
by the above mechanisms, heat the outer 
edge (i.e. the side) of the boat in an area about 
1 inch wide at  the stern expanding to about 3 
inches wide at  a point just aft of the cockpit. 
If you only want to flatten the ends of the boat 
(but not the cockpit region), do NOT heat the 
sides of the boat in the cockpit region. Heat 
both sides either by repeated passes with the 

torch. The torchworksverywell; it generates 
lots of heat and is very precise and control- 
lable. However, you must keep the torch 
moving or you will melt and burn the plastic 
(bad). Holding the flame more nearly parallel 
to the plastic as opposed to perpendicular to 
the surface may help. The critical factor here 
is patience. 

After a while, perhaps five or more min- 
utes, the plastic, which is now about hot 
enough to burn skin, will get a characteristic 
shine that you will learn to recognize andwill 
begin to deform with the clamp pressure 
applied to the compression piece. As if by 
magic the clamps will seem to get loose; the 
boat will only deform to that point. The 
clamps can be tightened up a bit a t  a time to 
make the boat flatter as desired. Keep a close 
eye on the degree of rocker while doing this 
and control the induction of rocker by ad- 
justing the center underneath the boat as 
described above. Again, the key element in 
the heating is to get it really hot, just short of 
the temperature at which the plastic will sag 
without compression, but not so hot as to 
burn or actually melt the plastic. It is also of 
note that different plastics need different 
amounts of heat; more on this point later. 
Eventually the boatwill become "flat enough." 
This is of course where the art blends with 
the science and where the fun comes in. 
However, do not accept advice from specta- 
tors drinking beer! Allow the entire setup to 
cool overnight and then repeat the process 
for the other end of the boat, if desired. 

A second type of modification involves 
inducing concavity in the decks. This can be 
done using the same set up. However, it 
should be done as a separate step; i.e., not at 
the same time as the flattening process. Es- 
sentially the difference is where the heat is 
applied. To induce concavity into the deck 
??ply pressure using the compression piece 
and then heat two long skinny triangular 
bands of deck surface, parallel to the com- 
pression piece. The imaginary triangles are 
about an inch wide near the tip of the boat 
and about 3 inches wide as you approach the 
part where the deck starts to slope up to the 
cockpit. Do NOT heat the deck closer than 
about 2 inches from either side of the com- 
pression piece or you will end up not with a 
concave deck but instead with a " V  shaped 
indentation in the rear deck. 

If you do the bow and there is insufficient 
room left for your feet, do not despair. To 
make my boat perform the way I wanted I had 
to get it down to the point that, with my size 
9 feet and 30 inch inseam, I could not com- 
fortably get my feet into the boat with neo- 
prene socks on, much less booties. So a third 
type of modification is the addition of small 
foot bumps. 

The most difficult part of this process is 
simply finding a rounded piece of plastic or 
metal that can be used to push up on the 
inside of the deck in the appropriate position, 
which is at the ball of the foot. No special jigs 
are needed here, just a 1x2 or similar piece of 
wood about three feet long and a couple of 4 

inch lengths of 2x4. One end of the 1x2 
pushes UP on the rounded piece of material, 
and the 2x4 pieces create a fulcrum a foot or 
less back. By pushing DOWN on the end that 
sticks out of the cockpit, a considerably up- 
wards force can be generated in a controlled 
fashion. 

UNIFORMLY and gradually, heat an oval 
"donut" over the foot spot, about 8 inches by 
5 inches, while exerting pressure up from the 
inside. Don't heat the "hole" of the "donut," 
(the very center of the oval.) Presto, a foot 
bump will form. HOLD the pressure until it 
cools by tying or wedging the lever arm in 
position. Again, be patient, go slow and it 
should work out fine. These won't come out 
looking like they came out of a mold, but if 
done carefully the appearance is not unat- 
tractive. This, by theway, is the only instance 
inwhich youwill apply pressure (pretty much) 
directly to the area you are heating. 

Beyond these specific directions there 
are some generic issues to understand when 
working with plastic. One is that, as men- 
tioned above, there are several different types 
of plastic: X-linked and Linear being the two 
most common. Cross linked is considered 
tougher and more expensive, but difficult to 
repair. Linear is softer, often makinga heavier 
boat, but is easy to repair. Cross linked will 
absorb a great deal more heat from your 
torch, perhaps twice as much or more, before 
its shape will easily and permanently change. 
This can be nerve wracking but just be pa- 
tient, eventually X-linked will soften fully 
and, if the pressure is applied in the right 
places, the deformation will be clean and 
controlled with no wrinkles, sags, or bubbled 
areas. Just keep the torch moving slowly, 
never pausing and burning the surface of the 
plastic. As mentioned, achieving the correct 
temperature is one of the factors that neces- 
sitates the boat jig. With this much heat, 
uncontrolled pressure even of feet or hands, 
much less Toyotas, tends to cause excessive, 
localized deformations that will invariably be 
asymmetric fore and aft and side to side. 

As mentioned above in most situations, 
the heat must not be applied to the place that 
is under pressure. Pressure is applied "re- 
motel:." from the heated regions. Pressure 
applied to cold plasticwill stretch orbend the 
adjacent (hot) plastic which will "distribute" 
the deformation over a larger area. This 
should produce nice smooth lines and no 
wrinkles. Beyond that be sure that there is 
only one way the plastic can go as it becomes 
soft. It's sort of like cuttinga tree so it will fall 
in the direction you want; you have to visual- 
ize ahead of time what will happen to the 
plastic as it becomes soft. 

Another point worth mentioning is that 
while you can modify boats quite extensively 
with these techniques, you can't make a silk 
squirt boat out of a sow's Topolino! Better 
results will be obtained by making subtle 
changes to a boat that started out being a t  
least OK. It takes a few cojones to do this to  
a good boat, but these modifications tend to 
be reasonably easy. The uninitiated who try 
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to make a fighter plane out of an old blimp 
will just end up with a dead old blimp. 

Finally, what to do if a bubble or sag 
occurs? Well, this is the only situation in 
which you put pressure directly onto a heated 
area. In essence, heat the plastic and then 
press a large auto body squeegee (or two) 
against the sag until it looks right. Wear 
gloves! Then hit it with water from a spray 
bottle to freeze it in place. Ifyou don't like the 
result repeat the process until you have it 
right. This, by the way, is the only situation in 
which you may rapidly cool the hot plastic. 
Allowing the bonds to reform slowly will 
substantially increase the permanence of the 
changes so that even when baking in the sun 
on the roof of the car, the boat will hold its 
shape. As a last resort, a palm sized random 
orbital sander will do a surprisingly good job 
at  smoothing out roughened or slightly 
wrinkledplastic. Afew quick torch passeswill 
restore the shine. 

Assorted details include the (obvious) 
fact that you will in most cases have to cut 
down the end regions of the mini-cell walls. 
Remember, as I stated at the outset, these 
modifications may reduce the strength of the 
boat. Don't forget the THREE RULES OF 
BOAT MODIFICATION when you get on the 
river! 

Foam foot blocks may in some cases be 
necessary if the foot braces no longer fit. Use 
mini-cell for this purpose. Start out with 
triangles that are too big and cut and sand 
until they fit. Proper fit should leave a slight 

clearance between the block and the inside 
surface of the deck, so that the foam does not 
try to re-expand the boat shape. The best 
sanding material is 36 grit sandpaper, no 
higher. If you like, you can glue them to what 
is left of the front wall for greater security. 
When done right they are real comfy and 
warm and secure, and if you do piton, you 
can't slip past them like you can with foot 
pegs. 

At this point one might say, "why not 
just get a squirt boat?" Well, a squirt boat is 
a different type of animal so to speak. As a 
longtime, year-round squirt boater (I'm in 
recovery from that one) on all sorts of water 
including the Upper Yough, I can tell you 
that there is a drastically different feel to a 
boat with a low volume cockpit region as 
compared to a playboat with shrunken ends. 
The squirt boat does its own special things 
that nothing else in the world can duplicate. 
However, while very small, these modified 
plastic boats are comfy, they have nice back 
rests, they float nicely (even in rapids), you 
can key hole exit from them, and, of course, 
you can smash them on rocks all day because 
they're plastic. As I get old and weak I've 
come to appreciate these things. 

Now onceagain, let me emphasize RULE 
NUMBER ONE, the safety issue ... These modi- 
fications will detract somewhat from the 
resistance of the boat to fold its ends over 
obstructions. Certainly do not use a boat 
modified in this manner for steep or shallow 
rocky or wooded creeks, and be even more 

cautious than normal when encountering 
pinning possibilities in general. That said, I 
do find that the boats that I have modified 
this way have been able to take a terrific 
pounding on rocks at  play spots without 
complaint. They turn on a dime and, with 
practice, the attitude (bow up or down) of the 
boat can be controlled quite precisely. What- 
ever modifications are made, they should not 
be done in a manner that will interfere with 
the ability to make a "key hole" type of exit. 

The point, though, is not to go "crashing 
down hard stuff," but to have fun, exercise, 
and challenge in safer places where the forces 
of the river become focused together into big 
crashing funny looking white things. Prop- 
erly set up for an individual's weight and 
ability, these modified boats excel a t  multi- 
plying the fun factor, in a more individual 
sort of way. Skills become sharpened and 
reactions quickened as one spends time in 
the small, low-volume boats, and these skills 
will in time become ingrained even when 
switching to the "big water boat." 

Finally, there is the element of creativity. 
I enjoy the relentless newness of the river, 
even after nearly two decades of white water 
paddling. I find the play spots to be forever 
different. Even at the same water level a hole 
will always seem to find a way to do some- 
thing to me that is in some way new. When off 
the river, I (and some others), seem to enjoy 
extending this exploration even to the vener- 
able plastic boat itself. 

A Serious Look at the Downside of Boat Modification 

Bv Bob Gedekoh 

Editor, American whitewater 

It is no secret that more and more rodeo 
boaters have been attempting to modify the 
shape of their plastic boats to "fit" their body 
habitue, paddling styles and skills. Current 
boat modification techniques range from the 
primitive- driving over the boat with a truck 
to flatten it out ... to elegant and complex- 
like the one Dana Castro describes in the 
opinion piece we are publishing in this issue. 
At a recent AW board meeting, I discussed 
boat modification in general and Dana Castro's 
article in particular with a number of knowl- 
edgeable board members and with several 
plastic boat manufacturer's reps. The con- 
sensus of opinion was that, for 99.9% of 
whitewater boaters, plastic boat modification 
is not a good idea. 

Nevertheless, everyone agreed that we 
should allow Dana to describe his method of 
boat modification.. . provided we made it clear 

that American Whitewater, the editorial staff 
of the magazine and the boat manufacturers 
do not sanction such plastic boat modifica- 
tions. We also agreed that we should tell you 
what our objections to boat modification 
are. 

This magazine is a forum in which we 
allow boaters to express their views and opin- 
ions. Publication of an opinion piece here 
does not in any way imply that the editors 
agree with the author or that we think the 
ideas he or she expresses are good ones. The 
methods Dana Castro describes to modify 
plastic boats are, no doubt, better than the 
more primitive alternatives that many boat- 
ers are using. But that still does not mean 
following his "recipe" is in your best inter- 
ests. In short, if you decide to modify your 
kayak ... you do so AT YOUR OWN RISK! 

So, why do we think that boat modifica- 
tion is not a good idea for most boaters? 

The first reason, and the most impor- 
tant, is that we believe boat modifications 
may make a kayak less safe. Plastic boats are 

designed and produced by experts with years 
of experience. The shape of these boats and 
the internal outfitting are carefully designed 
to maximize performance and safety. When 
you alter the shape and/or internal outfitting 
(foot braces, walls), you may increase the 
chances that the craft will fall victim to en- 
trapment (pin or broach). It is also possible 
that, because of the compromised structural 
integrity, the boat will be more likely to 
collapse.. . trapping you inside. This type of 
entrapment could have fatal consequences. 
These are only two examples of the safety 
hazards associated with boat modification; 
there may be others! What must be recog- 
nized is that the consequences of such modi- 
fications may be unpredictable without the 
extensive performance and safety testing 
undertaken by manufacturers. Those who 
choose to modify their boats must be willing 
to take full responsibility for their actions. If 
they are injured or killed in such a boat, they 
or their families should not attempt to shift 
that responsibility to anyone else. 
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Don't Modify That Boat!!!! - - . - . . - - - 

The second reason why you should not 
modify your boat is that you may damage it in 
the process. Different companies use differ- 
ent types of plastic. Some of these plasticsare 
linear, others are cross-linked. These plastics 
have different melting points and character- 
istics. Every manufacturer we spoke with 
said that melting a boat would, at best, weaken 
it. As one rep said, "Every time you heat a boat 
to the point of changing its molecular struc- 
ture, you are making it more likely to fold or 
wrap." There is also the real chance that the 
boat might ignite, resulting in irreparable 
harm to the craft. Potentially harmful fumes 
might be released and it is even possible that 
you will start a fire. Obviously, no manufac- 
turer should be expected to warrant a boat 
that has been modified. 

Finally, we believe that for most recre- 
ational paddlers there is no need to modify 
existingproducts. There are at least ten kayak 
manufacturers distributing boats in this coun- 
try. During the past few years there has been 
an explosion of new designs on the market. 
Kayaks now come in virtually every conceiv- 
able size and shape. With so many available 
designs, it is hard to imagine that the average 
recreational boater cannot find a suitable 
craft. If you shop around, you should be able 

to find a boat to suit your purposes that will 
not require modification. 

Many of the nation's top whitewater ro- 
deo competitors paddle unmodified kayaks 
produced by familiar manufacturers. Admit- 
tedly, a few in this elite group make subtle 
modifications to their boats because they 
believe it will enhance their performance in 
competition. Does it give them an edge? It is 
hard to say. But it seems unlikely that such 
modification should be necessary for non- 
competitive play boaters. Boat modifications 
are not substitutes for natural ability, skill, 
and practice. Reshaping your kayak with a 
torch will not turn you into Dan Gavere, 
Jamie Simon, or Eric Jackson. 

Dana Castro is an expert paddler and 
perfectionist. What works for him may not 
work for you. He would be the first person to 
tell you that. In his article he expresses his 
concern that recreational boaters will at- 
tempt to paddle difficult whitewater in modi- 
fied crafts and he cautions against this. We 
share that concern. The bottom line is that if 
you choose to modify your boat, you do so at 
your own risk. It is a matter of personal 
responsibility. Every paddler must be willing 
to accept the consequences of his or her 
decisions. If you aren't willing to do that, 
don't even think about modifying your boat! 

Dana Castro 
Responds 

Dana Castro. the author of "Modifying 
Plastic Boats," has reviewed American 
Whitewater's response to his article and 
states that he is fundamentally in agree- 
ment with it. 

"I certainly am not recommending that 
paddlers routinely modify their boats," says 
Castro. "I am speaking to those who would 
be inclined to make changes to their boats 
but, following the plethora of 'quick and 
easy' approaches, might do so with crude 
technique and poor result." 

Castro adds that, "Modification has its 
advantages and disadvantages, both are out- 
lined, for the most part, by both articles ... 
Performed carefully by boaters, who will 
then use the finished products carefully, 
the advantages may outweigh the disad- 
vantages.. . For those who would take the 
issue too casually, I would agree, stay away 
from boat modification." 

1998 junior world champion 

lavid grubbs 



( MOHAWK CANOES) 
I SAVE 2 5% BUY Factory Direct I 
Fast 1-2 day shipping ~ o ~ ~ ~ ~ o o , o o o s ~ ~ ~  

WORLD LEADER in 
Whitewater Playboats Since 1971 
10 Models 7 Lengths More Choices 

Whitewater playboats are available fu l ly  outfitted an1 
ready to paddle. Outfitting includes: Mohawk's foam 
saddle, thigh retainer, knee pads, foot braces & air bags 

Solo1$235 TandemlS350 3.PoslS395 
Whitewater accessories a t  discounted prices 

I www.mohawkcanoes.com 
Lots of information on boats & outfittina I 

One day response on Catalogs I 1-800-686-6429 (,days 24 hrs) I 
MODEL I LENGTH I SUGG LIST I FACTORY 

I I I DlRFCT 

'Designed by : I Harold Deal I I 
For courteous, expert advice from the people who 

design and build our canoes, call: 
407 834 3233 M-F 8:30 am - 4:30 pin EST 
Mohawk - 963 CR 427N - LoqwoodFl32750 

Marketing 
f * n n ~ A ; n m + n w  

G Retail 
Operations 
Manager 
This is a salaried position requiring ability to 
manage multiple small project schedules, 
communications skills, excellent people skills, 
paddling knowledge, some computer skills, 
excellent people skills and personal dependability. 
Weekend work may be required. Some travel 
required at specific times to specific places. Six 
paid holidays, paid vacation, insurance available. 

Call Mountain Surf, Inc. 
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Advanced Creek Technique 
Adv. KayaklCanoe Ian 23-31,2000 

Shred & boof on the Rio Cangrejal during a week of instruction. 
Rapids & Ruins or Rapids to Reefs 

Level I1 Int KayaklCanoe Feb. 5-13 and 19-27,2000 
After a rnultiday excursion down the Rio Sico, explore the Mayan 

ruins at Copan or unwind on the tropical island of Roatan. 

ADVENTURE TRAVEL 
888-662-1662 ext 333 

FAX: 828-488-2498 EMAIL: adtrav9noc.com 
www.noc.comlmayan.htm 

I Rocky Mountain Outdcw Center I 1-800-255-5784 

BETTER! 
The Kayakers Playbook! 
This pocket personal trainer 
teaches drills that improve 
whitewater kayaking skills. 
Simple explanations of dozens 
of exercises make learning 
easy. Includes waterproof crib 
sheet. By Kent Ford, with Phil & 
Maw DeRiemer. 64 Daaes. 

'Excellent! ~ rac t i ied  diligently, these ~ M l s  wit1 
elevate anybodys skills dramatically. .. could 
eliminate 10 years of trial and error learning: 
Brian Brown, former US team member 
and coach. 

Solo Playboating ... The 
Workbook explains dozens of 
exercises that show how to 
improve your paddling. These 
drills will help you avoid bad habits 
that arise from improper practice, 
so you can eliminate years of 
learning by trial and error. Improve 
your control and confidence, get 
longer surfs, and have more fun on the river, 
guaranteed! Best when used with one or both 
companion videos. 64 pages. 'What an 
advantage you provide the new paddler by 
providing so much quality information in 
enjoyable formats! 'John Seals. 

Available from your favorite retailer, or 
Performance Video & Instruction, Inc. 
550 Riverbend, Durango, CO 81301 

1-888-259-5805 
www.perforrnancevideo.com 

RIVER R U N N E R  
Silver Jewelry & Gift5 

River Canyon Bolo 

4 z h d M q h b  

braided leather goods 

Keyrings 
etc... 

Sterling Silver Amulet $34 
(with tex t  & 30" leather thong) 

send check/money order to: 

P.O. Box 4225 
KETCHUM. ID 83340 

To use a VISA or MC credit card call: 

1-800-000-9707 
free catalog o f  unique jewelry products 
7y Idaho riverguide 1 bolosmith JC  Caccir 

Now at: www.MountainAngels.com 

Rumor of our sinking 
is a mystery.. . 

New Wave Kayak Products, Inc. 
7 17-944-6320 

newkayak@aol, corn 
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