


The American Whitewater Affiliation 
and The Dagger Canoe Company 

are pleased to announce the 1 st annual 

*Raise money for AWA's Whitewater Defense Project 
Raise money for your local AWA Aff iliate Club 

.Win valuable individual prizes 
*Be eligible for even more valuable Grand Prizes 
*Have one heck of a good time 

1 *Sign up local sponsors to contribute what ever amount 
I they choose per river hour paddled by you during June 1992. 
I Log your river time on the official entry form. 

I *Collect sponsor proceeds and submit to AWA by July 31,1992 
1 .Receive your prizes! 

*The three highest earning individual participants 
will be Grand Price recipients. 

FIRST GRAND PRIZE: Dagger Canoe or Kayak of your choice 
SECOND GRAND PRIZE: Dagger Elite KevlarIGraphite Canoe or Kayak Paddle 
THIRD GRAND PRIZE: Moonstone Polartech Pile Pullover with Dagger logo 
INDIVIDUAL PRIZES: AWqlDagger Paddle-a-thon T-shirts, AWA lapel pins 

and AWA Ender Club shirts 

Proceeds to benefit A WA's Whitewater Defense Project. HOWEVER, IF YOU ARE PA DDLING ON 
BEHALF O F A  CURRENT AWA AFFILIATE CLUB, ANY MONEY YOU RAISE WILL BE SPLIT WITH 
75% TOA WAS WHITEWATER DEFENSE PROJECTAND25% TO YOUR LOCAL AFFILIATE CLUB 
FOR USE IN ITS OWN CONSERVATION, SAFETY OR TRAINING PROGRAMS. Of course, 
participants paddling on behalf of A WA Affiliate Clubs are also eligible for Individual and Grand Prizes. 

For official rules and entry forms, contact: 
A WA 

PO Box 85 
Phoenicia, NY 12464 
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Chile Prepper 
It's still paddling season south of the Equator. And here's a quick guide to 
the best whitewater to be found in the Andes. 

By LARS HOLBEK 

A Tough Way to Make the News 
When this team of intrepid paddlers set out to challenge Maine's Gulf 
Hagas, they didn't figure to make the news. 

By JOHN FRACHELLA 

The Great Whitewater North 
British Columbia offers some of the best whitewater to be found on the 
continent. 

ByADAM HANDRO 

Conservation 
Around the Beltway summarizes the underside of river issues in the 
nation's capitol ... Additional funds for the West Virginia Rivers Coalition 
highlights news from the MidAtlantic region ... Senator Robb cuts trees to 
improve his river view. 

AWA Briefs 
To portage or not to portage remains a question ... Risa accepts position 
with Perception ... Recycle your plastic boat ... User fees proposed for Lower 
Yough put-in. 

Safety 
Fewer fatalities recorded in 1991 

By CHARLIE WALERIDGE 
Observations regarding high-water boating 

By DAVID WALLACE 

End Notes 
Don't clean that brown slime on your air bags. 

By BlL L HA Y 

Front cover: Mike Feldman plunges over 
Rockwell Falls on New York's Hudson River. 
Photo by James Swedberg. 
Back cover: Tim Kelly on New York's Lower 
Moose River. 



.. You play. 
you gotta pay 

Fea tu r i ng  q u a l i t y  p roduc ts  f r o m  
Percept ion,  Aquater ro ,  Extrasport, 
Voyogeurs, Pocific Water Sports, Blue 
Puma, Body Glove, Werner and more. 

Write for our FREE Cotalog of River Geor. 
Dealers: Ask about our Rescue Bags, 
Spraysk~rts, and Pogies. 

WILDWATER DESIGNS 
2 3 0  PENLLYN PIKE, PENLLYN. PA 19422 

215-646-5034 

I 
WRIT€ OR PHONE FOR OUR 
F R€€ DISCOUNT CRTRLOG 

Slumberjack, Cannondale, Peak 1, 
Chouinard, Cifa, Optimus, lows, 

I'm mired in the deepest depths of 
winter here in upstate New York. Overnight 
temperatures are supposed to dip below 
zero. Over a foot of lake effect snow is 
predicted during the next two days. And I 
haven't touched a paddle for two months 
now. 

So how the hell am I supposed to 
pen some witty perspective regarding the si 

boating scene? * 

You'll have to excuse me--1 tend 
to get cranky at this time of year. But to be 
honest--I'm not 100% sure my cantankerous nature is a sole product of the weather. 

Just a couple days ago, while editing the Briefs section, I came across a notice 
that the state of PA was planning to levy a $3 or $4 put-in fee for the Lower Yough at 
Ohiopyle State Park. Now granted, I haven't boated the Lower Yough in dose to a 
decade--but 10 years from now when I'm pushing 50-4 might want to go back. 

Since I learned to boat a long time ago on the Yough--I'm prettyfamiliar with the 
operation there. And what the state of PA plans to provide for the additional cost isn't all 
that more than what's currently in place. 

I seems that the proposed fee is just another example of an ominous trend. The 
Feds want to tax our kayaks and canoes ... states want to charge for the use of public 
land ... it seems that the government seems intent on preventing fun from being free. 

I wouldn't complain if I thought the money would be dedicated to preserving 
rivers or constructing support facilities for whitewater boaters. But I don't see that 
happening. We're too small a segment of the recreation population. More than likely--our 
dollars will be popped into some general fund to be wasted in who knows what way. 

It's enough to make me cranky. Especially in January. 

In this issue ... 
Now on to this issue. Lars Holbek has taken time from his travels to pen a 

recapsule guide to the best rivers of Chile. It's appropriate ... it's paddling season down 
there. And while the rivers of Maine and British Columbia are good for nothing but skating 
atthis time of the year, we've got a couple of articles that will prep you for the upcoming 
season. Finally, we have an interesting safety section in this issue. Charlie Walbridge 
contributes his annual assessment of the year's fatal accidents while also included is one 
of the first reports taken from our AWA safety surveys. Read it and enjoy. And remember, 
April is only a couple months away. 

Managing Editor: Chris Koll, 25 South Street, Apt. 67, Marcellus, NY 13108 
Editor: Bob Gedekoh, Box 228, RD 4, Elizabeth, PA 15037 
Advertising Director: Phyllis Horowitz, Box 85, Phoenicia, NY 12464; (914)688-5569 
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Safety: Charlie Walbridge 
Address Changes: Keith Morgan, 2601 Tanglewood Dr., Durham, NC 27705 
Missing Copies: Contact Phyllis Horowitz 
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P URPOSE 
The American Whitewater Affiliation (AWA) is a national organization with a 

membership of over 1300 whitewater boating enthusiasts and more than 50 local canoe 
dub affiliates. The AWA was organized in 1961 to protect and enhance the recreational 
enjoyment of whitewater sports in America. 

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

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

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

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

ORGANIZATION AND PURPOSES: AWA was incorporated under Missouri 
non-profit corporation laws in 1961 and maintains its principal mailing address at PO Box 
85, Phoenicia, NY 12464. AWA has been granted tax exempt status by the Internal 
Revenue Service under section 501 (c)(3) of the Internal Revenue Code of 1954. The 
charter includes the following purposes: encourage the exploration, enjoyment, and 
preservation of American recreational waterways or man-powered craft; protect the 
wilderness character of waterways through conservation of water, forests, parks, wildlife, 
and related resources; promote appreciation for the recreational value of wilderness 
cruising and of white-water sports. 

PROFESSIONAL STAFF: Except for membership services and the Executive 
Director position, all AWA operations, including publication of the bi-monthly magazine, 
are handled by volunteers. 
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Aluminum rowing frames, camp 
kitchens, dry boxes and tables. 

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

(503) 773-5582 
1385 Justice Road 

Central Point, OR 97502 
Call or Write for our 

Free River Equipment Catalog 
r 

Kayak Chile 
Kayak trips for expea  only. with no rafts to wait 
for. Run the Bio-Bio while the proposed dams 
remain unbuilt. Then go on to the legendary water- 
falls of the Fuy and the giant, clear waves of the 
Futaleufu. Run more whitewater and see more of 
Chile than you can any other way. Call now to 
reserve your choice of kayak model and departure 
date, and to receive further information and a list 
of all past participants, (who have come from nine 
different countries,) so you can confer with some 
of them. Sport International, 314 N. 20th St., 
Suite 300, Colorado Springs, CO 80904 USA. 
719-520-1784. 800-779-1784. FAX 719-630-1892. 

WEST VIRGINIA'S MOST 
COMPLETE PADDLING SHOP 

Located in the Heart of the 
New & Gauley Rivers 

Products from: Perception, Wilderness 
Systems, Silver Creek, Harmony, 
Patagonia, Stohlquist,  Rapidstyle, 
Extrasport, North Face, Teva, Alps, 

Nike, Birkenstock, AND MORE!  

NORTH A M f  R l C A N  
RIVER RUNNERS, INC 

On U.S.'Route 60, YI Mile 
East of U S .  19 intersection 





Dear AWA Members: 

As noted in the last American 
Whitewater, AWA is making grants of hun- 
dreds or thousands of dollars to whitewater 
conservation groups all over the country. 
We at the West Virginia Rivers Coalition 
were granted the absolutely stupendous 
sum of $50001 In addition to that, last year 
AWA granted us $2000 and about 260 
individual AWA members have joined 
WVRC giving us another $1 0,500. The 
grand total of support from AWA members 
over the last 18 months is over $1 7,000!!! 

That should put to rest forever the 
notions that (1) paddlers are cheap, or (2) 
they are not willing to financially support 
effective river protection efforts. 

To the contrary, our organization 
is living proof that AWA is now capable of 
spawning and supporting a m m a j o r  river 
saving movement. It was AWA people and 
money which got us going. Just as a child 
can never adequately thank a parent, so it 
is with the debt we at WVRC owe to all of 
you. 

And as with an ambitious child, 
we are determined not to disappoint you. 
We will bring home permanent protection 
for a goodly chunk of prime West Virginia 
whitewaterl 

Mac Thornton 
Chairman WVRC 
Washington, D.C. 

Dear Chris, 

As you can see from the endosed 
newspaper dip, the saga of the Manches- 
ter, NH race site drags on. It is probably 
significant that about a week before all the 
gate wires were cut, an anonymous threat 
was relayed to Markciforowski, the person 
who developed the course--a threat in the 
spirit of the earlier anonymous obscene 
letters Mark and some of the rest of us 
received over the past several years. (Re: 
AWA letters to editor several issues ago). 

The course was completed in 
September '91, and just a week before the 
first scheduled race (also in September), 
the top 10 wires had been cut. The threat 



received in October was to the effect that 
the September vandalism was just a warn- 
ing, and now real damage would be done. 
A week later--the weekend of Halloween-- 
all but the upper gate wires were cut down. 
Not likely a coincidence. The wires have 
now been restrung and it is hoped that the 
additionalvigilance by the City of Manches- 
ter authorities and increasing use and en- 
thusiasm by the boating community will 
protect the course in the future. 

Yours, 
Jim Sindelar 
Hopkinton, NH 

(Editor's note: It's absolutely incredible to 
me that this nonsense continues to hap- 
pen. You like to think that the boating 
community is kind of a large extended 
family. ..and even though there may be 
differences within the family--none of your 
relations are actually asses. I know that 
one group of boaters up there in New 
England suspects another group of boat- 
ers for the vandalism. Let's hope that the 
damage was actually created by a gang of 
punk teenagers ... and that the cops catch 
them and cut their hands off.) 

Dear Chris, 

I live in the land of independents: 
the Great American West. Now I don't have 
anything against independence except 
where it leads to apathy, which also runs 
rampant out here (except where firearms 
and multi-use public lands are concerned, 
of course). Some friends and I started a 
new dub in Salt Lake City. The Utah River 
Runners Coalition is up to 30 members in 
9 months. We are trying to get conserva- 
tion, safety and instruction programs going 
but have widely differing viewpoints on 
how to do things. Enough about our par- 
ticular problems though. 

It seems to me that dub affiliation 
in the American Whitewater Affiliation is 
dwindling in favor of individuals. The AWA 
purpose statement reads "...provides tech- 
nical advice to local groups regarding river 
management and river conservation ..." 
AWA does provide a lot of information to its 
members but that doesn't do any good 
unless they know how to incorporate it and 

Arva 4000 avalanche beacon 919 two for 999 
Ortovox avalanche beacon 949 two for $449 

BLACK DIAMOND SPECIALS 
reg. special 

Son Of Crag Pack 95.00 $59.00 
ARC Pack .5 25.00 $14.95 
ARC Pack 1 32.50 $19.95 
ARC Pack 2 49.50 $29.95 
ARC Pack 3 58.50 $34.95 

"WE SHIP KAYAKS" 

Dagger - Mad River - Old Town 
We-no-nah - Perception - Infinity 

act on it. (I am not ruling out the possibility 
that the "advice" is there and I am too stupid 
to abstract it.) 

I have the feeling, however, that 
there are other fledgling groups such as 
ours looking for a little guidance, or better 
yet, a role model. I would like to see AWA 
affiliate dubs (large and small) who have 
successful programs submit articles de- 
scribing in detail how their programs oper- 
ate and what drives their members to be 
involved, or even better, committed (but 
not in the insane way like Gary and Carla). 

Mark Venable 
Salt Lake City, UT 

(Editor's note: Valid comments, Mark. 
The truth is, the A WA is networked across 
the country to help clubs and other groups 
with river conservation issues through our 
directors and regional coordinators. But 
we don't have any active consultants dedi- 
cated in helping clubs organize their ranks. 
I've fieldedrecommendationns that we print 
a regular club column to serve that pur- 
pose--but I'd need a volunteer to gather 
and edit the submittals. Suggestions?) 

dry top $99 



Inside the Beltwau 

The underside of river conservation 
By D. THROAT 

An eight-lane 
interstate highway (known as 
the "beltway? encircles 
Washington, D. C. (stands for 
Darkness and Confusion) like 
an impenetrable moat 
isolating the capitol from the 
outside world. Inside this 
terrifying inferno! while the 
rest of the nation looks on in 
horror, the ponderous wheels 
of government slowly grind 
away, 

The world inside the 
beltway is a cacophonous 
Tower of Babekinhabited by 
politicians, bureaucrats, T. V. 
news casters, lobbyists, 
lawyers, government contrac- 
tors, drug addicts, and special 
interest groups. 

Undeterred by this 
horrific scene, and ever alert 
to anything and everything 
affecting whitewater, A WA 
volunteers keep a close watch 
on events of interest to 
whitewater boaters. 

The following is part 
of a continuing series of 
reports from inside the 
beltway. 

RELICENSING DEADLINE 
ARRIVES 

The big deadline for 
the relicensing of 237 
hydroelectric power plants 
came and went on December 
31,1991. The day did not go 
unnoticed by river conserva- 
tion groups. AWA representa- 
tive, Rich Bowers, partici- 
pated in a spectacular press 
conference marking the 
event. The conference was 
held on the last day of the 
year on the plaza in front of 
the Federal Energy Regula- 
tory Commission, just two 
blocks north of the Capitol in 
Washington, D.C. It was 
covered by National Public 
Radio, the New York Times, 
several wire news services 

n d  a number of other 
lewspapers and six or seven 
alevision stations. 

Even as Rich, and 
Aatt Huntington of American 
livers, told the press corps 
 bout this once-in-a-lifetime 
~pportunity, truck loads of 
lpplications from power 
ompanies all over the nation, 
nore than 160 in all, began 
~rriving at the front door of 
:ERC. The applications are 
low stacked in huge moun- 
ains of boxes and papers in 
9e FERC document room. 

"When these 237 
~lants were built, no attention 
{as given to the loss of 
sheries or boating opportuni- 
ies or to the ecological 
lamage they could cause. 
Jnder present law, however, 
3qual consideration must be 
liven to the environment, 
wen if that means that the 
lam should be removed," 
raid Rich in his statement to 
.he press. Matt Huntington 
added that American Rivers 
and other environmental 
groups are already proposing 
.hat two very destructive 

dams be removed completely, 
the Elwha Dam in Washing- 
ton, and the Edwards Dam in 
Maine. He noted that all 237 
dams combined provided only 
211 Oths of 1 % of the nation's 
total energy supply. A 
significant amount perhaps, 
but not significant enough to 
justify massive environmental 
destruction. 

Meanwhile, FERC's 
chief relicensing official, 
Thomas Russo, tried valiantly 

to tell FERC's side of the 
story. Russo argued that 
there were no problems in the 
FERC relicensing process, 
even though public involve- 
ment has been almost 
completely eliminated. 
According to Russo, "State 
and Federal agencies have 
had almost two years to 
comment on these applica- 
tions. That should take care of 
everyone's concerns." When 
asked what government 
agencies were looking after 
the concerns of non-con- 
sumptive recreational river 
users-such as canoeists and 
kayakers-at the hundreds of 
rivers not covered by the NPS 
River Watch program, Russo 
retreated to his office without 
comment. 

Under FERC's rules. 
public-AWA, American 

Rivers, and other public- 
interest groups included-are 
entitled to one public meeting 
at the start of the process (2- 
years ago in most cases). The 
public now has a 60-day 
period after the filing date to 
voice their concerns (i.e by 
the end of February 1992). 
That is IT in terms of public 
involvement, except for those 
few groups and individuals 
prepared to file the complex 
papers needed for a full: 

Relicensing could mean regular releases on NY1s Beaver. 



fledged "intervention". 
Needless to say, 

AWA has a few relicensing 
ideas of its own. Headed up 
by Pete Skinner, AWA hired a 
relicensing specialist, Rich 
Bowers, to reviewed every 
single application to deter- 
mine if applicant had looked 
at the possibility of restoring 
or creating additional 
whitewater recreational 
opportunities. AWA is 
demanding that whitewater 
recreation not be ignored in 
the relicensing process. If the 
power companies refuse to 
cooperate, AWA will intervene 
in every case no matter what 
it costs. "If we do not act 
NOW, we will not have 
another chance in our lifetime. 
These licenses last for 30-50 
years," according to Skinner. 

Most of the plants 
involved are located in the 
northeast, the upper midwest 
and the Southeast; New York 
alone has 43 plants now 
undergoing relicensing. 

The 1991 relicensing 
deadline is an unprecedented 
opportunity for whitewater 
boaters, but a very difficult 
one to take advantage of. 
Help is needed from boaters 
in every State concerned. 

FATE OF CRITICAL RIVER 
WATCH PROGRAM STILL 

IN DOUBT 

Congressional 
sources say that the fate of 
the popular River Watch 
Program, supervised by the 
National Park Service, is in 
deep trouble. The 1992 
appropriations for River 
Watch came through, but 
strings were attached. The 
Park Service was ordered to 
justify the program to Con- 
gress by April of 1992 or face 
a funding cut-off. 

The program has 
always depended on annual 
lobbying efforts by American 
Whitewater and other groups 
to get Congressional approval 
to fund the park service 
recreation experts working in 

the program. Now, this 
funding is more endangered 
than ever. The National 
Hydropower Association, with 
help from key Senate staffers, 
is seeking tokill funding for 
the entire program after the 
1992 fiscal year. 

The N PS River 
Watch Program is the only 
national program now 
addressing non-consumptive 
river recreation. Although it is 
administered by the National 
Park Service, it is not limited 
to national park system rivers. 
The program provides experts 
on recreation to participate in 
the licensing and relicensing 
of hydropower projects on key 
whitewater rivers (such as the 
Deerfield, the Penobscot, and 
the Pine) to study and 
recommend improved 
recreational opportunities. 
Unfortunately, due to limited 
budget authority, only a few of 
the 200+ projects now 
undergoing licensing or 
relicensing are covered by the 
program. 

NATIONAL ENERGY BILL 
SIDETRACKED FOR 1991 

The gigantic national 
energy bill, pushed by the 
Bush administration and 
Democratic Senator Bennett 
Johnston (LA), was put in cold 
storage at near the end of the 
1991 Congressional session. 
This is very good news for 
river conservationists since 
the bill contained a number of 
unwise provisions designed to 
jump start new hydroelectric 
power development and 
bypass environmental review. 

After being stalled in 
the U.S. Senate since 
springtime by the acrimonious 
dispute over the Arctic Refuge 
and auto fuel efficiency 
standards, the bill finally 
reached the Senate floor in 
November where it was 
filibustered to death by a 
small band of Senators 
wearing green hats.MDNM 
Supporters of the bill promise 
to bring the cadaver back 

from the grave, but environ- 
mentalists hope to see big 
changes in the bill when and if 
it does return. 

The bill would have 
exempted hydroelectric 
projects of less than 5000 
kilowatts from Federal 
environmental requirements. 
It would also remove the 
authority that some Federal 
agencies (like the forest 
service) have to protect 
Federal lands threatened by 
hydropower. 

MICHIGAN RIVERS BILL- 
MDBO CONTINUES TO 

STRUGGLE 

The bill to designate 
14 rivers in Michigan as 
national wild and scenic rivers 
did not make it through the 
Senate in 1991. It passed the 
House of Representatives in 
June of 1991, but local 
Congressmen and Trout 
Unlimited continue to oppose 

the bill. TU wants legislative 
language to allow fishery 
restoration activities in the 
newly designated rivers. Wild 
and scenic river purists daim 
that statutory language is not 
necessary and have, so far, 
won the battle. 

Senator Riegle is a 
stong supportor of the bill, but 
Senator Levin is a question 
mark. Meanwhile FERC 
weighed in by testifying in the 
Sanate in October of 1991 
that the bill would conflict with 
6 hydropower projects now 
pending before FERC. With 
all this confusion, prognosis 
for Senate passage is 
uncertain. 

The Michigan rivers 
bill includes several segments 
of whitewater rivers: the 
Black, tributaries of the 
Ontonagon, the Paint, the 
Pine, the Presque Isle, the 
Sturgeon, and the Brule. 

Some still get VANHA designs just because he invented the 
creek boat. Others appreciate the cross-over excellence of his 
designs ... popular at instructional schools worldwide and a 
runaway favorite of European rodeo winners. For you Ben 
Franklin took the guesswork out with his 'for' & 'against' list ... 

UNIQUE ACCELERATORS deliver more power per stroke. 

PRECISION CONTROL eliminates that sloppy loose feeling. 

Why VANHA? 

Limited 

Why Not? 

SMOOTH & SMART hull has an expanded "sweetspot". I 
Why NOW? Reasons Not To 

LIMITED EDITION, for those independently minded. 

DARING CONCEPT - leave timid boats behind. 

LIMITED LIFETIME WARRANTY - Bond with your new boat 
or return within 30 days. 

contact: NOAH INTERNATIONAL 
Rt. 4, Box 4638, Blairsville, GA 30512 
for the better shops. 
4041745-8899 

Can't 

Think 

of 

Any 



HOUSE HEARINGS ON 
LITTLE RIVER BILL 

The Parks Subcom- 
mittee of the House of 
Representatives completed its 
hearings of the landmark bill 
proposed by Congressman 
Tom Bevill of Alabama to 
make the Little River Canyon 
in northern Alabama a 
National Preserve. Support 
was not unanimous, but the 
State, the Alabama Power 
Company, and many national 
and local environmental 
groups gave the bill a thumbs 
UP- 

This is one of the 
best whitewater runs in 
Alabama and boaters have 
been strongly supportive of 
Congress,anls Bevill's bill. 
The bill would protect the very 
scenic Little River Canyon 
from hydroelectric power 
developments and authorize 
the transfer of thousands of 
acres of Alabama Power 

Company property to the 
National Park Service, as well 
as some State lands. 

WHITEWATER TRAINING 
SITE UP AND RUNNING 

Not all the news 
events take place INSIDE the 
beltway. Only a few miles 
from the beltway at 
Dickerson, in the Maryland 
suburbs, in an unusual 
example of cooperation 
between an electric utility and 
whitewater boaters, the 
Potomac Edison Power 
Company has built a 
whitewater training site for the 
U.S. whitewater racing team. 

The site is located in 
the warm-water discharge 
canal at the company's 
thermal power plant in 
Dickerson, Maryland. This 
facility, which opened on 
Thanksgiving of 1991, is the 
only year-round training site in 
the United States similar to 

the course athletes will be 
racing on in Barcelona in this 
year's Olympic competition. 

The course is slightly 
shorter than the Barcelona 
raceway (900 feet long as 
opposed to 1200 feet long) 
and less steep (1 6 foot drop 
as opposed to 24), but has 
more volume (650 d s  versus 
350 cfs). According to 
Assistant Coach, Gordon 
Bare "the character of the 
water is typical of artificial 
courses-very different from 
natural river beds. It should 
be ideal training for 
Barcelona.". 

The project is the 
brainchild of two D.C. area 
racers, John Anderson and 
Scott Wilkinson, who built a 
scale model of the course 
with PEPCO's help. Ander- 
son is looking for other sites, 
possibly in New England or 
New York, to replicate this 
outstanding success. Sugges- 
tions anyone? 

NRS Neoprene 

Wetshoes 
$24.50439.50 

Wetsuits 
$75.00489.95 

Gloves 

Call for a FREE 
1991 Watersports Catalog 

PO Box 91 86-1 602 Moscow, ID 83843 

WILD AND SCENIC POS- 
SIBLE FOR SESPE CREEK 

A bill to designate 
31.5 miles of Sespe Creek in 
Southern California as a 
national wild and scenic river 
passed the House of Repre- 
sentatives late last year and is 
set for action in the Senate 
Energy and natural Re- 
sources Committee this 
spring. Sespe Creek is a little- 
known whitewater run, which 
few boaters have been lucky 
enough to catch when it is 
high. According to Dr. Keith 
Beck, who has been chasing 
this creek for years, it is a 
"real screamer". The river 
designation is part of a larger 
bill (H.R.2556 and S.1225) to 
designate a wilderness area 
in the Los Padres National 
Forest (CA). With support 
from both California Senators, 
Cranston,and Seymour, 
prospects for the bill look 
good. 

Paddle 
Jackets 
Paddle Pants 
Wetsuits 

Econo'Y' Paddle ackei 
and Pants 
Sprayskirts 
Throw Bags 
Kayak Back 
Straps 
Paddlemitts 
Cockpit 
Covers 
Canoe Thigh 
Straps 
So Much 
More. 

OW . P.O. Box 31 55 
Boulder, CO. 80307 
303-444-8495 



AWA active in mid-Atlantic river issues 
By MAC THORNTON 
AWA Vice President 

1991 was another 
busy year for the whitewater 
conservation program of the 
American Whitewater 
Affiliation and our member 
dubs in the Middle Atlantic 
states. Here is a short 
summary of what went down: 

West Virqinia Rivers 
Coalition. Thirty national, 
regional and in-state groups 
have joined forces to gain 
designation of thirteen "crown 
jewel" streams in 
Monongahela National Forest 
as federal Wild and Scenic 
Rivers. In the entire East, 
there are now only 17 
designated rivers1 lnduded 
on the target list are paddling 
gems like the Smoke Hole 
Canyon of the South Branch 
Potomac, the Laurel, Shavers 
and Dry Forks of the Cheat, 

the Cranberry and Williams, 
and the infamous Blackwater 
Canyon. 

In the summer, the 
U.S. Forest Service handed 
WVRC a smashing victory in 
its report on eligibility, the first 
stage of the designation 
process. The report upped 
the total miles eligible to 
293.9, only 9.1 river miles 
short of WVRC's goal! 

In mid-November, 
the Virginia Environmental 
Endowment announced a 
grant to WVRC of $30,0001 
WVRC is now hiring a second 
full time staff person and is 
launching a major 
membership campaign. Mid- 
Atlantic paddlers will soon be 
receiving a mailing giving an 
opportunity to join WVRC. 
Please join -- the political 
might to get the job done 
rests in the number of people 
who demonstrate their 

Presents 

Whitewater Dancer II 
Thisvideo has it all! Underwater 
rolls, the 89 Worlds, Rodeos, 
Hot wave and hole surfing, Class 
V wipeouts, Tunes by World 
Famous Fiddle Master Papa 
John Creech! HI-FI stereo 55 Min. 

How to Organize a Successful RiverIOutdoor Cleanup 
Entertaining and informative. Of special interest to clubs. Get 
involved. CLEAN UP A RIVER. HI-FI stereo 18 Min. 

Highlights of the Grand Canyon '90 
Get into The Grand Canyon. See the big drops and an 
innertube run of Lava Falls. With wild tunes. 
HI-FI stereo 43 Min. 

Highlights of the Upper Yough, Gauley, Russell Fork and 
Big Sandy 
See all these runs on one tape, with hot tunes. 
HI-FI stereo 43 Min. 

How to Modify a Sabre 
All you need to know to turn a Sabre into the hottest plastic 
playboat in the world! With action footage and outrageous 
tunes. HI-FI stereo 49 Min. 

I To get your copy(s) in VHS just send a check or money order 
for $1 9.95 each plus $4.00 postage and handling to: 

I SURF DOG PRODUCTIONS 
12 Freedom Drive, Collinsville, CT 06022, 2031693-8750 

support! 
Gaulev. The National 

Park Service is formulating 
plans for the Gauley River 
National Recreation Area, 
and AWA has met with and 
explained paddler priorities to 
the planners. AWA asked for 
riverside access points to be 
developed preferably near 
Panther Creek (below Sweets 
Falls) and at the AW put-in 
(above Koontz Flume). AWA 
also asked for primitive 
camping along the rim 
somewhere near Panther 
Creek/Woods Ferry. 

Paddlers are also 
keeping an eye on a run-of- 
the-river hydropower project 
planned for Summersville 
Dam. Current plans would 
not impact whitewater, except 
for shifting the parking lot at 
the dam downstream a couple 
of hundred vards. 

A Rube Goldberg hydropower 
project was planned for the 
far upper Gauley (near 
Bolair), which proposed to drill 
through a mountain and divert 
most of the Gauley flow into 
the Elk River! Paddlers joined 
with American Rivers, Inc. in 
opposition, and this is one 
time FERC made the right 
call: another bozo hydro idea 
bites the dust. 

LostICacapon. AWA 
was one of the plaintiffs in 
court challenges to a dam 
boondoggle being promoted 
for Kimsey Run, a major trib 
of the Lost River. A local fat 
cat wanted the government to 
build a dam which would 
create a sizeable lake on his 
property, which he would 
develop into another Deep 
Creek Lake. However, the 
justification for the 
$1 0,000,000 dam was flood 
control, and a flood control 
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See for yourself why the most dynamic whitwater events am growing in 
number and size around the world! 

Organized by AWA, Man of Rubber and Ocoee Rafting, this year's Ocoee 
Rodeo attracted west coast, east coast, and european boaters. The result 
was high energy, from Kathy Bolyn's explosive enders, to Tom de Cuir's 
graceful no-paddle 720 pirouette! 

Producer Paul Bonesteel has assembled the highlights into a montage of 
playboat showmanship, accompanied by original fusion/rock music. He 
covers how the events work, have evolved, and are promoting the cause of 
river protection, with flair and excitement. Order your copy today, a 
bargain with a year's membership to AWA! 

NAME ADDRESS 
PHONE (-1 days 

$ US 
Please send me a 1991 Ocoee Rodeo Video @ $19.95 each 

S i g n  me up for a year's membership! n e w  r e n e w a l  
($20) Single - or ($30) Family- + ($15) Video = 

Add $2.50 per video for shipping 
TOTAL ENCLOSED 

Clip and send with a check payable to AWA, P.O. Box 85, Phoenicia, NY 12464 



dam is kept nearly empty 
most of the time. He wanted 
a flood control dam kept full!! 
A West Virginia state judge 
saw the ruse and issued an 
order killing the project. The 
fat cat is appealing. 

AWA is also 
supporting the establishment 
of Dr. George Constantz' Pine 
Cabin Run Ecological Lab. 
George is the leading voice 
for restoration of river 
ecosystem health in Eastern 
West Virginia. 

Upper 
Youahioahenv. FERC blew 
this one! Pennelec's hydro 
dam at Deep Creek Lake 
(source of summer Upper 
Yough flows) was up for 
relicensing, but FERC issued 
a decision saying a license is 
not required at all, since Deep 
Creek and the Upper Yough 
are not "navigable" under 
federal law! FERC said the 
river was too dangerous for 
whitewater sport. A 
remarkably stupid result. This 

could be bad news, since if 
the facility was subject to 
being licensed, Pennelec had 
a reason to make paddlers 
happy by providing good 
whitewater flows with lots of 
advance notice. But it could 
also be good news: FERC 
has always gone out of its 
way to shaft whitewater 
paddling interests. The 
situation is unclear. 

AWA continues to 
work with the State of 
Maryland on potential controls 
on flows, rafting regulations 
issues, and fish habitat 
studies (which could affect 
flows in the future). 

Savaae. AWA 
continues to work with the 
Army Corps of Engineers, the 
State of Maryland and the 
Upper Potomac River 
Commission on getting more 
whitewater releases on the 
Savage. The Savage will be 
the site of the U.S. Olympic 
Team Trials next June. 

James. AWA is 

RAFT O U T D O O R  

Zoar Outdoor is looking for 
class 4 raft guides for the 
summer 1992 on the 
upper Deerfield River in 
Western Mass. Send resume 
to: Karen Blom, PO Box 245 
Ckarletnont MA 01 339 

WANTED 
TO PURCHASE 
Existing canoe livery 
and/or rafting outfit- 
ter. Contact Daniel 
Sherr, 249 Munsee 
Way, Westfield, N.J. 

908-232-31 29 

assisting the Coastal 
Canoeists' Charles Ware in 
an effort to obtain Wild and 
Scenic or other protected 
status on the James River in 
Richmond. 

Alleahenv. Clarion, 
Mill Creek. AWA is assisting 
the effort to obtain Wild and 
Scenic designations for long 
sections of these easy, scenic 
sections of three streams in 
Northwestern Penrpylvania. 

Group formed to 
protect Potomic 

Paddlers in the 
Washington, D.C. area have 
become increasingly upset 
with tree-cutting and develop- 
ment along 11 miles of the - 

Virginia shoreline of the 
Potomac River from Great 
Falls to Chain Bridge. This 
unique stretch (the Potomac 
Gorge) currently offers an 
astoundingly beautiful 
wilderness (almost) ex- 

perience wholly within one of 
the nation's largest urban 
areas, in addition to rapids 
from Class I to Class VI. 

In order to tackle the 
development issue head-on, 
the AWA and Canoe Cruisers 
Asso. announce the formation 
of a new organization -- the 
Potomac Gorge Preservation 
Council (PGPC for short). 
AWA and CCA dollars and 
expertise will be tapped to get 
PGPC off the ground. 

In the last year, 
several landowners along the 
Virginia shore between Little 
Falls dam and Little Falls 
have cut down trees to 
improve their view and tossed 
the trees in the river. 
Unfortunately, the view works 
both ways. 

The most offensive 
tree cutting apparently is the 
work of none other than 
Virginia Sen. Charles Robb. 

I Not because you want to be different ... 

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

CANOE COMPANY, INC.  
PO Box 1500, Harriman TN 37748 (615) 882-0404 



the kind of good sense that needs PO rt aging: to be developed and encoura,ed 

by CARROL WILSON 

"You portage, You wussyl" pro- 
daimed the t-shirt on an endangered speci- 
men at one of eastern America's paddling 
meccas a few years ago. 

That taunt was ringing in my ears 
a few days later as I gingerly lowered my 
boat off the dry side of a vertical ledge on 
Tennessee's Tellico River. But so did the 
words of one of our most respected local 
paddlers," Once I aspired to be the best 
kayaker in this part of the country. Later, I 
decided that what I really wanted was to 
become the oldest kayaker around here." 

To portage of not to portage ... if 
you're a paddler, sooner or later, that is the 
question. Not those arduous carries in 
northern lake country that keep chiroprao- 
tors in the well to do, or those sixty foot 
waterfalls that even northeastern 
tongue~lollies forego. I mean dass three, 
four and five rapids that are a piece of cake 
to some paddlers and extremely inappro- 
priate for others. 

Many view portaging as an un- 
conditional surrender. 

"If you portage two or more major 
rapids, you shouldn't say you 'paddled it'," 
I once heard somebody declare. This same 
reckless opiner had cried foul after reading 
the account of a kayak descent on North 
Carolina'sferocious Horsepasture River, a 
descent that had induded several portages. 
Well, I have since seen the rapids between 
the major waterfalls on the pell-mell 
Horsepasture, and I'll concede that its first 
descent was, in fact, quite an accomplish- 
ment. 

My own first portage occurred in 
1980 at tremble-making Bull's Sluice on the 
Chatooga. I was one of only two in a party 
of eight who chose, with considerable cha- 
grin, the snake infested walk around the 
Sluice on the Georgia side. As our trip 
leader, the legendary Bunny Johns, came 
over to help me with the carry, she said, "I 
think you're wise to portage at this water 
level." 

It was just the salve my smarting 
ego needed. 

Such careful decisions begin with 
scouting, which means they often begin in 
the mind of someone else; an experienced 
trip leader. The trip leader must shoulder 
the responsibility to initiate and direct the 

The willingness to portage often enables a paddler to see a stretch of river they wouldn't 
ordinarilyexperience. Here a boatercarries a difficult drop on New York's Bottom Moose. 

scouting of any rapid that even one of the 
party may want to walk around. This 
means scouting from the 
bank above and below a rapid; eddy or 
island scouting only as a last resort. It 
should be a given that you scout from the 
side of the river on which a portage is 

possib1e.A portion of the responsibility also 
rests on the trip leader to deflect and nullify 
group pressure in its many forms. 

A leader should employ these 
kinds of statements: "There's no damn 
shame in walking this one", or "Even expe- 
rienced paddlers have problems here some- 



times." 
The leader ought to make a spe- 

cial effort to defend an apprentice from the 
scoffs of others in the group and attempts 
to minimize the risk that a rapid may pose. 
If a rapid really is a piece of cake, say so; if 
it's harder than it looks, make that known 
too. If you believe the rapid in question is 
comparable to something else your tyro 
may have run, show him how the two are 
related. Remember to offer assistance if 
needed. We can all name a few places 
where a solo portage can be more danger- 
ous than the route on the river. 

Of course, American "suemania" 
aside, the decision to run or walk around a 
rapid is ultimately each individual boater's. 
Most group pressure is subtle, and only the 
individual can resist it. Only you can disci- 
pline yourself to do your own eyeballing, 
without looking about to see who is prepar- 
ing to run the rapid and who isn't. 

Only an individual can evaluate 
his or her own ability, by asking, silently, 
'Have I ever paddled another rapid almost 
as difficult as this?" If the answer is yes, and 
the conditions are right, you may want to go 
for it. On the other hand, if it looks much 
more difficult, carry. The final decision is, 

and ought to be, agonizingly private. 
Never portage a rapid without 

looking at it first. You'll want to study the 
features that trouble you. As you do, you're 
improving your water reading ability and 
laying the basis for its successful negotia- 
tion in the future. 

Don't always be reassured by 
group support. Numbers mean you will be 
evacuated if you're injured, but numbers 
can't prevent every conceivable injury. You 
paddle your own boat. 

There is a rapid known as Lower 
Factory Falls on Alabama's Bear Creek 
that, at a typical level of flow, is a sieve of 
torrential undercuts. No amount of group 
support at the bottom of that catarad, which 
is, to my mind, unrunable, could signifi- 
cantly reduce the danger that it poses. 

Most of us fear embarrassment 
more than injury. Don't let your decision 
making be too influenced by the dread of 
ridicule. 

If a rapid looks as if it can be run 
(or swum) safely, and your leader trip leader 
assures you that it is not particularly dan- 
gerous, go right ahead when your turn 
comes, even if you fear that you might be 
baptized. This is how you will learn to 

overcome performance anxiety and im- 
prove your paddling skill. 

Much has been written in recent 
years about positive imaging in athletics. 
In whitewater, this means visualizing your- 
self making the precise maneuvers that it 
will take to run a rapid smoothly and safely. 
Watching a veteran paddler execute those 
manuevers will help. Try visualizing; it 
should be a part of your decision making 
process. If you can't visualize yourself 
making the necessary moves, you prob- 
ably should not attempt the rapid. Of 
course, sometimes you may be lucky; there 
might be a safe sneak route as an alterna- 
tive to a strenuous carry. 

Remember, a portage is not an 
unconditional surrender or even a defeat. 
Adjust your attitudes before you hit the 
river. 

When I'm invited to paddle some 
steep creek that I have never seen before, 
I expect to do some portaging. Sometimes 
I don't, but I always anticipate it. 

And if I portage, I don't usually 
qualify my experience by saying,"l didn't 
really 'paddle' that creek. I walked two of 
the rapids." 

Still alive, I tell the breathless tale. 

20 Years of Canoeing 

Kayaking Excitement 

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

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

Tel: 61 91425-3223 

Green Summer 

An incredibb River.. . The Narrows of the Green 
300 cfs of water pumping through a tight, undercut, 
tree-filled gorge with a gradient that exceeds 500 
feet per mile in sections. 

An incredible Summer.. .Summer of 1991 
Forrest Callaway, Bo Eakens, Doug Wellman, and 
other expert kayakers tackling the Dirty Dozen 
rapids. David Simpson providing an awesome dis- 
play of open boat steepcreekin'. And Corran Ad- 
dison running the Narrows without a paddle1 

An incredible Videa . .Green Summer 
20 minutes of extreme creek boafng action on the 
N a m s  of the Green. All action, no talk.. .with 
great music to add to the excitement1 

For a VHS copy, send $21.95 plus $3.00 shipping 
and handlina to: " 

Wayne Gentry 
Rt. 2.252 Deer Creek Trail 
Hoschton. GA 30548 
(404) 654-2725 



B RIEFS 

Gauley Fest 
Coordinator 
sought for 
1992 event 

The search for the 1992 Gauley 
Festival Coordinator is on. 

Volunteers willing to assume re- 
sponsibilityforthisvital taskshould contact 
executive director Phyllis Horowitz at (91 4) 
688-5569. 

The task is a massive one but the 
Coordinator is not without help. The Coor- 
dinator will oversee a sizable staff that has 
been developed over the past five years 
and will be assisted by former Coordina- 
tors. 

The Gauley Festival has grown 
into the largest nonracing whitewater gath- 
ering in the world. Last year more than 
2,000 paddlers attended the Saturday night 
affair during the height of the Gauley River 
release season. 

The band sets up for the 1991 Gauley River Festival. The A WA is seeking a Coordinator 
to oversee preparation for this year's event. 

In addition to providing an evening Although the demands are great, 
~ffunfor thousandsof paddlers, theGauley the rewards for AWA are significant. AWA 
Festival raised more than $15,000 in a members are encouraged to volunteer. 
single evening for AWA conservation a o  Barry Toscano served as Coordi- 
tivities. nator for the record-settina 1991 festival. 

) Industry 
j j j j  ,<jj . .... ) Environment 

fie Magazine for WOOT Enhusia* 
TRILWY travel, recreation, and the outdmn Each issue includes 

photogra$y and insightful articles on the prsnal ~"rds of outdmr 

SECRIBE TO TRILOGY 
AND WE'U DOUATE $4.95 TO 

THE AMEW WHmwAJERAAIW! 
$1 4.95 a year - 6 issues OR $19.95 for 2 years 

SAVE 36% OFF THE COVER PRICE 
Money Back Gwmntee ... i f  you're not 100% satisfied 

simply write CANCEL on your bill and return it. 

TO SUBSCRIBE: 
Call: (800) 388-7456 
Credit Card Orders or Billing Available 

MOTEL, BAR AND GRILL 
Rt. 60 West-Main street 

Ansted, WV 25812 
(304) 658-5100 

Half Mile East Of Hawk's Nest State Park 
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Ohiopyle plans user fees for private boaters 
The Pennsylvania Bureau of State 

Parks is proposing a user fee of between 
$3-4 for use of its put-in for the popular 
Lower Youghiogheny River at Ohiopyle 
State Parkby private boaters . 

Currently, private boaters who 
negotiate the entire run are required to 

purchase a $1 shuttle bus token, however, 
boaters who choose the run the shorter 
"Loop" section have not been charged. 

Ostensibly, for these new fees 
the Bureau will provide a reservation sys- 
tem to assure a quality trip, comfort facili- 
ties at launch sites, trip orientation and 

Recycle your beat-up plastic boat 
Perception has announced it Re- 

cycle Program as an alternative to just 
discarding worn-out boats. 

Since 1985, Perception has used 
the plasticfrom recycled boats in the manu- 
facturing of seats, thigh-braces and other 
industrial products and is now extending 
the opportunity of participating in their on- 
going recycling efforts to the paddling pub- 
lic. 

All that is required from the con- 
sumer or retailer is to ship the cut up boat 
via UPS -- Perception will pay the shipping 

charges. Perception will also accept any 
brand of kayak into its Recycle Product as 
long as it is constructed of linear plastic. 

The program was developed as 
part of Perception's committment to meet- 
ing current environmental issues. 

For any questions, call Paula 
Sumpter, Shipping/Receiving Manager, at 
(803) 859-751 8. 

safety programs for users, on-river emer- 
gency services, a shuttle service and other 
park provided services. 

It is unclear how Pennsylvania 
paddlers will react to the new charges-- 
particularly since most of the listed ser- 
vices have already been provided by the 
state. 

However, the Bureau expects the 
new fees to generate upward to $200,000 
a year. 

Perception picks 
Shimoda Callaway 

Risa Shimoda Callaway, presi- 
dent of the AWA Board of Directors, was 
recently named as the National Marketing 
Director for Perception, Inc. Her duties will 
include strategic planning for the market- 
ing of Perception and Aquaterra products, 
supervision of the regional representatives 
and overseeing the Sales and Marketing 
Department. 

PERFORMANCE BY 

WA V € Sports 
(303) 879-4371 P.O. Box 775207 Steamboat Springs, CO 80477 

Write or call for a catalog and your nearest dealer. 
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Year-end accident summarv 

Whitewater fatalities down in 1991 
From an accident perspective, 

1991 was a relatively quiet year. I received 
reports of five fatalities among experi- 
enced whitewater paddlers, a little more 
than half the number experienced during 
the past few years. I attribute no great 
meaning to this; fatalities often come in 
clusters and if acouple of near-misses had 
gone the other way the toll could have 
been significantly higher. Perhaps the low 
water levels experienced in many parts of 
the country played a part. Information on 
many of the events described is still com- 
ing in, and I welcome anyone with infor- 
mation on this and other incidents to con- 
tact me. 

ness falling, they began to paddle across 
Lake Togaloo to the take-out. They found 
him floating, face down, where the lake 
begins to widen. 

A series of miscalculations on 
Chris Booker's part created this tragedy. 
He clearly did not know about Center 
Crack's evil reputation or he would never 
have attempted it without backup. Cer- 
tainly no paddle is worth that kind of risk; 
a good breakdown spare takes a lot of the 
pressure off the group in these situations. 
Once free of the hole, he again put himself 
in grave danger trying to rescue his boat. 
Had he waited until his group could set 
some ropes downstream he could have 

I 

been extricated without 
much danger. Locals report 
numerous rocks in the 
runout of center crack; this 

The first fatality of the year oc- 
curred on May 15, on Section IV of the 
ChattoogaRiver along the Georgia/South 
Carolinaborder. Thevictim, Chris Booker, 
was a strong paddler comfortable in grade 
IV+ whitewater. With the river running at 
2.3 (a medium-high level) augmented by 
substantial side-stream inflow his group 
made good progress, scouting and run- 
ning each drop in turn. Entering the five 
falls, the steepest and most demanding 
part of the run, they ran the first two class 
V rapids without incident. They were 
scouting Crack in the Rock when one 
member'spaddle fellinto theriver. Booker, 
who hadn't really scouted the drop, took 
off after it through Center Crack. 

At levels over 1.6 Center Crack 
has a vicious hole; locals familiar with the 
river either run Right Crackor portage the 
drop entirely. Booker was stopped, pum- 
meled, and had to exit his boat. Gaining a 
foothold on one of the large rocks which 
form the cracks, he attempted to grab his 
boat as it was carried past him. The boat 
pulled him back into the hole, where he 
was held under for a long time before 
beingviolently flushed out some fifty yards 
downstream. 

Hiscompanions rushed down the 
river, yelling at him to swim to shore. They 
believe he was conscious, but he did not 
respond. As hewashed into JawboneRapid 
the group got back to their boats and gave 
chase, portaging the drops. Upon reach- 
ing the lake, they began a thorough search 
of the rapids upstream. Finally, with dark- 

and the coroner's reports of head injury 
could account for his dazed state upon 
surfacing. 

On June 18 TomMcAssey, along- 
time Alaskan outdoorsman and a strong, 
experienced kayaker, died on ahigh water 
run of the Little Susitna River. This 150 ft/ 
mile, boulder strewn Class V run was at 6'4 
on the gauge, leaving slight margin for 
error and making rescue very difficult. 
McAssey, who had made the run 70 or 
more times in the past four years, flipped 
in "Death Ferry" rapid. Initially he held 
onto his gear, but was pummelled by the 
huge rocks and current and soon became 
unresponsive. His companion, after sev- 
eral attempts at rescue, raced ahead to the 
takeout bridge for help. His body was 
found 200 yards upstream. 

McAssey apparently had some 
health problems including arthritis and a 
recent back injury and may have been 
taking pain killers. This, combined with a 
pre-run beer, could have affected his abil- 
ity to handle the river that day. The unre- 
lenting difficulty of the run made rescue 
extremely difficult, and such conditions 
are awarning to anyone not in top form to 
stay away. Doctors hypothesized that 
laringospasm, a tightening of the throat 
muscles daused by the ingestion of small 
amounts of water, lead to his death. 

Although the runoff in the West- 
ern streams was disappointing over the 
past season, there was a brief spate of high 
water in Colorado. On June 12 Joe Goff, 
local expert very familiar with the run, 
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was running with a group of comparable 
paddlers on the "Numbers" section. With 
the river running at between 3 1/2 and 4 
feet (2200 cfs; a medium-high level), the 
rapids become quite long and difficult. 
Goff apparently tried to punch a hole at 
the top left; he was caught and violently 
surfed before being spit out. He was in the 
set-up position, but never rolled. 

With most of the group occupied 
playing the rapids upstream, Doug Regan 
spotted him and chased him down, 
snowplowing him and his boat to shore in 
the brief breathing space between rapid #4 
and #5. CPR began at once, but the victim 
had been under too long. In the absence of 
head injuries one cannot rule out some 
type of laringospasm which made breath- 
ing impossible. 

On July 20 Mark Pyle, a BLM 
Employee, was making his first run down 
Brown's Canyon. Thewater was low; near- 
ing the end of the runoff cycle. Off by 
himself, he elected to warm up with a few 
rolls. In doing so, he inadvertently drifted 
into an undercut rock at the mouih of the 
canyon and was pinned fast. His group 
found him quickly, and broke three ropes 
trying to pull him free. He was later res- 
cued by a commercial outfitter, who used 
better quality ropes, a z-drag, and a differ- 
ent angle to do the job. 

On September 21 Ned Helmsley, 
a competent and aggressive 45 year old 
boater, was trying to beat the Gauley Fes- 
tival crowds by taking a low-water trip 
down the nearby New River Gorge with 
his wife and a few friends. By putting in at 
Cunard, he soon arrived at the pool above 
Lower Railroad Rapid. 

At the -1 level foot this drop has 
anumber of nasty undercut rocksexposed; 
one of them figured in a drowning some 
years ago. Yelling over his shoulder to the 
group to watch out for a downstream 
pinning rock, he peeled out and headed 
down the left side. He became vertically 
pinned at the bottom of the drop; initially 
he had an air pocket and could hold his 
hands up, but then the boat shifted and 
pulled him under. 

Once his paddle floated free, the 
group knew it was over. He was some 
distance from shore and almost impos- 
sible to reach. Ten minutes later guides 
from Class VI Exwditions arrived on the 
scene; one of their rafts ferried out across 



a hole and clipped a line into the stem of 
Helmsley's kayak. Thirty minutes after 
their arrival they were able to pull the boat 
free, but by then it was too late. 

Helrnsley's most significant er- 
ror was in not scouting the drop even 
though there were life-threatening dan- 
gers downstream. He thought he knew 
where he was going, but clearly he did not. 
In addition, he was a big man: 6' tall and 
195 pounds. He was paddling a low-vol- 
ume kayak which was extremely small for 
his size. I can't say whether a bigger boat 
might have avoided pinning, or if a less 
snug fitting kayak might have permitted 
him to escape. But both of things might 
have improved his chances, and deserve 
consideration by others. 

1991 also featured a number of 
near-misses which may give all of us use- 
ful insights. On January 12 a group of 
Tulsa, Oklahoma boaters arrived at the 
Upper Mulberry River in Arkansas. Tem- 
peratures at the Wolf Pen put-in were in 
the mid-thirties. David Reid was wearing 
a dry suit and rubber gloves, and paddled 
a kayak equipped with a very tight "man- 
hole-style" sprayskirt with heavy strips of 
rubber at the coaming and a piece of flat 

MOM WKXL SERIES 

nylon webbing for a grab loop. 
Flipping in a hole, he was unable 

to properly orient his paddle because of 
the gloves. An uncomfortable situation 
turned deadly when his lack of dexterity 
resulted in an inability to locate and use 
the grab loop. Struggling to pop free of the 
kayak, he passed out. 

Fortunately his buddies rallied 
to his aid. They got into their boats, ran 
him down, pushed him and his boat to 
shore. They then dragged him out of the 
boat, and struggled with a muddy bank 
and fast current to get him onto dry land. 
There his friends, hearing him struggle to 
breathe, cleared his clogged airway. At 
this point Reid started to breathe on his 
own. He was evacuated by open canoe to 
theroad and from there to ahospital where 
he was treated aggressively for two full 
days. 

This is quite normal in near- 
drowning events. Doctors believe that the 
extremely cold water caused his trachea 
and larynx to go into severemuscle spasms, 
making breathing impossible. He was 
saved by the competence and persistence 
of his friends, who did what needed to be 
done. 

More paddling, less swimming. MOHAWK'S Whitewater 
Playboats are very stable and very dry. Our Playboats are easy 
to paddle and quick to accelerate. The round bilges which 
blend into flared sides, forward and aft, result in a canoe that 
turns on a dime, is stable-surfing and easy to roll. The 
MOHAWK family of XL Playboats is the right choice for a 
veteran expert daring to challenge Grade V Whitewater, or a 
novice learning to paddle Grade II Whitewater! We invite your 
comparison with any other such canoe. Paddle a MOHAWK XL, 
look it over, then make your purchase decision. If you can't try 
an XL, talk to  someone who owns one or has paddled it. 

NORS "Currents" reported the 
rescue of Jim Smith, who became verti- 
c a y  pinnedin anarrow slot inTennessee's 
Piney River near Knoxville. He was com- 
pletely buried, and the water pressed him 
into his kayak and made breathing diffi- 
cult. His three companions set a tag line 
across the drop, pulling it snugly under 
his chest. Using this for support, he was 
able to bring a knee up through the large 
cockpit of his Infinity kayak. After more 
struggles he eventually got both feet out 
and crouching on the rim. 

This is not as easy as it sounds; as 
he shiftedpositions theair pocket hisbody 
created would disappear. Fighting panic, 
he would create another pocket by hold- 
ing his hands over his face. This naturally 
made it harder to work free. A rope was 
thrown to him, the tag line was loosened, 
and he swung to shore. The group re- 
trieved the boat by tying a flat rock to the 
middle of a line across the river and sink- 
ing it under the boat. By having the ends 
switch sides, a loop was created. They 
were thus able to lift the bow free. Smith 
had to let go of his paddle early in the 
accident, but was able to paddle out on a 
takedown spare that someone had the fore- 
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S AFETY 
sight to bring. A textbook handling of a 
very dangerous situation! 

July 14 saw noted author and 
paddler Slim Ray receive a disabling in- 
jury onn North Carolina's Middle Green 
Gorge. 

This run. one of a handful of 
upper-level class V+ runs opened up in the 
past few years, has been seeing increased 
use recently. Slim was part of a strong 
group from the Nantahala Outdoor Cen- 
ter, many of whom were making their fist 
run down theGreenunder the guidance of 
people familiar with the river. Taking 
plenty of time to scout and carry, they 
reached Sunshine Falls without incident. 

Slim elected to run this difficult 
double drop; he missed the left-to-right 
boof move, slammed into rocks at the 
bottom of the first 15' ledge, pitoned for a 
second, then fell over. He was then sucked 
back into the falls where his lower back 
was caught between his boat, which was 
being pushed down by the full force of the 
river, and a shallow rock beneath him. 
This is where he received his injury. He 
bailed out, and was picked up by his com- 
panions with throw ropes. When he re- 
ported an inability to move his legs he was 
immobilized in the water by his group. 
Help was summoned; a helicopter landed 
in the gorge, and Slim was packaged and 
carefully evacuated by EMT's. 

At this time he no longer has the 
use of his legs, and is undergoing pro- 
longed rehabilitation. A clear and fright- 
ening indication of the possible conse- 
quences of minor mistakes in extreme 
whitewater. 

Slim Ray was involved in an- 
other rescue in ~ u n e  of this year in which 
a boatman in a rescue clinic who had 
several carabiners clipped to his life vest. 
He became "clipped in" to the running 
line on the outside of his raft after a capsiz- 
ing. The victim was then dragged some 
distance underneath the raft down 
Westwater Canyon until Slim was able to 
swim up to theraft and cut him free. 

We h ave had several people be- 
come clipped-in to lines while participat- 
ing in rescue clinics. I now feel that the 
habit of wearing 'biners in this way is 
DANGEROUS and should be stopped. 
Both Nantahala Outdoor Center and 
Wildwater Designs sell small pouches 
whichcan hold this hardware, pullies, and 
a folding saw. The pouch is then clipped to 
the end loop and stuffed inside a rescue 
bag, where it is ready for immediate use. 
This gear can also be stuffed inside a life 
jacket pocket. 

All of these incidents point out 

the need for added caution on the river in 
the form of scouting and setting shore 
based or boat-based back-up. We are see- 
ing increased evidence that laringospasm 
can cause "dry drownings" in turbulent 
water without having the victim held be- 
neath the surface. The "flush-drownings" 
episodes make clear the difficulties faced 

rescuing unconscious swimmers from a 
kayak in difficult whitewater. But as the 
near-misses show, prompt action by 
trained and determined companions CAN 
make a difference. Formal rescue and first 
aid training, combined with determina- 
tion and confidence on the water is the key 
to success. 

AWA safety survey reveals 
flood condition dangers 

By DAVID WALLACE 

Are you: 1) 25-34 years old; 2) 
male (mostly); 3) beenboating a few years; 
and 4) think you're pretty hot? Then listen 
up, you fit our profile for paddlers who 
got into trouble during flood conditions. 
One of our survey victims said his bad 
judgement/over confidence was partially 
due to "Billy Bad-Ass Syndrome". I also 
describe it as the high "Bds to Brains 
Ratio". 

In analyzing the data from 
AWA's Close Calls and Serious Injuries 
Survey, we received some fascinating ac- 

counts of river mishaps, and some trends 
became apparent. One of these trends were 
whitewater incidents which occurred dur- 
ing flood conditions. As the rainy season 
(and flood season) is uponus, it is timely to 
pass on some of these observations. 

From the AWA Close Calls Sur- 
vey, we received reports on 23 persons 
involved in whitewater incidents which 
occurred during flood conditions. All but 
one were male, and the vast majority (20) 
were paddling regular kayaks (2 canoes, 1 
raft). Although the majority (74%) of vic- 
tims were not injured (1 death reported, 
however), these incidents were serious: 18 
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people ended up walking out of the river 
after their accident (as opposed to com- 
pleting their runs). 

When asked about the type of 
accident, over half (56%) o the respon- 
dents chose "Long Swim" (Table I), and 
almost half (44%) of the incidents occurred 
in Class V whitewater (Table 2). This is in 
contrast to the experience/skill level of 
the victims: most (61%) had only "Me- 
dium" experience, and only 17% reported 
a "High" level (and I don't mean rnind- 
altering substances!) Incidents generally 
occurred in the East and Pacific North- 
west, with the difficulty of most of the 
rivers being class I11 or IV under "normal" 
flows. These incidents took place from 
1986-1990, with 9 occurring in 1989 and 10 
in 1990. 

FNE-IN-A-HOLE 
In the AWA Survey, persons in- 

volved in flood events were younger over- 
all in comparison to all survey victims. 
Almost half of flood victims were 20-29 
years old (see figure). It is not uncommon 
thesedays for boaterswith only2 or 3years 
experience to be paddling class IV and 
even Vrivers. Although their skillsmay be 
good-hand rolls, skilled at playing-there 
is something to be said for "old fashioned" 

Table 1. Whitewater Inaidents Which 
Occurred During Flood Conditions 
by Leading Accident Type (N=23) 

Aaaident Type Percent 

river experience over time. One flood inci- 
dent on the Watauga River in North Caro- 
lina is a good story to use as an example. I 
call it Five-In-A-Hole. 

After a period of heavy rain the 
Watauga Gorge section was running very 
high. The party of five kayakers, all expe- 
rienced on the Gorge at "normal" flows 
met at the put-in bridge to find the river 
substantially above the bridge and rising. 
They later found out theriver wasrunning 
9,500 CFS! For those unfamiliar, the 
Watauga Gorge is a creek type run, with 
low to moderate levels generally300 to 700 
CFS. 

The group knew a Gorge run was 
out of the question, but wanted to run 
something-"we had driven all that way." 
One person suggested the section above 
the Gorge (class 11-111 at normal flow) and 
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said it would be "just a big flush." The 
group went upstream to find the river big, 
brown, and running bank to bank through 
the trees. They hadn't scouted much on 
the drive, but agreed to be careful. They all 
put on several boat lengths apart. 

They soon realized how power- . 
ful the river was that day, and one of the 
kayakers admitted it was "like a locomo- 
tive out of control"-and one he no longer 
cared to be riding. There were no eddies, 
however, and the group soon came to a 
horizonline across the river, bank to bank. 
They watched as the first boater hit the 
monster hole and disappeared. In the few 
seconds to react, each one tried to punch 
the hole at adifferent place, but as one later 
told me, "we all just had to endure our 
own personal Whitewater Hell." Dancer 
XT "Mystery Moves", violent cartwheels, 
and deep recirculation were provided for 
their "enjoyment". All five were out of 
their boats and swimming at the same 
time, and were on their own to save them- 
selves. One found that upon surfacing 
from the hole his life jacket was com- 
pletely unzipped, and only held on by the 
waist tie. 

Getting to shore required swim- 
ming through trees and strainers, and the 
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S AFETY 
group wasvery lucky that no one drowned. 
Three of the kayaks wrapped around trees, 
one of which the group initially thought 
contained a person trapped in his boat. 
Injuries included a dislocated shoulder, 
hyperextended knees, and numerous 
bruises. 

MORAL OF THE STORY 
So gentle readers, what are the 

lessons here? Rivers in flood are not so 
forgiving, and often place multiple people 
at risk when things go bad. Several sur- 
veys reported multiple paddlers swim- 
ming at the same time, often having'to 
rescue themselves. A similar pattern of 
events were involved in many of the flood 
reports: 

1. Participants were not familiar 
with the river in flood stage, and in some 
cases, were not familiar with the river at 
all. Moral: One of the Watauga Five-In-A- 
Hole gang told me that he would never get 
on another river at very high flow unless 
he was personally familiar with it, or he 
knew he could scout everything. This is 
good advice to take home.-Rivers at very 
high flows can be exciting and fun, pro- 
vided you avoid those Five-In-A-Holes. 

2. Participants were not familiar 

Table 2. mitewater Incidents mich 
Occurred During Plood Conditions by 
Claas of Difficulty 

with everyone's paddling ability, and if 
they could handle the river. Some of the 
su&y respondents admitted not know- 
ing everyone's skill level, and that these 
paddlers were not up to the difficulty of 
the river under flood conditions. In some 
cases, rescuers chasing swimmers got into 
trouble, and ended up swimming them- 
selves. From one report on the Wilson 
River inOregon, agroup of sevenkayakers 
got together for this normally Class I11 run 
that was at 10,000 CFS and rising. Three 
people ended up swimming-one for an 
estimated three miles! The group got sepa- 
rated, and all walked out except for one 
person. One of the participants felt that 
contributingfactorswerenot being sure of 

everyone's paddling ability beforehand, 
and having to rescue numerous swim- 
mers. He felt that having to conduct a 
rescue under those conditions and still 
avoid the river hazards, increased the river 
difficulty by possibly a full class. 

Moral: One of the Wilson partici- 
pants summed it up nicely: "This run (at 
flood) was better suited for people who 
knew each other's boating skills and hab- 
its." Good advice. Riversat very high flows 
are not the best time to meet new paddling 
partners. You find yourself, and possibly 
the whole group, at the "Ragged Edge" of 
your ability to keep things together. Those 
conditions arenot the time for survrises on 
abilities, or how people will react under 
pressure. 

3. Billy Bad-Ass Syndrome. Now 
maybe you don't consider yourself this 
way, but after analyzing the surveys we 
got the impression that many of the flood 
victims were either overconfident in their 
abilities, or severely misjudged the diffi- 
culty of the river at flood stage. Table 3 
shows that almost all (91.3%) respondents 
cited "Very High Flow", and over half 
chose "Bad Hydraulic" as contributing 
factors to their flood incident. Hey folks, if 

PADDLES FOR THE 80's 



Table 3. Contributing Factors in mitewater 
Incidents Which Occurred m i n q  mood Conditio~ 
As Reported by a m  Burvey Respondents 

Paotorm 

Very High p low 

Bad Hydraulic 

you're going to the "Big Water Ball," you 
better know how to dance! When asked 
about factors that initiated the flood inci- 
dent, most said "Bad Judgement (74%), 
and "Lack of Experience" (22%). One of 
the Watauga boaters told me that he had 
never really been "trashed before Five- 
In-A-Hole, and that their whole group felt 
that way. They had good skills, but not 
necessarily theexperience needed that day, 
or the warning signals to avoid the situa- 
tion. Our one flood-related kayak death is 
due to many of those factors, as unfortu- 
nately the victim chose to run a low-head 
dam. 

Moral: Confidence is a big part of 
our sport, but be wary of overconfidence. 
Ask yourself if the whole group has realis- 
tically evaluated the risk (and danger) in- 
volved, and is everyone up to the chal- 
lenge. This is true for all rivers, but espe- 
cially for very high flows. Don't place your 
partners at added risk trying to save you if 
you have no place being there. 

4. "We've Driven All This Way". 
At some point, especially if you're boating 
rain-fed rivers, you'll get to a river and it 
will be too high. You've probably driven a 
good distance and maybe you have been 
planning this run for awhile. 

Moral: Group pressure and de- 
sire can often cloud good judgement in 
this case. Try to have a backup river in 
mind if you see that logs are floating by 
and it's pouring down rain on you. If that 
challenging mountain river you've been 
waiting to do is too high, then look for a 
nice large river with less gradient for some 
safe Grand Canyon style fun. 

Boating on very high flows can 
"Redline" the Funmeter, or can be your 
own "Whitewater Hell"-the choice is up 
to you. Try your hand on some of the 
known bog-water runs in your area that 
are considered "fun" and "safe", so you 
can get the feel for big pushy water. Then 
the next time the Ocoee is jamming at 
15,000 CFS (as I caught it in 1990) you can 
say-Kowabunga! Surfs Up! 

[7 Located directlv across from the private boater take-out on the 
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Looking to  sample 
some of the spiciest 
whitewater in the 

southern hemisphere? 
Take a bite out of this ... 

By LARS HOLBEK 

INTRODUCTION 

Since my first kayaking experience 
in Chile in 1983, fillowed by a major explor- 
a t o y  safari in 1985, I have wanted to write a 
guide to Chilean rivers. While kayaking in 
Chile nearly eve y year since, the excitement of 
writing a guide ebbed as the realization that a 
full-scale work would require as much time as 
did A Guide To The Best Whitewater In The 
State Of Califirnia, which I co-authored with 
Chuck Stanley. 

M y  hope is that the international 
kayaker will, with this bare-bones summary, 
be able to find his or her way to the rivers of 
Chile. For those familiar with m y  California 
guide, the ratings herein will lean toward the 
conservative. I hope that this infirmation will 
provide access to the world of Chilean 
whitewater, and also keep boaters from em- 
barking on rivers beyondtheir abilities. 

For boaters interested in easier wa- 
ter, Chile has much to offer. However, because 
myown interest is in di@cult water, this guide 
outlines primarily class IV-VI runs. Down- 
streamfrom the runs described rivergradients 
taper offquickly. Although Ihave little experi- 
ence in these lower reaches of Chilean 
rivers, I have talked with local boaters who 
support my assumption that the rivers run 
class III-I to the Pacflc Ocean. 

High water snowmelt generally oc- 
curs in December and Januay, with smaller 
drainage rivers to the south peaking even ear- 
lier. As  with the rest of the world, annual 
precipitation can va y dramatically, so check 
with Chilean sources (perhaps the consulate) 
to ascertain that there is adequate snowpack in 
the year that you plan to paddle in Chile. 

Lam Holbek photo 
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MOTORLNG LN CHILE 

There are numerous transporta- 
tion options available. It is possible to hire 
a driver and vehicle to shuttle you about, 
or take a combination of trains, taxis, and 
buses to arrive at any river. I, however, 
prefer renting a vehicle for the freedom 
and convenience it provides. Car rental 
agencies abound in Santiago and larger 
cities. Following extensive research into 
the details, I now go exclusively to 
RentAuto at 1439 Avenida Francisco 
Bilbao. Suzuki mini-vans rented in 1988 
for $600 per month, and are suitable for 
four with minimal gear. In 1990, we rented 
a Soviet Lada 4WD at $700 per month. 
Boaters report that prices climbed consid- 
erably in 1991. The 4WD's are great on 
Chile'sroughroads, and the raingutters of 
the Lada are brute strong; they won't 
crumple under a4boat load like the Suzuki 
gutters. In 1990, petrol cost the equivalent 
of US$1.50 per gallon. 

Most of the Whitewater runs 
herein are paralleled by roads, upon which 
you will access the put-ins. The majority of 
the runs are 10-15 kilometers (kms) in 
length, making them short enough to con- 
sider a shuttle method other 
than a second car. Try walking, running, 
biking, hitching, hiring locals, horseback, 
or that friend who didn't boat today. 

Unless otherwise noted, all roads 
east of the Pan Am Highway, upon which 
we access the rivers, are either dirt or 
gravel, ranging from good to deplorable. 
Before you rent acar, check that the rubber 
seals on all doors are tight and keep dust 
out. On one trip dust poured in through 
gaps at such rate that 10 minutes was 
sufficient to whiten our hair and add 20 
years to our appearances! Cough, cough ... 

TALKIN', SLEEPIN', AN EATIN' 

Chileans are some of the friendli- 
est and most hospitable people that I've 
met anywhere, and have proven a strong 
motive for repeat visits. The better your 
Spanish, called Castellanoin Chile, the 
more you'll get out of your trip and the 
more you'll be able to interact with the 
people. As1 learned within days of my first 
trip to Latin America in 1980, without 
Spanish I am lost. In addition to tuningup 
your kayakingprior to a trip, I also suggest 
Spanish study. 

Most farmers and ranchers, upon 
request, will allow you to camp on their 
land. Around rivers good camping 
abounds. Every town has small pensiones 
and hotels, should you desire ahot shower 
and bed. Buy food in larger towns before 

to camp and boat, 
election in small country Gores is often 
neager. 

GEOGRAPHYAND MAPS 

The scope of this guide begins 
with the Rio Aconcagua, 80 kms north of 
Santiago, extends 1,300 kms south to the 
Rio Futaleufu, and covers 24 rivers. 

The best maps I have found are 
available at Copec gas stations and come 
as a series of 14, coverina the entire coun- 
try from north to 
south. These maps are 
the most up-to-date, 
yet are still far from 
complete. Tiny dirt 
roadsbetween moun- 
tain villages aren't 
marked; local inquiry 
is the key to success- 
ful exploration of the 
obscure. If you can't 
find the Copec maps, 
most any Chile road I 
map wili work. 

In the de- 
scription of eachriver 
I mention the town 
nearest it and this 
town's distance from 
Santiago. This is your 
reference cue for eas- 
By locating rivers on 
road maps. 

The moun- 
tains which feed the 
first seven rivers cov- 
ered, the Rio 
Aconcagua to the Rio 
Cachapoal, are mas- 
sive by North Arneri- 
can standards. Doz- 
ens of glaciated 
Andean giants be- 
tween 4,500-6,000 
meters dominate this 
skyline. The rivers 

others cut through volcanic lava. River 
volumes range from a typical 10,000-15,000 
cfs on theMaipo to apiddly (yet sufficient) 
100+ cfs on the Rio Claro, site of the beau- 
tiful Siete Tazas. 

WRAP UP 

That about covers it. Rent a car, 
buy some maps, shake loose that phonetic 
Castellano, buy a little food and some 
Chilean vino tinto and you're past the 
crux. It's all downstream from here. 
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that carve and roar Suren Holbek hikes into Rio Laja 
out of this rugged sec- 
tion of the Andes 
carry tons of glacial silt and are generally 
the largest volume and steepest rivers. 
South of the Rio Cachapoal, from the Rio 
Tinguiririca to the Rio Maule, we note a 
steady decline in peak elevations, from 
4,300 meters to 3,000 meters, as well as a 
less torrential character of river. From the 
Maule to the Futaleufu peak elevations 
continue to fall, with mountains 2,000 
meters high a rarity. 

Geology is varied throughout; 
some rivers carve through granite, while 
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LOS RIOS 

Unless otherwise noted, I have 
personally kayaked every river described 
in BRIEF here. For each river I have esti- 
mated the length of the run, gradient (ex- 
pressed as meters per kilometer except 
where gradient is not available), and vol- 
ume in cfs .Shuttles are approximately the 
same distance as the run. All gradients 
listed, as well as most distances, were 
checked on 1:50,000 military top0 maps. 



RIVERS NEAR SANTLAGO 

0ACONCAGUA 
The Rio Aconcagua sports a wild class V+ run 

from the Rio Blanco through thenarrow canyon of Salto 
del Soldado. We had a pushy 1,500 cfs, lots of scouting, 
and a portage around a small dam near km 4. Gradient 
in this 8 km stretch is 25 mpk. 

The absolute crux of this run, one of the most 
severe in Chile, is the Salto del Soldado. Class V-VI 
drops tumble through a vertical gorge, which are 
scoutable from railroad tunnels above, and the canyon 
ends with a nearly dark passage through the easy-but- 
scary exit groove. Legend has it a soldier jumped the 
narrowest point of the walls on horseback. Check this 
run out with care. It's crazy! 

Below the narrows the canyon opens up for 
romping class IV at 16 rnpk for the 15-20 kms to Los 
Andes, 80 kms north of Santiago. 

0MAPOCHO 
The RioMapocho is the river thatruns through 

Santiago (gag), but is cleaner and more interesting 
above the city. From the confluence with the Rio San 
Francisco is a 5 km run to the paved bridge (road to 
Farellones), which drops 28 rnpk and is class IV-V at 500 
cfs. Below the bridge is another class IV run of about 5 
km to the bridge at El Arrayan. 

.MAIPO 
The Rio Maipo, just south of Santiago, is a big 

river in league with the Bio or Futaleufu. The put-in is 
at road's end at El Manzanito where there is a hydroelec- 
tric plant. Below here is an 8 km, class V run at 2,000 cfs 
with adrop of 14mpk. Road scout this one and avoid the 
heinous class VI lead-in to the death gorge that you'll see 
on the approach drive. 

From the confluence of the Rio Yeso begins a 
35+ km run, class IV-V, at 14 mpk, which is mostly 
scoutable from the road. The biggest rapids are right 
next to the road. A picnic area 5 kms below the Rio 
Colorado provides a good take-out. 

*VOLCAN 
The Rio Volcan enters the Maipo 3 kms u p  

stream of the Yeso confluence. From the Banos Morales 
bridge to the pueblo of Volcan plummets a class V+ 
riverwithportagesat 1,000cfsand agradient of 37mpk. 
It's tight and pushy with big, blind drops - experts 
only!! From Volcan to the bridge 4 kms downstream is 
an easier class Pish run with a gradient of 20-25 mpk. 

.YESO 
The Rio Yeso has a great 4 km class V run at 25 

mpk. The steepest section is above and below the 
bridge you cross enroute to the upper Maipo and 
Volcan. Alittle up from thisbridge, take the road on the 
left toward the Yeso dam. Put in where convenient. 

COLORADO 
The Rio Colorado is the last maior tributary of 

the Maipo described here. The put-in is at the chkk 
station along the road that ascends the Colorado can- 
yon. It had a 7 km class IV run at 1,000 cfs at 23 rnpk 
when I ran it in 1983. Now, however, a landslide has 
created a huge sieve 1 km above the take-out which has 
little or no warning before it and even less of an escape 
eddy. 

In 1991, at least two kayakers ran the 3 meter 
pourover at the top of the sieve and swam under the 
entire thing!! ~ r a c f  Hartenstein tells me he was under 
for 30-40 seconds while spiraling through 30 meters of 
dark underwater-world. His boat never came through. 
A Brit survived the same nightmare, and his boat made 
it through. Tracy reports a dirt road that takes off from 
the ma& road ad dead-ends near the sieve. If you 
insist on doing this run, scout it well. With every run in 
this guide, you much approach i t  as if you know 
nothing. Rivers change and guides cannot s m e  as 
replacement for common sense and prudence. Learn 
from Tracy's miraculous survival and don't let this 
accident happen to you. 

RIVERS OF THE CENTRAL VALLEY 

.TINGUIRIRICA 
The Rio Tinguiririca sports 45 kms of runnable 

whitewater. FromSanFernando, 140 kmsfromsantiago, 
take the road to Termas del Flaco, a commercial 
warmsprings and mud bath 75 kms to theS.E. About 12 
kms downstream from the termas isa bridge that serves 
as put-in. The river offers 23 kms of class IV and V with 
portages, and a drop of 24 mpk. I hear that people have 
run from the Termas to this bridge, however, on our 
scout we saw numerous The 23 krn stretch 
ends at the last road access point. From this take-out, 
where in 1985 lived a Senora who made us lunch, the 
river eases to class I11 and IV at 13 rnpk for the final 22 
kms to Puente Negro. 

In 1986, aflood devastated this river and made 
easier this lower 22 kms. I don't know what has hap- 
pened to the upper 23 kms. From Puente Negro the 
river eases to swift class I1 and I11 for 15 kms to the Pan 
Am Highway. 



Next we come to the Rio Teno and its tributary 
the Rio Claro, accessed a few kms north of Curico, 200 
kms from Santiago. Take the road to Romeral and 
onward to Los Quenes. About 17 kms upstream from 
Los Quenes is a spectacular gorge. By putting in below 
the obviously unrunnable cataracts you can run a few 
kmsof classV of unknown gradientwith a few portages. 
The remaining 10 kms or so to a bridge 4 kms above Los 
Quenes contains occasional class 111 and IV and is rather 
uninteresting. 

The Rio Claro, not to be confused with the Rio 
Claro of Siete Tazas fame, has a class 111-IV run which 
begins 8-10 kms upstream from Los Quenes. Access is by 
4WD that may be private. Gradient is unknown but 
seems in the 15 mpk range or less. I hear of Chilean 
kayakers starting higher up and reporting more chal- 
lenging rapids. 

At last we come to the wonderful Siete Tazas 
and adjacent Parque Ingles. Take the road to Molina 
(turn-off 216 kms from Santiago) and follow signs to 
Siete Tazas, some 60 krns into the hills. The tourist trail 
down to the lower waterfalls of Siete Tazas is the take- 
out you'll use. To find the put-in, a scant 500 meters 
upstream as the rodent grovels, walk back up the road 
and launch off into the brush following the path of least 
resistance while keeping as close to the canyon rim as 
possible. If this is your first time and you're not with 
someone who knows the way, a reconnaissance is in 
order. Although many end up lowering their boat to the 
river above the initial 8 meter waterfall, it is possible to 
clamber all the way down. As more people kayak here 
the approach trail becomes more worn. 

Looking up from the take-out trail you see the 
final two waterfalls. Above these are four drops in the 1- 
2 meter range. The above-mentioned 8 meter drop is the 
fist and is portageable by boat-lowering and climbing. 

Drive up to Parque Ingles, at the very least for 
ameal from Senora Rosain her creekside restaurant and 
hosteria. Her grandson Hugo may serve you; I got to 
know the family while hanging out there on a bike trip 
in 1990. 

If you loved Siete Tams and want the ultimate 
in deep vertical gorges with drops up to 10 meters, I 
suggest you scout the 3 kms stretch above the Parque 
Ingles bridge that we call "Veintidos Saltos." After 
intensive scouting from both sides of this deep gorge, 
we four-wheeled on river right to a point about 3 krns 
upstream, lowered our boats to one of the few less-than- 
overhanging access points, and ran 22 drops; 12 over 2 
meters high and 10 under 2 meters high. We made 3 4  
portages, one of whichinvolved lowering our boatsinto 
a pool next to a 12 meter falls we deemed unsafe, and 
then jumping into the pool to clamber up the backof our 
kayaks. So enthralled we were that we made the run 
twice. With more than alow flow, we had 50-100 cfs, this 
run could become a trap ... 

The Rio Maule is my nemisis. Many times I've 
tried to drive to the upper reaches of the most hydro- 
developed river in Chile, only to be turned back by lack 
of proper documents. Finally, on a bike trip in 1990, I 
cajoled my way past La Mina checkpoint without 
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permits and a wonderland unfolded before me. Nor- 
mally permission to enter must be applied for two 
weeks in advance at the gobernacion in Talca. I suggest 
applying on your way south and then making the 
journey to Laguna del Maule on your way back north. 

Once past La Mina carabiner0 checkpoint, 
take-out for a run I hope someday to do, look for the 
major drainage on river right at the bottom of the steep 
hill "CuestaLos Condores" as seen on your Copec map. 
Hike 20 minutes to hotsprings near Rio Banos for a 
thermal treat. The bridge across the Maule which ac- 
cesses the hotsprings is a potential put-in for the run to 
La Mina Class V+!! Look for the 100 mpk section 
upstream toward Laguna del Maule and other sur- 
prises. 



1991 Update: Gringo regulars Yaroslav, Dieter 
and Rocket ran the stretch from the Banos bridge on the 
heels of a well organiz.ed French "expedition" to the 
Maule. They report wild action that builds and relaxes 
in the 20 kms they ran, as well as a portage somewhere 
near the end. 

ANCOA 
Find Linares on your map, 313 kms from 

Santiago, and gateway to the artificially flowing Rio 
Ancoa Seen on Copec maps, the Ancoa has a small 
drainage, and in the summer months of December 
through February, runs low and clear after its early 
spring runoff. Enter the tampering machine-man, blast- 
ing a 4 km tunnel through the mountain from the Rio 
Melado in the Maule system. Glacial melt water flows 
through this tunnel and bursts out into the trickling 
Ancoa, sending 800-1,000 cfs to downstream irrigation 
all summer. Whitewater types and farmers benefit, and 
the result is a great 11 km long class IV and V run at 19 
mpk. The shuttle road is very rough. 

From Linares take the road that follows the 
Ancoa, rather than the rough road throughLosRabones. 
Las Hornillas, where the tunnel from the Melado gushes 
into the Ancoa, is the logical put-in. Downstream, the 
first diversion dam is a likely take-out, as is the second 
bridge a few kms downstream. I alwaysdo two portages 
on this run. 

*NUBLE 
The Rio Nuble is a popular spring run among 

intermediate Chileanboaters. From San Carlos, 385 krns 
from Santiago, drive east on the road to San Fabian de 
Alicio. I have once done a run from road's end at the Rio 
Los Sauces confluence to somewhere above San Fabian 
at perhaps 800cfs. At this flow there were occasional fun 
class I11 rapids and the gradient seemed rather low, 
maybe 8 mpk. With higher flows the Chileans report a 
jucier run. The countryside is beautiful and good camp- 
ing abounds. 

*L.AJA 
Some 467kms south of Santiago the Pan Am crosses just 
below the spectacular Salto de Laja a beautiful waterfll 
on the Rio Laja While topos show the river upstream of 
this falls rather flat and wide, an excellent 4 5  km run 
exists at the birthplace of the river. From Los Angeles, 
518 kms from Santiago, drive up the road to Antuco. 
East of Antuco, at the base of the final climb to the 
Laguna de la Laja, you'll see a small reservoir into which 
flows the free running Laja Drive on to the park en- 
trance a few kms and ask how to find the trail to the Laja 
birthplace, a sight worth seeing whether or not you 
carry your boat 20 minutes to run this class V beauty. If 
no one is in the park station, drive on another km or two 
and look for a sign and turnout for the trail. Gradient is 
non-stop, the water of sparkling quality. 

eDUQUECO 
The Rio Duqueco is one I've never run and this 

information is gleaned from a description by Phil 
DeReirner. Find Los Angeles on your map and look to 

the east for Quilleco. They drove on to Canicura and 
somewhere east of here crossed the river at the take- 
out. Now on river left, they passed through a private 
gate drove and upstream on what Phil calls the dustiest 
road he's seen in Chile. 

He reports class I11 and IV at the start, fol- 
lowed by classV and portages, and ending withclass IV 
above the take-out bridge. He says they had 800 cfs and 
that more would be better. I couldn't accuraely locate 
this run on top0 maps, hence have no gradient figures. 
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@THE RIO BIO BIO 

By now you know that there's more to Chile 
than theBio. FromLos Angeles, 518 kms from Santiago, 
drive 17 kms south on the Pan Am to the road to Santa 
Barbara. Drive 80 kms to the Rio Queuco confluence, 
the lower of several possible take-outs for the Bio. 
Some float the Bio from the Rio Lonquirnay junction to 
the Queuco. Drawbacks are a long shuttle and krns of 
flatwater. In favor is the luxury of a multi-day trip. I 
prefer to run the two canyons as separate one-days, 
utilizing the hotsprings between the canyons for camp- 
ing. 

The upper section includes the Lost Yak and 





Lava South rapids. The famous Rio Malla waterfall 
plummets into the river just above Lost Yak. To run this 
stretch drive up from the hotsprings, cross the volcani- 
cally silted Rio Malla on a wooden bridge, and continue 
until the road comes back to river level. The lower run 
from the hotsprings to Rio Queuco encompasses the 
One-Eyed Jack Canyon and site of the first proposed 
dam. Both the upper and lower runs are 15-20 kms long, 
respectively. For the shuttle, a bike, second car, or 
willingness to "hoof it" are suggested as traffic on this 
rough road is infrequent. 

The average gradient throughout these two 
runs is 6 mpk, although much steeper in sections of the 
two class V canyons. @FUY 
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.CAUTIN 

The Rio Pucon has two runs worth doing. 
Metrenehue bridge, on the road to Lago Caburga, 
serves as take-out for the upper run and put-in for the 
lower run. The lower run, perhaps 8 kms, ends at the 
ferry crossing of Balseo Quelhue, which you approach 
on a 2-km-long road. Look for it 1.5 kms east of Pucon 
on your left. 

On river right, upstream from the Metrenehue 
bridge, drive a dirt road 8-10 kms and put in on flat 
water above the rapids of the upper run. There are class 
III-IV rapids on this stretch, as well as a portage around 
Salto Mariman, some 4 kms above the take-out. 

Now well into the beautiful and lush lake 
region, exciting whitewater is less frequent. For those 
hungry for a jungle river with portages around incred- 
ible 50 meter waterfalls, with no poison oak or snakes, 
the Rio Fuy awaits. 

From Lanco, 794 kms from Santiago, take the 
road to Panguipulli, drive around the lake and on to 
Puerto Fuy on Lago Pirehueico. The 8 kms from Puerto 
Fuy to the 50 meter Salto Huilo Huilo have some good 
playing, some rumablewaterfalls and portages around 
some that aren't. 

For the jungle epic option of 7 kms at 43 mpk, 
portage Huilo Huilo on the left, paddle to the next 50 
meter waterfall and portage on the right through barn- 
boo. Portage and crash classV and VI to avertical gorge 
surrounded by dense bamboo. Portage trails were 
nonexistent onmy runin 1985, so wecarried up and out 
on the right. Recent reports have it that fishing trails on 
the left serve for portaging, and the take-out bridge is 
a few kms below. From this bridge begins a nice class 
In-IV run for 4 kms down to the bridge just above Lago 
Panguipulli. 

The Rio Cautin, approached from Victoria on 
the Pan Am Highway, some 610 kms from Santiago, has 
agood run of 13 kmsat 19 mpk, providingenough water 
flows in the river. The third and fourth kms combined 
drop 50 meters and in this stretch exist complex rapids 
and a portage or two. 

Drive 10.5 kms east of Curacautin to the take- 
out bridge, then 13 kms further to aput-in at the end of 
a long flat stretch that runs past Malacahuello, 5 kms 
upstream. Tromp across a field and RR tracks to reach 
this put-in just above where the rapids begin. 

RNERS OF THE LAKE DISTRICT 

.PUCON 
Pucon is the vacation spot for the Chilean 

wealthy. In summer months the town and surrounding 
area are crowded with tourists making the scene. For a 
cultural experience, and exposure to a density of Chil- 
ean beauties, enjoy an ice cream on the main street and 
watch the teenage courting rituals. 

From Freire, 6% kms from Santiago, and 23 
kms south of Temuco, drive the 60 krns of pavement to 
Villarica and then another 23 to Pucon. 

PETROHUE 
Between the Rio Fuy and the Rio Petrohue 

top0 map research reveals little gradient on rivers 
following into and out of the lakes in the region. The 
Rio Petrohue, however, has excellent whitewater and 
scenery. Depending on water level, one of the many 
drops forming the final waterfall at Saltos de Petrohue 
is usually negotiable. Be very careful here, as several 
fissures in the lava plug carry deadly torrents. 

From Puerto Varas, 1027 kms from Santiago 
and 17 kms north of Puerto Montt, follow the south 
edge of Lago Llanquihue to Lago Todos Los Santos, 
put-in for the run. While gradient is unavailable, the 
run is 10 kms long, depending where you take out 
below Saltos de Petrohue, and flows in summer range 
from 3,000 cfs to much more, depending on rainfall. 
The Petrohue is big water, with punchy play holes and 
some you'll want to miss altogether. 

CHAMIZA 
The Rio Chamiza flows out of Lago Chapo, 50 

kms east of Puerto Montt. I once made a portage-fest 
run from Lago Chapo to the El Salto bridge 8 krns 
below. In the middle of this section the river drops 50 



meters in 1.5 kms. We hiked out a few kms above the 
bridge through dense bamboo. Abetter run, reported as 
class 111 by those in our group who made it, departs from 
the El Salto bridge and has a take-out 11 kms down- 
stream where the road swings close. 

0PUELO 
I know of only two groups who have 

run the Puelo. The first group, in the early 
198(Ys, flew in to Segundo Corral. In 1991, a 
group started on Lago Interior (I believe) from 
the Argentine side, checked back into Chile at 
an immigration post on the lake, and paddled 
the river from source to sea Rapids are alleg- 
edly up to class IV and I presume that flat water 
is abundant on this 2-3 day trip. 

SOUTH OF THE LAKE DIS'IRICT 

FUTALEUFU 
The Rio Futaleufu is the gem of Chile. 

Big class V, interspersed with long stretches of 
flat water through beautiful country, character- 
ize this river. 

Getting to Chaiten, gateway to the 
Futaleufu, is an adventure in itself. Two options 
now exist. The traditional is to drive half the 
length of the island of Chiloe to Chonchi and take the 
Transmarchillay ferry, which runs 3 days a week to 
Chaiten on themainland. A recent alternative is to drive 
the newly constructed Carretera Austral, a 2day jour- 
neywith 3 fjord crossings aboard ferries. Both routes are 
great. I suggest driving the mainland route on the way 
down, catching the ferry to Chonchi on the way back. To 
assure yourself and vehicle passage on the ferry, reserve 
with Transmarchillay before you leave Santiago. Alter- 
natively, leave your schedule open and try reserving the 
ferry when you get to Chaiten. 

From Chaiten drive out of your way to Termas 
del Amarillo if you have time, a nice rustic hotsprings 
resort. Back on the main road, cross the ferry at the Lago 
Yelcho outflow and drive on to Puerto Rarnirez near the 
turnoff for Futaleufu. Drive up this road and cross the 
Futaleufu from river left to river right. A few, perhaps 
as many as 5 kms before this bridge, is a roadside 
campsite that we use as take-out for the lower run. 
Continuing up river from this bridge about 15 kms 
you'll come to abridge across the Rio Azul and the local 
schoolhouse. Rio Azul is a common take-out for the 
upper run and put-in for thelower run. On the river left 
side of the Rio Azul is a private road that leads down to 
a swinging bridge across the Futaleufu. This is the 
easiest take-out site for the upper run that I know of. 
Running the Rio Azul from the schoolhouse to the 
Futaleufu is a nice way to start the lower run. 

Drive on to the town of Futaleufu, crossing the 
Rio Espolon just west of town. This is a great put-in for 
the upper run and I've camped for days behind the 
locked gate on land next to the Espolon. 

Both the upper and lower "Fu" have class V+ 
that are portageable. To get a feel for the immenseness 
of the river, I recommend running first thelower section 

before committing to the more remote upper section. 
Topo map gradient for the Fu is sketchy. Total 

distance from the Rio Espolon to the lower take-out is 
about 45 kms. Flows ranged from 8,000-12,000 cfs on my 
runs. It's worth planning on spending some time in this 
area 
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South of here I have run nothing. Road access 
is minimal, wilderness vast, bailout possibilities ardu- 
ous. 

A final suggestion: Practice opening your 
mind and heart, and maintaining a positive approach. 
It will come back to you in Chile. Treat the land and its 
inhabitants with all the respect you want for yourself. 
And finally, please let me know of any runs you do that 
are not in this guide, or variations on known ones. 
Enjoy!! 
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Special thanks fo Befh Rypins for her editing, 
proofing, ideas, and use of her awesome Mac ... 
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There's got to  be an easier way to  get your 

name in the newspaper than to run one of 

Maine's most challenging steep creeks. 



By JOHN FRACHELLA 

The BANGOR DAILY read, 
"Steep Creekin': Expert Canoers Jump Off 
Watery Cliffs Just for Fun". That part 
wasn't planned at all. The photographer 
just happened to be there, hiking with his 
camera on a trail along the rim of the 
gorge. Actually, we didn't want publicity 
because we didn't want company. 

For us, four boaters was the ideal 
number for this tight, steep run. Everyone 
who's done this river agrees that the tiny 
eddies of the steep, technical run can, at 
best, accommodate four boaters in one 
group at any one time. More than that 
would be a crowd. Period. 

On the day we had originally 
planned to run Gulf Hagas, too many 
uninvited (albeit fully qualified) boater 
friends wanted to go along. From the 
beginning we had planned for a group of 
only four: Courtney Parker, Doug Oliver, 
Bob Dellert and myself. We hied to keep 
our plans asecret, but it's hard to withhold 
information from that ubiquitous boating 
grapevine. The others wanted to go too. 

The original plan was to run the 
river on Sunday, May 5, and despite objec- 
tions from us, five other boaters (now for 
a total of nine) assured us they'd be at the 
put-in. A very uncomfortable situation 
began to develop. 

In a predescent fit of excitement, 
Courtney, Doug and Bob made a last- 
minute decision to drive up the two hours 
from Bangor in the pouring rain on Friday 
night, May 3, to check out the level. 

The water was one or two inches 
above the top of the footing of the concrete 
bridge abutment, an estimated 600 cfs. We 
were told that when others had run it in 
the past the water level was a little lower. 
This higher water was therefor, to us at 
that point in history, an upper limit. 

The boys scouted the first couple 
of drops, then headed for home. They 
knew from what they'd seen that they 
definitely didn't want any more than the 
four of us in that gorge. 

So, at 9 p.m., with the '01 rain 
pelting down, they stopped at a phone 
booth in the sleepy town of Milo to give me 
a call. It was Doug's voice on the phone. 
"Johnny, we've decided to change the plan. 
Don't tell anyone, but we're gonna run it 
tomorrow instead of Sunday. The others'll 
be pissed, but it'll be a zoo in there with 
more than four boats." So be it. 

The dice were cast, and our 
friends would probably not be our friends 
anymore. Nonetheless, wehad to do what 

we had to do. 
We knew long ago what we were 

getting into with Gulf Hagas. The top0 
map shows the whole run to be five miles 
10;~. The gorge section is four miles long 
and threemeters wide. In two miles of that 
section, the river drops 200 feet per mile. 

A total of 13 others had run Gulf 
Hagas before we did, but we had hiked it 
plenty of times over the last decade. Six or 
seven years ago, Charlie Walbridge scouted 
it by walking up the entire gorge, swim- 
ming in the pools at the bottom of each 
drop and checking out themanyrocks and 
their pin potential. 

down and offered to guide the run with 
the other boys on Sunday. I felt better 
about my friends not missing the run, but 
I still didn't get much sleep that night. 

The four of us met early in the 
morning and headed up north. 

Gulf Hagas is the name given to 
the gorge created by the West Branch of 
the Pleasant River as it leaves its origins at 
Big Lyford and First West Branch Pond, 
cutting its way between Baker Mountain, 
Gulf HagasMountain and Elephant Moun- 
tainin northcentral Mainenear Brownville 
Junction. 

None of the members of our 

scon Haskell photo 

Dave Andrews boofs off the right side of Billings Falls. 

Many times in previous years we 
had wanted to run Gulf Hagas, but either 
the water was way too high or way too 
low. The window of do-ability h e r e i s s  
narrow - maybea few days in April, maybe 
a few days in May, but nothing you can 
plan for in advance, especially if you're 
traveling from a distance. 

The water here rises and drops 
quickly. Charlie Walbridge never 

did run Gulf Hagas because when the 
water level was right, he was in Pennsyl- 

vania. If he had tried to get to northern 
Maine, the level would have changed - 
too low, too high, never the same two days 
in a row. 

So after the phone call, I rushed 
around getting my gear together, while 
that comfy feeling of knowing I had one 
more day gave way to fear, worry and 
excitement. 

I called Matt Lawler, a three-time 
veteran of Gulf Hagas, to verlfy that I was 
doing the right thing. He calmed me 



ht, boofing off an under- 
ter ledge that shot himway 
2r the falls in a really cool 
. Courtney ran Doug's 
lte, but'got stuffed under- 
ter at thebottomof the falls. 
d e  we waited for his boat 
resurface, Doug casually 
pired if anyone had seen 
urtney in a while. I ran the 
ne route, got stuffed a little 
self and had to roll. The 
1s were relieved. 

John Connolly and 
I group that made the vir- 
I run five or six years ago 
cided to dub Billings 
azooti", specifically to con- 
e boaters and protect this 
er from exploitation and 
?ruse. Another purpose for 
s nickname was to deter 
7 self-sung heros that could 
8 there. This is definitely no 
ce for theunqualified. The 
re factor is 10 out of 10. 

Below Billings things 
rted happening very 
ckly with a seriesof smaller 
)ps - six feet here, 10 feet 
re - and precious little time 
t rates back down or plan 

xge walls started getting 
xd lotscloser together. The 
hg in thereveemuch, and 
eets of ice were clinging 
metimes out into the river. 
zlting, and I couldn't help 
if one of those big sheets 
o, it would probably lodge 
eating a nasty strainer. I 
ell on that. 
milk Falls was half a mile 
om Billings, and it looked 
orward: an 18-foot vertical 
x tilt into a large keeper- 
[at we all went under doing 
in full-volume steep creek 

enButtermilk and the take- 
et even busier. Davey 
LO ran Gulf Hagas the next 
commented, "There are so 
.ere, you can't remember 
mstant, wild stuff." 
vhere in this stretch there's 
:alled Jaws. It's hard to say 
ually is - maybe a quarter 
half mile. Here the gorge 
steeper, darker, closer to- 
)st totally covered with ice. 
, there were two portages 

in this section. One had a horrendous 
undercut rock midstream, and the other 
featured all of the river's volume running 
headlong into a huge amorphous mass of 
granite located in the center of a narrow, 
steep chute. 

On Sunday Matt's group opted 
for three portages in this section, deciding 
to forego a tight, curvy, boulder-strewn 
(possibly undercut) stretch that we had 
negotiated the previous day. This section 
had turned out to be totally unscoutable, 
and we were truly relieved that there were 
not nine of us in there at once. 

Courtneyran it first. Wecouldn't 
see him at all, but heard him shout from 
below that he was all right. The put-in 
here (following an earlier portage) involved 
pushing off a rock shelf halfway down a 
waterfall, then launching sideways down 
ablind pitch. Bob had to roll here (success- 
fully) and afterwards confessed that he 
had been almost sure he was gonna die. 

The entire section had been terri- 
fying. Portages we had considered man- 
datory required roping boats down sheer 
rock faces and around tight corners to 
avoid slippery ice. 

Back in my boat, in more than 
one spot I found myself careening around 
corners, dropping over six- to eight-foot 
falls and shooting down steep slots and 
tongues. Often I would find the boys 
waiting with outstretched arms to catch 
an endloop or my cockpit rim. We'd cling 
onto one another or one another's boat 
until we'd had time to catch our breath 
and regain our nerve, only to then let go 
again and take yet another blind plunge. 
Not a good place for a crowd. 

Hammond Street Pitch, the last 
rapid, consisted of a series of five- to six- 
foot ledges with a final chute that had a 
vertical ledge on the river left side and 
large round boulders along the right. In 
the middle lay a huge flat boulder on edge 
that looked ominously like a circular saw 
blade. We were all lucky (skilled?) enough 
to sneak around it. 

During the entire run that day I 
had an uncomfortable feeling that if any of 
us got into trouble therewasvery little the 
others could do to help. Evacuation of 
bodies would be extremely dangerous and 
difficult. There's no major road nearby, 
and the woods there are deep and thick. 

I tried to stay as positive and 
focused as possible. I had to roll once in 
Jaws, and once I had to swim out of a very 
small hole in a very easy section. I wasn't 
paying attention, and this hole, although 
small, wouldn't let go. In retrospect, I feel 
fortunate not to have broken any bones or 



seriously injured myself anywhere on the 
run. 

The scenery was breathtaking. 
Granite, huge pines, fir and a deep, dark 
primordial forest all around. But it's funny 
- when you do a run like Gulf Hagas, 
you're focusing on what's directly in front 
of you, not exactly on the panorama 

The Sunday run included Matt 
Lawler, Davey Smallwood and Dave 
Andrews. That's when Scott Haskell, the 
BANGOR DAILY photographer happened 
along. He was on hisown free recreational 
time, hikingwithhis own personal camera 
and his own film. It was happenstance 
that hewas there, and I guess hewas pretty 
freaked out when three boaters appeared 
at the lip of the first 20-foot vertical drop - 
- Billings Falls - with all intention of tak- 
ing the plunge. 

And as if that weren't shocking 
enough, the first guy over, Davey 
Smallwood, got stuffed under the falls 
into the "Room of Doom" and then swam 
behind a huge curtain of water for 45 
minutes while his buddies rescued him 
with a rope. 

This is how BANGOR DAKY 
reporter Steve Kloehn recounted the inci- 
dent: 

David Smallwood paddledhard, dig- 
ging into the West Branch of the Pleasant 
River as his closed canoe raced towards a 20- 
foot vertical drop. A t  the precipice, he took one 
last paddle. Then he was airborne. 

Smallwood arched back, almost 
touched his helmet to the stern of the boat as it 
angled towards the roiling water at the foot of 
the falls. He hit hard, and the cold water rushed 
over him,filling his nose despite the noseplugs. 

In a moment he pooped back to the 
surfaced little bit too far to the right. His boat 
was cauvght between a tall standkg wave and 
a ledge, moving fast towards the ledge. Before 
he had a chance to get turned around, 
Smallwood was against the ledge, andhe rolled 
undenoater. He brought himself up easily 
enough, only to be rolled again, still pinned 
against the ledge. After his fourth foll, he 
decided to bail out. 

He tried to swim over the standing 
wave, but itfelt likehe would be dragged under 
the falls, so he let himself be washed back into 
a cavern. There he pulled himself out of the 
water by wedging his body between two sheer 
walls. His companions could not see him, and 
from his position, he could not raise his head to 
call them. 

Eventually they got a rope to 
Smallwood, which he tied around his waist. 
From there he belayed himself, like a moun tain 
climber, laterally across the face of the gorge 

until he was at a place where he could climb to 
jafety 

It was an hour before paddler, boat 
znd paddle were all back ashore where t h y  
began. Smallwood was exhausted and shiver- 
ing. He climbed back into his yellow canoe, 
pushed it into the rushing river and headedfor 

but then so did a lot of decked boaters. 
Two kayakers, Bill Dallam and 

Paul Nicholazzo, executed Gulf Hagaswith 
one portage. They ran one of the two 
sections we carried in Jaws and wound up 
naming it Amok. Both agreed they would 
never run Amok again. No pun intended. 

Barb Taylor Parkerpholo 

Doug Oliver threads his way through a technical course below Buttermilk Falls. 

the falls again. 
Of Billings Falls, Davey says: 

"This isnot really a difficult run. It's pretty 
hairy, but it's not difficult. The difficult 
parts are the rapids that follow, a series of 
smaller drops, six feet here, ten feet there 
that leave a paddler very little chance to 
plan his next move. That's the stuff that's 
dangerous - rapid after rapid without a 
break." He commented that after steep 
creeking in West Virginia and even after 
three months in New Zealand, Gulf Hagas 
is the most challenging stretch of water he 
had ever tried. 

How hard is the Gulf Hagas re- 
ally? Matt Lawler, who has kayaked it 
three times, and John Connolly, who has 
done it twice (once in a C-1 and once in a 
solo openboat), had aminor disagreement 
on this question. 

Matt thought at first that Gulf 
Hagas was similar in difficulty to the 
Watauga. But John was quick to remind 
him that the Watauga is not a Class V-VI 
run with two mandatory portages. 'Nuff 
said, I guess. But I don't know, having 
never run the Watauga. 

By the way, I saw a video of part 
of Comolly's OC-1 run, and, as usual, he 
looked calm, smooth and confident. He 
had to roll at the bottom of Billings Falls, 

Who should try Gulf Hagas? My 
impression is that Gulf Hagas is not some- 
thing for beginners, intermediates or even 
advanced paddlers - it's for a few experts 
who have the absolute ability to make 
their boats go where they want in life- 
threatening situations, regardless of the 
circumstances. 

To successfully make this run, 
one must be strong, agile, in top condition 
and constantly alert. One must also be 
prepared to read difficult water and make 
decisions in a flash. The Gulf Hagas de- 
mands at least these qualifications. Mak- 
ing this run was certainly the most chal- 
lenging point in my personal boating ca- 
reer. 

Out of the deepest respect for all 
the Gulf Hagas veterans and in apprecia- 
tion to the many who helped me with this 
article, here's the known list of graduates: 
Dave Andrews (K-I), Henry Mah (K-1), 
Ian Cameron (K-I), Paul Nicholazzo (K-1), 
John Connolly (C-1, OC-1), Doug Oliver 
(K-I), Bill Dallam (K-1), Courtney Parker 
(K-1), Bob Dellert (K-I), Jim Peppin (K-1), 
Fergie (K-1), Dale Rafford (K-1), Paul 
Fixher (C-1), Davey Smallwood (C-1), John 
Frachella (C-1), Dave Wood (K-1), Matt 
Lawler (K-1). 



The Great Whitewater North ... 

ByADAM SHANDRO 

Around the first of August my 
buddy, Breck Seiniger, and I grew weary 
of scraping down the same old rivers over 
and over again. We were anxious to ex- 
plore some new water, but where? 

Heading north seemed the obvi- 
ous choice. 

I After all, British Columbia of- 
fered almost amillion square kilometers of 
land and 843 rivers. There woulcl becount- 
less small streams and creeks feeding these 
rivers, and most of these had never been 
paddled. And so, after a couple of weeks 
of planning, we loaded our boats onto the 
Toyota and ventured forth. 

The drive from Boise, Idaho to 
BC isnot abad one, about ten hours, unless 
of course you happen to be driving in the 
middle of the night. Then, with a little 
luck, it can be accomplished in a bit over 
eight. 

We left Idaho late in the evening, - 
so, as the sun came up, we were about to 
cross the Canadian border. We filled the 



)... Boating in British Columbia 

tank, knowing that this would be the last 
time we would pay less than $1.50 a gallon 
for ten days. 

Crossing the border, we headed 
for the town of Chilliwak and the Chilliwak 
river. The water was a bit low, but the 
Canyon run on the Chilliwak, with a gra- 
dient of 110 fpm, wasstill awelcome warm 
up. We put in at mid-morning and took 
out at a fish hatchery just after noon. I was 
exhausted from the drive and the lack of 
sleep, but the feeling of having paddled 
my first river in BC gave me quite a boost. 

We stopped to buy some of 
Chilliwak's famoussweet corn, then drove 
to what seemed to be the social hub of the 
town, the mall. In thecenter of the parking 
lot amake-shift skateboard ramp had been 
erected. Here the local hot shots tried to 
impress the shoppers. Thisseemed alikely 
place to eat lunch, so we joined the crowd 
watching the kids show off. 

As we sat eating our sandwiches 
an enormous green van pulled up with a 

C 1  and a Pyranha roto-bat on top. And so 
we first encountered Diesel Dave. a BC 
boater who, in one season, had done more 
than 110 different BC rivers. Diesel was 
familiar with most of thebetter runs in the 
lower half of BC, and, as luck would have 
it, was looking for people to boat with for 
the next four days. We quickly accepted 
his offer. 

We were very lucky in meeting 
Davebecause there are no definitive guide 
books to thebetter runsinBC. Theseriesof 
guides by Betty Pratt-Johnson tends to 
overrate rivers A d  concentrates primarily 
on those with a class 3+ to 4- rating. 

The longer we talked to Diesel 
Dave themore anxious webecame to tackle 
some of themoreawesomeBC whitewater, 
and by mid-afternoon we had plotted our 
course for the next few daysand were back 
on the road headed north. 

After only afew hoursof driving, 
that consumed what seemed to be millions 
of dollars worth of gas, we arrived in 

Keefers, BC, along the massive Fraser 
River. The Fraser drains nearly one fourth 
3f all the water in BC. The river we had 
decided to run thenext day was atributary 
of the mighty Fraser, the Nahatlatch. By 
the time we arrived at the river it was dark, 
so we couldn't scout, but Diesel informed 
us that this river was on Indian land and 
that night was a good time to drive to the 
campground. 

Apparently during the day the 
Indians set up roadblocks on the dirt road 
and collect a small fee for the "rent" of the 
road. Still exhausted from the drive, 
we quickly pitched our tent and fell asleep 
to the gentle roar of the Nahatlatch. 

When we awoke we were relieved 
to discover that it was not raining. We ate 
quickly, then headed to the headwaters of 
the Nahatlatch Canyon at Frances Lake. It 
would have been an uneventful shuttle if 
Brick's Corsica, piled high atop the van, 
had not connected with a low lying tree 
limb. Fortunately, the Corsica survived 



this misadventure unscathed and, within 
a few minutes, was loaded back onto its 
rightful place, crowning the vehicle. 

TheNahatlatch was sirnplybeau- 
tiful. It's always amusing to paddle from 
aput-inon alake directly intowhat proves 
to be the most difficult rapid on a river, in 
this case a gem called the Meat Grinder. It 
was a really only a solid class 4, but it was 
powerful, with 3 sticky holes to punch. 
The rest of the run through the 80 fpm 
Canyon was filled with great surfing and 
awesome hole riding. 

The Nahatlatch Canyon proved 
to be a typical BC run, with gigantic pines 
reflecting hundreds of shades of green on 
the rushing water. Moss covered the steep 
rocky walls, giving the Canyon the atmo- 
sphere of a softly padded chamber. 

After a few more steep drops and 
a zillion surfs we got back to camp. We 
agreed that the Nahatlatch was a great 
run, even more fun than the Chilliwak. 
Now wewere hooked, obsessed with run- 
ning as many BC rivers as possible. And 
so, we loaded the cars and headed north 
again. 

As we continued our explora- 
tions the rivers just kept getting better. 
The next stop of our adventure was to be 
the Cariboo and Quesnel rivers, near 
Likely, BC, to the north of Williams Lake. 
Diesel estimated that itwas a 10 hour drive 
from the Nahatlatch. A long haul, but luck 
was definitely with us. Not only did Die- 
sel know all the rivers, but he had a cabin 
6 hours North of the Nahatlatch at 100 
Mile House. This would make a fine mid- 
way stop and Diesel mentioned that there 
was a great bar there as well. 

Being only 17, I was excited, be- 
cause I figured there was no way I could 
possibly get carded at a bar this far north. 

When we finally arrived the bar 
turned out to be a lounge in a three bed- 
room motel, full of Indians mapping fish- 
ing stories and shooting pool. They made 
a few cracks about my age, but that was all 
they said to me. Breck, Diesel and I sat 
around talking about the awesome day of 
boating and about the rivers tobe done the 
next couple of days. 

Before we went to Diesel's place 
hewarned us that many of the inhabitants 
of the cabins in the area, including his, use 
the railroad tracks as an outhouse. "So if 
you're up therelayingcoil, keep aneye out 
for trains," Diesel said. 

That sounded like good advice to 
me. 

Fortunately, we were all lucky 
enough to survive the peril of the tracks. 
Morning came too quickly, something typi- 
cal of BC in the summer. Wechased all the 

critters from the cabin that had joined us 
for thenight and once again headed north. 

It was a beautiful mid-morning 
when we pulled into Likely. Dave took a 
picture of me in the old Likely jail and we 
consumed our usual 3 mugs of coffee. The 
best whitewater stretches on the two riv- 
ers we were going to do were about nine 
miles long. We figured if we got going we 
could do them both the same day. 

We soon discovered thatwewere 
not al0ne.A group of ten boaters from the 
Calgary boating club joined us in surfing 
some holes on the Quesnel River. The 
playing here was awesome, remniscent of 
Idaho's Lochsa or the Ocoee in Tennessee, 
but 5 times bigger and uncrowded. We 
spent all afternoon surfing and getting 
brain douched on the Quesnel. The best 
rapid was indisputably the Devil's Eye- 
brow. along seriesof holes and waves that 
seemed to last forever. 

I could have spent the rest of 
August surfing the very first hole. The 
surfing spots came in every size, the only 
limiting factor being the size of one's balls. 
However, we were surprised how forgiv- 
ing these holes were, relative to their size. 

The Calgary boaters told us that 
the Cariboo was just as good, so, without 
hesitation, we headed for the put-in. For 
the next 35 minutes, Breck and I sat in the 
back of a pickup inhaling dust, being tossed 
about, and enjoying the scenic clear cutted 
mountain sides. 

Between the Calgary crowd, 
Breck, Diesel, and I, there were close to 15 
boaters. The Cariboo starts just below an 
unrunnable 23 foot river wide waterfall 
with a recycle at the bottom which could 
surf aschool bus. It was amusing to watch 
the salmon trying futilely to leap these 
falls. 

As Breck and I changed into our 
boating gear we paused for a second to 
survey the river. It was amazing to see so 
much water in mid-August. The Cariboo, 
like most BC rivers, was glacial fed. And 
so, despite the fact that the air temperature 
was 80, the water was ice cold. 

The rocky beach at the put in was 
a covered with the Calgary boaters. As I 
sat in my boat looking at the Canadian 
kayakers, I noted some obvious differ- 
ences between them and kayakers from 
the states. The majority of Canadian boat- 
ers model their paddling style after the 
slalom racers. Almost every Canadian 
boater seems to belong to some kind of 
club. Apparently these clubs frequently 
organize trips to class three and four 
rivers. Most Canadians seemeager toboat 
with newcomers. 

There are also a few smaller clus- 
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ters of kayakers scattered about BC's huge 
wilderness. They run class four to s& 
rivers on a regular basis and keep a rather 
low profile, but if you happen to run into 
them, even on a class four like the Cariboo, 
they are worth observing as they surf and 
ender. Watching them go will definitely 
get your heart pumping. 

In general, boating with the Ca- 
nadians was a great time. When you drive 
as far as everyone did to get to these runs, 
it's proof that you really love the sport. 

Once on the Carib001 discovered 
that the rapids were almost identical to 
those on ;he Quesnel, featuring huge 
waves and holes. In spite of the size of our 
group there was room for everyone. I 
joined one of the Calgary boaters ripping 
up a steep wave in his Sabre, then, since 
my squirt boat was back at camp, I traded 
boats with one of the Canadians and 
squirted in some of the huge eddies. 

And so we passed another su- 
perb but exhausting day of kayaking in 
BC. Diesel and about half of the Calgary 
boaters had to head home to work, but 
when we pulled into camp we found an- 
other group of boaters, this one from the 
boating club out of Vancouver. We sat 
around the campfire that night, trying to 
figure out what river to do next. 

We had all heard stories about a 
river called the Chilko. Diesel had told us 
that this run should not be done by only 
two boaters because the closest road was 
24 miles from the most difficult stretch of 
rapids. Fortunately for us the BC boaters 
decided to head there the next day. 

The next morning we made a 
quick run on the Cariboo, then headed 
towards the Chilko. We spent most of the 
afternoon checking out the sights and small 
towns of BC that we passed along the way. 
The route was complex; we had to find our 
way through a maze of logging roads. It 
was almost dark by the time we pulled off 
Highway 20 near the town of Alexis Creek 
on the Chilcotin River. 

The campsite was at the 
confluence of the Chilko and Taseko riv- 
ers, which give rise to the Chilcotin. There 
was just enough light to see the Chilko. Its 
blue color was like that of some tropical 
paradise, perhaps in Hawaii or the south 
Pacific. When the Chilko's water mixed 
with thesiltybrownTaseko, it made acool 
contrast. we  pitched our tent on a flat 
plateau 50feet above the river, talked with 
the BC boaters about the legendary and 
almost mystical Chilko, and went to sleep. 

When I woke up the next day, it 
sounded like the river was running right 
under my thermarest. After hearing so 
many great stories about thr Chilko I was 



so excited that I couldn't even remember 
what day it was. 

I did remember, however, that it 
was Breck's turn to make breakfast. It 
seems like it wouldn't take a genius to 
figure out that you can't cook pancakes in 
a soup bowl without so much as a flipper! 
We learned this lesson well; I spent the 
next hour trying to scrape batter off the 
bottom of the bowl. 

By the time Breck and I cleaned 
up our breakfast mess the BC boaters were 
ready to get going. We threw our wet, 
smelly gear into our bags and loaded the 
cars. The shuttle was no problem because 
two of the BC boaters had brought their 
wives along. The ride was typical of BC 
shuttles, a 40 minute bounce down a log- 
ging road to the put-in. It would have 
been uneventful had the Ford Van loaded 
withnine kayaks and eleven people missed 
the rock on the steep hill. 

A big if! As it was all nine boats 
went torpedoing off the top of the van and 
slid down the steep bank. Our second boat 
launch of the expedition! 

The water of the Chilko looked 
even more brilliant in the bright sunlight. 
The river bed was full; we knew the rapids 
were going to be huge. 

The best water on the Chilko lies 
about 12 miles up from the camp. Since it 
wasn't even noon, we had al l  day to play. 
As I caught the first eddy I was amazed by 
the speed of the current. We surfed every 
wave we could, warming up for what we 
knew would be awesome whitewater be- 
low. 

Not three miles from the put-in 
wecame togidwell, the run'sbiggest rapid. 
Here aseries of huge dynamic waves ended 
in three wave/hole combinations that 
made for great surfing. It reminded me of 
the North Fork of the Payette, only safer. 

The infamous White Mile was 
just around the corner. This continuous 
wave train seemed to go on for more like 
six miles than one mile. A few bends later 
the entire river narrowed and flowed into 
the Lava Canyon. This looked like some- 
thing out of Thislooked like something 
out of National Geographic; the canyon 
walls were covered with huge geods. 

The whitewater of British Colum- 
bia has been compared to that of Chile. 
Chile is known for exotic runs like the Bio- 
Bio, Futaleafu, and the Fuy; but I'm con- 
vinced that if the Chilko was in Chile, it 
would easily rate with these legendary 
rivers. The Chilko was one of the best 
surfing rivers I have ever paddled and 
easily one of the most beautiful. 

The river was teeming with so 
many salmon, and, in the two days we 

spent on the Chilko, we saw bears, rocky 
mountain goats and more eagles than a 
person could count. 

On the second day, Breck and I 
were drifting back to camp watching the 
eagles fly. One bald eagle lost a tail feather 
and I watched it spiraling down towards 
the river. As it got closer, I stuck out my 
paddle and, miraculously, the feather 
landed right on the blade. It seemed an 
omen; I still have that feather! 

Breck and I were as tired as ever 
when aswe got off the Chilko and changed 
into dry clothes. We only had a couple of 
days until we were due back in Idaho, so 
we loaded the Toyota and said goodbye to 
our Canadian boating friends. We were 
sad to leave the Chilko, but we knew 
someday we would be back. 

Besides, no boating trip to BC 
would be complete without a stop to surf 
on the Thompson River. We made it there 
the next day. I remembered Rob Lesser 
saying that the Thompson's waves were 
some of the biggest he had ever tackled. 
We knew that when Rob said a wave was 
big, it would be big! 

Despite the fact that we were ex- 
hausted, we spent a n  amazing day surf- 

ing, concentrating on two waves, the Frog 
and Lunch Stop. The Thompson is said 
to be at its best in late summer and early 
fall, when the level drops to about 17,000 
cfs. 

The take out is at its junction with 
the Fraser, and so, in a sense, we had come 
full circle. We took our timechanging and 
enjoying one last Canadian beer. 

We knew it would be a while 
before we would be back to BC, but we 
were already making plans. Out of BC's 
843 rivers, we had done six. 

That left 837 for the next trip. BC 
is said to be one of the next great boating 
frontiers, and with good reason. Between 
the small forested canyons of the 
Nahatlatch, the huge play holes on the 
Cariboo and Quesnel, the massive wave 
trains on the Chilko, and the phenomenal 
surfing on the Thompson, BC has some- 
thing for everyone. 

The whole way back to Idaho, 
Breck and I chattered about the rivers we 
had paddled. Just before we got to the 
border, Breck turned tome and said, "Man, 
those BC rivers broke our fun scale. We'll 
have to pick up a new one at REI." 

I could only agree! 

Editor's Note: Adam Shadro (pictured above) is a hot young slalom racer and 
hair boaterfrom Boise, who started college this fall. 



ADK Genesee Valley 
c/o Scott Trude 

3565 N. Creek Rd. 
Palmyra, NY 14522 

Adirondack Mountain Club 
RR 3, Box 3055 

Lake George, NY 12845 
Adobe Whitewater Club 

P, 0. Box 3835 
Albuquerque, NM 871 90 
Allegheny Canoe Club 

c/o Walk Pile wski 
755 W. Spring St. 

Titusville, PA 16354 
AMC Berkshire 
c/o Bill Cushwa 
63 Silver Street 

S. Hadley, MA 01075 
AMC Delaware Valley 

C/O Eric Pavlak 
Apt. X2- 1 1 Hatfield Village 

Hatfield, PA 19440 
AMC New York 

c/o Maxine Grover 
2 Secora Rd. #C5 

S. Monsey, NY 10952 
America Outdoors 

P.O. Box 1348 
Knoxville, TN 37901 

Appalachian Paddling 
Enthusiasts 

c/o Bill Perkins 
P. 0. Box 60 

Erwin, TN 37650 
Arkansas Valley Whitewater 

Club 
P. 0. Box 593 

Salida, CO 81201 
Ashville YMCA Kayak Club 

c/o Chuck Hines 
5 Holly Hill Ct. 

Ashville, NC 28806 
Beartooth Paddlers 

c/o Ron Lodders 
1 124 Sunnyside #1 O3E 

Billings, MT 59 101 
Birmingham Canoe Club 

P. 0. Box 951 
Birmingham, A L 3520 1 
Bluegrass Wildwater 

Assoc. 
P.O. Box 4231 

Lexington, KY 40544 
Boat Busters Anonymous 

2961 Hemingway A ve. 
Oakdale, MN 55128 

Buck Ridge Ski Club 
P. 0. Box 1 79 

Bala Cynwyd, PA 19004 

Burned Out Canoe Club 
c/o Fred Vaughn 

Box 15 
McConnell, WV 25633 

California Kayak Friends 
14252 Culver Dr. #A-199 

Irvine, CA 92714 
Canoe Club of Harrisburg 

c/o John Ressler 
180 Andersontown Rd. 

Dover, PA 17315 
Canoe Cruisers Associa 

tion 
P. 0. Box 572 

Arlington, VA 222 16 
Carolina Canoe Club 

P.O. Box 12932 
Raleigh, NC 27605 

Central Georgia River 
Runners 

P. 0. Box 6563 
Macon, GA 31208 

Champaign Canoeing 
c/o Keech T. LeClair 

Bra yton Park, Beach Rd. 
Ossining, NY 10562 

Chicago Whitewater Assoc. 
c/o Marge Cline 
1343 N. Portage 

Palatine, IL 60067 
Club Adventure 

c/o Adventure Quest 
P. 0. Box 184 

Woodstock, VT 05091 
Coastal Canoeists 

P.O. Box 566 
Richmond, VA 23204 
Colorado Rocky Mtn. 

School 
c/o Bob Campbell 

1493 Rd. 106 * 

Carbondale, CO 81 623 
Colorado Whitewater 

Association 
c/o Jon Allen 

21 7 Canyonside Drive 
Salina Star Route 

Boulder, CO 80302 
Ctl. Ill. Whitewater Club 

2502 Willow Street 
Pekin, IL 61554 

E. Tennessee Whitewater 
Club 

P. 0. Box 5774 
Oak Ridge, TN 37831-5774 

Foothills Canoe Club 
P.O. Box 6331 

Greenville, SC 29606 
Garden State Canoe Club 

c/o Linda Gorman 
170 Stahl's Way 

N. Plainfield, NJ 07060 

Georgia Canoeing Assoc. 
P.O. Box 7023 

Atlanta, GA 30357 
G.L.O.P. 

c/o James Tibensky 
P.O. Box 2576 

Chicago, IL 60690 
Greater Baltimore Canoe 

Club 
P.O. Box 59 1 

Ellicott City, MD 21 043 
Guadalupe River Paddlers 

C/O Betty Walls 
37 Chaparrel 

New Braunfels, TX 78130 
Headwaters Paddling 

Assoc. 
Box 1392 

Bozeman, MT 5971 5 
Hong Kong Snakes Kayak 

Club 
22 Bushy Hill Rd. 

Simsbury, CT 06070 
Hoosier Canoe Club 

c/o Dave Ellis 
4770 N. Kessler Blvd. 
Indianapolis, IN 46208 

Housatonic Canoe & Kayak 
104 Kent Rd. 

Corn wall Bridge, CT 06754 
lchthyological Assoc. Inc. 

c/o John Homa, Jr. 
50 Ludlowville Rd. 
Lansing, NY 14882 

ldaho State Outdoor Pgm. 
c/o Ron Watters 
Box 8118, ISU 

Pocatello, ID 83209 
ldaho Whitewater Assoc. 

5010 Bitterbush 
Boise, ID 83703 

Kayak & Canoe Club of 
Boston 

c/o Peter Cogan 
Landmark College 
Putney, VT 0534 1 

Kayaking I-IV 
c/o Schumacher 

471 Hagemann Dr. 
Livermore, CA 94550 

KCCNY 
c/o Pierre De Rham 

P.O. Box 195 
Garrison, N Y 10524 

Keelhaulers Canoe Club 
c/o Jane Allinson 

375 Erieview 
Shefield Lake, OH 44054 

KNIK Canoers & Kayakers 
C/O Bob Wemple 

2627 Ingra 
Anchorage, A K 99508 

Lansing Oar 81 Paddle Club 
P. 0. Box 26254 

Lansing, MI 48909 
Leaping Lounge Lizards 

c/o Rick Norman 
3437 E. Green St. 

Pasadena, CA 91 107 
Ledyard Canoe Club 

Box 9 
Hanover, NH 03755 

Lehigh Valley Canoe Club 
P.O. Box 2726 

Lehigh Valley, PA 18001 
Lower Columbia Canoe 

Club 
22800 S. Unger Rd, 
Colton, OR 970 1 7 

Meramec River Canoe Club 
c/o Earl Biffle 
26 Lake Road 

Fenton, MO 63026 
Merrimack Valley Paddlers 

c/o George May 
157 Naticook Road 

Merrimack, NH 03054 
Metropolitan Canoe & 

Kayak 
P.O. Box 021 868 

Brooklyn, NY 11202-0040 
Minnesota Canoe Assoc. 

P.O. Box 13567 
Minneapolis, MN 554 14 
Mohawk Canoe Club 
2108 Nottingham Way 

Trenton, NJ 0861 9-3032 
Monoco Canoe Club 
c/o Frank Cancellieri 
861 Colts Neck Rd. 

Freehold Twp., NJ 07728 
National Park Service 
Upper Delaware S&RR 

P.O. Box C 
Narrowsburg, NY 12764 

NORS 
c/o Mary McCurdy 

Box 6847 
Colorado Springs, CO 80904 
North Texas River Runners 

215 Lakeshore Dr. 
Haxahachie, TX 75165 
Northwest Passage 
1 130 Greenleaf A ve. 
Wilmette, IL 60091 
Nova Riverunners 

P. 0. Box 1 129 
Chickaloon, A K 99674 

ORGT 
c/o S. Beaumont 

SAC-01 10 Georgia Tech 
Atlanta, GA 30332 



Outdoor Adventure 
Program 

Bldg. 2807 
Mt. Home AFB, ID 83648- 

5000 
Outdoor Centre of New 

England 
8 Pleasant St, 

Millers Falls, MA 01349 
Ozark Wilderness Water- 

ways 
P.O. Box 16032 

Kansas City, MO 64 1 12 
Perception Kayak Club 

c/o Perception Inc. 
11 10 Powdersville Rd, 

Easley, SC 29640 
Philadelphia Canoe Club 

4900 Ridge Ave. 
Philadelphia, PA 191 28 

Pikes Peak Whitewater Club 
c/o Kathleen Laurin 

20 Manitou Ter. 
Manitou Springs, CO 80829- 

1742 
Richmond Raft Co. 
c/o Stuart Bateman 

11048 Warwick Blvd. 
Newport News, VA 23601 

River Rendezvous 
P.O. Box 888 

Telluride, CO 81435 
River Touring Section 

C/O Patrick Murphy 
4 1 1 E. Las Flores Dr. 
Altadena, CA 91001 

Rockin "R" 
1405 Gruene Rd. 

New Braunfels, TX 78130- 
3334 

Sebago Canoe Club 
c/o Richard Schneider 

1 751 67th St. 
Brooklyn, NY 1 1204 
Sierra Club Alaska 

c/o Jack Hession 
24 1 E. 5th A ve. #205 
Anchorage, A K 99501 

Sierra Club Lorna Prieta 
c/o Dave Kim 

3309 Oxford Lane 
San Jose, CA 951 17 

Sierra Club RTS 
c/o Lynne Van Ness 
159 Southwind Drive 

Pleasant Hill, CA 94523 

Sierra Nevada WW Club 
c/o Charlie Albright 

7500 Gladstone Drive 
Reno, N V 89506 

Texas Whitewater Assoc. 
Box 5429 

Austin, TX 78763 
Three Rivers Paddling Club 

c/o Paul Kammer 
400 6th St. 

Beaver Falls, PA 1501 0 
Tight Skirt Sprayskirts 

P. 0. Box 8 
Ohiopyle, PA 15470 
Toledo River Gang 

C/O Mike Side11 
626 Louisiana A venue 
Perrysburg, OH 4355 1 
Triad River Runners 

P.O. Box 5771 
Winston-Salem, NC 271 13 
U. of Maine at Machias 

Library 
9 O'Brien A ve. 

Machias, ME 04654 
University of Tennessee 
Student Activities Office 
343 University Center 
Knoxville, TN 37996 

Valdez Alpine Club 
c/o Andrew Embick 

P.O. Box 1889 
Valdez, A K 99686 

West Virginia Wildwater 
Assoc. 

P.O. Box 8413 
S. Charleston, WV 25303 

Western Carolina Paddlers 
c/o Chris Newcomb 
Route 1, Box 522 

Candler, NC 28715 
Wildcat Canoe Club 
c/o Michael Ranstead 

3425 E. 106th St. 
Carmel, IN 46032 

Zoar Outdoor 
P. 0. Box 245 

Charlemont, MA 01339 

Let $20 find a hole in your poc 

The A WA is fighting to save our whitewater 
resources. You can help. Your $20 member- 
ship fee is funneled directly into our effective 
river conservation actions. Plus--every 
member receives a bi-monthly subscription 
to American Whitewater. ..the best semi- 
professional whitewater magazine in the world! 

Join the AWA today and receive American Whitewater at home I 
Yes, I want to join the A WA and receive a subscription to American Whitewater. I've enclosed my tax-deductable 
contribution of $20 ($25 Canada, $30 overseas) to help conserve our whitewater resources and promote river safety. 

Name: 

Address: 

Mail to AWA, P.O. Box 85, Phoenicia, NY 12464 



An insulted Gary relinquishes spot 
Just the other day, a girl...I mean 

lady ... I mean a woman paddler called me 
an anachronism. 

Naturally, I was insulted. 
"Hell," I said. "I don't even look 

like a spider." 
Since she just laughed in my face, 

I figgered maybe I had mistook her mean- 
ing. So I looked up the word. 

"...out of time ... outdated ..." the 
dictionary read. 

I didn't feel so bad, them. I al- 
ways figgered I was just as old-fashioned 
kind of guy. 

But I've got to confess--old fash- 
ioned boaters like me are a dying breed. 
It's damned hard to impress modern 
girls ... I mean ladies ... I mean women when 
you're not politically correct. Conse- 
quently-our rate of reproduction is way 
down. 

Now I know alot of you "enlight- 

ened" paddlers might applaud that pros- 
F-t. 

"Get rid of old Gary andhis ilk! It 
would be good for the sport!" 

Well, okay then. I'll relinquish 
my spot in End Notes this issue. Bill Hay 
will take my place. And who knows-if 
you "modern" paddlers have your way, 
maybe Phil Donahue can write the next 
column. 

Help save czvzizzation ... 
Don't clean your airbags 

By BILL HAY 

It's been a rough fall. There has 
been no rain in the East forcing thou- 
sands of boaters onto the Gauley and 
Ocoee. My paddling life has been rough, 
too. Recently, on the Gauley, I destroyed 
the bow of my boat doing enders. That 
was the same day I carried an open boat 
in at Panther Creek. 

I know, I know. Such behavior 
is inexcusable. Interestingly, however, 
the broken boat lad to a new scientific 
discovery. 

Before doing a repair, I took out 
the air bags. I noted that they were 
encrusted with a thick, slippery, brown 
substance, so I decided to clean them. 
First, however, I began to wonder about 
the biological characteristics of this 
brown slime. 

Being of the same scientific 
ability as Jerry Falwell, I decided I 
needed an expert. So, I called a biologist 
friend of mine and he graciously agreed 
to do a lab analysis of the brown slime 
for me. I sent a sample over. 

The lab report arrived several 
days later. "The specimen consists of 
90% dehydrated primordial ooze, 5% 
human sweat smelling of abject terror, 
and 4% other noxious substances which 
discretion prohibits detailing further. 
The remaining 1% consists of traces of 

neoprene, polypropylene, athlete's foot 
fungus, peanut butter, and cheddar 
cheese. What toxic waste dump did this 
sample come from?" 

I could account for all of this 
except the first ingredient. What, for 
heaven's sake, was "dehydrated 
primoridal ooze?" A quick call to my 
scientist friend cleared things up. 

"Well, Bill, dehydrated primor- 
dial ooze is, to put it simply, the stuff 
from which all life evolved. It is the 
dried form of the basic building blocks 
of life. It consists of the amino acids 
from which all proteins evolved. It 
contains all the ingedients for the 
development of more complex forms of 
life, like squirt boaters. 

"Mixtures similar to this have 
been concocted and used in laboratory 
experiments for years," he continued. 
"But yours seems to have occcurred 
naturally." 

"Why is it so slippery?" I 
wondered. 

"Well, the ooze itself is encased 
in a protective covering of immense 
strength. That is what is so slippery. We 
se many examples of protective devices 
that are slippery." 

This fact had profound meta- 
physical implications. 

"Does the slime have any 
ecological significance?" I also inquired. 

"Certainly; given the human 
race's potential to completely destroy 
life on this planet. In the case of nuclear 
holocaust, environmental collapse, or a 
cosmic whimper, promordial ooze 
might well be the only surviving life 
form. Complex life would then have to 
evolve anew. 

"Where did you get this stuff?" 
he asked innocently. 

"Well," I mused, "on the 
Gauley, Cheat, Yough, Payette, Boise, 
Lochsa, Arkansas, James, Potomac ..." 

"Bill," he tried to interrupt. 
"New, Meadow, Johns Creek, 

Nolichucky, French Broad, Watauga, 
Little Salmon ..." 

"Bill ..." 
"North Anna, Passage Creek, 

Tohickon, Shavers Fork, Cranber ry...." 
Click. 
Although my friendship with 

the biologist was somewhat strained by 
this conversation, he had impressed a 
clear moral principle on my mind. 
Never, ever clean the air bags in your 
boa. The continued existence of the 
planet Earth is at stake. 



Wear your colors 
Show yourself as a part of the A WA river 
gang. All shirts are high-quality 50/50 cotton 
blend while A WA hats are perfect for 
concealing those just-off-the-river 
hairstyles. Our patches are great for 
recycling ripped jeans while waterproof 
decals on the bottom of your boat demon- 
strates your loyalties as you swim to shore. 

Order your gear here 

T-shirts, Bold New Look: short sleeve (M,L,XL) long sleeve (M,L,XL) 8.00/12.00 

AWA River Caps 8.00 

AWA Embroidered patches 1 .OO 

AWA Waterproof Decals 5 0  

Please add 2.50 postage per order for shirts and hats total order 

mail check to AWA, P.O. Box 85, Phoenicia, NY 12464 

item cost 

T-shirts, AWA logo: short sleeve (S,M,L,XL) long sleeve (M,L,XL) 8.0011 2.00 

AWA National Whitewater River lnventory 
New 1990 edition updated to include: 
.River maps for all U.S. whitewater rivers 
.Revised list of each whitewater river nationwide 
-Includes mileage, access points and whitewater rating 

size 

Printed copies available for $15 from A WA Whitewater Inventory, 136 13th St., SE, Washington, D.C. 20003. 
Also available for $7 on 5 1/4 inch floppy disc (requires ISM or ISM compatible computer with a hard drive and dSase 111 

total 

Please send me pr~nled copies of the AWA Nationwide Whitewater Inventory at $15 each. 

Total of S 

Please send me copies of the AWA Nationwide Whitewater Inventory on floppy discs in dbase I l l  at $7 each. 

Total of S 

Enclosed is S 

Name: 

Street Address: 

City: 

State and Zip: 
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