Volume 39, No. 11

770.421.9729

www.georgiacanoe.org

November 2004

Winter Roll Practice
Indoor pool roll sessions will begin the first Monday in January and run
through the last Monday in March, with the exception of the MLK holiday. Plan
to take advantage of this great service provided by your club. Whether you want
to learn to roll, practice your roll to stay sharp, teach a fellow paddler to roll,
or work on other techniques such as wet exits, hand rolls, deep water re-entries,
etc., the indoor heated pool is THE best place to hone these skills in the middle
of the winter. Further details will follow in the December issue of The Eddy
Line.

Annual GCA Holiday Party and Board
Meeting
The Annual GCA Holiday Party and December Board Meeting will be held
at Haynes and Gina Johnson's house on Sunday, December 5. The Board
meeting will start at 4:00 p.m. and the party will begin at 6:00 p.m. We will
provide Honey Ham and Turkey. Please bring a veggie or salad if you are an
open boater or a dessert or appetizer if you are a kayaker. We will have soft
drinks and coffee — if you want something stronger, please bring it with you.
Please contact Gina Johnson at 404.512.0832, gwminc@mindspring.com, to let
me know you are coming and what you are bringing.
The address is 340 Clear Spring Court, Marietta. Take I-75 North. You
will go north and cross under I-285. You will pass Windy Hill Exit and Delk
Road Exit. Get off at South Marietta Pkwy going east (this is the first exit for
the 120 Loop). You will continue up the ramp heading to the right. Go to the
second traffic light, which is Lower Roswell Road. Turn Right. Go to the next
light, which is Old Sewell, and turn left. Go to the next light, which is Holt and
turn left. Take the next left on Willow Glenn which is the Weatherstone
Subdivision. Go straight through two stop signs. Take the third street after the
second stop sign — this is Clear Spring Court. Our house number is 340. (2/3
the way up the street on the right. Yellow two story farm house.)
See you there!
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information - Call Ed Schultz at 404.266.3734.
If you didn’t receive your Eddy Line - Call Ed Schultz
at 404.266.3734.
For information on GCA clinics - Call the clinic
coordinator listed on the clinic schedule, or call Training
Director Jim Albert at 770.414.1521.
For information on winter roll practice - Call Revel
Freeman at 404.261.8572.
For information on placing want ads in The Eddy
Line - Call Newsletter Editor Allen Hedden at 770.426
.4318, or see "To place an ad" in the Want Ad section of The
Eddy Line.
For information on commercial ads - Call Newsletter
Editor Allen Hedden at 770.426.4318.
For information on videos and books available from
the GCA Library - Call GCA Librarian Denise Colquitt
at 770.854.6636.

Who Ya Gonna Call?
The following list is provided for
your convenience:
For general information about
the club - Call the club telephone
number, 770.421.9729, and leave a message. Someone
will get back to you.
To volunteer to help with club activities - Call
President Gina Johnson at 770.971.1542 or contact the
committee chairperson for your area of interest.
For information on payment of dues or membership
status - Call Treasurer Ed Schultz at 404.266.3734.
To sign up for a club trip - Call the trip coordinator at
the number listed on the activity list.
To sign up to lead a club trip - Call Cruise Master Steve
Reach at 770.760.7357.
For change of address or for Eddy Line subscription

Board of Directors Meetings

GCA Executive Committee
President .............................................. Gina Johnson
Vice President ..................................... Vincent Payne
Secretary ................................................. Tom Bishop
Treasurer .................................................. Ed Schultz
Member Services Chair ................... Gabriella Schlidt
Recreation Chair ............................ Gretchen Mallins
Resource Development Chair ................. Knox Worde
River Protection Chair .............................. Don Kinser
Training Chair ........................................... Jim Albert

The Georgia Canoeing Association Board of Directors
meetings are held quarterly during the last month of the
quarter (March, June, September, December). The time,
date and location is announced in The Eddy Line. All
members are encouraged to attend. If you have an item for
discussion, please call GCA President Gina Johnson at
770.971.1542 so she can add your item to the agenda.
Attending Board meetings is a great way to become more
involved with the GCA. Your participation would be much
apreciated.

Submitting Eddy Line Material
Deadline for material to be submitted for publication in the next Eddy Line is the fifth of the month, i.e., for the January issue, material
should be submitted no later than December fifth. The editor must receive all articles, trip reports and want ads by the deadline or
they MAY NOT be published in the next issue. To submit material via EMAIL, send to gacanoe@mindspring.com. The text of an
article can be placed in the body of a message, and photo images can be attached to the message as attached files. To submit material
via COMPUTER DISK submit articles or trip reports on a 3-1/2 inch IBM/DOS formatted disk as an ASCII text file labeled with a
".txt" file extension, or as a text file on a 3-1/2 inch high density MacIntosh formatted disk, and include a printed copy (Disks returned
only if requested). To submit material via U.S. MAIL, send to: Allen Hedden, 2923 Piedmont Drive, Marietta, GA 30066. All
classified ads will be run for two months unless otherwise requested. Hand-written or phoned in material CANNOT be accepted.
Contact Newsletter Editor Allen Hedden at 770.426.4318 for questions. Thanks for your cooperation.
The Eddy Line (USPS 017773), published monthly, is the official newsletter of the Georgia Canoeing Association, Inc., publication address: 3060
Pharr Court North, #315, Atlanta, GA 30305. Annual subscription price of $20.00 is included in the $25.00 membership dues. Periodicals postage
paid at Atlanta, GA. POSTMASTER: Send address changes to The Eddy Line, c/o Georgia Canoeing Association, P.O.Box 7023, Atlanta, GA 30357.
READERS: Send old and new addresses and an Eddy Line address label. Telephone 770.421.9729.
Copyright © 2004 by the Georgia Canoeing Association, Inc. Views and opinions expressed in articles and editorials are those of the writer and do
not necessarily represent the official views and policies of the club. Articles and trip reports are edited only for grammar, punctuation, spelling, vulgar
or obscene language, and to fit in allocated space. No substantive changes are made in any material published herein. Eddy Line material published
herein and not individually designated as copyrighted by other than the GCA may be copied, reprinted, republished or otherwise disseminated to other
paddling organizations having a newsletter exchange agreement with GCA. Proper credit should be given. Publication of paid advertisements herein
does not constitute an endorsement of the products or services advertised, or the advertiser.
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UPCOMING ACTIVITIES
November
6 Metro Chattahoochee
6 Cartecay
13 Upper Chattahoochee
13 Chattooga Section 3 (Note 1)
14 Broad
14 Lower Toccoa
20 Toccoa (Note 2)
20 Chattooga Section 3
27-28 South Georgia Canoe Camping

Class 1-2 Trained Beginner
Class 2-3 Intermediate
Class 2-3 Intermediate
Class 3-4 Advanced
Class 1-2 Trained Beginner
Class 1-2 Trained Beginner
Class 1-2 Trained Beginner
Class 3-4 Advanced
Smooth water

Will Gosney
Kelly Keener
Brannen Proctor
Peter Chau
Connie Venuso
Roger Nott
Gina Johnson
Jodi Kaufmann
Andy Dannenberg

770.560.3600
404.273.2207
770.664.7384
864.885.9477
404.633.8038
770.536.6923
770.971.1542
706.207.0755
404.373.0995

Peter Chau
Gina Johnson
Peter Elkon
Peter Chau

864.885.9477
770.971.1542
404.373.7535
864.885.9477

December
4
5
11
18

Chattooga Section 3 (Note 1)
Class 3-4 Advanced
December Board Meeting and Holiday Party
Chattooga Section 4
Class 3-4 Advanced
Chattooga Section 3 (Note 1)
Class 3-4 Advanced

Note 1: Peter Chau Chattooga trips will be Section 3 or 3-1/2 depending on water levels.
Note 2: Paddle with the Prez.

Your Trip Could Be Listed in This Space —
Call the Cruise Master and Sign Up Now!!

Signing Up: Call the trip coordinator listed to sign up for trips. Most trip coordinators will move a trip to an alternate
venue if the water levels and conditions for a particular trip are not favorable. Call early in the week to ensure you get
a spot on the trip, and in consideration for the coordinators, PLEASE avoid calling late in the evening.
Training Trips are a combination of recreation and training designed to attract those boaters who have completed a
formal training clinic and would like some on-the-river time with instructors practicing what was learned in the clinic
and expanding skill levels.
To Volunteer To Lead Trips: Call the Cruise Master, Steve Reach at 770.760.7357. As usual, we need trip
coordinators for all types of trips, from flat water to class 5 white water. Our excellent trip schedule depends on the efforts
of volunteers, so get involved and sign up to coordinate a trip on your favorite river today! The GCA needs YOU!
Chattooga Trips are limited to 12 boats on ANY section on ANY trip, club trip or private (USFS regulation). Your
cooperation in protecting this National Wild and Scenic River is appreciated.
Roll Practice: Monday evenings from 7:00-9:00 PM, January thru March, at the Warren / Holifield Boys' & Girls' Club
Pool. See announcement in this issue of The Eddy Line.
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GCA Library Items
The GCA Library has many videotapes and
books available to any GCA member. All you
have to do is call GCA Librarian Denise
Colquitt at 770.854.6636 to find out what is
available. The cost is $3.00 per tape or book
for postage and handling.
Any / all donations or loans to the library are
welcome. (Please, no bootleg video copies.)
Send them to:
Denise Colquitt
3794 Glenloch Road
Franklin, GA 30217
The following items are currently available:
Videos:
Canoes by Whitesell
Cold, Wet & Alive
Expedition Earth
Faultline (Will Reeves)
First Descents (North Fork Payette)
Grace Under Pressure (learning the kayak
roll)
I Said Left, Stupid: A Video Guide to the
Chattooga River (Sect. 2 & 3)
In the Surf
Introduction to Canoeing
Mohawk Canoes (promotional w/detailed boat
outfitting instructions)
Mohawk Whitewater Canoes (promotional w/
detailed outfitting instructions)
Only Nolan (Promotional, Canoe Technique)
Path of the Paddle: Quiet Water
Path of the Paddle: White Water
Performance Sea Kayaking (the basics & beyond)
Play Daze
Retendo

Solo Playboating!
The C-1 Challenge
The Middle Fork of the Salmon River
(Idaho) — by Photographic Expeditions
Trailside: White Water Canoeing the
Chattooga River
Vortox -- low cost storm water sampler
Waterwalker (Bill Mason)
Whitewater Self Defense
Books:
A Canoeing and Kayakng Guide to the Streams
of Florida
A Canoeing & Kayaking Guide to the Streams
of Kentucky
ACanoeing and Kayaking Guide to the
Streams of Ohio, Vols I & II
A Canoeing & Kayaking Guide to the Streams
of Tennessee-Vol I & II
A Hiking Guide to the Trails of Florida
A Paddler's Guide to the Obed Emory Watershed
ACA Canoeing & Kayannng Instructors Guide
Alabama Canoe Rides
AMC White Water Handbook
American Red Cross Canoeing & Kayaking
Arkansas information (assorted)
Basic River Canoeing
Brown's Guide to Georgia
Buyer's Guide 1993 (Canoe Magazine)
Buyer's Guide 1994 (Paddler Magazine)
Buyer's Guide 1996 (Paddler Magazine)
California Whitewater - A Guide to the Rivers
Canoe Racing (Marathon & Down River)
Canoeing Wild Rivers
Carolina Whitewater (Western Carolina)
Endangered Rivers & the Conservation Movement
Florida information (assorted)

breaking news items of interest to the paddling community, etc., will be sent out via the GCA email list at
gcalist@yahoogroups.com. If you want to receive any of
this information, please subscribe to the list using the
above instructions. Also, don't be shy about using the list
to send out or to request information about paddling
related topics, rivers you're interested in, etc.
By the way, should you change or lose your email ID,
please take a minute to "unsubscribe" your old ID and/or
to "subscribe" your new one.

Announcements

GCA Email List
The GCA email list has at this
printing about 300 subscribers. Here's
how the list works:
By sending an email to "gcalist@yahoogroups.com"
you automatically reach all subscribers to the list with the
message. Only those subscribed to the list can send email
to the list.
To subscribe to the list, send an email to "gcalistsubscribe@yahoogroups.com". You will receive a verification that you are subscribed and a welcome message with
instructions on how to unsubscribe and various other
commands available through the service. Be sure to save
this information for future reference.
All GCA announcements and forwarded email from
other sources concerning new river access issues, late
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Georgia Mountains
Godforsaken Sea: Racing the World’s Most
Dangerous Waters
Happy Isles of Oceana: Paddling the Pacific
Homelands: Kayaking the Inside Passage
Idaho Whitewater
Indiana Canoeing Guide
Kentucky Wild Rivers
Missouri Ozark Waterways
Northern Georgia Canoe Guide
Ohio County Maps & Recreational Guide
Paddle America (Guide to trips & outfitters)
Paddle to the Amazon - The World's Longest
Canoe Trip
Paddling SC-Palmetto State River Trails
Path of the Paddle
People Proteeting Rivers
Pole, paddle & Portage
River Rescue
River Safety Anthology
River's End (Stories)
Sea Kayaking Canada's West Coast
Song of the Paddle
Southeastern Whitewater
Southern Georgia Canoeing
The Georgia Conservancy Guide to the North
The Lower Canyons of the Rio Grande
The Mighty Mulberry-A Canoeing Guide
They Shoot Canoes, Don't they?
White Water Tales of Terror
WhiteWaterTrips (British Columbia &Washington)
Wildwater (Sierra Club Guide)
WildwaterWestVirginia
Youghiogheny-Appalachian River
Maps:
The Big South Fork

GCA Web Page
Check it out at http://www.georgiacanoe.org. We are
continually adding information and links of value to paddlers. Send your ideas for updates to the GCA web
committee at gcaweb@gmail.com. Membership applications, GCA waivers and other forms for use by members
are posted on the site.
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Mail Failure Notices
Each month the Electronic Eddy Line receives numerous mail failure notices against members' email IDs.
If your email address comes back with a mail failure
notice, you will be deleted from the recipient list for the
Electronic Eddy Line until we get a request to be added
back with a current email address.
Also, if we get a number of mail failure notices
against an email ID on the GCA Email List, that ID is
automatically unsubscribed by the listserve software. It is
the subscriber's responsibility to maintain the subscription with the current email ID. Your cooperation is
appreciated — it makes less work for our all volunteer
staff.

Support Our GCA Supporters
The GCA web site now features a GCA Supporters
web page with links to the companies that support GCA
financially by advertising with us. Help out those who help
us out — patronize our financial supporters!!
Thanks!

Weekday Paddlers
Did you know that GCA has a list of paddlers available to paddle during the week? We now have 70+ entries
on the weekday paddlers list, including members who are
retired persons, those with variable or non-standard work
schedules, those availble to paddle weekdays when school
is out (students and teachers), and even those who have a
lot of vacation time to burn and want to take vacation days
for paddling. The list includes members who paddle
smooth water as well as all classes of white water.
If you would like to be included in the list, please call
Allen Hedden at 770.426.4318 and leave your name, phone
number, days of the week you are available to paddle, and
class of water (flat, I thru V) that you are interested in

Canoe Outfitting & Repair
Featuring Voyageur™ Products

Custom outfitting of your open canoe or C-1
Saddles, thigh straps, air bags, knee pads, skid plates
and more
ABS repair for worn, cracked or broken hulls

Canoe Instruction

Upcoming Events of Interest
November 20 — Tallulah Festival — Tallulah Falls, GA,
American Whitewater, 866.BOAT.4AW, www
.americanwhitewater.org/rivers
December 4 — NRC Jiffy Slalom — Island Park, Bryson
City, NC, Nantahala Racing Club, 828.488.2176 ext. 108,
email rhino@main.nc.us.
December 5 — NRC Wild Water Season Finale —
Tuckaseigee Gorge, Dillsboro, NC, Nantahala Racing
Club, 828.488.2176 ext. 108, email rhino@main.nc.us.
January 15-16 — Shoot the 'Hooch Wild Water Training
Camp and Race — Roswell, GA, Training Clinic 1/15-16,
Race 1/16, John Pinyerd, 770.977.7603, email jpinyerd@cs
.com, or Chris Hipgrave, email hipgrave@earthlink.net.
February 27 — NRC Glacier Breaker — Nantahala River,
Wesser, NC, Nantahala Racing Club, 828.488.2175 ext
108, email rhino@main.nc.us.
March 12-13 — US Open Wild Water Race — Nantahala
River , Wesser, NC, Sprint – 3/12, Classic – 3/13, Nantahala
Racing Club, 828.488.2176 ext. 108, email rhino@main
.nc.us.
April 16-17 — Southeastern US National Wild Water
Championships — Nantahala River, Wesser, NC, Sprint
– 4/16, Classic – 4/17, John Pinyerd, 770.977.7603, email
jpinyerd@cs.com, or Nantahala Racing Club 828.488.2176
ext. 108, email rhino@main.nc.us.
June 17-18 — US National Wild Water Championships —
Arkansas River, Salida, CO, Ed Loeffe, e_loeffel@hotmail
.com or Chad Hixon, chad@musclebus.com, www.fibark
.net.
June 19 — Fibark Classic Wild Water / Downriver —
Arkansas River, Salida, CO (26 miles), Ed Loeffe,
e_loeffel@hotmail.com or Chad Hixon, chad@musclebus
.com, www.fibark.net.

“The best index to a person's character is (a) how he
treats people who can't do him any good, and (b) how he
treats people who can't fight back.”
- Abigail Van Buren.

Beginner, Intermediate and Advanced levels
Call Allen Hedden 770.426.4318
Email canoeist@mindspring.com

The Eddy Line

paddling. You will then receive an up-to-date copy of the
list. The list will be re-published quarterly (January,
April, July, October).
Updates are available by request through the GCA
phone line. If you received your copy of the list more than
3 months ago, you should request an updated copy. There
have been considerable changes to the list. To receive an
up-to-date copy, call the GCA phone line at 770.421.9729
and leave your name and address with a request for the
updated list.
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2005 Officers Elected
Election of officers was held at the Fall General
Membership Meeting and Covered Dish Dinner on Sunday, October 17. The slate of GCA officers for the 2005
year that had been proposed by the Nominating Committee and approved by the Board of Directors was voted on
by the general membership. The following were elected:
President
Gina Johnson
Vice President
Vincent Payne
Secretary
Tom Bishop
Treasurer
Ed Schultz
2005 committee chairs and other Executive Committee and Board of Directors members will be announced
soon.
Head Coaches: John Pinyerd is a many time National Champion in wild water (canoe) and is an accomplished paddler in virtually all disciples. Chris Hipgrave
is widely known for his knowledge of paddle sport and is a
multiple national champion (in kayak).
Why should I work on my forward stroke? If the only
time you will ever do a forward stroke in your life is to get
in Hell Hole, you probably will not want to attend. For the
rest of us that aspire to sea kayak, paddle easy white
water, canoe camp, paddle for exercise, or race, etc.,
having an effective forward stroke is a must.
Why can't I paddle my white water play boat at the
clinic? Highly rockered white water play boats do not
track or glide well. Their handling characteristics and
additional width detract from learning a proper forward
stroke. We will have a couple sit on top K-1s available as
loaner boats (courtesy of RCKC), but at this point I don't
have any loaner canoes.
How much will this cost me? Zilch, nada, nothing
other than you must RSVP and show up. We (USA Wild
Water) are happy to help provide instruction for GCA, who
helped us buy uniforms for our World Championships
Team. We only ask that if you do RSVP that you will
attend, you must let us know that you cannot make it so
someone else can have your spot.
Let me know your questions.

Stroke of Achievement Award
The Georgia Canoeing Association has been nominated for the Stroke of Achievement Award as the outstanding paddling club in the United States by the American Canoeing Association. The final selection among
nominees will be made by the end of October. This is a
terrific honor for the GCA and shows the dedication of the
GCA to provide an experience emphasizing safety, training and trips for club members interested in canoeing and
kayaking. We will keep you posted!
- Gina Johnson, President.

Free Forward Stroke Clinic
by John Pinyerd, USACK Wild Water Committee
Chairman
Who: Anyone who is interesting in improving their
forward stroke. This includes folks that paddle flat water,
canoe camp, sea kayak, as well as those that aspire to race.
Attendees must be accomplished paddlers on flat water.
Recommended boats: Anything that tracks well on
a lake or easy white water. This includes sea kayaks, down
river boats, flat water boats, and general recreation boats.
Highly rockered white water boats are NOT allowed as
they will be a distraction from learning.
Where: Chattahoochee, Roswell GA, Atlanta Rowing Club docks, Azalea Drive
When: Sunday, November 14th. We will start 10:30
a.m., cover the basics of the stroke and video. After lunch
we will watch video and work on improving our strokes.
Questions & How to RSVP: Contact John Pinyerd
at 0) 770.575.1433, H) 770.977.7603, jpinyerd@cs.com no
later than Friday, November 5th. We will need to limit the
clinic size to around 20 paddlers.
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MLK Weekend Smooth Water
Paddling
by Morris Friedman, The Vagabond
January 15, 16, 17, 2005, Ichetucknee Springs, Crystal
and Chassahowitzka Rivers
Join us for the annual paddling of Florida spring fed
waters. We meet Saturday, January 15, and paddle
Ichetucknee Springs, then travel to Crystal River for an up
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close encounter with Manatees.
Opportunities for viewing wildlife are abundant and
the water clarity is very good. Bring snorkel equipment if
you want an even better view of the Manatees. The water
is 72 degrees year-round so bring cold water gear if you
intend to swim. More info can be found at www.geocities
.com/vagabondmo/gcamlk. The address is case sensitive,
so use small letters. Drop me an e-mail or call for more info
or questions -- Vagabond@yahoo.com, 770.469.8414.

From the Soggy Clipboard of the
Cruise Master
by Steve Reach
October 8, 2004: Yet another great paddling year is
now winding down. The three hurricanes in a row last
month brought us a few weeks of big water and raised
ambient levels a notch; had my most memorable Cartecay
run of all time last month at a level of around 4 feet, right
after Ivan came through. River Right's put-in stairs were
completely swept away by the previous week's flood, and
the oak tree that used to stand next to stairs had fallen
across the river. The upper parts of the run that are
normally slack water or class I turned into Nantahala-like
pushy class II, and the three named drops at the end of the
run (S-turn, Whirlpool and Blackberry) became a single,
continuous, huge, thrashing class III-IV flume that could
possibly be renamed 'Down the Middle or Die'.
The September 11 Upper Toccoa trip ran without a
hitch, gave a dozen of us a glorious afternoon out in the
national forest with the tall trees, and provided nine miles
of class II scenic touring and a regular succession of small

play spots. This beautiful cruising run doesn't pop up as
a club trip very often, but I strongly recommend it to
anyone with a love of the outdoors.
We saw a lot of critters including beaver, water snake
and osprey. The Forest Service suspension bridge on the
Benton MacKaye Trail halfway down provided a nice spot
to pull out for lunch, and gave us a chance to scout the
largest rapid of the run from the elevated viewpoint of the
bridge. Many thanks to Margo and Jimmy Booth for the
guide and support services and hospitality after the trip.
You can find more details about this run on the American
Whitewater website: http://www.americanwhitewater.org/
rivers/id/509/
There is still a little more paddling left to do. Notice
on the calendar that despite the oncoming cold weather,
several brave souls have volunteered for Chattooga trips
and a handful of beginner/intermediate runs. Put on the
capilene, polypropylene, hydroskin and Polartec, wet suits,
dry suits, get on out and get some good old damp down
time.
The December calendar is being compiled now and it
would be great to have some of you canoe campers on the
schedule. All those sandbar-infested slack water and
oceanic runs to the south beckon with their milder weather
during these bugless winter months. If you are planning
a camping trip, please take some of us along with you!
VOLUNTEERS!! Coordinating club trips is good for
the soul. You don't need to be an expert to be a Trip
Coordinator. Be one of the few, the proud, the elite; the
soggy. Call me at 770.760.7357 or e-mail gca_trip@yahoo
.com to participate.
Hope to see you out there!! Say howdy - STEVE.

Welcome New Members — Directory Additions
The following is a list of all members who have joined the club since the last update. We will try to include this
information on an on-going basis so you can add new members to your Directory. New members are the life blood and
the future of the club. Thank you for joining us!!
Cook, Jr., C. Glenn
PO Box 1163
Decatur GA 30031
H: 404-373-3249
Email: lawyair@earthlink.net
Farrell, John
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329 Park Creek Ridge
Woodstock GA 30188
H: 678-880-0764
O: 770-521-3389
O: 770-906-7740
Email: jfarrell_73@yahoo.com
Email: jfarrell@travelers.com
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Heinz, Shari
57 Copper Mill Road
Dahlonega GA 30533
H: 706-867-0115
O: 706-867-0116
O: 770-314-1857
Email: shariheinz@yahoo.com
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Kennedy, Joy
PO Box 361
Menlo, GA 30731
H: 706-734-7897
O: 706-862-6676
O: 706-859-1678
Email: kennedyjoy@yahoo.com
Mahan, Ken & Lindsay
1100 Locust Road
Locust Grove GA 30248
H: 770-914-5759
O: 404-714-5709
Email: bigboi042@aol.com
Miller, Toby
84 Canal Road

Dallas GA 30132
H: 770-529-9310
O: 770-226-2865
Email: toby.miller@pobox.com
Mrug, Martin
2900 Pharr Ct S. Apt 1413 PMB 76
Atlanta GA 30305
O: 678-978-7264
Email: mg10@post.sk
Email: mmrug@na.cokecce.com
Rinkevich, Monica &
Gilligan, Gerry
375 Ralph McGill Blvd Suite 906
Atlanta GA 30312
H: 404-577-0039

River Hazards

O: 404-664-3261
Email: mcrink@mindspring.com
Email: frdofrussellfork@yahoo.com
Waggoner, Jeff
114 Salacoa Highlands
Jasper GA 30143
H: 770-324-3653
Email: seekersam1@yahoo.com
Williams,Karol
410 Pebble Drive
LaGrange GA 30241
H: 706-882-6363
O: 706-845-3725
Email: karolkw3@aol.com

OTHER THAN PORTAGING. Fortunately it is
visible from a couple hundred yards upstream.
Do not try getting out near the jam! Current is
fairly swift there; water is deep, banks are slippery, very steep and covered with debris and
mud; a swim there would sweep you under the
jam (and you can see all the river going beneath
the jam and boiling back up behind it). We
portaged on river right. After the jam the way is clear
again until you get to the take-out and there is the usual
chin deep mud. :-)
- Knox Worde

There are now several river wide strainers
on the Lower Amicalola River in the lower
section below the last significant rapid but before the confluence with the Etowah. They are
visible from well upstream and we were able to
slip through them. The level at that time was
1.85' and at a slightly higher or lower water level
one or more of these may have to be portaged. THERE IS
A RIVER WIDE 10' HIGH SOLID LOG/DEBRIS JAM
ABOUT 1/4 MILE UPSTREAM OF THE CONFLUENCE
WITH THE ETOWAH. There is NO WAY AROUND

HOW HYPOTHERMIA AFFECTS MOST ADULTS
This hypothermia chart gives the amount of time a typical adult has when unprotected in cold waters before they
are incapacitated.
Water Temperature in Degrees F (Degrees C)

Exhaustion or Unconsciousness

Expected Time of Survival

32.5 (0.3)
32.5 to 40 (0.3 to 4.5)
40 to 50 (4.5 to 10)
50 to 60 (10 to 15.5)
60 to 70 (15.5 to 21)
70 to 80 (21 to 26.5)
Over 80 (Over 26.5)

Under 15 min.
15 to 30 min.
30 to 60 min.
1 to 2 hrs.
2 to 7 hrs.
2 to 12 hrs.
Indefinite

Under 15 to 45 min.
30 to 90 min.
1 to 3 hrs.
1 to 6 hrs.
2 to 40 hrs.
3 hrs. to indefinite
Indefinite

- From the Merrimac Valley Paddlers email list.
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River Access

Who Owns the Rivers?
From The National Rivers Website. This is a great
Website and a great organization. The info quoted here is
but a small portion of great river info that can be found at
http://www.nors.org/welcome.htm.
Review of the relationship of federal and state law
regarding rivers:
The section on National River Law discusses river
ownership, use, and conservation law throughout the
United States. Following is a review of what individual
states can and cannot lawfully do with the rivers within
their borders.
1. The U.S. Supreme Court has ruled that rivers that are
navigable, for title purposes, are owned by the states,
"held in trust" for the public. This applies in all fifty
states, under the "Equal Footing Doctrine."
2. Rivers that do meet the federal test are automatically
navigable, and therefore owned by the state. No court or
government agency has to designate them as such.
3. The federal test of navigability is not a technical test.
There are no measurements of river width, depth, flow, or
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steepness involved. The test is simply whether the river
is usable as a route by the public, even in small craft such
as canoes, kayaks, and rafts. Such a river is legally
navigable even if it contains big rapids, waterfalls and
other obstructions at which boaters get out, walk around,
then re-enter the water.
4. The states own these rivers up to the "ordinary high
water mark." This is the mark that people can actually
see on the ground, where the high water has left debris,
sand, and gravel during its ordinary annual cycle. (Not
during unusual flooding.) It is not a theoretical line
requiring engineering calculations. Where the river banks
are fairly flat, this mark can be quite a distance from the
edge of the water during medium water flows. There is
often plenty of room for standing, fishing, camping, and
other visits.
5. States cannot sell or give away these rivers and lands
up to the ordinary high water mark. Under the "Public
Trust Doctrine," they must hold them in perpetuity for
public use.
6. The three public uses that the courts have traditionally
mentioned are navigation, fishing, and commerce. But
the courts have ruled that any and all non-destructive
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activities on these lands are legally protected, including
picnics, camping, walking and other activities. The public
can fish, from the river or from the shore below the
"ordinary high water mark." (Note that the fish and
wildlife are owned by the state in any case.) The public
can walk, roll a baby carriage, and other activities, according to court decisions.
7. States do have authority and latitude in the way they
manage rivers, but their management must protect the
public uses mentioned above. They can (and must)
prohibit or restrict activities that conflict with the Public
Trust Doctrine. "Responsible recreation" must be allowed, but activities that could be harmful, such as
building fires, leaving trash and making noise, can legally
be limited, or prohibited, in various areas. Motorized
trips and commercial trips can legally be limited or
prohibited by state governments.
8. State and local restrictions on use of navigable rivers
have to be legitimately related to enhancing public trust
value, not reducing it. Rivers cannot be closed or partially
closed to appease adjacent landowners, or to appease
people who want to dedicate the river to fishing only, or to
make life easier for local law enforcement agencies.
9. State governments (through state courts and legislatures) cannot reduce public rights to navigate and visit
navigable rivers within their borders, but they can expand those rights, and some states have done so. They can
create a floatage easement, a public right to navigate even
on rivers that might not qualify for state ownership for
some reason, even if it is assumed that the bed and banks
of the river are private land. Note that this floatage
easement is a matter of state law that varies from state to
state, but the question of whether a river is navigable, for
title purposes, and therefore owned by the state, is a
matter of federal law, and does not vary from state to
state. Note that a state floatage easement is something
that comes and goes with the water: When the water is
there, people have a right to be there on it, and when it
dries up, people have no right to be there. But rivers that
are navigable for title purposes are public land up to the
ordinary high water mark, so that even when the river
runs dry, people still have the right to walk along the bed

of the river.
10. Only federal courts can modify the test of standards
that make a river navigable for title purposes. States
cannot create their own standards, either narrower or
wider in scope. They can't make definitive rulings about
which rivers are navigable for title purposes, only a
federal court can.
11. The situation gets confusing when a state agency or
commission holds hearings about navigability and public
use of rivers. Landowners, sheriffs and other people tend
to think that such an agency or commission can create
state standards that determine which rivers are public
and which are private. But these are matters of federal
law which state agencies cannot change.
12. State agencies should make provisional determinations that various rivers meet the federal test of navigability for title purposes. These provisional determinations should be based simply on the rivers' usability by
canoes, kayaks and rafts. They should then proceed to the
question of how to manage navigation and other public
uses of the river. In these days of government cut-backs,
the agency should look for solutions that use existing
enforcement agencies rather than setting up new ones.
Littering, illegal fires, offensive behavior, trespassing on
private land and numerous other offenses are all covered
by existing laws, and offenders can be cited by the local
police, sheriff's office or state police.
The National Rivers Website is made possible by the
generosity of the members of the National Organization
for Rivers (NORS). To start or extend your membership,
go to NORS Memberships: https://secure.adventuresports
.com/river/nors/secure/members.htm.
- Editor's note: Please note that although the above is in
fact federal law, many states have a whole system of state
law that conflicts with the federal law. It frequently takes
going through a lengthy legal battle in the federal court
system in order to get conflicting state laws overturned
and rivers opened up to public use. Georgia is one of those
states.
- From The National Rivers Website — Copyright © 1999
by the National Organization for Rivers. All rights
reserved.

Sea Kayaking

"never paddle alone." Every time I
hear an instructor tell their students
"never paddle alone" I am hoping they
would add a condition onto their statement, but most of the time the warning
just stands alone. I believe a blanket
statement discouraging paddling alone
is a disservice to paddlers.

Paddling Alone
by Wayne Horodowich
I realize everyone has his or her
own perspective on just about every issue. One of the prevailing opinions I don't agree with is
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Personally I love paddling alone. I know of a lot of
kayakers that paddle alone. In fact I encourage paddlers
to learn to paddle alone, but I add conditions to my
statement. I am not suggesting that you take a rank
beginner and say "go and paddle on your own." However,
I do tell my beginning students that they should not start
paddling alone until they can meet a list of conditions. By
taking this approach, I am educating my students on what
they need to know before they undertake an endeavor
rather than eliminating even the possibility. To tell
paddlers "just say no" to paddling alone is not being
proactive.
I believe there are excellent reasons why a kayaker
should work towards paddling alone. One of the basic
tenets I teach to guides and instructors is, "the strength of
the group is based upon the strengths of the individuals in
the group." By paddling alone I have learned self-sufficiency. I know every aspect of the paddle is my responsibility. If anything goes wrong, I will be responsible for
dealing with it. I need to know where I am at all times. I
need to self-launch and self-land.
The greatest reward of solo paddling is not a measurable skill. It is a change in attitude. The increase in selfconfidence alone is worth it. I believe that solo paddlers
have a greater sense of awareness. Give me a paddling
partner with greater awareness and higher self-confidence any day of the week. However, they will not get that
same awareness and self-confidence if they always paddle
with me or in a group.
This leads me to listing what I think a paddler should
know, be able to do and need to have if they wish to paddle
alone. Dressing for immersion, always wearing your PFD,
having your own paddle float and pump are givens whenever you get on the water whether alone or in a group.
Before you paddle alone be sure you have the following:
Reliable self recovery skills
Solo launching and landing skills
Directional awareness (navigation)
Spare paddle
Signaling kit (with vhf radio &/or cell phone)
Repair kit
Familiarity with the route (when beginning solo paddling)
Knowledge of expected weather conditions (listened to
most recent marine forecast)
Float plan filed with friends (including a call when off the
water.)
The equipment suggested is equipment you will
probably be carrying with you even on group trips. The
skills can be learned and practiced on group trips. Once
you feel you are ready, then start with a half-day trip in an
area that you have paddled before. As your comfort zone
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increases and your skills become second nature, your
boundaries will extend farther and farther. Look at Ed
Gillette. He did a solo trip to Hawaii from California.
Before you jump in your kayak and paddle off into the
sunset (or the sunrise for you East Coast paddlers), be fully
aware of the risks and potential consequences of paddling
solo. Alone means alone. If something happens, you need
to have the skills and attitude to deal with it. If you go out
with the belief, "If I get into trouble I will just call for help,"
then you are missing the point.
Rarely should there ever be an instance where you
need to call for help. Being prepared and being aware of
the environment eliminates the vast majority of mistakes
made by the sea kayakers who do end up calling for help.
The most risky part of paddling alone is the sudden illness
that can occur (heart attack, seizure, blackout, etc...)
which could render you helpless and unable to make the
call. The risks can be higher if you are alone. Keep in mind
that paddling alone can be peaceful but there are times it
can be lonely.
The other side of the coin is the rewards from paddling alone. There is a great feeling of accomplishment.
You are learning to rely on yourself, to trust yourself and
your decisions. The motivation to learn and practice is
greater because the potential consequences seem higher.
The peace and quiet when paddling alone is a wonderful
way to center yourself.
One last consideration is the false sense of security
that one may have when paddling in a group. Just because
there is a group does not mean there is safety in numbers.
In the event you capsize while in the group, are you sure
those in the group will come to your aid? If they don't help
because of inadequate skill level or anxiety in difficult
conditions, your own self-sufficiency will be your salvation. It can be said that a kayaking group is a collection of
solo paddlers.
As I said earlier, I love paddling alone. I could not
have gotten to my current skill and experience level if I
only paddled with others. I am also willing to take the
consequences of paddling alone. I trust my judgment and
my skills, which have both been increased by paddling
alone. Therefore, I say, "Before you paddle alone, it would
be in your best interest to meet the criteria mentioned
above."
- Copyright © Wayne Horodowich — from the monthly
reflections posted at the University of Sea Kayaking Web
Site (www.useakayak.org) via the Low Country Paddlers
newsletter.

"Time's fun when you’re having flies"
- Kermit the Frog.
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Walt The Human
by Whit Deschner
On May 13, 1978, on the South Fork of the Payette,
Walt Blackadar entered his last drop. The rapids, now
bearing his name, are not hard; not the hardest in the
canyon. But add a log straining the arterial with a mustmake sashay to avoid it and the drop would prove lethal to
Walt. At 56, his capabilities of making such a quick move
were already questionable.
Depending solely on his roll to fetch himself out of
trouble, Walt was doomed. Failing to miss the log, his
entrapment and death were immediate. News of Walt's
death was wildfire. When a friend phoned that evening, I
wasn't shocked. It merely seemed part of the script Walt
had written for himself: dying with his boots attaining
permanent hero status. In that instant Walt Blackadar,
the legend, was born.
More than twenty-five years after his death, the
legacy of Walt Blackadar remains strong among white
water kayakers....
I only knew Walt for a brief three weeks. In 1976 we
traveled to New Zealand, scoping out its white water. In
that short window I got to know him — along with his
concern for his image.
My first mental snapshot of Walt: 1973. Idaho. St.
Joe River. Walt was short, old (53, I was 19), and had
hedgerow eyebrows; hardly my idea of a hero's appearance. He'd notched his solo first of the Alsec that he wrote
of in Sports Illustrated. No single kayaker had raised the
bar so high so quickly.
In 1974 he went on to be featured on ABC's American
Sportsman running the Grand. Cultivating a high profile,
Walt portrayed the sport with a brazen, swashbuckling
face, one that hoisted the old guard's eyebrows — but had
the upcoming generation squirming to follow his exploits.
Walt's unique influence over the sport peaked in the
mid-70s when Roger Brown filmed The Edge. He featured
Walt as the kayaker — or rather Walt featured himself
applying his personality: here was an old fart offhandedly
talking about running Lava (he ran it 17 times for the
filming) as a cake walk. Try naming another gravity sport
marketing an old active icon.
Whether Walt's quest for notoriety emerged from his
kayaking or it was already seeded in him is debatable. I
favor the latter. He was a self-promoter. He was riding a
media wave of success, which in turn led him into harder
water. Walt, perceiving to maintain his top-dog status,
had to prosecute ever bigger and/or more exotic water. For
this he chose New Zealand.
Hearing of this exploratory, I called him. He didn't
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remember me, yet invited me anyway. Coming though
was conditional: Could I arrange the trip? There'd be one
other person, Billy Koch.
We met at San Francisco Airport. Gathering more
strange traveling companions would have been impossible. Culturally and financially the gaps separating us far
outdistanced the gaps between ages. We were the antithesis of all other trios; kings, stooges or musketeers. Walt,
56, from rural Salmon Idaho, Billy, 36 from urban Boston
and myself, 22 from a Seattle suburb.
Billy was tall, wore glasses and looked like someone
who had stared at something disgusting too long. Over
introductions I gathered he ran some sort of oil company.
My knowledge of owning oil companies was limited, rendering our conversation the same. Quickly, pauses
stretched longer than our sentences. I tried switching to
kayaking. He asked me what kind of kayak I owned. I told
him I had five and used them in a variety of ways. "Well,"
he retorted, "I own twelve oil tankers." Looking back, this
was one of our more in-depth discussions.
In web-less 1976, sources for New Zealand boating
news hung at the short end of nothing. I'd ferreted the
address of one Kiwi boater, Clyde Cook, who never wrote
back. The year was also an innocent time of few terrorists
and airport security morons. Pan Am was flying and
kayaks were fiberglass and four-meters and stacked on
the check-in scales they were both an oddity and contentious.
Pan Am refused them as luggage. Billy pointed out
he was flying first class — which at least gave Billy points,
but not enough. Walt assumed negotiations. Patient and
polite, he persisted that our kayaks qualified as bags and
that we were not about to step aside. The line behind us
was growing and growing angry.
Walt asked to speak to a supervisor. The agent
disappeared then reappeared with his supervision and a
smug face. "You've got to understand," the supervisor
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explained, "These things will not fit in the plane."
My moment arrived: I'd Xeroxed the oversize luggage compartments from the Boeing maintenance manuals for planes we would be traveling in. At last they
relented. A voice behind said, "Next time why don't you
just play tennis like everyone else?" Which nailed the
point: It was the major reason Walt kayaked.
A pickup fetched our boats from the mezzanine. I
rode in back holding them. We drove through a gate and
onto the tarmac to our plane. I handed the kayaks into the
cargo hold.
On the Honolulu leg Walt was jolly. We talked of
rivers we'd run and had in common (not many) and what
boating meant to him. He spoke of the Alsec. He
reminisced rescuing Evel Knievel from the Snake Canyon.
(He boarded the rescue helicopter with Evel, then landed
above the canyon when Evel's doctor tried to climb in.
With his foot Walt shoved him out, yelling, "He's my
patient," and flew off with his freshly bagged patient to the
hospital.) But mostly Walt talked of his recent filming of
The Edge. It wasn't brag, just boisterous delight in what
he did. He dominated the conversation, but I was happy
to let him speak.
Soon Walt turned the subject to one that delighted
him even more; women. I was naive and astounded by his
openness. He spoke freely about his carousing and of being
on the PTA. "But your kids have graduated," I said. He
smiled. "Best place to meet women." Where his wife stood
on all this I didn't ask.
We landed in Honolulu. It was late night and people
draped leis around us. Billy disappeared into the first
class lounge. Finding a distant corner of the terminal, I
endured the layover, slapping mosquitoes, yearning for
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sleep. Walt was stretched out, snoring, white shirt and
polyester pants, his lei draped around his neck.
We boarded a 707 to Auckland. Again Billy rode up
front, Walt and I in steerage. Walt drank and talked of
being a surgeon in Salmon. He saw a lot of silicosis. He
laughed about treating people he knew with the clap. He'd
correctly diagnosed a patient with bubonic plague, and
hushing the episode, saw the patient was both treated and
shipped away.
His most rewarding work was his recent saving of a
schoolgirl shot by an elk hunter. He'd just readied to
operate on a patient who shared the same uncommon
blood type when the girl was brought in, a stroke of luck
that without, Walt reckoned, tipped the balance of saving
her. "My staff," he grinned, "now call me J.C."
It was a narrative Walt was to repeat to people we
met over the next few weeks. The incident was the
opportunity that Walt made himself available for. The
next story though was of a death he couldn't shake. Julie
Wilson's. She had drowned on a recent trip of his on the
West Fork of the Bruneau.
He spoke of her as a daughter. The incident unfolded
far too fast and Walt ran though all the 'if onlys' that he
could have saved her. Then he went quiet, fetched a
blanket and pillow, laid down on the floor and, unaccosted
by stewardesses, proceeded to sleep.
The 1976 Auckland airport greeted passengers with
a terminal like an old warehouse, complete with creaking
plank floor. Customs wasn't worried about our health but
rather of protecting New Zealand's sheep: Had we been on
a farm recently? Later, outside, Walt said, "Good thing I
didn't tell them where I live or we'd have been all day." Not
that he didn't care. Several nights later, when we set up
our tents, Walt vigilantly extracted the cheat grass seeds
from his mosquito netting, tossing them in the fire, commenting, "They certainly don't need that here."
Our package included one free night at a hotel and a
rental car — an Austin Mini with a finite number of free
kilometers on it. At our hotel, Walt and Billy — who, too,
had obviously slept — wanted to go hit Auckland. I wanted
to crash and did.
Later, returning, they laughed, talking. Walt said,
"This really is an innocent country."
"She knew exactly what we were talking about."
"But that was a massage parlor."
"You believe that?"
The next morning we upgraded to a larger car and
headed for Huka Falls where Walt unhooked the speedometer cable, merrily commenting again about the country's
innocence. He couldn't imagine a car rental agency not
sealing their speedo cables. Billy agreed and I shook my
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head, watching a respected surgeon and the owner of an oil
company screw a small company out of a couple dollars.
Money, too, played a role in Walt's boating. Commercial kayaking? Walt preceded the curve. Regarding the
unrun 12-meter Huka falls, Walt promptly announced
that for $5000 he'd run it. Kayaking was business too —
all tax write off.
Through vague rumors we'd heard of the Tongiriro
and headed there. The locals directed us to the outflow of
a diversion dam. Unaware of the two classic upper runs,
we ran the lower Tongiriro, a class 2 punctuated grudgingly with some 3. Bumping through a small rock garden,
I looked behind, suddenly seeing the bottom of Walt's boat.
I couldn't see his paddle setting up, but judging from the
boat's increasing jiggles, I knew some sort of Lloyd Bridgeswrestling-an-octopus struggle was transpiring. Then Walt's
head appeared.
My mentor was swimming in a place I didn't see how
you could even tip over. Walt grabbed my stern loop,
kicked a couple of times and, discovering he could stand,
laughed. "I didn't have any room to roll down there."
Although just a small incident, it proved prophesying in
Walt's death. He was not a technical boater. Under
normal circumstances his roll was near bombproof, but it
meant diddly with impeding obstacles.
Two more mental snapshots remain vivid of that day:
One, Maori kids showering us with stones. Billy, flushing
various shades of red, paddled towards them screaming. A
monsoon of rocks started. A bulls eye nailed him on the
helmet. The other picture is of Walt. That evening, invited
to a party by complete strangers, Walt, gregariously
drunk, announced to the stunned and rather puritanical
revelers that he was a surgeon and could reduce or
increase the size of any woman's breasts. I never heard a
silence so loud.
Walt was not the ugly American, but he could have
taken a few classes in diplomacy. Commenting on Kiwi
modus operandi, he would usually start with, 'In America..."
finishing with the implication we did things right and not
just differently.
Heavy equipment working on the roads was a major
peeve. Half the country seemed to work on tearing the
roads up. The delays didn't bother him as much as the
operators who weren't using their machines aggressively
like Walt thought they should, and besides, why the hell
didn't they get some big equipment and just get the job
done?
Our directionless wanders over torn up roads not
only involved looking for rivers, but soft beds for Billy to
sleep in, a task ranging from checking him into a five star
in the cities to finding him a house to sleep in in the small
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towns. Although I'm surprised he didn't travel with his
own bed, Billy did travel with three pillows; one for hotels
(luxury hotel pillows were inadequate); one for car camping (didn't wish to dirty his good one) and one for river
camping should we — God forbid — overnight on one. The
only extra item Walt carried was his Mae West, should we
ever find big water.
Once the discussion of guns arose. Walt said he kept
one loaded under his car seat at home. Although seemingly out of character from someone who probably had
machine guns hidden behind his car's blinkers, Billy asked
an incredulous, "Why?" Walt stared out the window,
pausing, then said, "Because I'm someone."
Crossing to the South Island, driving to Christchurch,
our trip descended to a new low; in one week we'd run
exactly one river, met no kayakers and Walt was into a
second bottle of wine in the back seat. We'd picked up two
Australian nurses hitchhiking who, upon Walt's insistence, sat each side of him so he could drape his arms
around them. By Christchurch, Walt was blotto and no
one in the car talked. Billy drove himself to the best hotel
in town, and, preferred pillow in hand, booked into the
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finest room. I dropped Walt off at an inexpensive hotel,
then bee-lined to the hostel.
In the morning we gathered at Billy's hotel, a communal sheepish feeling went around with the coffee. Billy
dialed a boater's number, one he produced from nowhere.
Two boaters joined us for breakfast. I know they looked
over the three of us and thought, "So this is what kayakers
look like from the States. Hmmm. A bit different aren't
they?" Unsure of what to do with us, they decided to call
Clyde.
Two hours later we met Clyde Cook, one-time Kiwi
slalom champ. Proudly producing my letter he never
answered, he said, "I figured you'd show up sometime."
Through Clyde we were finally introduced to New
Zealand's white water. Clyde drove us to a sheep-shearing
shed by a river where we slipped on wet suits. The
Rangitata was a simple float. I watched Clyde, eyeing
Walt like a local sheriff weighing in a new gunslinger.
Clyde drifted, and so did Walt, who made little effort to
catch any eddies and who seemed pleasantly bored.
At the take-out, Clyde casually mentioned a 'little'
stretch above the run we'd just done. It had been attempted once, unsuccessfully. Walt shrugged and said
he'd look at it. We drove up a dirt road, then walked. We
carried Walt's boat.
Below us, the water turned fast and troubled. Waves
built and exploded — and that was just leading into the
main drop. The rapid itself was steep, plunging into two
flanking, cauliflowering backwashes. Calling them eddies
was stretching it. This was 'hair,' Walt's term for liquid
mayhem. I looked at Walt. He was calm, joked and didn't
seem to notice the drop, other than saying there should be
no problem.
Maintaining composure, Walt ferried out, backstroked
and dumped. I muttered, "Oh, shit." But Walt rolled, not
quick but methodically. He again shoved a backstroke,
struggling to align his boat in the quickening current. He
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dropped into the middle of the tongue, falling through the
V. Where he was slammed over. Again he rolled systematically. Like a punching bag. In big water his roll was
infallible, Walt's trademark. In that single run I saw,
finally, the legendary Walt, the one he so carefully was
grooming and self-promoting; the one portrayed in magazines and film, the one he is remembered by.
Next came the Pukaki. Walt sat out because Clyde,
master of Kiwi understating, labeled it a class 2 — which
it was, except for the drop with the monster hole that sent
me to the riverbed and folded my boat behind my seat. I'd
dropped into it to show Billy a thing or two.
Instantly I was clueless where the surface might
have gone. I kept telling myself; Walt wouldn't swim here,
hang on. It was one of my longer underwater apprenticeships. At last, rolling, I promised never to take breathing
for granted. I struggled to get my sinking boat beached.
Walt, upon seeing my broken boat, was ecstatic; he'd found
some more big water.
We overnighted in Wanaka. Although the weather
was warm and clear, Billy insisted on a motel, but finding
no vacancy offered wads of money to some dumbfounded
Kiwi who rented him a bed in his house. Walt and I
camped.
We sat on the ground, Walt sipping vodka, myself
beer. The sky darkened. Walt, drunk, addressed the
ground, "I'll just end it all. I'll go over Niagara. That'd be
it!" Pretty soon he was plunging over with some kayaker
he'd loved. "She'd do it with me," he repeated. "We'd go
together."
It didn't make sense to me then, but it did later; the
black sheep returning triumphant from the west, showing
the east (where he'd grown up) what big is all about — nor
was he afraid of it. He didn't want to die of cancer. He'd
seen too many terminal cases. It made me wonder: Was
his quest for harder water playing trump or, by simply not
caring, was he stacking the deck? For up-and-coming
boaters it would be hard to compete against someone who
didn't heed mortality.
Clyde showed us maps of the unrun Landsborough, a
river we'd have to helicopter into. Billy insisted on
scouting it first by plane, a delay that cost him and Walt
the run; the weather packed in and we missed the chance.
Instead Billy and Walt pressed the helicopter pilot to try
flying through the cloud.
Reluctantly, the pilot relented. Since only two passengers could go at a time, I remained behind. They never
made it, however, Walt had been eyeing the river they had
been flying up. He had the 'copter land and the two
paddled out. It was probably the first helicopter kayaking
in New Zealand, a mode of access soon to become standard.
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In the afternoon we tried a steep unrun section, a
regular rock bash. Many drops we scouted; some we
portaged. Finally, we came to a steep teed drop that a boat
simply would not fit through. We were tired. Boxed in a
small canyon, I told Walt I'd climb up and look for a portage
or an escape to the road.
As it was, the road was closer than imagined. Upon
returning, I kidded Walt there was no portage and no way
out; we were committed. Walt didn't question me. He
merely climbed back in his boat, determined to continue on
despite the drop being unrunnable. It's how I remember
Walt best.
At the week's end Walt returned home, but first he
dropped me off at the helicopter pilot's, who'd agreed to fly
me into the Landsborough in exchange for work. Besides,
I wanted to copycat Walt's solo Alsec run. Saying goodbye,
Walt spoke to me as a son. I know he was envious of what
I was about to do, but he was all encouragement. He said,
"You'll probably get dumped a couple of times, but don't
worry. You'll make it."
Fueled happily with his words, it took me two days to
paddle out.
A year later Walt wrote me a letter I wish I had today.
For ABC he'd tried running the Susitna once more, but his
shoulder had given him trouble. He'd swum twice. Be-

While waiting, I'd paid the flying bill. Since Billy had
only two weeks, time was running thin; he complained he'd
never get another opportunity for a first like this one. I
didn't understand; I had time and little money; with Billy's
checkbook he could buy his way into any unrun river he
chose. That evening Billy and Clyde returned to
Christchurch, Billy still owing me for the helicopter. I
asked Walt if he wanted to try again for the Landsborough.
He said he'd return some day. Instead he wanted to see
more of the country. On the way to Milford Sound, we
camped by the Hollyford River.
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tween the lines he was not the show's mantelpiece; he
admitted he was tired and out of shape. Although I'm sure
he would be loathe to admit it, he was starting his downward slide. A year and a half later he was dead.
In 1980, I led a trip with Clyde through New Zealand.
We had Walt's boat and as we drove along the Kawarau, we
talked about Walt. We stopped at Sargoods Weir, an
unsuccessfully run rapid Walt promised to accomplish
upon his return. Honoring him, we taped up the cockpit
and set the boat adrift.
It ran the entrance tongue perfectly, and in typical
Walt fashion, flipped, remaining upside down through the
maelstrom. Then the boat drifted from sight.
Originally we planned to let it go, but quickly growing
sentimental we decided to fetch it. We drove several miles
downstream and, running out to the canyon's edge, we
looked down. There in a lone eddy, Walt's boat circled
upright, waiting.
As for Billy, the next time I heard his name was over
two decades later. Camped on the Salmon, our group
talked of Walt. Billy's name arose. Someone said he'd won
the America's Cup in the early '90s. Someone else swore

Kayak Lessons
by Bruce Cameron
Copyright © 1999 W. Bruce Cameron
www.wbrucecameron.com
I don't recall ever having expressed an interest in
kayaking. Any activity that requires the participants to
wear a helmet and a life jacket is plainly something in
which I should not be involved. In fact, I pretty much avoid
all sports which cannot be played while holding a hot dog.
Nonetheless, for my birthday this year my children purchased me kayak lessons at the local recreation center.
Now, for you uninitiated, a kayak is a thin sliver of
boat into which the victim is hermetically sealed by way of
a rubber "skirt." Picture being adhered to a water ski by
a suction cup and being handed a paddle that looks like a
helicopter rotor — that's kayaking. A kayak is about as
stable as a guest on the Jerry Springer Show — it feels as
if it will dive for the bottom at the slightest excuse. Kayaks
were invented by Eskimos to be used in their death-wish
rituals, and now can be found every weekend on the local
rivers, flitting about like giant psychotic water bugs.
Fortunately, or so I thought at the time, my lessons
were scheduled to take place in a swimming pool, where I
felt it unlikely that I would encounter any white water. My
instructor, a bearded fellow named Tom, lined up six of us
in our wobbly boats in about five feet of water, and
proceeded to tell us that our first lesson would be in how
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they'd seen him on 60 minutes. He was one of the brothers
in Koch Industries, the second-largest private company in
America. Selling out his shares he maintained his brothers had cheated him, and refusing to reconcile he unleashed the IRS on them, accusing they had cooked the
books, slant drilled, and cheated the Indians. The IRS
slapped them with the largest fine ever assessed.
In 2002 Forbes listed him as the 354th richest man in
America. And he still owes me two hundred bucks for the
helicopter.
- From the Washington Kayak Club Bulletin. [Editor's
note: This article was originally written for and published
in Kayaker Magazine on the 25th anniversary of Walt
Blakadar's death. Thanks to Whit Deschner, kayaker
extraordinaire, former WKC member, and author of Does
The Wet Suit You?, and the award-winning book Travels
With a Kayak. His most recently published novel, We Will
Not Cease, which he says New Zealand boaters turned
him on to, is the story of one man's protest during WWI.
Copies of the latter two books can be purchased, $15 and
$4 post-paid, from the author at 46356 East Eagle Creek
Rd., Baker, OR 97814.]
to tip over. How to tip over! That's like telling a pilot that
his first lesson in flying will be in how to crash. I held up
my hand. "Uh, Tom? I think my kayak already knows how
to tip over."
Tom was amused. No, he explained, I had misunderstood. When out in the rapids, the strong currents sometimes flipped the kayaks over. But instead of sinking, the
kayak's rubber seal would keep the vessel buoyant, so all
we needed to do was learn how to flip back up.
"Uh, Tom?" My hand was back in the air. "Why
would we want to go out in the rapids when we have this
nice pool?"
"Let's get started," Tom suggested. He walked us
through the whole maneuver, and then, probably concerned that I might feel I wasn't getting my money's worth
from these lessons, he said we would start with me. He
reached out and flipped my kayak over.
I was plunged into the wet. Gamely I followed Tom's
instructions, rotating my paddle and thrusting my hips. I
did not rise into the air. Instead, the shallow end of the
pool entered my nose and began washing my brain in
chlorinated water.
Tom heaved me back up, and I came out sputtering.
"Whoa, Mr. Cameron! You just missed me with your
paddle, there," Tom warned.
"That's because my eyes are so full of water I can't
aim properly," I choked.
"Do you know what you are doing wrong?" Tom
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asked.
"Drowning?" I suggested.
"You're supposed to hip thrust AFTER you rotate the
paddle," Tom chided. "Let's try it again."
Back into the drink. Unexpectedly, I found myself
thinking of my grandfather, probably because I could hear
his voice telling me to "move into the light." I tried to
remember the advice he used to give me. "Son," he'd say
proudly, "you're a dim-witted lad who will never amount to
anything."
Right, Grandpa! So why am I upside down under a
kayak, hydrating my lungs, when I could be at home on my
couch living up to my lack of potential? I gathered what

little strength I had and kicked hard against the bottom of
the kayak, popping out like a champagne cork. I swam
over to the pool ladder and climbed out.
"Mr. Cameron, where are you going?" Tom demanded.
I turned to face him and the rest of the class. I was
still wearing the rubber skirt from the kayak, which stuck
out from my hips like a Tupperware tutu. It may not have
been my most manly moment. "Tom," I said, "if God had
meant for me to kayak, he wouldn't have invented the
outboard motor." I went home and watched a bass fishing
show on television.
Now, THAT'S boating.
- From www.MikeysFunnies.com.

And Above All, Portage with
Dignity

"Well, see you downstream." (you guys lead, I'll
follow)
Later:
"We should've run it."
"Yeah."
So don't be ashamed. It happens to everyone — or
almost everyone. I, of course, have never had to portage.
There have been a few places where I "chose" to
portage because I felt the portage path to be the more
challenging route. Really, honest. Who, me? S-s-scared?
-From The Ozark Paddler, newsletter of the Ozark Mountain Paddlers.

by Ted Gearing
It's bound to happen sooner or later — even if you are
the greatest boater in the world. Portage — a dirty word
filled with subtle hints of cowardice and inadequacy.
I'm not speaking here of flat water portages. Boundary Waters portages. There are no choices there. That
type of portage is another dirty word — work!
I'm talking about white water and peer pressure —
fear pressure. Depending on one's skill level, I'm talking
about anything from class II to VI. Any kind of rapid that
makes your eyeballs sweat.
Typically, the conversation goes something like this:
"What do you think?" (I think I wanta go home)
"Looks runnable." (for someone else)
"What about the hole on the left?" (the bottomless
one)
"I think you could slip around it on the right."
(emphasis on the word 'you')
"So, what do you think? (that looks like death on a
stick)
"I think you can make it." (again, emphasis on 'you')
"Are you gonna run it?"
"I dunno, if we had more time and support...." (time
for the water to drop and a sky hook attached to my
helmet)... "If you want to, though, I'll set up a throw rope
at the bottom."
"Naw, if you're not gonna run, I guess I won't either."
(transference of guilt)
There is always someone at the bottom to record your
portage on film. The conversation goes like this:
"Decided not to try it, eh?" (Me neither, sure hope you
didn't see me walk around.)
"Yeah, just wasn't up to it this time." (or any other)
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Thanksgiving Morn
Thanksgiving Morn
The machinery of the world lays silent.
The honk of sentinel geese,
Mallard wings beating a flight from the marsh,
The chirps of departing songbirds,
Only augment the soul of quiet.
The breeze too is on holiday
Leaving a chance for perfect reflection —
Golden reeds passing into dry memory
Dormant buds reaching for the future
Among stout trees that hold an overarching sky.
The family yet rests
Later to gather as one spirit of celebration.
I drink deeply the long morning river of thanks.
- Maury Eldridge
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CLASSIFIED ADS
TO PLACE AN AD - Want ads of a
non-business nature are free to duespaid GCA members. Business-related and non-member ads are $5.00
for up to 50 words, $10.00 for larger.
Send your type-written ad to: Allen
Hedden, 2923 Piedmont Dr.,
Marietta, Ga. 30066, or email to
gacanoe@mindspring.com. PLEASE,
NO PHONED-IN OR HAND-WRITTEN ADS. All ads will be run for two
issues unless otherwise requested.
FOR RENT - Cabin Near Blue Ridge
- GCA Discount! Relax after a day of
paddling. Great views. Cool breezes.
Easy access from Hwy 515. Cartecay:
30 minutes; Ocoee and Upper Toccoa:
60 minutes. 2 queen beds; futon; 2
baths; washer/dryer; TV; microwave;
screened porch; etc. Call Jim Kautz
(GCAer/owner) at 770.321.9826.
FOR SALE - Canoe, Old Town Pack
Canoe. Royalex, garage kept, like
new, $450. 706.896.1032, Chuck
Koukol.
FOR SALE - Equipment. Paddler's
Yard Sale (no, not that kind). Day
Two nylon touring skirt, heavy duty
$20. Wilderness Systems nylon touring skirt, old, light duty $15. Short
wet suit, old, fits me (5'11" 175#) $25.
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Large vinyl dry bag $20. Old Perception PFD, L, well worn, $15. Lotus
Locean PFD, L, v good condition,
$75. Lotus Sherman PFD, L, v good
condition, $60. Paddling shoes, M12,
new, heavy duty, not for WW kayaker
$20. Offers, swaps considered. Steve
Cramer 706.208.8382.
FOR SALE - Flotation Bags, vinyl Perception brand. Stern bag 58"
length, center bag 52" Length, bow
bag 28" length. Grey colors. All for
$60. Contact Don at 770.262.7345 or
678.455.9151. Email drparker36@aol
.com.
FOR SALE - House & land. Wonderful mountain home near NOC.
Custom built 1993, 3 or 4 bedrooms,
gorgeous views, central air and heat,
fantastic rocking chair porch, great
workshop and boat storage. $239,000.
Call Thayer 864.288.0212.
FOR SALE - Kayak, Godzilla, in
great shape, including spray skirt,
air bags, and back band (Bomber
Gear). $300. Call Jack Weems: Home
770.938.5263; Office 770.457.0065.
FOR SALE - Kayak, Dagger Piedra,
$250. (Basically a Dagger RPM.)
Really good beginner boat. Easy to
roll and in good condition. For an
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extra $100, I will throw in a paddle,
life jacket, and nylon spray skirt (for
the newborn beginner) Kelly Keener,
404.273.2207, kellydkeener1976@aol
.com.
FOR SALE - Land, Upper 'Hooch
lot. Make your dream a reality, launch
you canoe or kayak from your own
river front lot or just relax and enjoy
the sound of the water rushing over
Buck Shoals. 3.5 Acres+/- of hardwoods w/220+ ft. of frontage on the
Chattahoochee in White County.
$265,000. Walton Smith: wnsmith@
soquesmiths.com or 706.754.8036.
HELP WANTED - Yes, the GCA
needs your help. We need members
to serve on committees, label and
mail newsletters, etc. Call 770.421
.9729, leave a message.
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