
by Lisa Haskell 
 
The Fall Gala is just around the corner, so it is time to start 
making your plans to join us September 18 & 19!  We will 
be staying at Smoky Mountain Meadows Campground 
which is the same location we used for the 
Spring Extravaganza. We hope to have canoe and kayak 
trips scheduled for Friday, Saturday and Sunday with 
opportunities to visit and socialize in the evenings. 
 
In order to join us you will need to call the campground 
and make your own reservation. Please call the 
campground management at 1 (828) 488-3672 or 1 (864) 
420-8077 and they will be able to help you with your 
reservation. Everyone will be on their own for breakfasts 
and river lunches but we will plan on having a group dinner 
again on Saturday night.  
 
We have reserved the covered pavilion for use by the GCA 
on Saturday night so we should have a gathering area 
with picnic tables which is guaranteed to be dry even in 
case of rain. We will have grills available for cooking and 
the club will provide paper plates, cups, napkins and plastic 
cutlery. Please bring whatever meat or main dish you would 
like to put on the grill (enough for just you) and bring a side 
dish or dessert to share with the group.  
 
Weather permitting (meaning it doesn't rain on us) we will 
have a group campfire after dinner. You might want to 
bring a chair to sit around the campfire (and a little 
firewood if you have any so we can actually have a fire). If 
you have any questions you can contact me at 
bkhaskell@comcast.net. Also, if you do make a reservation 
I would appreciate a quick e-mail just to let me know you 
are coming. It is helpful for planning purposes if I have an 
idea of how many we are expecting that weekend. Hope to 
see you in September! 

by Jamie Higgins  
  
Will Leverette, long time whitewater paddler and author, 
will be giving a presentation at this year's Fall Gala.  Will 
recently wrote a great book entitled Water Wise: A 
History of Whitewater Paddling in Western North 
Carolina.   
  
I have read this book and I 
highly recommend it to all 
paddlers.  The book is an easy 
read and tells the history of 
some of our beloved 
rivers.  Will's family owned and 
operated several girls and boys 
camps in western NC.  As a 
part of those summer 
programs, they taught girls and 
boys to paddle.  Will tells how 
his mother and another camp 
counselor with a group of kids 
was the first to paddle down 
the Nanty.  His grandfather, 
Frank Bell Sr, even has a rapid 
named after him on the French 
Broad. 
  
Will is also inspirational 
because several years ago he 
was diagnosed with MS, but 
this hasn't stopped him from 
paddling and living life to its 
fullest.  
  
I had the honor of interviewing 
Will during the "Save the 
French Broad" paddling event 
back in June.  During this 
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AUTHOR WILL LEVERETTE TO SPEAK AT FALL GALA 



interview, he talked about how Frank Bell, other 
counselors and camp kids paddled the entire length of 
the French Broad.  
  
During the French Broad trip he gave a presentation and 
told stories about the western North Carolina rivers, 
how in the early days they thought PFDs were dangerous 
and how they took fragile canvas and wood canoes down 
some of the southeast's most knarly rapids.  Will is a 
gifted story teller and I was fascinated by his paddling 
stories.  He also has some stunning paddling family 
photos that compliments his presentation. 
  
Even if you don't plan to attend the entire Fall Gala, you 
might want to stop by and listen to his presentation on 
Sept 18th around 6pm at Smokey Mountain Meadows 
Campground. 

(Continued from page 1) 
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by John Pinyerd—GCA Race Master 

 
The Southeastern's are one of the longest running races 
in the country, but in recent years participation has 
declined to a point where only a couple of dozen folks 
have contested the competition. Time to try something 
new! 
 
The Nantahala Racing Club (NRC) debuted the Canoe 
Club Challenge this year. A series of races throughout 
the summer pit one canoe club against the next for 
bragging rights and a unique, one of a kind boat donated 
by Jackson Kayak. Saturday August 14, 2010 was the 
Canoe Club Challenge final which also doubled as the 
Southeastern Championships. 
 
The results where outstanding!! 86 paddlers started the 
8 mile downriver race thru the entire length of the 
Nantahala river, finishing at the Nantahala Outdoor 
Center. Starting in just four waves of similar style boats, 
the mass start was both spectacular and frenetic. 
Holding the race on one of the busiest commercial days 
of the year also kept things interesting but really added 
to the entertaining value of the race. At the end of it all, 
every participant had a great race and had just enough 
time to get a little food at Rivers End Restaurant before 
jumping into the afternoon slalom race which saw 266 
starts over the course of the event. 
 
Congratulations to everyone who participated and a 
huge thank you to Wayne Dickert and Chris Hipgrave of 
the NRC and to the NOC for a massive effort in making 
this event so successful. 

42nd ANNUAL SOUTHEASTERN U.S. WILDWATER 
CHAMPIONSHIPS AND SOUTHEAETERN CANOE CLUB 

CHALLENGE—AUGUST 14, 2010 

Roger Nott Running Tesnatee Falls  

CORRECTION: THIS PHOTO WAS INCORRECTLY IDENTIFIED IN 
THE JULY/AUGUST EDITION 

By Dan MacIntyre 
 
I am planning on conducting a trip coordinator clinic on Sun-
day morning at the Fall Gala, and WE ARE GOING TO DO IT 
AT AND ON THE RIVER. This will be a first for the club.  If 
you would be interested in attending this either as a potential 
new coordinator or would like a refresher, We are tentatively 
planning to meet at 9:00 am at the pavilion for some ground 
school before we hit the river. Bring $5 for cost of insurance. 

TRIP COORDINATOR CLINIC 
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42nd Annual Southeastern U.S. Wildwater 

Championship Results 
 

 

K-1 Men’s Championship 

1 Chris Hipgrave  0:47:10   Fastest Boater 

2 Terry Smith  0:50:30 

3 Bern Collins  0:53:58 

4 Joe Jacobi  0:54:07 

5 Bryson Popp  0:55:21 

6 Drew Harrison  0:58:47 

7 Paul Scrutton  1:03:20 

 

 

 

K-1Women’s Championship   

1 Tierney O’Sullivan         0:51:03 Julie Wilson Award 

2 Joetta Labadie             0:54:05 

3 Haley Popp             0:54:48 

4 Selena Popp             0:57:50 

5 Bailey O’Sullivan            0:58:20 

 

 

 

C-1 Men’s Championship 

1 John Pinyerd 0:53:38 Charlie Patton Award 

2 Colton Popp 0:56:23 

3 Chris Osment 1:00:10 

 

 

 

K-1 Women’s Cruising 
1 Anne Connolly  0:57:20 

2 Jessica Harrison  1:03:29 

3 Alison Barth  1:03:52 

4 Sara Smith  1:07:23 

5 Kelly Harbac   1:09:00 

6 Laura Dillon  1:10:10 

7 Francheska Barreto 1:14:40 

8 Mary Mills  1:14:50 

9 Gretchen Mallins  1:15:08 

10 Ruthie Taylor  1:17:19 

11 Genie Fleisher  1:19:24 

12 Jen Fahey  1:36:00 

13 Susan Kyle  2:15:00 

14 Bethany Fitzsimmons   DNF 

 

 

 

K-2 Mixed 

1 Wesley and Jennifer Bradley 1:03:39 

2 (Jeff) Weatherford/Weatherford 1:06:51 

3 Bob Peal/partner   1:22:12 

 

 

 

 

K-1 Men’s Cruising 

1 David Asbell  1:02:50 

2 Rick Thompson  1:03:41 

3 Tom Womble  1:04:32 

4 Robert Hull  1:05:00 

4 Scott Harrison  1:05:00 

4 Bartosz Ilkowski  1:05:00 

7 Jason Sheesley  1:05:30 

8 Roger Huff  1:05:40 

9 Carl Capella  1:05:52 

10 Ralph Phillips  1:06:10 

11 Robert Fleisher  1:06:13 

12 Steve Crabb  1:06:53 

13 H. R. Miller  1:06:55 

14 Bill Likos  1:07:10 

15 Mike Kellis  1:07:42 

16 Rob Hancharick  1:08:05 

17 Gavin Fay  1:08:15 

18 Paul Huey  1:08:30 

19 Davis Fitzsimmons 1:09:05 

20 Craig Davis  1:09:12 

21 Brad Gravy  1:10:40 

22 Brian Herbert  1:12:12 

23 Josh Register  1:13:12 

24 Burton Greer  1:14:20 

25 Chuck Spornik  1:16:50 

26 Dalton Sawyer  1:22:00 

27 Dustin Plaster  1:22:05 

28 Jerry Griffin  1:22:14 

29 Jack Killman  1:22:20 

30 Chester Sink  1:22:50 

31 Jay Davis  1:23:25 

32        Randy Welch  1:36:00 

 

OC-1 Men’s Cruising 

1 Tom Popp  1:00:31 

2 Eddie Allen  1:03:35 

3 Roger Nott  1:05:58 

4 Stu Thompson  1:07:32 

5 Will Young  1:08:00 

6 Mark Holmberg  1:10:27 

7 Steve Brock  1:11:59 

8 Jack Shuler  1:14:13  

 

OC-2 Mixed Cruising 

1 Nurah Dennis/George Hedrick 1:04:08 Ramone Eaton Award 

2  Brent and Olivia Summerfield 1:10:55 

3  Ron Green/Kimberly Grissop  1:16:42 

 

Potpourri Cruising 

1    Marshall Fox         1:05:45    (C-1 Men) 

2    David Fox/Patrick Glazier   1:07:15    (OC-2 Men) 

3    Gabriella Schlidt         1:11:21    (OC-1 Women) 

      Bryan Kyle    DNF       (Stand Up Paddling – C-1) 
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Getting Ready for the Southeastern Wildwater Race GCA member David Asbell (bib 51) who won the K-1 
Cruising Class  

by Dick Hurd, MD 
 
By way of disclaimer, let me state that I am no expert on 
snake bites, I am not a herpetologist, and have never been 
bitten by a snake!  I do benefit from the distilled wisdom of 
others as to how I would handle the situation if I were 
unfortunate enough to be bitten while paddling myself. 
 
I will start with some observations. First, the bite on the 
Hiawassee in 2007 is a rare event. I have never heard of 
one before or since. In 30 years of paddling in north 
Georgia, I have never seen a poisonous snake on a river, 
only harmless water snakes. I have seen quite a few 
copperheads in my neighborhood, and a couple of 
rattlesnakes in the north Georgia mountains, so I know 
they are out there. I have never seen a water moccasin or a 
coral snake in the wild, but then I seldom paddle in south 
Georgia or Florida. 
 
Second, since there are only 4 species of venomous snakes 
in our region, it behooves you to know how to identify 
them correctly....the emergency room is going to want to 
know, assuming you did not kill the snake and bring it with 
you!  Google Images is a great place to spend a bit of time.  
In particular, get to know the difference between 
poisonous and non-poisonous snakes. 
 
Third, apparently the snake can control the amount of 
venom injected, and about 25% of bites are said to be "dry 
bites", i.e. no venom. However, the odds are still that you 
will be envenomated if bitten.  Also the size of the snake 
matters: bigger snake, more venom available. So...if you are 
bitten, what do you do?  Everything I learned as a child and 

POISIONOUS SNAKE BITE WHILE PADDLING later is now considered wrong!  No tourniquets, no cross 
cutting the bite, no suction and snake bite 
kits, no ice. Keep the bitten part still (?splinting), and 
elevated slightly above heart level, and GET TO A 
HOSPITAL. There, they will make the decision whether or 
not to use antivenin, and they can provide other drugs and 
supportive measures. Simple, huh? 
 
If you Google 'poisonous snake bite treatment' you will see 
lots more information, but what I have said above is what I 
would do for myself. 
 
Let's get back to where we started....we are paddling, 
possibly in a remote area.  Lots of our rivers run by roads 
and houses, so that is the best place to go for help, or 
rather send one of your companions for help, because you 
are going to be resting!  If you are not near a road or 
house, and are a long way from the takeout, you may have 
a problem. A cell phone would be good, if you have service 
and know your exact location (maybe you have a GPS 
too?). Otherwise, split your party, have some stay with the 
victim, and the rest go for help, either a bushwhack out, or 
paddle to the takeout.  I can't imagine trying to paddle with 
a snake bite; besides the likely discomfort, all the physical 
activity is probably going to spread the venom. So you 
paddling out is the last resort. 
 
So, next time you pull over to the bank, check overhanging 
limbs, and watch those rocks where you might be tempted 
to put your hands.  Frankly, I think walking into the woods 
to relieve yourself might be your bigger risk, maybe snakes, 
but mainly poison ivy. Good luck, 
and keep this information in the back of your mind, but 
don't lose sleep over it. 
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CHATTAHOOCHEE/SAUTEE CREEK TO GA 255 

By Dickie Tillman  
 
Meeting place, time and date: Wildwood Outfitters, 10:30, 
May 23, 2010. 
 
Put in: River left on Sautee Creek at Lynch Mountain Rd.  
 
Take out: River left downstream side of Ga. 255 bridge. 
 
Trip distance: Appx. 6.5 miles river miles, 10 shuttle miles. 
 
Trip notes and comments (paddlers, good stuff, bad stuff, river 
level, lunch stop, etc):  
 
Paddlers were Michael Lamberton, Jamie Higgins, Karla 
Vannacombe, Kelly, and Carol Harbac. This was a GCA 
beginner trip that I led. I was the only open boater of the 
group. 
 
River level was about 1.03 on the Helen gage  
(http://www.americanwhitewater.org/content/Gauge2/detail/
id/1052/) about 135 cfs. At this level the river was easily 
runnable without much scraping; however, it was getting low 
enough that there were only a few places I could surf my open 
boat. 
 
There was a large hardwood tree down in the river on river 
right, I think about 2 miles down but it was not totally 
blocking the run of the river. 
 
 
Additional trip information and a video by Jamie Higgins can be 
found at: http://www.riverratrambling.com/  

by  Roger Nott 

The "Nacoochee Section” of the Chattahoochee runs 

from just past Helen to Hwy. 255.  The “Upper 

Chattahoochee” traditionally runs between Hwys. 255 

and 384.  Though the part between 255 and 115 doesn't 

get paddled very much these days, virtually all GCA trips 

on the "Upper Chattahoochee" the club led between 

1966 and the early 1980's went from 255 to Duncan 

Bridge with little playing and took out at the old bridge 

on river left on a public dirt road which has now 

been grassed over.  At that time there were no houses 

between 255 and Duncan Bridge but one trailer on river 

left just after the big left bend just past the Soque 

confluence. 

     

Nacoochee is the most used name for the Indian village 

which was in the "Nacoochee Valley" at and just 

downstream of the "Nacoochee Indian Mound," south of 

Helen.  The word in Cherokee means evening 

star.  Club trips in the 1960's and early 1970's usually put 

in at the dirt road bridge about a mile upstream 

from Sautee Creek with permission from the 

landowner.  However, the landowner later withdrew his 

permission, due to the crowds blocking the road, 

littering, people changing in public, etc.  The two Hwy. 

75 bridges just south of Helen have very little parking, 

and the owners of Nora Mill, just upstream of the first 

bridge, have objected to people putting in or portaging 

on their property.  Since 1974 most trips have put in at 

the Sautee Creek Hwy. 17 bridge.  Nevertheless the 

4 miles from Nora Mill to Sautee Creek, which actually 

go through most of the Nacoochee Valley, were 

considered the first part of the paddling section ending 

at Hwy. 255 and known as "the Nacoochee Section." 

     

The river upstream of Sautee Creek in this section is 

lovely and has frequent, mostly class I rapids and nothing 

more than a very easy class II.  However, some 

landowners in this section still try to keep paddlers out 

and organized for that effort a couple of years ago in 

response to the State's buying land below Hwy. 115 and 

at the river's Mossy Creek confluence and wanting to 

establish a river trail.  Their opposition and threats to 

(Continued on page 6) 

DUKE’S CREEK AND THE NACOOCHEE HOOCH 

by Dick Hurd 
 
We had 11 boats and 11 paddlers for this trip. Water level 
was 1.7 we put in at DNR, had lunch at the outfitters 
(CRX) and took out at the city park in Ellijay.  This is an 
ideal section for trained beginners who wish to hone their 
skills.  All of the rapids are class I, except for the very last 
one, which is a class II. For eight of the group, this was 
their first time on this section of the Cartecay, and for two 
it was their first trip with the GCA. 
 
Participants were: Lamar Phillips, Jeremy and Samantha 
Thompson, Buddy Goolsby, Jean Brown, Theresa Neill, 
Carol Reiser, Leif Hauge, Bill and Charyl Norris, and myself. 

LOWER CARTECAY RIVER—AUGUST 22, 2010 



take the case to court, along with budget shortfalls, 

have kept the State-owned Mossy Creek and Upper 

Chattahoochee area access roads closed and the "river 

trail" plans on the back burner.  It is important that we 

work through the GCA, Upper Chattahoochee 

Riverkeeper and other groups to promote river access 

here and throughout the state and work to modernize 

Georgia's very restrictive 1863 navigability law. 

      

Dukes Creek, which joins the Chattahoochee in this 

section just over 2 miles upstream of Sautee Creek, is 

also very runnable with ample rainfall.  The easiest put-

in used to be the bridge near the start of the Richard 

Russell Scenic Highway at Hwy. 75 Alternate.  We 

would run down to Sautee Creek.  The creek here 

was undeveloped, very pretty and all class I and II, 

except for a tight, easily portaged class III+ about a 

quarter of a mile below the put-in.  The creek 

immediately downstream of Hwy. 75 has been posted 

for many years, and there is very little parking at that 

point.  Since the State has operated the Smithgall 

Woods State Park, its management has outlawed 

paddling Dukes Creek in the park and promises to 

arrest any boaters they catch.  You can still easily pole 

upstream from the Chattahoochee confluence into 

Dukes Creek.  In about a half mile you will 

approach an interesting site where most of the 

creek swiftly traverses a 75 yard, rock-walled, narrow, 

man-made channel.  It appears to have been an old mill 

race but may be part of an old mining project.  Dukes 

Creek is a purported site of modern Georgia's first 

gold discovery.  Dukes Creek has outstanding water 

quality and several beautiful swimming holes. 

      

AW's National River Database has a hair-raising 

account of a 17-lap trip running a class V+++, 0.8-1.0 

mile, 220-foot descent of Duke's Creek far upstream 

and above Duke's Creek Falls in the National 

Forest.  It's at http://www.americanwhitewater.org/

content/River/detail/id/5138/. 

(Continued from page 5) 

by Elvin Hilyer 
 

That beautiful tree along our rivers, the hemlock, is 
endangered.  GCA members and friends are invited to 
enjoy the sixth annual HemlockFest Music Festival that 
donates proceeds to support efforts to save the 
hemlock.   
 
HemlockFest will be held November 5-7 at the same 
outdoor location as last year – Starbridge Retreat, a 50 
acre venue seven miles east of Dahlonega on Highway 
52.  This is a beautiful setting – made for those who find 
walls confining.  Bands play from a covered platform in 
an open field; there are trees, and sky, and a lake.  There 
is primitive camping for those who wish to spend Friday 
and Saturday nights on site.   
 
This is an ideal time to combine a canoe trip with later-
in-the-day listening to blues, bluegrass, mountain and 
Celtic music, and even some rock.  GCA members can 
come up with all kinds of scenarios for enjoying this 
weekend, or part of it, together. Several rivers are 
nearby for those who wish to combine a paddle-music 
weekend or day – the Etowah, Chestatee, Upper Hooch, 
and Cartecay are nearest. 
 
Music will start at 4:30 PM on Friday, November 5, and 
five bands later will end at 12:30 AM.  The platform 
comes alive Saturday at 9:45 AM and ten bands later will 
end at 12:30 AM Sunday. Sunday music starts at 10:45 
AM and three bands later will end at 3:30 PM.  That is 27
-plus hours of music with a couple of education sessions 
thrown in.  Those who camp get to enjoy even more – 
continued jamming around a campfire after the bands 
stop. 
 
Bands include Emerald Rose, the Vespers, Col. Bruce 
Hampton and the Quark Alliance, Unifire (and fire-
dancing), the Buzzard Mountain Boys, Blue Mother 
Tupelo, and others.   
 
HemlockFest is a family-friendly event, with a Children’s 
Nature Village and activities.  Plenty of food, beverages, 
handicrafts, and other items are available through 
vendors.  Guided nature walks will be offered.   
 
This is great entertainment value for a weekend pass for 
$50, including camping; $25 for Saturday only; $15 for 

(Continued on page 7) 
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HEMLOCKFEST 2010: NOVEMBER 5-7 
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Keeping In Touch 
To contact GCA, write Georgia Canoeing Association, Inc., P.O. Box 7023, Atlanta, GA 30357. 
Groupmail: GCA maintains a group email list to help members share information of general interest. To sign up, go to 
gcalist-subscribe@yahoogroups.com 
Website: Information about GCA, forms (including membership application and GCA waiver form), a link to the GCA Store and links to Eddy 
Line advertisers are all at http://www.gapaddle.com. 

Friday only; or $10 for Sunday only.  Tickets can be 
purchased in advance or at the gate – see website 
referenced below. 
 
Check the website, http://www.lumpkincoalition.org/
HemlockFest.html for information of the bands playing, 
ticket sales and group discounts, directions, and details 
on the woolly adelgid and its impact on the hemlocks.  
Bryan Sorohan, Publicity Chair, would also welcome 
questions (yahula07@gmail.com or 706 867 5157).   
The woolly adelgid parasite that kills hemlocks by 
sucking fluids from the base of leaves was first identified 
in the eastern U.S. in the early 1950’s and has spread 
into north Georgia. HemlockFest has provided funds to 
help establish predator (beetle) growing laboratories at 
the University of Georgia, North Georgia College and 
State University, and Young Harris College.    
 
Pack a chair and/or blanket and enjoy some outstanding 
music in this outdoor setting, and help save at least some 
of our hemlocks. 
 

This benefit event is organized by the Lumpkin Coalition, 

a 100% voluntary non-profit 501(c)3 organization 

established to protect and improve the quality of life in 

Lumpkin County and north Georgia – in part by 

protecting the environment and keeping the rivers clean 

and healthy.  Forest Hilyer, Chair, 

(forest@lumpkincoalition.org, 706 265 5282) would be 

glad to provide information on work of the organization.  

(Continued from page 6) 

Gina, 
 
 I would like to start by complementing you on a very 
professional training program you coordinate for GCA. I 
just had my first class 2 weekends ago and thought it was 
fantastic.  I appreciate all the help you went through 
getting me in it also. 
 
  I would also like to highly complement Mike 
Winchester and Robert Weddle for their exemplary 
instruction, leadership, coordination, and river skills 
which made the class a very enjoyable and beneficial 
class for me (and the others I believe).  I even rolled for 
the first time which was a long time goal.  Mike, as lead 
instructor and Robert, as technical instructor were a 
perfect team.  Very good synergy between them and 
their personalities blend very well together.  The time 
went by fast and never had a slow spot.  Especially good 
was the river time. 
There was a lot of time in the river both days and the 
stops for drills all along the river was just what we 
needed.  If the instructors did not keep us practicing at 
the river skills at all the stops, most of us would not 
have retained what we heard or superficially 
practiced.  The practice made it more comfortable with 
each try.  Again their efforts were extremely 
commendable. 
 
 After taking a class I realized there is a lot of extra 
effort, time, and costs (gas etc) that goes into the prep 
for the class which the instructors do.  I recognize those 
efforts need to be done for the safety and success for 
the class.  I think Mike and Robert were exceptional in 
those areas also. 
 
 I am sure other members of the class would say the 
same as I did and hopefully they have already.  I am just a 
little slow. 
 
Thank you again and please pass on the complements to 
Mike and Robert. 
 
Jim 

GCA TRAINING KUDOS 

I chatter, chatter, as I flow, 
To join the brimming river, 
For men may come and men may go, 
But I go on forever. 
 
-- Alfred, Lord Tennyson 
The Brook  
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TRIP SCHEDULE 

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 for 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. 
Canoe Camping Trips are multi-day trips, generally on flat or mild water, with at least one night of camping. For details on a scheduled trip, 
call the trip coordinator. To arrange a trip, call Vincent Payne at 770.834.8263. 
To Volunteer To Lead Trips:  Call Cruisemaster William Gatling at 770.529.7103. As usual, we need trip coordinators for all types of trips, 
from flatwater to Class 5 whitewater. 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). Boating is prohibited above the 
Highway 28 bridge. Your cooperation in protecting this National Wild and Scenic River is appreciated. 
 

Your Trip Could Be Listed in This Space — Call Cruisemaster William Gatling at 770.529.7103! 

Check the calendar on the GCA website at http://www.gapaddle.com for additional trips, social events, safety classes, 

KEY TO GCA SKILL LEVELS 
Flat Water - no current will be encountered; safe for new paddlers. 
Beginner - mild current, occasional Class 1 ripples; new paddlers can learn basic river techniques. 
Trained Beginner - moving water with Class 1-2 rapids; basic strokes and bracing skills needed. 
Intermediate - rapids up to Class 3; eddying and ferrying skills needed; kayakers need solid roll. 
Advanced - rapids up to Class 4; excellent boat control and self-rescue skills required. 
For more about "class" ratings of rapids, see http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Whitewater. 

Date Trips, Classes, and Club Events Difficulty Coordinator  Phone 

9/04 Hiwassee Trained Beginner  Brannen Proctor  770-664-7384  

9/04 Chattooga Section 4 Advanced Roger Nott 678-316-4935 

9/05 Hiwassee Trained Beginner Jack Taylor  770-998-0350  

9/11 Broad Trained Beginner Shirley Tharp 706-814-0207  

9/18 Sea Kayak Basics Class - Charleston SC  Beginner Steve Cramer  706-540-3379  

9/18-19 Fall Gala - Smoky Mountain Meadows  All Levels  Lisa Haskell  678-858-2012  

9/18 Lake Fontana  Beginner Marie Short 404-202-9546  

9/18 Tuckaseegee Trained Beginner  TBA@ Gala  

9/18 Nantahala Intermediate TBA@ Gala  

9/18 Cheoah Advance Bryant Smith 404-428-9177  

9/19 Nantahala Falls   (Over and over and over!) Intermediate Paul Smith 770-852-1106  

9/19 Nantahala Intermediate TBA@ Gala   

9/19 

Trip Coordinator Clinic and practice trip - Please 

RSVP TBA @ Gala Dan MacIntyre 404-252-9513  

9/25 Altamaha River & Clean up (Non GCA Event)  Beginner Larry Brantley 912-294-3604 

10/03 Fall Meeting and Metro Chattahoochee Paddle  All Levels Lamar Phillips 404-229-2939  

10/09 Ocmulgee- Hawkinsville Beginner Lamar Phillips 404-229-2939  

10/16 Lumpkin County River Clean Up(Non GCA Event) All Levels  Elvin Hilyerd  

10/24 

Toccoa - Sandy Bottom to De-watered Blue Ridge 

Lake Trained Beginner Robert Butera 404-297-4658 

10/30 Etowah Tunnel of Terror Beginner William Gatling 770-529-7103 

11/06 Hiwassee  - Water Flow Permitting Trained Beginner William Gatling 770-529-7103 
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by Allen Hedden 
 
The following candidates for officers of the GCA have 
been submitted by the Nominating Committee to the 
Board of Directors for approval, and if approved, will be 
voted on at the October 3rd Fall General Membership 
Meeting. 
 
President        Lamar Phillips (Incumbent) 
Vice President    William Gatling 
Secretary        Kate Wilkerson    (Incumbent) 
Treasurer        Ed Schultz (Incumbent) 
 
In accordance with our by-laws, additional nominations 
will be accepted from the floor at the Fall Meeting. 
Nominees from the floor must have agreed to serve if 
nominated and elected. 
 
We are an all-volunteer organization, and these people 
deserve our deepest gratitude for volunteering their 
time and effort to see that the club continues to function 
and to bring benefits to our members. 
 
As always, we are in need of people to serve on 
committees, be committee chairs, and perform various 
functions for the club.  If you can help out, please 
contract one of the current or future officers and let 
them know.  Your help will be greatly appreciated. 

Anthony Shoals before arriving at Clarks Hill Reservoir. 
Friday required a few more safety boaters at Hammond 
Shoals on the Savannah River above Augusta.  
 
Many paddlers are very good but some folks are in a 
boat for the first time. River experience runs the full 
spectrum from class four paddlers to newbies.  The 
boats run the gamut as well from whitewater kayaks to 
flat water canoes and sea kayaks. The safety boaters 
position themselves to tell people what is ahead and to 
recommend a route. Then a couple of boaters are 
positioned below the rapid to provide assistance for 
those that don’t do so well.  
 
The summer weather was very warm and the safety 
boaters spent the day in the sun with little or no shade.  
Some GCA folks skipped lunch to remain at their post 
and be sure people got down the river safely.  We 
should all be proud of the excellent service provided the 
GCA safety boaters. They really represented us 
admirably.  
 
GCA provided the sweep boater this year. John 
Sampson took on the role now known affectionately as 
the “Grim Sweeper.”  He is the last person off the river 
each day helping stragglers and pushing dawdlers so that 
everyone catches the shuttle on time but mostly so that 
every is accounted for.  He has a “no paddler left 
behind” policy.  
 
Well, this is not a trip report on Paddle Georgia but we 
need to recognize the safety boaters who volunteer 
their time to spend a day on the river making sure 
others have a safe day. a memorable boating experience 
and an  of the rivers that we love.  
 
The safety boaters included Doc Stephens, Carol 
McNavish, Don Robertson, Lisa Haskell, Keith Haskell, 
Betty Rose, Lamar Phillips, David Robinson, Sam Barfield, 
Mark Holmberg, Cindy Holmberg, James McCay, Jeffrey 
Salembier, Larry Castillo, Karen Saunders, Alan 
Wadsworth, Darlene Hawksley, David Bolton, Al 
Rodrigues, Kate Wilkerson, Marie Short, John Sampson, 
Keith Sutphin, Trace Cruce, Micheal Moody, John 
Holley, Lori Helman and Reed Helman, and Shirley and 
Lauren Tharpe . I hope I didn’t leave anyone off the list. 
Everyone did an excellent job and their efforts were very 
much appreciated by myself, the Paddle Georgia staff, 
and the paddlers who had a safe day on the river. Thanks 
GCA.  

GCA OFFICER NOMINATIONS 

PADDLE GEORGIA WRAP-UP—JUNE 19-25, 2010 

by Vincent Payne 
 
In June Georgia’s premier paddling event, Paddle 
Georgia, took 350 plus people down the Broad and 
Savannah Rivers for a seven day paddle trip. This year 
again GCA provide support in the form of volunteer 
safety boaters for the whitewater stretches. Volunteers 
are recruited to spend a day on the river providing 
guidance to the paddlers at class two rapids and some 
other places that looked risky. 
  
The Broad River has a class II stretch near Broad River 
Outpost that GCAers paddle frequently. This stretch 
required about two dozen safety boaters to cover the 
class two drops.  Tuesday found the paddlers passing 
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by Vincent Payne  
 

In July GCA put on a “Kid Friendly” trip on the Dawson 

Forest Section of the Etowah River. While my own kids 

are grown, I have several friends whose kids or grand 

kids are much younger. We chose this river section for 

relatively warm and shallow water and the many things 

of interest and lastly because the drops are few and 

small.  

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

We did the safety talk and ensured that all young people 

had a properly fitted PFD. We set up a sweep and a lead 

boat. Oddly both of these were paddling Whitesell 

Pyrannahs. We had four boats with younguns. Those 

young paddlers were Josh, Braxton, Ellie, and Evan. All 

were in tandem canoes with a parent or grandparent in 

the stern.  

 

We stopped at a gravel bar for lunch and a swim 

ignoring the 30 minute rule. We snugged our PFDs and 

floated several laps by the gravel bar. While on the 

gravel bar Josh and Ellie’s dad tried their luck fishing.  

 

We stopped at the campsite near Bear Foot Falls to 

admire the water falls and to seek a geocache. This was 

the first time I had walked to the upper falls and they 

were pretty cool. Several of us climbed to the top of the 

hill and used our GPS units to find a geocache. We 

signed the log book and put the cache back in its hiding 

spot.  

 

Downstream we found the first of two drops. Everyone 

made a successful run . Here we split into two groups, 

one heading to the take out and one hanging around to 

play in the pool  below the rapid.  Next we made the 

second drop with out incident and proceeded to the 

take out. The rain waited until we arrive at the boat 

ramp ,then poured huge drops on our heads. We 

completed the shuttle and headed to the Chinese Buffet 

in Dawsonville for some dinner.  

 

Hopefully all the young people enjoyed their day and will 

grow to appreciate and protect our waterways. I have 

already been invited to paddle with Josh and his 

granddad and cousin in September. I take this as a good 

sign.  

ETOWAH RIVER TRIP REPORT ETOWAH RIVER TRIP REPORT 
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cases, the adult will actually watch them do it, having no 
idea it is happening (source: CDC). Drowning does not 
look like drowning - Dr. Pia, in an article in the Coast 
Guard's On Scene magazine, described the instinctive 
drowning response like this: 
 
1. Except in rare circumstances, drowning people are 
physiologically unable to call out for help. The 
respiratory system was designed for breathing. Speech is 
the secondary or overlaid function. Breathing must be 
fulfilled, before speech occurs. 
 
2. Drowning people's mouths alternately sink below and 
reappear above the surface of the water. The mouths of 
drowning people are not above the surface of the water 
long enough for them to exhale, inhale, and call out for 
help. When the drowning people's mouths are above the 
surface, they exhale and inhale quickly as their mouths 
start to sink below the surface of the water. 
 
3. Drowning people cannot wave for help. Nature 
instinctively forces them to extend their arms laterally 
and press down on the waters surface—pressing down 
on the surface of the water, permits drowning people to 
leverage their bodies so they can lift their mouths out of 
the water to breathe. 
 
4. Throughout the instinctive drowning response, 
drowning people cannot voluntarily control their arm 
movements. Physiologically, drowning people who are 
struggling on the surface of the water cannot stop 
drowning and perform voluntary movements such as 
waving for help, moving toward a rescuer, or reaching 
out for a piece of rescue equipment. 
 
5. From beginning to end of the instinctive drowning 
response people's bodies remain upright in the water, 
with no evidence of a supporting kick. Unless rescued by 
a trained lifeguard, these drowning people can only 
struggle on the surface of the water from 20 to 60 
seconds before submersion occurs. 
 
(Source: On Scene magazine: Fall 2006) 
 
This doesn't mean that a person that is yelling for help 
and thrashing isn't in real trouble - they are experiencing 
aquatic distress. Not always present before the 
instinctive drowning response, aquatic distress doesn't 
last long - but unlike true drowning, these victims can 

(Continued on page 12) 

BOATUS article http://www.boatus. com/seaworthy/ 
drinking. asp   
 

The new captain jumped from the cockpit, fully dressed, 
and sprinted through the water. A former lifeguard, he 
kept his eyes on his victim as he headed straight for the 
owners who were swimming between their anchored 
sportfisher and the beach. "I think he thinks you're 
drowning," the husband said to his wife. They had been 
splashing each other and she had screamed but now they 
were just standing, neck-deep on the sand bar. "We're 
fine, what is he doing?" she asked, a little annoyed. 
"We're fine!" the husband yelled, waving him off, but his 
captain kept swimming hard. "Move!" he barked as he 
sprinted between the stunned owners. Directly behind 
them, not ten feet away, their nine-year-old daughter 
was drowning. Safely above the surface in the arms of 
the captain, she burst into tears, "Daddy!" 
 
How did this captain know, from fifty feet away, what 
the father couldn't recognize from just ten? Drowning is 
not the violent, splashing, call for help that most people 
expect. The captain was trained to recognize drowning 
by experts and years of experience. The father, on the 
other hand, had learned what drowning looks like by 
watching television. If you spend time on or near the 
water (hint: that's all of us) then you should make sure 
that you and your crew knows what to look for 
whenever people enter the water. Until she cried a 
tearful, "Daddy," she hadn't made a sound. As a 
former Coast Guard rescue swimmer, I wasn't surprised 
at all by this story. Drowning is almost always a 
deceptively quiet event. The waving, splashing, and yelling 
that dramatic conditioning (television) prepares us to 
look for, is rarely seen in real life. 
 
The Instinctive Drowning Response - so named by 
Francesco A. Pia, Ph.D., is what people do to avoid 
actual or perceived suffocation in the water. And it does 
not look like most people expect. There is very little 
splashing, no waving, and no yelling or calls for help of 
any kind. To get an idea of just how quiet and un-
dramatic from the surface drowning can be. Consider 
this: It is the number two cause of accidental death in 
children, age 15 and under (just behind vehicle accidents) 
- of the approximately 750 children who will drown next 
year, about 375 of them will do so within 25 yards of a 
parent or other adult. In ten percent of those drowning 

DROWNING VICTIMS: THEIR SILENT PLEA FOR HELP 
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still assist in their own rescue. They can grab lifelines, 
throw rings, etc. 
 
Look for these other signs of drowning when persons 
are in the water: 
 
* Head low in the water, mouth at water level * Head 
tilted back with mouth open * Eyes glassy and empty, 
unable to focus * Eyes closed * Hair over forehead or 
eyes * Not using legs - Vertical * Hyperventilating or 
gasping *Trying to swim in a particular direction but not 
making headway * Trying to roll over on the back * 
Ladder climb, rarely out of the water. 
 
So if a crew member falls overboard and looks O.K.—
don't be too sure. Sometimes the most common 
indication that someone is drowning is that they don't 
look like they're drowning. They may just look like they 
are treading water and looking up at the deck. One way 
to be sure: ask them: "Are you alright?" If they can 
answer at all - they probably are. If they return a blank 
stare - you may have less than 30 seconds to get to 
them. And parents: children playing in the water make 
noise. When they get quiet, you get to them and find out 
why. 

(Continued from page 11) 

By Dwight Garner 

Published: August 24, 2010—New York Times 

 

On the page and off, James Dickey (1923-1997) was a 
maximalist. His roomy, 
loquacious poems spill 
down the page in a 
waterfall style and in a 
voice he called “country 
surrealism.” It makes 
sense that he called 
some of these poems 
“walls of words,” similar 
to the record 
producer Phil Spector’s 
echoing “wall of sound.” 
Dickey’s music, rougher 
and weirder than Mr. 
Spector’s, was similarly 

packed with reverb. 

(Continued on page 13) 

DELIVERANCE: A DARK HEART STILL BEATING 

The poet and author James Dickey in 1990. 

Just want to thank GCA for your cleanup efforts on the 
Chattooga recently!  Please pass along my appreciation 
for those 9 bags of trash you all collected along the river 
from Thrifts to Bull Sluice to your members!  
 
Also, I want to thank you for the continuation of the 
Eddy Line subscription. Again, thanks again for all you do. 
 
Mike Crane, District Ranger 
Andrew Pickens Ranger District 
Sumter National Forest, South Carolina 
mcrane@fs.fed.us (864) 638-9568 
 
 
Cleanup Crew: Roger Nott, Sheila Abner, Kevin Ballard, 
Evelyn Hopkins, Jeff and Roxanne Lankford, Robbie 
Short, Jack Weems, and Chuck Wilburn. 

CHATTOOGA CLEANUP—THANKS 
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It’s odd, then, that Dickey is probably best remembered 
for a spare novel, one from which he stripped most of 
the poetry, pulling out the finer phrasings like weeds. 
That novel was his first, “Deliverance” (1970), a book 
that turns a youthful 40 this year. It’s a novel that I was 
happy to discover upon rereading it by a deep lake this 
summer — Dickey’s stuff is always best read beside a 
vaguely sinister body of water — has lost little of its 
sleekness or power. The book’s anniversary shouldn’t 

slip by unnoticed. 

“Deliverance” is the kind of novel few serious writers 
attempt any longer, a book about wilderness and survival 
whose DNA contains shards of both “Heart of 
Darkness” and “Huckleberry Finn.” It tells the story of 
four mild, middle-class men from suburban Atlanta who 
embark on a canoe trip, snaking down a remote Georgia 
river that will soon disappear beneath a dam. In the 
woods they find boiling rapids and two sinister mountain 
men. Before the novel is over, the carnage is nearly 
complete: three men have been crudely buried, one has 
been raped, and the survivors have had the bark peeled 

from their modern sensibilities. 

These days our culture takes these kinds of narratives, 
about masculine midlife longing and regret, and de-fangs 
them, turning them into films like “Wild Hogs,” the 
benign John Travolta motorcycle trip movie. The 
novelists who take us into the woods and wilds, Jim 
Harrison and Thomas McGuane invaluably among them, 
bring along slapstick and irony as critical mosquito 
repellent. (Was it Robert Bly, in his “Iron John” phase, 
who made it impossible for American men to walk 
purposefully into a forest without feeling as if drums and 

self-awareness needed to be involved?) 

In the 1990s novelists signed over the deed to the 
adventure story to their nonfiction brethren, and that 
decade brought us Jon Krakauer’s “Into Thin Air” 
and Sebastian Junger’s “Perfect Storm.” The men of 
Generation X — the aging slackers in Sam Lipsyte’s 
recent novel, “The Ask,” and in the film “Greenberg” — 
have little wish to grow up at all, and should they have 
to, they’ll do it near gastropubs, art houses and public 

transportation. 

Dickey wrote about men, neither dudes nor (although 
they were fathers) dads. The men in “Deliverance” meet 
real monsters and recognize their ability to become, in 

Dickey’s phrase, countermonsters. 

“Deliverance” had its moment. The book got ecstatic 

(Continued from page 12) reviews; its author was interviewed on “Today.” 
“Deliverance” tangled on best-seller lists with “Love 
Story,” “The Godfather” and “The French Lieutenant’s 

Woman.” 

It was an unsettling book that arrived, as if on cue, at an 
unsettled time. In its primitive violence readers caught 
echoes of Vietnam, the Sharon Tate murders, even 
of John F. Kennedy’s assassination. In its elegiac lament 
for a disappearing river, the book chimed along with 

America’s budding environmental movement. 

“Deliverance” caught a second wind in 1972, when John 
Boorman’s excellent film version opened. It starred Burt 
Reynolds at the peak of his physical grace, and Jon 
Voight, with Dickey in a memorable, leering cameo as a 
sheriff. Dickey wrote the film’s screenplay, hewing 
closely to his novel’s plot and dialogue. The movie’s 
most memorable phrase (“squeal like a pig”) was, 

however, a demented bit of improv. 

No wallflower, Dickey reveled in the attention 
“Deliverance” brought him. But he feared that the 
novel’s success would overshadow his poetry, a form he 
took more seriously. He was right to worry. 

“Deliverance” has had a complicated afterlife. 

In 1998 the editors of the Modern Library placed the 
novel at No. 42 on its list of the century’s 100 Best 
Novels in English. Last year, however, “Deliverance” got 
little traction in a survey of the best Southern novels of 
all time, undertaken by the literary magazine The Oxford 

American. (It tied for 24th with three other books.) 

The novel has the primal witchery of “Lord of the Flies,” 
but attempts to teach it in classrooms have mostly been 
rebuffed: the novel’s homosexual rape scene, and its 
musky sexuality throughout, are too much for many. 
“Deliverance” has its detractors among Southerners, 
too, for its portrait of mountain people as toothless 
sociopaths. When he was governor of Georgia, the 
future United States senator Zell Miller placed it on his 

list of most hated books. 

Dickey’s novel, like his poetry, has been in critical 
decline — unfortunately, I think — partly because of his 
excesses off the page, excesses carefully documented in 
Henry Hart’s fine biography “James Dickey: The World 
as a Lie” (2000). He’s been perceived as too studiedly 
macho, too careerist, a serial exaggerator if not an 
outright fabulist. (He radically embellished his flying 
record during World War II.) He slept with too many 

(Continued on page 14) 
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please "unsubscribe" and re-subscribe with your new address.  

Thank you. 

women; he drank oceanically. 

“I am crazy about being drunk,” he wrote. “I like it like 

Patton liked war.” 

He too glibly shivved other poets. He called Robert 
Frost a “super-jerk,” compared Sylvia Plath to Judy 
Garland and referred to John Milton as a stuffed goat. 
Reviewing a book of Dickey’s letters in The New York 
Times Book Review in 1999, the poet J.D. McClatchy 
posited that “under all the chest hair, he was a hollow 
man.” Mr. McClatchy’s stinging takedown ended this 
way: “In his letters, it now seems, Dickey said too much, 

in his poems too little.” 

Clearing the clutter from around Dickey’s life takes 
doing, but the work is repaid. His was a jangling 
American voice; in his amplitude he was the closest thing 

the South had to a deep-fried Norman Mailer. 

Dickey won a National Book Award for “Buckdancer’s 
Choice” (1965), a poetry collection that showed off his 
mature style — roiling free verse, split lines, extreme 

(Continued from page 13) conditions. (His long poem “Falling” described a 29-year-
old stewardess sucked from a jet in flight.) In 1966 he 
succeeded Stephen Spender as consultant in poetry to 
the Library of Congress — a job we now call poet 
laureate — and he enjoyed his term in a way few have 
since. He held a news conference, ripping into Dylan 
Thomas for who knows what. Off the page he cultivated 

swaggering hobbies: archery, fishing, guitar, the banjo. 

Dickey began writing “Deliverance” in the early 1960s, 
basing the novel on canoe trips he’d taken with friends. 
The early drafts he wrote in a dense, emotionally 
charged style modeled on James Agee’s in “Let Us Now 

Praise Famous Men.” The book got leaner as he revised. 

His hobbies paid off: the prose about rivers, music and 
archery is acute. The “Dueling Banjos” scene, made 
famous by the film, is just as good on the page. The 
narrator notes how the rural boy’s “fingers moved only 
slightly, about like those of a good typist; the music was 

just there.” 

Even Dickey’s years working at an advertising agency in 

(Continued on page 15) 
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Manhattan aren’t wasted. The narrator of “Deliverance,” 
Ed Gentry, is an ad designer; he sees the world through 
a tidy aesthetic lens. Sometimes that lens mocks him. 
When Ed climbs a rock wall to try and kill (with a bow 
and arrow) another man, he thinks: “What then, art 
director? Graphics consultant? What is the layout? It is 
this: to shoot him from behind, somewhere on the top 

of the gorge.” 

An element I’d never picked up in “Deliverance,” until 
this reading, was its links to “On the Road.” The 
narrator’s friend Lewis, played in the movie by Mr. 
Reynolds, is this novel’s Dean Moriarty. Ed loves the 
“secret craziness” in Lewis’s look, and the way “he had 
the appearance of always leaping to meet something, of 

going forward with joy and anticipation.” 

At another moment, Lewis declares, “Here we go, out 
of the sleep of the mild people, into the wild rippling 

water.” 

“Deliverance” has its narrative eddies, and moments 
where its backwoods mysticism is ripe. But Dickey’s 
moral awareness infuses this book with grainy life; guilt 
and blame are not easily assigned. The book presents a 
quagmire none of its characters escape. In 2010, it’s 

lonely work looking for its serious successors. 

(Continued from page 14) 

New Boat Launch Ramp on the Coosawattee River in 
Ellijay Thanks to the Georgia Mountain Stewards (Photo 

by Haynes Johnson) 
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