Hot Line:

Creetings from the Pregident - March 1990

The next meeting is 7:00 P.M., Monday 26
March 1990 at Pimmit/Tysons Library.

At the ooxt meeting we will be voting on the
By-Laws revisions distributed at the last
meating.

For the Program ! am goiang to show Bud
Fakoury's film of the Chattoga IV. Roger
Corbett led thig BRV trip to the Smokies. The
Best action is the Chattoga IV. It was one
of the first major BRV trips. I m having the
8mm film converted to video S0 we can review
gome of the best action shots I've seen.

Scott Gravett says the after meeting meeting
was a success. We'll do it again. Note that
taa and soft drinks are included in the
price.

Thanks to- Frank Moritz for organizing the

- terrific Ski/Hiking trip to the Canaan Valley
and Rusty Dowling for coordipatinmg the
Saturday night buffet/party. There were forty
or so there for the gkiing and hiking. More
later.

Bob Haxey has put together a good assortment
of trips for us. The updated listi is
provided in the back. Also, call the Hot
Line for the latest updates. Jeff Fisher
works hard to keep the Hot Line current and
up to date for us.

Peggy Lawson has suggested that we have a
Earth Day project. We can discuss this at the
meoting.

Ohiopyle State Park gsent me the new
regulations for using the Lower Yough and the
Loop. We are providing a excerpts as they
apply to Cances. If you need an offical

~ TRE VOUAGEUR

; MARCH 1990 ¢ 5 ' :
Newsletter ‘of the Blue B|dge lloyageurs

A voluntary association of paddiers from the Washington Met'opohtan fAires |
425-7645 :

VOYAGEURS

letter for 2 large group, let me know, Long
gone are the ‘days vhen Chester Sumzitt, Bob
Wells sod I would do the Yough and sl#ep'dn
the first platform of the Firetower or
rcadside park picnic table, {mo tents and ne
vans and paddling Grumman Aluminum Canoes).

I have a new gadgebt that is also a saflety
item. It is a 3-Band Weather Radio, that is
tuned to the NWS. It worked well in Cannan
Valley and W Va. Every five minutes we had
the latest Weather foracast! They also
broadcast the River stages. In Alexandria
Va., area, Il receive the statlon in Manassas,
for mountain forecast, and Annapolis for the
Bay forecast.

The AWA magazine has an interesting article
about Prijon’s Topolino. It is a short (7°37)
rounded hull kayak. They are buill in
Germany and popular with the advanced
kayakers, (but I couldn’t get thea interested

In C-1"8).
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Ski Weekend notes to follow:

The Ski weekend was a huge success. The
weather was cold esnough for skiing but okar
for lot of hiking, led by the Lawson Legions.
The Eniplings did Hopeville canyon cn the way
up and Ron gave new meaning to ‘running the
gshuttle’. Others repeatad the trip oo the way
back homs. Some Condos were adjacent to the
to the Timberline Ski glope so the gkiers
could walk out onto the slopes. There was a
steady procassion of Hot Tubbars between the
Condo‘s. Thanks to Rusty Dowling for
organizing the Saturday night party bduffet.
On the way home, several of us hiked the
Senaca Rocks trail. Thanks again to Frank
and Rusty for all their work organizing this

trip. ;.
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Greetings from the President, Continued
Seneca Creek Campground

I drove by what used to be the Seneca Creek
Campground. .What a sad sight to see. The
'85 flood left huge boulders the size of
desks strewn about. We had many fine
evenings camping there. It had only a water
pump and out house which kept out the rif
raf. Somehow, restoring this campground
there or nearby up the valley would be a
worthwhile project. -- Wayne Sellin

Editors note: Copies of the new Yough rules
will be distributed.at the March meeting.

CUB RUN and PASSAGE CREEX
Sunday, February 4, 1990
by Alison Phillips
The day dawned clear and bright,
not at all like the predicted smow! I
was looking forward to my first creek
Tun. 3
Ron Znipling, our fearless leader,
Will Greene, Doug and Brad White (all
0C1s), and my ¥ayak and I met at the
Cub Rurn put in to find the gauge at 4".
Cub Run lived up to everything the
word "Creek" conjures up in my mind.
Namely - Tight, Tecnhical, and very
scrapy!!! We made the rum with only
1 swim, me, and 1 easy broach (I got
out and pulleda the "creek" kayak orY
the rocks). The only major rescue was
of an orange ice chest that Ron carted
out. Rom and Doug kept assuring us
that a few more inches on the gauge
made this a great run. After taking
out at the bezutitul dump, we drove %o
Pasgage Creek and I had time to wonder
if I was going to be sacrificed to
another set of River Gods,
The Passage Creek Gauge was at
1" and we hoped it wouldmn't be too
scrapy. This is a truly beautiful
run. There's a nice Class I-I1 warm
up and then a series of II-III ledges.
Ron & Doug set up ropes at Z2-Turm, and
everyone made it except Ron's throw
bag which was left on the rocks. We
portaged the dam on River Left with
no problem. 3Be careful when the
creek starts braiding around several
islands., We took the right route and
it was the wrong route. There are
several barbed wire fences and snow
fences, as well as natural strainers
on this route. Try going left. Tter

at least 15 portages, we met up.with
the main channel and made it to the
takeout.
of the day on the shuttle back to the
cars.
is doing well.

We performed the last rescu

Ren's throw bag survived and

North Branch, 3loomington Run 2-17-90¢

Accepting predictions from two of
our mos%t reliable government zgencies,
the Nationzal Weather 3Service and the
Corps of Fngineers, fifteen BRVer's
and friends journeyed to the North
2ranch of the Potomac in Pebruary for
a day of "fair skies and upper 40's”
on "850 ¢fs” being released from the
Qandolph Jemnings Dam. What we got 2t
the put in was overcas®, windy, snow
flurries and = temperature of 34 degrees
and droppinz. The water lookxed lower
than usu=l for 750 cfs, much less the
850 announced by the Corps. Four members
of the group had a2 sudden attack of

maturity and decided to enjoy the winter

wonderlznd from their vehicles, the

rest opted to paddle anyway. After
arransing the shuttle to have all of

the cars at the take out, we donned
enouch polypro, wool, thermazx, ZoreleX.
neoprene, nylon, synchilla, avilastic,
and every other materizl known o water-
proof and insulate the human btody 10
£i11 = couple of paddling shops and ot
on to the river. Out of consideration
for the raw conditions and the three

or four first timers in the group, we
engaged in a minimum of playing and had
a2 quick and uneventful trip. 3urvivors
included Howard Kume, Tom 3nyder, Leo
3lakey, Johnny and Tohn Robert Moscarelll
and 3arnaby Peters in X-1's, C-ler Dave
farrity., and Maxine Dunkelman, Zob
Dempsey, Craig Carscallen, and #ill
Greene in CC-1's.

This trip was made more pleasant for
me by two things that didn't happen.
The decision by some of the gZroup not
to paddle was respected and they were
not subjected to a lot of silliness
about "wimping out". The second thing
was *that those who did elect To £o
on the river had the skills and gear
40 do s¢, and T was not forced to make
3 decision about whether soms=one should
paddle or not. Most of us have been on
trips early in the season where the
presence of badly prepared boaters meant
multiple rescues. These can drain 2 lot
of enersy and warmth from the rescu=rs
and take the fun right out of the day.
Thanks to a good group, ! think we had
the best time possible on such a day.

W4ill Greene



Buffalo Creek Remembered

[ walked to the back porch and saw my
neighbors running and screaming. I heard
one say "the dam." I then came running
through the house and told my wife to head
for the hills. MWhen I got to the living
room I saw the water rolling by the window.
I knew then there was no way out of the
house, and all hope just vanished. My wife
started crying and praying. I saw a
housetop going by with a friend of mine on
top. Then I heard a big crash and saw the
big wave of water coming with houses and
trash on it. There was nothing we could do
but watch and pray for the best and wonder
hiow long our house would stand. I saw four
or five of our neighbor's homes go by. I
tried to think of a way out, but there just
wasn't any. The water was thirty or forty
minutes passing, but it seemed like it would
never pass. Then finally it was gone and
left a dead body lying on the hood of my

Wy,
car. "\
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At 7:59am on February 26, 1972, Buffalo
Creek Dam, a makeshift Pittston Minin
Company dam built of slag (coal wasteg at
the head of Buffalo Creek, a tributary of
the Guyandotte River in Logan County, WV
suddenly gave way, releasing 132 million
gallons of debris-filled water and mud into
a narrow, heavily-populated, 17-mile long
valley. The one million tons of Tiquid,
mud, and debris created a churning maelstrom
that ravaged the valley, which for most of
its length is only about 100 yards wide.

One hundred and twenty-five people were
killed. Of the 8,000 residents of the
valley, 4,300 were left homeless. After the
flood, survivors from the formerly tightly-
knit community were crowded into trailer
camps that were likened to *concentration
camps." The result-was a collective trauma
that deepened the scars of the original
disaster. Everything in Its Path by Kai T.
Erikson {Simon and Schuster, 1976) tells the
story of the flood, based largely on
interviews with survivors.

As for myself, every time I go to
Buffalo Creek I start to cry because it is
like visiting a graveyard. I left there
crying after the flood on Sunday and I wake
up all through the night crying. I can see
the water from the dam destroying my house,
clothing, furniture, cars. #e lost
everything we had saved all our lives in a
very few minutes. I can see my friends
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drowning in the water and asking for help.
[ will never be the same persen again.

When I think about the flood, the first
thing that hits my mind is the water. It
Just Jooked like a black mountainm going down
that hollow, and there was houses g¢n top of
it. A big tank blew up right on top of it,
a gas tank from the trailers thatmwas up
there. It just blew up compledely. : You
could see fire in those houses. and
everything. There was a big-trangformer
sitting down there close to.where the old
ball diamond used to be, and it Just ripped
out and crumbled those big steel beams just
like you was twisting them around,.- And the
wires! Electricity was shocting up the .
mountain, those wires were.going bzzz, bzzz.

. One mass of ugliness was all it was to
me, the water and houses and the gas
exploding and the electricity lines buzzing
and things like that. C(rashing sounds.
Everything was completely out. of control,

§ and the sound of it, you knew, was:just a

roar, a heavy roar. .

Capital Crescent Trai]
Clean-up and Hike/Rally

The Coalition for the Capital Crescent
Trail is sponsoring two events this spring
to promote the establishmeni of the proposed
hiking/biking trail. On Saturday, April 21,
there will be a trail clean-up from 9am to
noon. On Saturday, May 5, from 9am to 2pm,
there will be a hike and rally along the
route of proposed trail. The event will
begin at 9am in Bethesda at the inter-
section of the Georgetown Branch railroad
with Bethesda and Woodmont Avenues, For
more info on either event, call the CCCT
office at 234-4874 or Sally Stevens at (h)
301-590-6858. €5, -

Kitzmiller assault team: Mike Stinebaugh
and Barry Freeman are hot to paddie the
Class 3-4 Kitzmiller section of ihe North
Branch this spring. They'd.like %o hit it
at the 4.7 - 4.9' water lev2l, and they are
often able to paddle during ithe eek
(especially Wednesday and .Thursdaey}. 'If
you'd like to join them, give Mike .or Barry
a call. Ha r¥

2 kids PFDs: Adjustable for ages 2-6; $10
ea, both for $15. Ron Knipling, $33-2895.
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Delight on Muddy Creek

March 3, 1990 by Tim Chandler
Level: About 4 inches

It isn’t muddy, it’s crystal-clear! On a
beautiful Saturday just a little on the chilly
side, 8 intrepid kayakers (no-open boaters!)
tested their mettle against the ferocious Class
II rapids of Muddy Creek, PA. It was one of
the nicest trips and nicest streams ['ve been on
in many months. Hmm, [ guess it's the oaly

-one I've been on in many months! But it was

a great trip and a delightful stream. And only
about 2 hours from the D.C. area!

At the put-in were Rarnaby Perers, Tom
Snyder, and Bob Maxey paddling plastic
K-1's; Zofia Kosim and Tim Chandler
paddling elegant glass boats; and Alison
Phillips, Cahill Converse, and Salil Khakar
who all forgot to bring kayaks but instead
brought large, red, oddly-shaped craft they
called "AQ’s"” and "T-Canyon.” They
managed to keep them afloat the whole trip
but fell "way behind once we got to the
Susquchanna, duc to their poor forward speed,
like paddling red refrigerators sideways. They
claimed it was because they were drinking
beer offered to them by a passing
motorboatst. Sure, Cahill. Everyone knows
power boaters are not dumb enough to drink
alcohol while boating. It spoils their aim. But
I digress...

We put on shortly before noon. Both access
points at the put-in are gated and locked, so
vehicles must be parked on the shoulder of the
road to unload. Fortunately there's plenty of
parking at the downstream Susquehanna
take-out. Anyway, all the plastic boats
decided to run the 7-foot dam just above the
normal put-in. The glass boats declined - it
looked scrapy and besides, the plastic boaters
were just showing off. At 4 inches there's no
mean hydraulic anywhere at the base of the
dam, and it’s still plenty deep enough just
about everywhere. Just to the right of center
is where they all came over, lemming-like, as
Zofia and I sanely watched from below. The
childish display finally over, we proceeded on
down the river,
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stream ['ve been on, especially in the gorge
scction, with rock cliffs and waterfalls, birds,
trees, and all that kind of stuff. There are even
several small Class II rapids and waves to
play in. Snap Falls is a sheer ledge that
everyone ran close to the rock wall on the
right, though it appeared it could be run a little
further to the left. I guess it's not recally a
Class II since it's a pretty high ledge and
there’s fast water in the short pool below that
pushes you into the rocks on the nght. Butit
was a Snap for everyone in this group - only
one roll here, a quick one, right Tom?

We ate lunch at the Class V-VI Muddy Creck
Falle, where the entire stream chokes down
abruptly on river left with sheer cliff walls to
the left and massive undercut boulders on the
right of 2 narrow 16-foot channel. The water
pours powerfully straight onto a nasty-looking
jagged rock right smack in the middle of the
channel with a narrow tongue to the left into
and under the cliff wall. An equally narrow
and violent torrent of water goes around the
right and into and under the slanting, undercut
boulders. Nevertheless, it could probably be
run somewhat safely with more water, Yeah,
right. This Saturday, everyone chose the
better part of valor, much to everyone's relicf.

The gradient picks up some after the Falls,
with several interesting rapids - two with
dangerous strainers to keep one’s attention
focused. Once past the last rapid a flat stretch
ensues all the way out to the Susquehanna,
where it gets even flatter, but much wider and
deeper. I drafted Bamaby for about half 2
mile, and Tom drafted me, the three of us ina
line, and pelieve me, it’s a lot less paddling
effort. At least it was for Tom and me.
Bamaby's only comment was to gasp for
breath as he pulled us along.

We finished the long flat paddle without
incident and then went to the Paper Mill at the
intersection of 74 and 851, I think. Their
specialty i1s no beer, and imaginatively named
piroguc-like concoctions of dough stuffed
with all sorts of dead animal tissue. Really
pretty good, and good prices, too.

If you haven't done this one, do it! If you
have, do it again! I give it four stars.

TV A Gt sl D0 & B i C B ¢
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1st Annual BRV Canaan Valley Ski
Paddling- Weekend, 17-19 February
by Frank Fico

Ron Knipling and I had decided early
this weck that we would briag our boats as
well as our skis te this long-anticipated
event. While loading the car on Friday,
Bridget and I ceoncluded all ski eguipment
would be superfluous, since there was no
natural snow £or cross-country skiing and
any ogen downhill 3lopes would be tco bare
or icy to bother with, (Downhill
conditiona wera “machine worked".
Translation: 211 the available sacow had
been bulldozed into a narrow path down the
mountain.) 2As it turned out, a aumber of
folks went downhill skiing and some of
them claimed conditions were at least
£alx. However, this report highlights the
exploits of those of us with enough
fortitude to stand up and "just say no" to
skiing, hiking an¢ other assoxted non-
paddling activities.

17 Feb; North Fork Blackwater/Blackwater
River, Cortland to Davis

Parsons: 4.9
Weather: Snow £
Participants: T
Ceghill, ©C-2

Saturday dawned sunny Zut a good 30
dagrees colder than the day before. Ron
and I had agreed Friday night on a meeting
time and place to run the uvpger Dry Fork,
but he called to cancel (read "wimp ocut®).
I made some last minute phone calls to the
other houses, bubt got no takers fox
paddling. Ed Evangeslidi was leading a
hike at Blackwater Falls State Park, and
graciously offered to run shuttle on the

lackwater above the park. The gquidebook®
said this was a Class A run for about 8
miles, closing with some Class 3 ledges in
the last couple miles before Davis.
Bridget wasn't keen on running ledges in
her kayak, having used it on a river only
once before, 20 we decided to run it in my
Front Royal OC-2. .

We attempted to follow the
guidebcok's diractions te the put-in on
the Blackwater near Cortland, but found
the road blocked by & "no trespassing”
sign on a gate. Fortunately, EG had
previously run the Blackwater's North
Fork, which flows inte the Blackwater

lurries, 303
rank Tico & Bridget

about 6 miles upstream of Davis, and S
dropped us off at the put-in bridge Zor
this run, I would ncver have belfeved the
drainage ditch he identified az the North
Fork was a canceable stream, but Ed
positively identified it and confirmed it
would have enough water. A3 we prepared
to launch, the gustiy wind drove anow
flurries into every crevice of exposed
skin, and the sun had withdrawn vader a
frontal assault of scudding clouds, not to
be seen again that day. Just when oux
second thoughts were reaching & crescendo,
Ed drove my car off to the take-out, and
wa wera very cormmitted to this dubious-
looking stream.

The North Fork portion of the run
was unlike moat rivers I've dene. Its
width ranged £rom 10-25 feet and it
twisted in tight mecanders all the & or so
miles to the Blackwater. The terrain was
typical Canaan Valley "alpine marshland-
with stands of evergreens on the higher
ground. The tanks were high encugh to
block the wind except when we turnsd
directly into (or away from) it. & faw
reanders were 30 tight that the water had
broken through the narszow tongue of land
geparating the channels. We tcok these
shortcuts whenever we had the cppertunity.
The Class A rating was accurate, but the
current was strong and there were many
beaver dams simulating Class I ledges.
Most of the dams had chutes to run, and
some without passages we bumped and

zinded over with a burst of speed. Two
or three dams requiced carrcies, as did a

‘downed tree and two footbridges, RBarbked

wire fences spanned the stream at two
locations, In both instances, we werce
able to 3pot them early and squeeze below
the lowest strand by flattening ourselves
below the level of the gunwales. Caution
is essential at pushier water levels
howaver, when the gunwales may not clears
the last strand. Being a party of one
boat, we werze able to surprise deer and
ducks aa we turned through the meanders.
At the confluence with the main
Blackwater, we hastily lunched in the
partial shelter of & stand of trees. Once
on the Blackwater, the channel widcned
¢considerably and the meanders decreaszed to
long straightaways that tended to head
directly into the gale. <Class 1 reck
gardens demanded constant concentration teo

Continve J) paac [
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It always seems to be raining harder than it really is when
you look at the weather through the window.

—-— Sir John Lubbock, The Pleasures of Life
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negotiate without zunning agrouad.
Finally, the ledges agpeared. Two in
quick succession were legitimate Class 3,
full of pinning rocks at this low level.
We ran them successfully and began loaking
in earnest for the car. I had told =Zd teo
leave the car upstream of the 1Z-foot dam
I had cead about in the guidebook, which
is just above Davis. We reached the dam,
and still no car in sight. I asked two
frozen fishermen (fishing for frozen £ish)
if they had passed my car driving ia, and
after somec thought, they remembered it
about 1/2 mile downstream. Not feeling up
to portaging the dam, Bridget and I walked
up the dirt road and found my car parked
at a bridge over Beaver Creek, a tributary
entering the Blackwater just above the RT.
32 crossing. It would have been difficult
if not impossible to see from the
Blackwater. Later, a sheepish Ed pleaded
not guilty due to temporary sncwblindness.

18 Feb: Drv Fork, 1 mile below Harman to

Jenningston

Parscns: 4.9

Weather: Sunny, 508

Participants: Frank Fico & Al Cassel (OC-
2), Ed Evangelidi (0C-1), Bridget Coghill

(Kk-1), Rusty Dowling (K-1)

Sunday was a much more favorable day
for paddliang and we mustered the largest
grouvp of the weckeand for this 7 mile upper
section ©f the Dry Fork which nobody had
done previcusly, save for the last mile
from the mouth of the Laurel Fork te the
take-out. Al had indicated interest in
paddling the night beforze, but only had
his Blue Hole CCA and didn't want to 3solo
it for this run. I only had my tandem
boat as well, and with Bridget kayaking
and Al's wife, Ncemi, opting to stay warm
and dry at home, Al and I decided to pair
up in his boat.

The wiew ¢f the river driving to the
puc—-in aleng Rt. 32 was not encouraging.
Many rock gardens appearaed extra-scrapy te
unrunnable, but we decided to give it a
try. We used the first bridge below
Harman &8 our put-in, assuming it to be
the "Rr. 32 Wayside™ described in the
guidebook, The first few miles along REt.
32 were indeed scrapy, but nething had to
be carricd, and the water was a pleasant,
continuous Class 1-2. We enjoyed a much
longer lunch than the day before at the

confluence with Red Creek. While there we
noted that a road following the Dry rfork
on river lefr could te usced as a take-out
for Red Creek, cather than going all the
way to Jenningston. This road,
eriginating <¢£f£ Rt. 22 and crossing the
Dry Fork near the willage of Dry Fork,
continues for about 2 or 3 miles past the
Red Creek confluence and could be used
when starting above US 33 on the Dzy Fork
for a much sherter shuttle than faking out
at Jenningston.

After lunch, the river widens and
transforms int¢ a pool-drop configuraticn.
The rapids were solid Class 2 and had
plenty of water with the additicon of Red

raek. We stopped to play at the mouth of
the Laurel Fork, which tumbled inte the
Dry at a much higher gradient and created
powerful eddies and currents at the
confluence. Rusty was ferryving across the
current when she was accosteéed by an
aggressive =ddy line, and was over neiore
the rast of us knew what was happening.
She rolled up on her £irat attampt and
whooped it up in celebraticn of a true
cold water roll well deone. The
Jenniagston bridge appeazed zbout a mile
ralow the Laurel Fork and the day's paddle
wWas over.

19 Feb: North Fork, South Branch Potomac,
Seneca Rocks to Hopeville {Hopewill
Canyon), 15 miles

Pecersburg: 2.3

Weather: Sunny and windy, 503
Participants: Zofia Xosim (K-1), Rusty
(K-1), Frank & Bridget (CC-2)

" Monday, President's Day, was getaway
day, and I was hoping for enough watexr o
paddle Hopeville Canyon from Seneca Rocks,
since it was on the way home. Ron and
Lealie Knipling had paddled just the
canyon section on the way up Friday and
Ron estimated about 4 inches of water.
(Bridget and I saved Ron from physically
running the shuttle when we came upon him
on the =oad that day). After accounting
for the Knipling factor and considering
we'd had no z2in to speak of over the
weekend, I knew it would be near zero for
Monday.

A bunch of us gazed at the flow Ifrom
the footbridge at Seneca Rocks that
morning and felt the wind gusting down the
walley. Zofia was hesitant about taking

Continved,
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her glass sgquirt boat, and Bridget was
worried about the Class 3 rapids to be
found 10 miles downstream where the actual
canyvon began, Afger c¢onferring with Ed,
the only one of us te have done this run,
Bridget decided to paddle tandem with me
(whew! I wasn't leooking forward to
handling the big boat sclo in the wind for
15 miles) and let 20fia use her plastic
Dancer. Ed decided the wind was too
daunting, and once again genercusly
offered to run shuttle f£or us. We drafted
Zofia's £riend Mitch and Bart Finkelstein
to drive our two other cars to the take-
out before their hike, and our party of
four put-on sbout ncon.

The op2ning 10 miles of the run ware
very pleasant, with fine scenery and Class
1-2 rapids generally having a defined
channel te run without scraping too badly.
The wind was speradic, and when it did
qust it came from cur stern. There iz one
Class 3 ledge in thig section menticned in
the guidebcok. It is a 3 foot drop,
runnable ac this level only on ziver lefr,
where it i3 diagonal to the curzent and
forms a £fairly potent hydraulic. 3Secause
of its configuraticon, it is difficult to
line up and punch the hole perpendicular
to the ledge. I watched Zofia drop over
into the hole and realized I needed a
better angle and more speed to punch it,
It was oo late to eddy ocut and my last-
ditch attempt to correct the angle only
slowed us down, A3 we passed over the
brink, I was paddling furiously forward to
try ©o power us through, thus £failing to
be ready to brace when we rolled over on
the downstream aide. ridget said she
rather enjoyed her £irst swim since lass

" May. Dry suits make you so damn smug!

We stopped for lunch just atfter
entezing the deepest part of Hopeville
Canyon, where the road ¢limds away fzom
the ziver. The rapids were indeed Class 3
in here, complimented by boénus pinning
rocks due to the zerc level. There were
some play waves after the rock garxden
entrances, upon which an exuberant Zofia

zied To entice a tired Rusty, to no
avail. The wind secmed worse here in the
canven, or perhaps it was the consequence
of getting blewn off course that was
worse. We reached our cars about 4:00,
thus ending our paddling weekend.

On the drive home, Zofia had her
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first bowling experience during dinne- at
the white Star in Wardensville. I'm sure
she now envisions the inside of a bowling
alley to have rows of those Zunny-looking
arcade machines with the hinged plastic
pins!

*For this report, "guidebook™ rafers te
Wild Water West Vixgipia, by Davidson,

Eister and Davidson.

"A Venture Through Maryland" Outdoor Expo
Seneca Creek State Park, April 21-22

Seneca Creek State Park is hosting "A
Venture Through Maryland -- An active
Outdoor Expo" on April 21-22 at the park,
which is located in Gaithersburg at 11950
Clopper Road. Local businesses will be
exhibiting and demonstrating outdcor gear.
Activities demonstrated will include cross-
country skiing, canoeing, kayaking,
mountain and tour biking, rock climbing,
caving, and wind surfing. Many local clubs
will be represented. For more info, call
the park at 301-024-2127.

Raft.quides wanted: Cheat and North Branch
Rivers. Training provided. $80-140 per
weekend plus tips. Season begins 3/10.
Cheat River Qutfitters, Inc. %304) 329-2024.

Tent repair: Zippers, rips & tears,
mosquito netting, custom Sewing & design.
Swift River Textiles. Michael Marlin (301}
933-4493. .

Final Warning

IT you haven't renewed your BRV
membership for 1990, do it now! An "89"
next to your name on the mailing label
indicates that you haven't paid dues for
1990. In accordance with the new club
bylaws, individuals who do not renew by
April 15 will have their boats and paddles
impounded and sold for scrap. More
significantly, their names will be removed
from the BRY roster and mailing Tist.

So please, don't forget to renew.



NORTH BRANCH RELEASES

once again the Corps of Engineers has tentatively consented to schedule four
weekendés of recreational water releases from Jennings Randolph Dam (aka Bloomington
Dam} on the North Branch Potomac River. The dates and flows will be as follows:
april 7 ané 8 at G600cfs, April 21 and 22 at 750cfs, May S5 and € at 850cis. and
Mav 18 and 20 at 1000cfs. Water will run from 10 am through .6 pm each day. We
are working to get more water on the first weekends. Conversely, if nature throws
us an unusually dry spring, lesser flows may result. Paddlers are advised to con-~
firm the releases a day or two beforehand by calling the Corps of Engineers Baltimeore
Hotline (301-962-7687), U.S. Weather Bureau River Porccast Center (301-839~7378),
or Canoe Cruisers Associration Hotline {(301-856-2586).

If you have never paddled this river, try it, you'll like it. The North Branch
is leocated in western Maryland, along the West Virginia border, out by the Savage
River, site of the 1989 world whitewater Championships. The relecasc breathes life
into a six and a half-mile stretch of Class 2 and 3 whitewater set in a remcte and
scenic gorge. Comparable to the Lehigh, Casselman, or Nantahala, this is the sort
of stream that novices and intermediates will enjoy as a downriver run ané more ad-
vanced paddlers will enjoy as a playground., If you are unfamiliar with this river,
its shuttle route, etc., just show up at Bloomington, Maryland on any release morning
and look for cars with boats. Someone will be glad to adopt you.

A few additional odds and ends. These releases are the product of eight years
of persistent hounding and politicing by & coalition of the American Cance Association,
River and Trail Outfitters, and Cheat River Outfitters, and more recently, the Mineral
County West Vircginia& Development Authority. Mineral County is sponsoring these
releases (which means the Corps has palmed off legal and financial responsibility
on these nice people). So we cannot urge you strongly enough to go down toonearby
Keyser, West Virginia, patvonzze their restauvrants, stores, gas stations, etc., and
leb your indentity as boaters be known. Cnly if we prove to be an economic asset
to the community can we lcox forward to their necessary support. This and your
participatien in these releases can hopefully lead to future releases and more of
them. I1f you desire more informaticn on Mineral County facilities, give a call to
the Chamber of Commerce at 304-788-2513. Aalso their are some really nice campgrounds
neéar the Randolph Dam and at Big Run State Park. Unfortunately, the Corps has insisted
on passing on their extra ¢osts to the users. We are working to minimize the sum,
but paddlers can probably anticipate a $2.00 access charge to use the Barnum put~in.
Also, Westvaco has posted more land at Bleomington., It is likely that people will
be taking cut just upstream of the arch railrecad bridge in Bloomingteon and parking
in the scheool parking lot. See you on the river.
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PEANUTS CHARLES M, SCHULZ

-- EBEd Gertler
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NC, YOU NEVER MENTIONED
A WORD ABOUT PORTAGING..




Upper Catoctin Creek, MD; Friday, Jan. 25
Frederick = 4.8', Antietam Cr. = 2.6'
by Ren Knipling

This day started out so raw and
miserable that I was sure we'd all be
frozen meat by the end of the day. At 6am
when I loaded my boat in the darkness, it
was pouring rain and about 35 degrees. As I
drove away from my house to meet Scott
Gravatt and Maxine Dunkelman in Frederick, I
couldn't get my heater/defrosier working,
and could hardly see out the windshield. 1
was just about to turn around te go home to
call Scott and "punt® when the heat came on,
saving the day.

The first section of Catoctin Creek
described in €d Gertler's Maryland book
begins at Myersville (Harmony Road). But,
because of the 1"+ rainfall that lasted all
Thursday night, we had good enough water to
begin the trip 5 miles upstream near
Grossnickle Church, about 2 miles above
Ellerton. Actually, the creek is not even
called Catoctin Creek at that point. It is
called Middle Creek, but it appeared to be
the main stem of the Catoctin. {This is not
to be confused with the Middle Creek of the
Monocacy that is near Emmitsburg, MD.)

We would paddle about 7 miles to the
Myersville-Middletown Road, which is about
one mile downstream of where Catoctin passes
under Rt.70. The first part of the trip was
definitely the best -- continuous fast Class
2-3, perhaps comparable to the Covington
but with nothing harder than Class 3. The
gradient for the five miles above
Myersville was 40'/mile. Then it settled
down to 20-25'/mile for the last two miles
as the countryside changed from woods to
open farmland. There were small, prettly
farms and country homes all aleng the way.
About halfway down there was a series of 4
cattle fences in a 150 yard-stretch. These
slowed us down, but didn't present a hazard.
It was a cold day, but we were all prepared
for it. We had rain, snow flurries, wind,
dark gray clouds, and even some brief
periods of sunshine. The day's high
temperature was about 40 degrees.

Along the creek we jumped a big fat
beaver and a cute little red squirrel.
Toward the end we ran a low water bridge
through a tunnel that was so tight that our
helmets banged against the top as we paddled
through it. Max got a special charge out of
her first trip of 1990 -- she was zapped Dy
an electric cattle fence! Thank God for
rubber booties.

9

This was a spirited run, but Scott and I
scouted some smaller runs on the way home
that looked even better. Just above our
put-in was a 3-mile stretch of "Micro"
Middle Creek with a gradient of 80-90*/mile
that looked almost runnable. Another inch
of water and we would have been on it. Next
time, if there is plenty of water at
Ellerton, we'll keep driving up Rt.17 and
put in near Wolfsville for what will
undoubtedly be a wild ride.

Then we drove up to Waynesboro, PA to
check out the East Branch of Antietam Creek,
which drops at nearly 100'/mile for a couple
of miles through 0ld Forge State Forest. It
looked great, but was 2" below minimum.
Finally, on the way back toward Frederick we
drove down Rt.550 beside Owens Creek. It
looked 1ike a real terror -- but possible.
Owens Creek drops at 100'/mile for 5 miles
between Lantz and Thurmont, with one mile in
the middle at about 150'/mile. All it takes
to run it is 1.5" of rain, a ready boat, and
a dash of craziness.

Intrepid BRVer Braves Florida Wilds!

Kay Bachman (probably cur most senior
member) took courage and bent-shaft paddle
in hand and went south. No, not to the
Everglades. Central and northern Florida
has a lot of nice, jungly, winding rivers
with black water:

Rapids - Class zero.

Critters - birds (Jlots of birds),
turtles, river otters, manatees (but they
didn't show), and one alligator (variously
estimated at 8-12 feet) that slid off the
bank and under our canoe.

Try it -- you will like it.

-

BRV Helps Hearing Impaired Members

BRV is going to try to ensure effective
communication with all our members,
including the hearing impaired. Starting
this year, we will indicate in the roster
those BRVers who have teletype (TTY) phones.
Please call Tom Snyder (h521-6218) or
‘Maxine Dunkelman (TTY h681-5618) know if you
have a TTY phone at your home and/or at your
office. Also, at BRV meeting, paddlers with
announcements are asked to stand up in front
so that hearing impaired members can read

your lips. )
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Hiking Along Area Streams
by Ed Evangelidi

As a speaker and writer on hiking I get
calls from people all the time requesting
interestin? places to go. I usually have no
problem telling people where to go.

Noticing that many pecple who call me are
paddlers who want to hike near interesting
whitewater, I decided to put together a Tist
[next page] of places that combine both
interests. Since this is a serious paddling
club I won't name names of people who are
interested in giving up an occasional
paddling day to go hiking. But I will name
creeks and rivers (actually, they are
already named) with opportunities for both
boater and hiker. Incidently, if you still
can't rationalize hiking along a creek,
think of it as a scouting trip. If you run
into a paddler who recognizes you, just
mumble, "I'm scouting the river." Wear a
daypack and non-waterproof pants (jeans) and
you probably won't be recognized by the
occasional boater.

Some of the rivers listed have extensive
hiking trails (e.g., Potomac with the C&0
Canal Trail, Greenbrier with the Allegheny
Trail, and the Lehigh with its towpath),
whereas others are hiked merely to see one
rapid or two (e,g., High Falls Trail,
Shavers Fork, or Broad Run, VA). With the
nearby Potomac, think of hiking as
portaging the flatwater. From Cumberland
the first good whitewater is 120 miles
downstream at Harper's Ferry. Then another
40 miles downstream is Seneca Breaks and
then another 10 miles downstream is Mather
Gorge. So with only 3 portages (170 miles)
you can hike along the flat sections and
paddle the good stuff.

Some exceptionally beautiful hiking is
along Otter Creek (both PA and WV), Glady
Fork (Allegheny Trail, WV), Pine Creek (PA),
and locally at the Hoffmanville Gorge of the
Upper Gunpowder and aleng the Mather Gorge
Trail. Some areas 1like Difficult Run, and
the Upper Yough can show you some truly
crazy Class 6 runs without worrying about
having to catch the last eddy. Also keep
this 1ist handy for those awful dry days
boating is not much of an option.

Canoeing trophies, awards, and gifts:
inscribed miniature and full-sized paddlers
and other canoceing-related gifis; Brown's
Canoe Works, George and Marilyn Brown, 2235
Mount Hope Road, Fairfield, PA 17320.

/1l

HOPEVILLE CANYON (NF,SE Potaomac)
February 1C¢, 1990
By Scott Gravats

Background: For about 11 vears Doug and Scott
Gravatt have cgone on & Winter backpacking
waekend. About 1984, Justin jeined in. In
1987 cold-weather paddling gear changed the
trip tec a canoe/camping trip, and avid
paddler brother Glenn joined the group.

Feb. 9: Plans finalized. Cheat Narrows-Sat.
Blocmington=Sun, Justin has a date, 1ooks
lixe Dad’s going salo.

Feb. 10; 4:30am: Alarm buzzes(for the 3rd-time)
It’s been raining, =till is.

4:3%am: Phene rings (You‘ve got to Jgve the
sport). Cheat too high? Made plans to scout
cthers on the way.

4:40: In the shower, phone rings, Linda is
trying te =leep, "Ng, No, I said I would call
vou bagck!"™

4:45-5:15: More calls; last minute packing.

5:20: On the road...late!

7:00: Supposed to meet Glenn in Wardensville,
but zstill 45 min, away. Ah! Pat (Doug’s wife)
agreed?? to be Communications Coordinator,
give her a call.

7:45: Meet Glenn. The Los=t River is below "0".
Call Pat (this makes about the 10th call
she’s gotten, and it got old with the 1st one
at 6:45!). Doug is at Seneca Rocks, Hopeville
Canyon is low, but runnable. We’ll meet Doug
at the take-cut.

9:45: At the Delly Sods R4. take-out, All set
to go, but Doug’s not feeling too goed. He
wants to go for the Canyon only, skip the
£first 7 miles. OX, lets go!

11:00: Yeah! The annual event is under way! The
water is low, but not scrapy. No intimidation
no desperate rock dodging, just somne nice
Class II wave rapids and beautiful mountain
scenery.

11:30: All warmed up, Scott wants to awinm surf.

-Yeah, look, there’s a nice hole to side-surt!
Stretch that lew brace cut: uh oh, water
gushing in, still helding, low brace is
sinking (I bet this looks impressive fraom
shore, they can‘t even tell I've got my
paddle braced con the bottom!] Flushing out,
going 211 the way over: Will all theose hours
of practice pay off? Yes! A successaful open
boat roll! With witnesses! Wait & minute,
these are my super-cut=throat-competative
brothers, they’ll never admit te this!

11:45: Doug needs to relieve hinself, but his
zipperless wet sulif is buried under gear
Houdini would have a hard time with. 20 nin.
later I’nm ready to loan him a knife so he can
cut a =1it, but I guess he’d rather do that
with the suit off.

12:30: Let’s stop for lunch. But Doug feels
(ané looks) half dead. He wants coff, so we
push con.

1:15: A short but enjoyable trip comes to an
end.

2:30: Lunch in Petersburyg, at least for Glenn
and I. Doug got down about 1/2 & bowl of soup
and then went sut to his truck to =ncoze.

Glenn had plans for Sunday, 5© he headed hone.
Doug and I drove up toward Blecmington hoping
he’d be better in the rorning. He wasn‘t.
Sunday morning we took a lcok at Bloomingtaon,
which was running great, and even the Savage
was up encugh for a low water run. But what
Coug needed was a2 bed, near a toilet, 50 we
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Hiking Trails Along Rivers -- Compiled By Ed Evangelidi

Maryland Rivers

Little & Middle Patuxent

Patuxent

Northwest Branch, Anacostia

Rock Creek (MD/DC)

. Seneca Creek

Potomac
Patapsco

South Branch Patapsco

Gunpowder (Upper)
Gunpowder (Middle)
Gunpowder (Lower)
Little Gunpowder
Fifteen Mile Creek

Savage
Upper Yough

Virgina Rivers
Four Mile Run
Cub Run Gorge

Potomac
Potomac

Bull Run
Pohick Creek
Difficult Run
Rappahannock
Rappahannock
Broad Run
Quantico Creek
Passage Creek
James (Richmond)

Pennsylvannia Rivers

Muddy Creek
Otter Creek
Pequea
Brandywine
Susquehanna
Delaware
Lehigh
Tohickon
Pine Creek

KWest Virginia Rivers

Potomac/Bloomington
Greenbrier

Pond Run {of Waites Run)

Gandy (Sinks)
Red Creck (Cheat)

High Falls Trail-Shavers Fork

Laurel Fork
Glady Fork
Otter Creek
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Mi. Section & Hiking Miles
5

Mi. Section & Hiking Miles
10 Murray Hill & Guilford to Savage (loop)

5 Hipsley Mill to below Rt.97

7 Randolph Road to Adelphi Mill v
20+ Trails along most sections ¥

3 Rt.355 to Great Seneca Hwy v+
84  Cumberland to Georgetown

Johnnycake Rd + 01d Frederick to
Rt.144 + 01d Frederick (different)
Gaither to River Road :
Erave Run Road to Clipper Mill
Prettyboy Dam Rd. to Bunker Hill
Harford Rd. to US Rt.40

US Rt.1 area

Green Ridge Trail; Stateline
(01d Hancock Rd) to Carroll Rd
Dam (river left) to slalom site
Swallow Falls Park Trail

—
N 0N o
o

Along W&0D trail

1.5 River right (private land) goes further
river left goes to 01d Mill Race

1.5 Top VA Canal (end of Seneca Rd.) to bottom

(6)3 Mather Gorge Trail

8 Below I-66 to Henderson Rd.

3.5 Hooes Rd. to Pohick Rd.

1 Below Rt.193

1.5 Kelly's Ford upriver (both sides)

1.5 Fall line dam to US Rt.1

1 Along RR tracks (private)

10 In Prince William Forest Park

1.5 Along road or on Big Blue Trail (river right)
4 Parks along both sides in city

Mi. Section & Hiking Miles
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2 Paper Mill Rd downstream (river right)
1+ Rt.425 upstream
3.5 Martic Forge to Pequea (Conestoga Trail)
13 Kerr Park %Rt.282) to US Rt.1
Varies: lower sections along olid canal
Varies: along old canals
12  Path river right Whitehaven to Rockport
1.5 River left in park
25 Pine Creek Gorge Trail (river is 800' down)

Mi. Section & Hiking Miles
2-3 Put-in: downstream river right
75 Above Cass to US Rt.60
2.5 Half Moon Trail to Waites run Rd.
1 Private
6+ In Dolly Sods area
25 Falls

17 Wilderness area near source
17 US Rt. 33 to Dry Fork (scenic)
11 Lower section is beautiful




N - Novice
T - Intermediate
A - advanced

Key:

72

Date

March 17-18
March 18
March 24-Z5
March 31
April 1
April 1
April 7-8
April 14
April 14-15
April 21-22
April 22
April 28
April 28

April 28
-May 6

May 5

May 12-13

May 19-20

May 26-28

June S

July 14-1S

BRV Trip Schedule - Spring 1990

-— Bob Maxey
Trip/Leader Phone
Keith Merkel 703-758-0951
Petersburg Area (I/A)
Zofia Xesim 202-232-0360
Mudcdy Creek (I)
Scott Gravatt 301-774-2648

Lost R. & Trout Run (I/A)

Tom Snyder : 703-521-6218
Lower Yough (I)

Ron Knipling 703-533-2895

Little Cacapon (N)

Clark & Ellie Childers
Hot Tub Trip (All)

703-821-1048

Charlie Thomas 703-430-4056

Goose Creek (N/I)

Dave Garrity 301-587-1169%
Laurel Fk. Cheat & Xitzmiller (A)

Scott Gravatt 301-774-2648
Dealer's Choice - Savage (I/A)

Chester Summitt 703-534-7027
Cedar Creek (N)

Ann Wilcox 202-328-1811
Antietam Creek (N)

Harry Lawson 301-469-7342
Hughes River (N/I)

Bob Maxey 703-823-1439
Central Wva: Cherry, Cranberry, Elk
williams, Jehn's Cr. (VA) (I/A)

Marita Menaker 301-9438-8312
Cacapon (N/I)

Clark & Ellie Childers : 703-821-1048
Cheat Headwaters (I/A)

Allen Faust 703-534-3712

Smoke Hole Camper (I)

Jeff Fisher 703-978-5150
Tygart R. Spectacular (I/A)

wayne Sellin 703-960-42938
Dealer's Choice (N)

Zofia Kosim 202-232-0360
New River (&)
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About the 8luc Ridge Voyageurs (BRV)

BRV 15 a voluntary association of paddlers from the
Washington, DC area. Club benefits include: trips for
all skill levels (most at intermediate and advanced
levels); BRV Hotline for information and pick-up trips:
The Voyageur, published 6 times a year; <lub roster,
Dub'lsted yearly in May; Christmas party: conservation
projects: moonlight paddles & picnics; big trips to the
Smokies, Canada, Europe, and western rivers.

Meetings: In 1990, BRV will holds its meetings from
7-Spm on the following dates: M 1/22; H 3/26: M 5/14:
Sat B/4 (Moonlight Cruise/Picnic); M 9/17; and T 11/20.

Meetings are followed by beer and pizza at a nearby pub.

Location: Tysons-Pimnit Regional Library an Leesburg
Pike (At.7) in Falls Church, VA. The library is on the
east side of Rt.? about 0.6 miles south of Rt.495. Or,
from Rt.66, take the Rt.7 North cxit and go about 0.6
mtles north on Rt.7. It's on the right. Patches,
decals, and T-shirt transfers with the BRV indian logo
arc available at all BRVY meetings. Prices: patches
{$3), decals ($2), and transfers ($1).

The BRV Hotlinc (703 425-7645) provides information on
trips, meetings, and other club events. It provides
last minute information on weekend trips. Paddlers

loocking for others to join then should ¢all the hotline.
Leave a message which will be included in updates to the

recorded message. The Hotlipe “Voice" is Geff Fisher.

1990 BRV Officers: Wayne Sellin, President: Scott
Gravatt, VP:; Bob Maxey, Trip Coordinator; (lark
Childers, Tressurer; Ron Knipling, Newsletter Editor;
Board of Directors: Al {asse!, Peter Fuchs, Will
Greene, Mike Narstaller, and Mort Smith.

The Voyageur: Newsletter of the Blue Ridge Voyageurs
The Yovageur publishes information on club avents,

conservation and safety news, the club trip schedule,
and other news of interest to BRVers. Publishing trip

reports is a particularly important newsletter function.

Irip Coordinagors are requested to write up all club
trips -- particularly trips to unusual or especially

interesting rivers. Trip reports and other articles arc

gladly accepted in any form -- typed, handwritten, over

the phone. Typed “camera-ready' articles are especially

appreciated. The desired colunn width is 3,.8"; that's
45 characters 12-pitch or 38 characters 10-pitch.
Preferred type format: 12-pitch, single spaced, non-
justified. Do not skip lines between paragraphs. For
trip reports, try to include the following information
(if applicable): names of participants, relevant NNS
gauge readings of nearby rivers, desc¢ription of the
water level on the river {e.g., minimum, moderate,
maximum, or nurber of inches above or below “zero”),
weather conditions, harards, difficuit rapids, info on
put-ins or takeouts, distinctive scenery, and overall
difficylty in relation to rivers well known Lo BRVers.
New information about the river (c.g,, new hazards) is
particularly important. Editor: Ron Knipling, 5059 N.
36th S5t., Arlington, VA 22207. Press dates: about two
weeks prior to meeting dates.

Address changes: contact Tom Snyder, (703) 521-6218.
Membership applications/renewzls: submit to BRYV

reasurer Llar ilders. Henew by April 15 of each
year in order to be listed on the ¢lub roster and to
continue receiving The Vovageur,

Monday, March 26 Meeting:
Video of BRVers on Chattoga Section IV

Mike and Lee Now Tandem

BRVers Mike Marstaller and Lee Prouty
are now in the same boat, running the
proverbial "river of life" (Class 3-4)
together. They were married in January and
are living in Virgina as Mike is selling
his home in Rockville. Mike and Lee write
to thank all the BRVers who came to their
wedding party to share their celebration.
Mike says that some of the gift cards got
mixed up so he wants to thank everyone for
the wedding gifts, even though in some
cases he is not sure who gave what! Mike
and Lee met on a river trip when Mike was
taking a bad swim. Lee threw out a rope
and pulled him in.
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BRY

$10.00

Clark Childers
Treasurer, BRY
6615 Jill Court

Blue Ridge Voyageurs Membership Form
White water canoeing is a risky outdoor sport. The BRV is not responsible for any individual’s

decision to participate in the sport, or his or her decision to run any river or sect

-Make checks payable to

-Amount

-Mail to
Please print
Phone:(h) ( )

Name
Street



