


EXPEDITION KAYAK 
4 MEMBERS OF THE GRAND CANYON 
EXPEDITION CHOSE THE SCORPION TD 
RUN THE FANTASTIC COLORADO RIVER 

USED BY FIRST WOMAN EVER TO RUN ALL THE CANYON RAPIDSI 
SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED LEAFLETS OF OUR FULL RANGE 

CONTRACTORS TO - MINISTRY OF DEFENCE - EDUCATION AUTHORITIES 

-- ~ ----- 



DOWD THE COLORADO 

GAYBO KLAUS LETTMANN C1 
. & TONI PR/JON /SERE 

CHOSEN BY GRAND CANYON 
IKPIDl'ION MIMBIRS THE WATER YOU TACKLE MAY NOT BE 

SO DESPERATE AS THIS, BUT WITH A 
GAYBO CRAFT YOU HAVE THE BEST 

CRAIT NOW AVAILABLE IN BIOllN AVAILABLE TO TAKE ON ANY WATER! 
WRITE FOR DETAILED BROCHURE ON OUR PRIZE-WINNING BOATS H.P. AVAILABLE ------------ UK AGENTS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 

PAVEL BONE, KLAUS LETTMAN N, 
& TONI PRIJON CRAFT 
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liRADDCADYOD '-~-- PHOTO SET 
Down the Colorado and In Grand Canyon - the most 
spectacular of scenery and water to match, rapids 
to thri 11 the bravest of rough water canoeists. 

HERMIT RAPID 

CANOEING PRESS 
25 Featherbed Lane, Croydon. 

CRYSTAL RAPID 

CANOEING PRESS offer the above five photographs 
at 1611 x 2011 size at a price of £4-50 - a saving of 
£1-00. Individual prints at £1-10 each. ~-------------~ I ~~ease send me Grand Canyon Photo Set at £4-50 tot a I O I 

Please send me Grand Canyon individual prints - 

1 I 15oap Creek1 0 •Hermit Rapid• 0 
•Redwal I Cave r-n! 0 •crystal Rap ld! 0 _ 1 •Granite Fal Is• 0 at individual price of £1-10 each. I 

1, enclose :a~:.~~~~~~ .f~.r--:: .·::....................... I 
L ~ .::r:-~-~-~-~ -~-~ -~- ~-~·J_ 
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WILDERNESS 
CANOE EXPEDITION 

In July 1972 one of the last remaining unknown river 
in the Canadian North will be explored by a small 
group of canoeists. Starting at a small lake above the 
timberline in the MacKenzie Mountains, we will 
descend over 4000-feet of vertical elevation, to arrive 
at the arctic lowlands of the MacKenzie Delta. 
Unknown mountain valleys and peaks will be explored 
along the way in search of dall sheep, caribou, moose, 
grizzly bear and the arctic wolf, still the only 
inhabitants of this vast wilderness. 

Will you join us in this 
unique adventure? 

We provide the boats, food and transportation via 
private airplane from the Yukon. If you are a com­ 
petent class 3 to 4 boater, write for information to: 

Al Zob, 
1818 /25th Ave. S.E. 
BELLEVUE, Wash. 98005 
U.S.A. 

i K .. 
. ~ . . "._ ._gj _ 
~~>- .·· 

~~~If RANTA 
--~TROPHY 

SLALOM KAYAK 
also RANGE 
OF TOURING KAYAKS 
GLASSFIBRE: WAYFARER. WANDERER, WIPPET 
FOLDING, SPRITE. SILVER AIRFLOW. LIGHTWEIGHT 
KITS, KITTYWAKE. KINGFISHER. KESTREL KIWI 
VISIT OUR NEW SHOWROOM AT 640 HIGH STREET, 
NORTH FINCHLEY, LONDON N12. 

SEND FOR 1971 CATALOGUE 
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GRANTA RAMSEY, HUNTINGDON, 
BOATS PE17 1HG. ENGLAND. 
llMITfD Ramsey 3777 (STD 04-872) 

put yourself~ in a winner 
Mtr~Lif® 

Put yourself in a Prijon" or Lettmann" designed 
boat, manufactured in the U.S. under exclusive license to High 

Performance Products Inc. At the World Championships 
in Merana we supplied 53 boats to the U.S. team 
the same designs which are available to you now. 

Slalom, downriver, touring, surfing and kits - 
22 canoe and kayak models available for every enthusiast, from 

Olympic contender to recreational paddler. 

"Trade Mark 

Dealer inquiries invited. 

High Performance Products. Inc. Hingham Industrial Center, Bldg. B56-E 
Hingham. Massachusetts 02043, Telephone (617) 749-5499 



GNAT 113 RUNS GRAND CANYON 

GNAT MK3 USID BY MIMBIR Of THI BRITISH 
KAYAK IKPIDITION TO THE GRAND CANYON 
GNAT ALSO AVAILABLE MOULD KIT SERVICE 

WRITEFORTHEAVONCRAFT 1971 BROCHURE CF KAYAKS, WET SUITS, LIFEJACKETS, 
PADDLE KITS, LENDAL PADDLES, GLASSFIBRE SERVICES, BUILDING MATERIALS. 

AGENTS FOR PADDLES 
BY: 

r 
A 1F9 • U 114!\ •~ 
30 CAVAN ROAD, REDBOURN, Nr St ALBANS, 
HERTFORDSHIRE. tel= Redbourn 2303 

Canoeing Magazine 6 



Down 
Jota.do 

and in 
Grand Cetiytm 

story and photos by Mike Clark 
of the first British Kayak Expedition to the 

Colorado River and Grand Canyon 
We are three-quarters of a 

mile in the depths of the earth, 
and the great river shrinks to 
insignificance as it dashes its 
angry waves against the walls 
and cliffs that rise to the world 
above: the waves are but puny 
ripples, and we but pigmies ... 

John Wesley Powell. 

The Colorado River, sculptress of the Grand 
Canyon which is truly one of the mightiest wonders 
of the world. Just over one hundred years ago Major 
John Wesley Powel I set out from Green River Sta­ 
tion, Wyoming, with a smal I waterbourne expedition 
to explore the lastG reat Unknown of the North Ame­ 
rican Continent. That journey was to take him in 
just three months over a thousand mi !es; the expe­ 
ditions frai I little craft cha I lenging the might of the 
untamed Green, Grand and Colorado Rivers. Three 
months in thegreatAmerican Canyon lands - a place 
where the biggest man shrinks into insignificance, 
and where the might of nature, like a giant sword, 
has slashed and counter slashed deep cuts in the 
crust of the earth, forming a labyrinth of canyons; 
where great cliffs, buttes, and temples of rock dwarf 
all; great cliffs' of deep red, orange, yellow, grey, 
olive, and through to black; sparce, barren - a com­ 
plete wilderness. A place where only few green 
trees around the river bank offer protection from 
the unrelenting sun that pushes the temperature up 
to 125°; yet a place where smal I side canyons and 
creeks shed streams of bright blue water into the 
si It-laden red Colorado; canyons where the beauty 
of nature is unsurpassed - a small paradise in a 
wilderness of rock. Below great rock wal Is the Col­ 
orado River runs wi Id, great thundering rapids, 
their waves exploding from the top and seeming to 
reach to the heavens for escape from the Canyon, 
a place to thri 11 and frighten the bravest of river 
runners .... 
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Preparations 
foran 
Expedition 

In the August of 1970, Chris Hawkesworth of the 
Northern Wi Id Water Centre telephoned to ask if I 
would be interested in joining a British Kayak Expe­ 
dition to the Grand Canyon of the Colorado River. 
HavingseentheB.B.C. TV film, but knowing littie 
else of this river, it only took a few minutes of tho­ 
ught before I !phoned him back to say that I cer­ 
tainly would be interested. The Expedition was to 
be mounted in the summer of this year and during 
the winter of 1970 the two of us worked on detai Is 
of cost, planning routes, and working out a pro­ 
gramme of events. 

The Expedition was to be at least 30 members 
strong, but one of the biggest problems was going 
to be the transportation of members kayaks to the 
United States. PanAm gave a quote of £800 for 25 
kayaks one way only - this was just out of the que­ 
stion. Chris came up with an idea of a complete 
charter of an aircraft but, the problem here was 
to find some 90 other BCU members who wanted to 
go to the United States for three weeks holiday ... 
With this aim we advertised in both !Canoeing in 
Britain1 and 1Canoeing Magazine1, the cost of the 
charter being very reasonable at £68. 00 return. 
The response was nowhere near the number, al­ 
though it did bring in interested persons in joining 
the actual Expedition; and so we had to think again. 
In January Aer Lingus was approached and agreed 
to take the kayaks as passenger baggage, guarant­ 
eeing to get our craft to Denver. Thus we confirmed 
a party booking (minimum of 30 persons) for the 
second week in July, things were beginning to move. 

By the end of January some 35 persons had asked 
to join the Expedition and of these a number had 
placed a deposit. It looked as if there would be no 
difficulty in getting the required number. Al I had to 
be of 2nd slalom division and above if they were to 
paddl·e the river, but there were also a num­ 
ber of· passenger places on the support rafts for 
those who wanted to come for the ride. 

Our first costing of the three week trip was 
around £180. per person but there was a substan­ 
tial rise in internal U.S. airlinefares, but by mov­ 
ing the whole trip forward by two weeks we managed 
to beat the increase ..• Next was the quota ti on from 
Hatch River Expeditions - supplier of the support 
rafts and U.S. outfitter for the ten days actually 
on the Colorado River. The price was almost double 
what was reckoned, also I was having difficulty in 
obtaining a reasonable price on the cars to be used 
for travelling in the States. Thus it was a worried 
pair of Expedition leaders who called a meeting in 
the Royal Leamington Spa Canoe Club on 19th May 
of all Expedition members to explain the situation 
and discuss final plans .•• 
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The Leamington meeting went better than expect­ 
ed, only three persons backing out on cost grounds 
and all seemed set for the Expedition to take off in 
eight weeks. Throughout this first part of the year 
I had been writing to major firms for sponsorship - 
no matter how smal I - and many of the individual 
paddlers had gained a degree of sponsorship for 
themselves. However, although I approached some 
60 firms, the response was highly discouraging. 
Almost sterotype rep I ies lwe regret! arrived one 
after the other. It seemed the Expedition would have 
to be largely financed out of each individuals own 
pocket. We did manage to get most of the kayaks at 
reduced rates and a few pieces of equipment were 
supplied free, but, with or without sponsorship the 
Expedition would go ahead. 

Two weeks to departure and al I those paddling 
were heading for Heathrow with their kayaks (all 
of slalom design and not down river as would be ex­ 
pected). These were al I to be freighted out before 
us and await our arrival in Denver. 

The Expedition was taking shape. We had 24 
paddlers, including one CZ pair, one Cl and seven 
non-paddling members. The crew was made up from 
top paddlers of British Slalom, three paddlers from 
Ireland, one from South Africa, and one paddler 
fr-om America (we were to meet up with him in Den­ 
ver); the British paddlers included one from the 
Army and two from the Navy. Among the passengers 
was John Dudderidge, President of the British Can­ 
oe Union, a representative from almost every trade 
going, and even a honeymoon couple... We were 
r-atrie r-a motley bunch, but I guessed ·it would make 
an Expedition after a few days in the wilderness. 

Ourprogramme of events was to travel to Den­ 
ver, via Heathrow, ManchesterorLeeds, to Dublin; 
then Shannon and on to Chicago, where there would 
be an overnight stay, flying on to Denver the fol low­ 
ing day. From Denver we planned to drive some 150 
milestoSalida-averyfamous town, being the host 
to the Arkansas River Race each year. Here we 
would stay for four days and do a little approach 
canoeing on the Arkansas. Then would come the long 
drive of 480 miles over the mountains and across 
the Desert to Lees Ferry - the starting point for 
Grand Canyon river runners - making a short stop 

· off and de-tour to South Rim to overlook the spec­ 
tacle of the Grand Canyon. The Expedition proper 
then took ten days to reach Diamond Creek,some 
224milesdown river to pull out of the Canyon. Four 
days would then be left for the party to spend at 
South Rim campsite or wherever the group decided 
to go. 

At last all the planning was over, all the packing 
done, we had an Expedition and it was time to fly 
out. •• Dub I in Airport and at I ast the Expedition was 
togetherforthefirsttime,29 on the run (two Ameri­ 
cans sti 11 to be met in Denver) and seven others who 
were f I ying out with us on the party rate. But a short 
stop· over in Shannon then the engines roared, the 
I plane vibrated, racing over the runway, a dramatic 
lift into the air and next stop was Chicago •.. 



Some eight hours later we touched down in the 
United States - we had made the great American 
landfall. Stepping from the 'plane the humid heat 
of the city really hit us. Sweat seemed to run from 
every pore, I certainly hoped it would be a little 
less humid than this in the canyons. The temperature 
he r-e was a mer-e ac? and further south we could ex­ 
pect it to be we II over the hundred mark ! 

1Hey, Clarky, there's a bloke outside with a 35 
foot canoe •.. ' someone commented. 

•Come on, 1 I retorted, 'you're having me on.' 
But indeed there was a 35 foot canoe outside in the 
car park. It was my friend Ralph Frese of the Chica­ 
goland Canoe Base. I had arranged with him to find 
suitable overnight sleeping for the group in one of 
the local canoe clubs. The •canoe club' turned out 
to be the local club house of the Izaak Walton League 
- something similar to our Youth Hostels, but with 
very strong conservation ideals - and the welcome 
we received was just overwhelming. Not only was 
floor space laid on, but a very fine meal fol lowed 
byfilmandslideshowand breakfast in the morning. 
One particular canoeing fi Im •Kayak•, was excep­ 
tional and I hope it will be available for showing at 
next years National Canoe Conference. The slide 
show was - guess what - on the Grand Canyon, and 
we were able to talk with someone who had made the 
run. A further slide show was on the Voyageurs and 
proved highly interesting. However, by this time, 
most were nodding off in sleep. It was late in the 
evening by local time and we had al I lost some six 
hours in the time difference... While the others 
slept, I went off with Ralph to have a look over the 
Chicagoland Canoe Base, and •Canoe Basel it cer­ 
tainly was - I have never seen so many canoes in 
one place at a time! Aluminium ones, wood-veneer, 
and gl assfibre; there must have been over a hundred 
craft. 

10h, 1 said Ralph, •they all get to be hired out at 
weekends. There is some fine canoe touring waters 
around here•. Certainly as we had come into land 
at the airport in the afternoon, it could be seen that 
much water existed around the city, apart from the 
great expanse of Lake Michigan. 

It was a great pity we could not have made a lon­ 
ger stay with these hospitable people, but our flight 
was for early in the morning and we had to be off. 
Once again we were roaring off into the skies - this 
time American skies and heading south west across 
the Great Plains and on to the desert lands. 

Through another time zone and we were at last 
touching down at Denver Airport. Here to meet us 
was Art Vitarelli, a Californian paddler who had 
canoed the Colorado three times before. It took 
some hour to collect all our gear together. With 
such a large parfy we of course had great fun trying 
to keep al I together and working as one. Sti 11 we 
made it. From England I had booked five big Amer - 
ican cars as transport, being the most comfortable 
and reasonably priced way of travel I ing. However 
Art came up with the idea of hiring a stake truck 
(a nice term for cattle-truck!) and this would work 
out cheaper than having five separate vehicles. The 
whole party agreed that we should go for this method 
but st i II retain one of the cars - they were to have 
been Empalas. Within a short time Chris and I had 
been off and collected the transport, while in the 
meantime Art found where the Expedition kayaks 
were stored. Another two hours and at last al I was 
loaded. The Empal a took six kayaks on the roof and 
seven persons inside. The truck - which was cov­ 
ered at this stage and changed to an open one the 
next day -was loaded with al I the mountains of gear, 
some twelve kayaks and eighteen persons. Art's 
smal I pick-up truck took the remaining persons and 
eight kayaks. Thus we took off for Salida ..•. 

Our stay at Salida was in the Firbark Canoe 
Club, and here we were all made very welcome by 
the townsfolk. It seems that the town almost revolves 
around the canoe club and the Firbark Races. The 
bui I ding was of two storeys right on the river bank. 
Rooms were furnished by residents of the town and 
the whole group was able to stay here at no cost, 
three or four persons in each room. On the lower 
floor were workshops for repairs - it was regret­ 
able that wehad cause to use these in the following 
days ..• We had much sleep to catch up on and this 
first evening who cared what the river looked I ike •• ? 

Thefollowingday we were off without kayaks to 
look over the river. We would at least run the Ar - 
kansas River Race Course, a distance of 26 miles 
from Salida to just above Royal Gorge. The river 
proved interesting, but not too difficult. It was just 
right for the majority of our canoeists to really en­ 
joy. Cottonwood Rapid right down the bottom seemed 
to be the most difficult, a nice grade four. 

Welcome in Chicago by The Isaak Walton League: 
Denver - Art loads his truck with kayaks 
while other members fit the roof rack 
to the Empala. 
Photos left to right 
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The weather was very warm and most took the 
opportunity of getting in some sunning, the temper­ 
ature in the Grand Canyon would be much greater 
than here and to take advantage of it required a good 
suntan before we hit the real heat ! 

The stay in Salida was taken up with one com­ 
plete run of the river, on which we lost one kayak­ 
(almost written off) and damaged a number of others, 
a run by the more experienced of Browns Canyon, 
and a group spending an afternoon pl:.:1ying on Cotton­ 
wood. Expedition passengers took off around the 
town and made a morning swimming at the hot springs 
bath - a real super bath this with the water in the 
eo0s. The truck was taken back to Denver and an­ 
other brought down and fitted with beams across the 
top of the open back to take al I our craft. Thus the 
days passed and soon the morning of departure and 
the heading out across the mountains to drop down 
into the desert lands and Grand Canyon •••. 

ThedistancefromSalidatoLees Ferry was just 
about 500 miles and the truck could average around 
SO miles an hour without accounting for stops. I 
personally would like to have made an overnight stop 
after leaving the mountains, but Chris decided we 
should push straight through taking the desert at 
night. A pity this in some ways, for we missed the 
desert sights and could only see great black shapes 
of buttes in the darkness, However in the cooler 
night air it was perhaps best for those travelling in 
the truck. (The Empala had air conditioning and one 
cou Id drive th rough the hottest part of the day with 
a I most freezing air blowing in the face!) The first 
part of the drive was through great mountain passes 
and it was surprising so far south to see a little 
snow over the top parts. 

Across great wide plains, up through the moun­ 
tains and at last over the peak •.. We began to drop 
into the desert lands and the tempera tu re began to 
climb although it was nearing evening. The ride in 
the truck was pretty rough on those in the back and 
we had planned to change truck passengers with 
those in the Empala. However the change did not 
alwaystakeplaceattheagreed spots •.•• The miles 
slowly passed, thedrivewascertainly through spe­ 
ctacular country, and the roads proved to be very 
good. · 

Our evening meal stop was on the outskirts of 
Tuba City, between here and the Colorado there 
wasvirtuallynothingin the way of civilisation. Art 

II 

Approach canoeing on the Arkansas and 
Bill Hallows at play on Cottonwood Rapid: 
Our second open truck loaded and ready 
for the trip to Lees Ferry. 

in his tr-uck had made an overnight stop way back 
on the r-oad, but at a chicken bar the big Hertz truck 
wa sa l r-e ady parked as I pulled in. Three-quarters - 
of an hour break, a change of passengers and we 
were once again on the road, on across the Painted 
Desert. The truck had left before us but in the Em­ 
pala we were soon overtaking it, however there was 
no need to speed and I kept the speed around 65 - 
besides the faster we pushed it the more petrol we 
used. The radio blared pops on into the night, and 
eve ny so often the air conditioning was put on for 
a cooling break. It was certainly great having this 
inthecarbutweused it only at intervals as it took 
20%ofthecarspowerandof course there was quite 
a load on the vehicle. 

Long after mid-night, Allen Mi lier - one of the 
Empala co-drivers - pulled the car into the check­ 
point car park at Cameron. We were now only an 
hour away from the Grand Canyon South Rim, and 
thus we waited for the truck to catch up. After a 
short period we were tai I ing the truck, and soon 
pulled off the road to make a stop unti I light. 

The night was very warm, being around the eo0 
mark, theairstill with little sound. The long drive 
was over and I lay across the front seat of the Em­ 
pala, but the mounting excitement caused I ittle sleep 
in the short hours •. 

The first rays of the sun crept up over the de­ 
sert and the prostrate bodies around the two parked 
vehicles began to move. Around us stretched wi Id 
country, dry and almost barren. Of course we had 
no refreshments or food suitable for breakfast, the 
only place to eat was down the road an hour away 
at South Rim Lodge. Thus before the sun was fu 11 y 
above the horizon we were all once again on our 
way. 

Within a few miles we entered Grand Canyon Nat­ 
ional Park - the Expedition was at last there. The 
truck raced ahead of the Empala - the only thoughts 
in the mind of the driver no doubt being that of 
breakfast. However we were now driving along the 
actual edge of the Grand Canyon and down the road 
there were side routes to take the motorist to spec­ 
tacular viewing sports. No time for breakfast now, 
that could wait, here was the Grand Canyon we had 
come almost six thousand miles to see •••.• 



! 
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Grand Canyon from South Rim. Five miles across 
and over a mile deep - the river cannot be seen 
in the upper photo but by using my telephoto and 
changing position the river can be seen in the 
lower left. 
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'What a world of grandeur is spread before us! 
Below is the canyon through which the Colorado 
runs. We can trace its route for miles, and at points 
catch g I impses of the river •.•• Wherever we look 
there i's but a wilderness of rocks, - deep gorges 
where the rivers are lost below cliffs and towers 
and pinnacles, and ten thousand strangely carved 
forms in every direction, and beyond them moun­ 
tains blending with the clouds.' 

Thus describe John Wesley Powell on his first 
sighting of the Grand Canyon over a hundred years 
before us. To-day the river may be a little tamer 
with two dams holding back the mighty waters and 
regulating the constant flash floods, but the scen­ 
ery is un-changed. With the sun now high in the sky 
behind us, the last traces of mist evaporating in the 
growingheat, below us lay the Grand Canyon ... It 
is difficult to describe ones feelings at the scene, 
indeed it is difficult to describe even the scene. 
What a truly spectacular place this is. From high 
on the rim we could gaze unbel ieveingly across an 
eight mi le labyrinth of canyons, towering buttes, 
temples of rock, and great arms spreading this way 
and that. Therewaseveryshadeofcolour. In places 
the cliffs rose in great purple wal Is, others were 
of deep red, or orange, yellow, olive and black. 
One can look at some of the many coloured postcards 
of this scene and say such a place is not possible 
but, even standing on the top of South Rim and look­ 
ing at the scene for real - it still does not seem 
possible ... ! Eight mi !es across and over a mi le 
deep, this rock splender dwarfed all into insignifi­ 
cance. At places one could ca tc.h sight of the si Iver 
thread of the great Colorado River sti 11 eating away 
the rock, sti 11 carving the splendour that is Grand 
Canyon. 

Certainly with such a place breakfast could wait 
andlpulledthecaronto almost all of these viewing 
areas. We progressed slowly along the canyon rim, 
viewing the changing scene, taking in the changing 
colours. We said little for here was a place that 
needs no words. Truly Powel I was right when he 
wrote 'What a world of grandeur is spread before 
US •••• I 

At last we reached the EI Tovar Hotel and were 
hungry for breakfast. Waffles and maple syrup, 
scrambled eggs and toast, plus endless cups of cof­ 
fee - we had done much before breakfast and were 
really ready for food. Some hour later the groups 
of the Empala emerged much refreshed. The group 
in the truck were about ready to leave and between 

us we decided that the two would no longer keep 
together on this last leg of some hundred mi !es to 
Lees Ferry ( we had made a detour down the Canyon 
to see South Rim for the previous evening we had 
been only 60 miles from Lees Ferry at one point). 
Thus in the Empala I drove the smal I group some 
further way along South Rim and on our return we 
made a shortstop at the remains of a Tusayan Vill­ 
age. 

Our short stay at South Rim was soon over, but 
there was much more we could have seen at this 
place and if I get the chance of another trip to this 
area I would certainly plan for a stop at South Rim 
of at least two full days. We were on the road once 
again, heading back to Cameron, out across very 
hard desert lands and on to Lees Ferry. 

The temperature rose into the nineties, the road 
stretched before us in a shimmering mirror pool, 
Along the road side the desert took strange forma­ 
tions as if some mechanical digger had been at work 
- but out here the only work is done by nature. 

As of the previous day, 1slush1 had been the or­ 
der. Thiswasavery refreshing drink that could be 
obtained at intervals from either filling s t at ion s or 
oneofthesmall eating bars. Like the name implies, 
the drink was flavoured soft ice, and one sucked 
on the melted liquid with a straw. Chris had told me 
of this drink before leaving England, but we were 
unable to make one drink last unti I the next station 
came in sight. 

At long last Navajo Bridge, we crossed the Col­ 
orado River and drove the few miles into Lees Ferry 
We had made it. 

However the travelling for four of us was still 
not over, for we had yet to get the two vehicles down 
to Peach Springs, the nearest c lv l I isation to our 
take out point of Diamond Creek. Thus al I the gear, 
canoes, kayaks, paddles, crash hats and life jackets 
were unloaded from the truck and car. The hot after­ 
noon sun beat down on the sweating bodies of our 
group busy sorting out what equipment they needed 
for the ten day trip and packing all that was not 
needed and loading back into the truck. There was 
little time to survey the river. However both Chris 
and I did get a ducking from the boys before we left 
on the last part of the driving. 

Arrival at Lees Ferry and the unloading of our 
truck. With some 14 kayaks on top and 18 
persons in the back journeys end was 
a welcome sight! 
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Unloading the Empala: The kayaks and all 
other gear dumped for the night: 
The rafts loaded and waiting for the 
car ferry party to return. 

Chris and Albert Woods took the truck, Allen 
and myself once again taking the Empala. This last 
drive of little less than 180 miles was certainly the 
hardest so far of the trip. We had driven 500-mi Jes 
the day bef o r-e, been up at the crack of dawn, driven 
another 200-miles, and now we started on almost 
another200-miles .•• The sun slowly slipped below 
the horizon, leaving a superb sky, the desert painted 
in orange and turning deep red to at last become 
black as the cover of darkness fel I. The head I ights 
of the car blazed on into the night, we were headed 
for a smal I settlement just outside Peach Springs. 
Here was theG rand Canyon Cavern Motel and a smal I 
airs trip from which we would fly back to Lees Ferry 
in the morning. 

Through Flagstaff and onto the Las Vegas road. 
Allen had been doing the driving and was soon com­ 
pletely shattered. It was getting to be just too much 
for us. We pulled into a fi I ling station and decided 
to wait for the truck to catch up and take us over 
the last mi Jes. Soon I was fol lowing the truck, Allen 
fast asleep and myself hoping the boys wou Id not go 
too fast for, even after only a few minutes of driving 
I was beginning to see double. The last days cert­ 
ainly told on this drive, but at last the motel was 
reached and soon both of us were asleep in the car 
comfortably stretched out on both seats ... 

Just after eight in the morning the car and truck 
wereparkedandweall climbed into the oh so small 
Cherokee aircraft. The engine revved and we raced 
down the •runway' - this was just a flat area of de­ 
sert marked with stones and cleared of the short 
scrub that grew over the surrounding land. I dont t 
quite recall my feelings here, but I can remember 
that the crashed aircraft on one side of the runway 
did not exactly inspire confidence. 

Soon we were weaving high in the sky, the gro­ 
und shrinking away beneath us. The people became 
as ants and the cars heading along Route 66 became 
as toys. Below us spread the desert and away to 
the left the Grand Canyon behind a row of hills. It 
was interesting to see the contours of such a place. 
Al I the rivers from many miles further north had 
only showed as dry beds, but now way up in the sky 
itwaspossibletoseeall the river beds winding be­ 
low us. We could see the many drain off patterns 
from the lowhills, and detect where lakes had been 
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during the wet season. But I doubt if here a lake 
would last littlemorethanhoursafter a flash flood. 

Up, up, up, into the clear blue sky the smal I 
aircraft toiled. 

•we have to fly a I ittle south-east to counteract 
drift,' our pi lot told us, 'but we should pass over 
Marble Canyon in a little while.' 

After some twenty minutes we were over South 
Rimandcouldseetheairstrip below us but the air­ 
craft was too far 'south to actually look down into 
Grand Canyon. However some minutes later the air­ 
craft bucked and dropped as we crossed the actual 
rim of the Canyon and looked right down into Marble 
Canyon. 

Slashed and counter slashed deep cuts in the 
crust of the earth ... Now those slashes could cle­ 
arly be seen and right in the bottom the thin I ine of 
the Colorado River. White water appeared. 

•That's Soap Creek.' cried Chris ... 

Soap Creek or not, it looked nothing from this 
height. Waves fifteen and twenty feet high - no, 
surely he was having us on! However the spectacle 
was superb and in the early morning sun great sha­ 
dows showed up al I the side canyons and creeks. 

Al I too soon we were losing height, the engine 
was throttled back and we were lining for the rough 
airstrip of Lees Ferry. A slight bounce, the engine 
cut and a drift up to the smal I bui I ding of the post 
office. We were once again back at Lees Ferry. 
Art had brought up one of the Htach trucks and, after 
dropping our last postcards in the box - 'Dear Mum, 
we start into the unknown ••• 1 we were driving the 
few miles to the launch site. 

Lees Ferry seemed a hive of activity. Great 
rubber pontoons, fitted with outboards, tugged at 
ropes on the shallow beach. Persons in great wide 
brimmed hats dashed backwards and forwards, a 
couple of other raft expeditions were preparing to 
leaveshortlyafterus. Ourthree support rafts see­ 
medfully loaded and the group were only waiting for 
us four to return. Twenty-three or twenty-four kay­ 
aks and canoes hustled impatiently on the water ... 

•Come on, Chris ... 1 

14 



Down 
the 
Colorado River 

The three support rafts were great 33 foot pon­ 
toons (left over from the last war) of thick multi­ 
ply rubber. The words •Hatch River Expeditions' 
announced the company in black letters along the 
si Iver sides. Over the back was slung a 20hp out - 
board engines, 20hp is the maximum al lowed in the 
Grand Canyon and is little more than powered steer­ 
ing in the great rapids. However on the flat we did 
nip along at a steady pace. Between the three rafts 
we had five boatmen: 1Big Jim' - Jim Hall, a Texan 
from Houston who was the chief boatman and river 
guide; Terry Collier, boatman from Vernal; Dave 
Leseberg, boatman from Boulder City; and sup­ 
port boatman Bob Keeling from Canada, and 'Little 
Jim' - Jim Thrasher from Costa Mesa. 

I had stowed fi Im on al I three of the rafts -just 
in case,,, and thus I felt I would join what ever 
tookmyfancyatany one time. It did not really mat­ 
ter which as al I three were to run the rapids before 
anyofthe canoeists were to come down -or rather 
that was the idea. 

Thus shortly before mid-day on the 6th July, the 
First British Kayak Expedition to the Grand Canyon 
of the Colorado River left Lees Ferry to paddle some 
224-mi les of the roughest water anywhere. Al I the 
travellingwasover, the weather was a little over­ 
cast but very hot, all had great hats with wide brims 
pulled wel I down over the head, we looked a very 
peculiar bunch ..•. 

•Okey, let's go!' shouted Big Jim. The impatient 
canoeists raced off down stream, and three out­ 
boards burst into I ife. Wei I, here we go ... From 
now on it was just the towering c I iffs of Marb I e and 
Grand Canyon, the thundering river, and us. 

The water was clear and running fast, gurgling 
over stones and around rocks. Surely this was not 
the Colorado, for al I 1 had read indicated that the 
river was heavily laden with si It and was of deep 
brown in colour. (The name Colorado derives from 
the Spanish word meaning red.) Maybe as we pro- 
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The start of our trip down The Colorado: Fiat 
water for the first miles and a crafty free 
tow from the rafts: Spider-like Navajo Bridge, 
the last sign of civilisation for ten days. 

gressed the colour would change. The river was 
wide and each side great cliffs rose hundreds of 
feet, thecoloursrangingfromdeep reds to yellows. 
The rock here at Lees Ferry was of limestone forma­ 
tion but al I down the 224-mi les we were to run, the 
rocks grew harder and the period older as we de­ 
scended into the depths of the inner gorge. Certainly 
for the geologist this place is of astounding inter­ 
est, and almost an instant view of two billion years 
of our earths history. 

Within a few miles our floatileer passed under 
the spider-like Navajo Bridge, the last sign of civi - 
lisation for ten days. Small figures of tourists lean­ 
ed over the parapit and waved to us, our members 
waved back - we were al I in a good mood but for the 
paddlers this was a distraction from the mounting 
apprehension within ... For months we had read as 
much as possible about the Colorado. At Leamington 
we had talked of big rapids, but just how big was 
'big rapids' - we were soon to find out. 

We are in Marble Canyon - named by Powel I on 
his first trip after the marble-like appearance of 
the rock. It was infact almost pure limestone with 
the action of the water giving a polished finish to 
the wal Is - just like marble. After some 60-mi Jes 
we would enterGrandCanyon, marked by the bright 
blue water of the Little Colorado River entering 
from the left, but first the group had to run the wi Id 
water of Badger Creek, Soap Creek, House Rock, 
Tanner and Twnety-five Mi le Rapids. 

Themilesfrom Lees Ferry pass, the water ran 
faster, I i t t Ie ripples appeared to be replaced by 
bigger ripples and, just 7-mi le s down we came to 
ourfirst rapidof the run. Not even a rapid by Col­ 
orado standards, but the river seemed to plunge into 
the earth, a low road of wi Id water descended on 
the ear and far down river the white caps of wave 
could be seen. So here was our first real rapid, no 
great rapid according to the river guide but water 
of like to compare with any competition course in 
Europe. Our canoeists slowed down and let the rafts 
run first then, led by Art, they shot the racing 
water in kayaks packed to the decks with buoyancy. 
For some it was sheer joy, for others the beginning 
of the end of their capability I imit •.. Pauline Squ­ 
ires, who ten days later became the first woman 
single kayakist ever to run the Colorado, for her 
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the water was big but by no means impossible. It 
was just a slow at the tongue, then head down, the 
familiar look of grim determination, and she pushed 
her kayak through the roughest water, turning away 
from the sh al lows and searching for the biggest 
water ... 

So this was Badger Creek Rapids. It seemed 
easy and our Expedition did not show any respect 
for the water. It seemed that Chris had been shoot­ 
ing the bull, certainly it was quite good water but 
nowhere near the fifteen and twenty mountains of 
water we had been led to expect - but then this 
was but a grade five rapid (on the Canyon scale!) 
and the Colorado had over 200-miles still to show 
who was the master. 

The sun was now high in the sky, burning through 
the low cloud and making an uncomfortable heat. A 
few mi I es after Badger and the rafts beached on a 
small sand 'bar - it was time for lunch. 

Lunch in the Canyon was always a great selec­ 
tion of tinned meats, corned beef (and including 
•SPAM!'), along with bread, tinned fruit, biscuits, 
peanuts, sweets, and gal Ions of soft drink. The 
break was usually for little more than three-quart­ 
ers of an hour and we were once again off ever down 
stream. 

The afternoon of that first day was marked by 
Soap Creek Rapid. 

Soap Creek, just 11-mi les down and a grade 
seven on the Canyon scale. The roar of racing water 
cou Id be heard way up stream and here we al I stopped 
to beach and have a look before running .•• Waves 
twelve foot and higher, this was the Colorado we 
expected. 

•Mike, 1 whispered Pauline, 1itls bigger water 
than I have ever seen before ... 1 From now on each 
rapid was to increase in size as we descended into 
the harder rock of the Canyon. 

At our evening in Chicago the paddlers were told 
to beware the raft passengers standing on the rocks 
at the river edge - they were only standing there to 
see action and at such a place big water could be 
expected. The lead raft ran the rapid, over the first 
wave, spray breaking over the bow, the stern buck­ 
ing up in the air as the bow descended into the tough. 

Badger Creek - the first rapid taken by the 
rafts and canoeist: For Allen Miller the 
first of very many capsizes! 

Below the rapid the raft pulled back upstream into 
an eddy and beached to allow passengers to race 
over the rocks to find the best vantage points to 
watch the canoeists make their run. From the bank 
the kayakists were dwarfed by both cliffs and water. 
ltseemedthateachcraft had to paddle uphill to pull 
over the peaks of the mighty waves. For seconds the 
waves would rol I back on themselves forming what 
the white water paddler cal Is a •stopper•. These 
were real stoppers - going through such waves the 
kayaks were almost stopped dead and for many such 
an experience was to be avoided. Kayaks would 
break through the top of the waves, then there was 
a mad dash down into the tough, fol lowed by a beat 
up the next wave and over the top. At times the kay­ 
akists would disappear altogether, or just a blade 
or crash helmet could be seen as they took on the 
big water. Suddenly the wave would burst and the 
paddler race out looking for the next hazard. Thus 
for a few seconds the waves would be great stoppers, 
then giant exploding waves, water bursting from 
theirtopsasifpushedupintotheairby some unseen 
hand. This was rapid river running at its very best 
and certainly for the kayakists it was water almost 
to the very limits of paddling ability •.•• 

At Soap Creek, .and every other major rapid on 
the Colorado, al I the paddlers beached before run­ 
ning and had a good look at what they had to tackle. 
After running Soap,_ Fred Doodey (the sort of pad­ 
dler who takes on anything river can offer), began 
to gain a little respect for the Colorado. For Pau­ 
line the smile was gone - here was water to take 
her to the limits of her ability ... and still this was 
only the beginning of what the Colorado had in store 
for her and the whole Expedition! 

The roar of Soap Creek died behind us, only 
the sound of dripping paddles and the splutter of 
the outboards broke the silence as we journeyed on. 
Each was in a world of his own thoughts, the only 
way out of the Canyon was downstream, and down­ 
stream greater and more fearful I rapids awaited our 
arrival. For the paddlers the strain was not just 
physical - in the Colorado River they were taking 
on the might of nature at her very best, and, to 
overcome such water, personal fear had first to be 
conquered. Any man who could not show fear at· 
suchwatercouldonlybeafool •.. In this first great 
rapid the art of the Eskimo Roi I was used by a num­ 
ber, but what if the paddler failed to rol I? In such 
a position panic may wel I replace fear - as was to 
be seen later on Unkar Rapid •••. 
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With a hot wind blowing up the Canyon and the 
sun seemingly far too high in the sky, the kayaks 
and canoes gently beached on a sand bar in the wake· 
of the rafts. Just 20-mi les down the Colorado and 
we had reached our camping site for the night. 

1Duffle-line!' the cry of the boatman echoed the 
walls and all hands set to unload the rafts. The 
cry was to become etched in the mind as part of the 
trip. 

Our first campsite was a pleasant sand beach 
reaching up the side of the left canyon wal I, with a 
smal I side canyon just below. In the morning maybe 
there would be time to explore a little here. 

Al I down the Colorado there were numerous side 
canyons, some with bright smal I streams dancing 
over the stones, forming minature waterfal Is, rush­ 
ing over pink, red, andyellowstonesor rocks; can­ 
onsthatinsuchaplace seem so small as to warrant 
complete dismissal. Yet here in these side canyons 
the wonders of nature cou Id readily be seen if the 
river runner so inclined to look. The splendour of 
Grand Canyon is so great that places of beauty are 
losttothemajorityofthosewhopass this way. Slow 
down you river runner, suppress from your mind 
the great spectacle that constantly demands your 
attention, take time out and look to the small beau­ 
ties of nature that are to be found here .• you wi II 
be amply rewarded. 

The boatman get busy with the evening meal, all 
the Expedition members searched out a suitable 
place to sleep the night. Some had long polythene 
bags inside which their sleeping bags were placed, 
others had smal I cots, or ai rbeds, even tents, but 
the latter was certainly not needed on our trip down 
GrandCanyon. Thenightswerealldry and the tem­ 
perature never fel I below 85°. Your author had a 
Good Companions tent and insisted on a pitch of 
this each evening (save one when space did not per­ 
mit) and I became very competent at pitching in soft 
sand! Not having ai rbed or ground sheet, the tent 
offered best portection from any smal I creatures 
that may have taken interest in sleeping bodies ... 
However only one night did we have trouble from 
local inhabitants. This, we think, was a ground 
squirrel which proceeded to nibble a finger of Little 
Jim - the support boatman from California. 

Within half an hour the cry •soup and salad' went 
up and al I the members grabbed eating irons for the 
startoftheeveningmeal. Eating in the Canyon was 
first class and I think we all put on weight even tho­ 
ugh we were sweating and working hard a great deal 
during the day. The meals rariged from superb steaks 
-steakssobigthatthiswasthe only thing one could 
getontheplate-topork, and beef. Themeals start­ 
ed with hot soup and salad, then the main course, 
meat with maze and a variety of vegetables. For 
sweet there was a choice of tinned fruit, plus coffee 
(boiled over three times!) and of course the inevi­ 
table gal Ions of soft drink. For some the drinks 
were supplemented with tins of beer that we brought 
inbulkourselves(some40 cases of the stuff, and it 

· al I disappeared in the ten days!). However the soft 
drink was very popular at al I times and three or 
four gal Ions would be downed in a very short time. 

The evening closed in quickly and in the cooling 
heat of the day the group discussed the days run, 
and, more important, what the mo r-r-owwou ld bring. 
This first evening a small group sat around the camp 
fire unti I quite late, with Albert Woods keeping our 
big Texan and al I in fits of laughter with his jokes - 
mind, the loudest laughter seemed to come from Al­ 
bert himself! The tension of the first day was be­ 
ginning to wear off ... Darkness was almost full by 
nine and the majority of Expedition members were 
thinking of bed. Most Canyon evenings were to be 
like this, the campsite completely silent by nine - 
thirty-but there on many days we were all up very 
early in the morning. 

Ourfi rst morning of waking in the Canyon. The 
early morning sun was reflected from the far wal I 
but no-one was too keen to rise early,_the last few 
days of travelling had taken a toll and now there 
was a chance to catch up on sleep. The morning was 
bright and clear, it looked as if we were in for some 
hot paddling. Gone was the overcast skies and even 
just after 0700 the temperature was wel I up in the 
eighties. 

Bodies began to stir, a thin column of blue ,smoke 
from our campfire rose to the rim as Little Jim coa­ 
xed the ashes into life. Soon coffee was on the boi I 
and the group was busy with morning toilets on the· 
river bank. Keith Kaye, our paddler from South 
Africa, is determined to grow a beard and after two 
days has already quite a shadow. Soon breakfast 
was ready - fried eggs, bacon, and a pi le of pan 
cakes, coffee and soft drink. After the fi rs_t two 
days in theCanyonBigJimhad a bit of a shock when 
he went through the supplies list and found that the 
Expedition was eating about four or five eggs each 
at breakfast. At such a rate we would had been out 
of eggs before reaching the half way mark! On foll­ 
owing mornings the number of eggs were cut down. 
The pancakes were just great; sometimes these were 
plain, sometimes of blueberry, but always with spo­ 
onfuls of maple syrup, we were certainly eating 
real American style. 

Soon the cry of 1Duffle-line! 1 went up and we 
were al I busy re-packing the gear on the rafts, 
looking to the kayaks and preparing to once again 
get on the water. This first morning the river had 
left our rafts high and dry on the sand bank and al I 
had to put to and push them down to the water. The 
dam at Glen Canyon always closed down during the 
evening, making a drop of some ten' feet in water 
level, but by just before mid-day the water was al­ 
ways wel I up again. Later, according to Big Jim, 
we had had really good water for the whole of the 
trip. The rafts once again tugged at their ropes, 
the paddlers drifted impatiently around waiting for 
the off, but first the campsite had to be checked for 
any left litter. All down the Canyon we were very 
careful to clear every small piece of litter, even 
down to match sticks. The only evidence of our hav­ 
ing been at a site was the ashes of our campfire. 
The Grand Canyon is a great beautiful wilderness 
and it must remain that way for the.generations after 
us to see. Leave no I itter you river runner - you 
packed it in, you pack it out ••.. 
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1. Marble Canyon from the air. The river cannot 
be seen but it is there way down in the 
bottom. 

2. Roger taking Soap Creek Rapid. This was the 
first of the big rapids with waves some 15-foot 
high. 

3. Redwall Cavern - a massive under cut in the 
wall of Marble Canyon. Just note the two 
canoeists on the water to left of the figure. 

4. The Colorado from high on the Canyon side. 
Our campsite and rafts can just be seen in 
the bottom left corner. 
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1. Nowhere wilt you find·nigger canoeing 
water than in Grand Canyon. Here Fred takes 
on a massive rapid, the top of the wave 
going right off the picture! 

2. A fine study of Pauline taking the 
'chicken shoot' of Lava Falls. 

3. Topless dolly girls at Deer Creek - time 
for a chat and cool beer or coke. This group 
of free-thinking Americans were in Grand Canyon 
for some weeks and realty taking in the beauty 
of the place. 

Lower photos: 33-foot of raft bucking out of the 
water: Big water on Granite: Art, leader on 
many of the rapids: Ann Linder with candy - she 

I was one of the few to bring such goodies: 
1\ Mike Goodwin on 15-mile Rapid: 'Fly Navy' down 
1, Granite Falls. 

,['--------------------------------------------------------------- 
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Map reading and appraisal of the coming 
rapids: Camp breakfast - eggs and pancakes 
prepared by 'Big Jim': Lava Falls and a 
broken paddle for John Goodwin in the front of 
the C2 

1. Crystal Rapid - one massive stopper and 
a hole some 15-foot deep! No wonder the 
kayakist here is keeping well clear ... 
2. Down the tail of a rapid, one of the 
three rafts that gave us support. These 
river monsters can take up to 7-tons of 
gear. 
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Descent 
·;nto 
Grand Canyon 

•Okey, let's go! 1 Once again the raft engines 
burst into life and our little group, dwarfed by the 
every increasing height of the canyon walls, pushed 
off down the river. · 

Throughout the morning our Expedition ran a 
large number of smal I rapids. Tanner Rapid being 
the biggest at a grade 5-6, while during the after­ 
noon the r-e was only President Harding and Nanko­ 
weap Rapids. However this did not disappoint us too 
much as there was much to see on this day. The 
great red wal Is of the Marble Canyon rose around 
us, the clear water of the Colorado reflected the 
blue of the sky, smal I green trees bordered the river 
bank and sand bars made superb beaches if one had 
had time to stay for awhile. The Colorado wound 
this way and that, butthedirection was always rou­ 
ghly south. After mid-day we rounded one turn and 
were p r-e sen t.ed with a most superb scene that really 
took the breath away ••• 

In front of us on the lefthand bank of the river, 
a great cavern was hacked out of the canyon wal I. 
Just 30 miles down the Colorado from Lees Ferry 
and we had reachedRedwall Cavern. It is said that 
such a place as this, if it were converted into a 
concert ha! I, could seat some SO, 000 persons. The 
cavern has been eaten into the left wal I on a right 
turnbytheactionof the water over countless cen­ 
turies. Before the dams of Flaming Gorge and Glen 
Canyon were constructed, the water regularly floo- 

· ded to the ceiling of this great place, but now it is 
but a haven for wind blown sand ... Just what must 
the river have looked like in Powells1 day with its 
water completely free and untamed? 

AtRedwall we stopped for lunch and Chris gave 
a little lecture to our canoeists· about staying with 
the rafts - much of the morning the boys had been 
wayinfrontandpartof the Expedition_ was to make 
a film of the canoeing. There were to be more lec­ 
tures on this during the coming days. 

Our lunch break was soon over and we-were once 
again on our way. In little more than another two 
miles the river ·took another sharp bend, this time 
to the left, and, high on the right wall sparkling 
water poured down the cliff face over green· moss 
covered rocks and disappeared into beautiful.foliage 
covered area. This was Veseys Paradise (named 
after G. W. Vasey, a botanist who accompanied 
Powe 11 on the 1 868 expedition). A round this sma,11 
area grow a profusion of plants nurtured by 
the smal I clear water spring seeping through the 
limestone rocks above. We did not navet lme to exp I- 

. ore and ltwas with regret that we had' to pass this 
place without making a landing. 

Canoeing Magazine 

Another few miles down the mighty Colorado and 
the rafts draw into the bank, our paddlers beach 
along side and we made a stop for a pilgrimage to 
examine the remains of a river runners boat. High 
on the side of the Canyon under Roya I Arches, is 
the smashed woodwork· of Bert Loppers boat , a 
river runner who was presumed drowned after a 

· he.ar-t attack while running Tanner Wash Rapids in 
1949. Ourgroupinspected this grim reminderofthe 
power-of the riverwewere running, little was said, 
each was in the world of his own thoughts ..•. The 
sun burns down from high in the sky.over short 
scrub, the passengers to the rafts, the paddlers to 
their kayaks and canoes. 

We headed off down stream and the canoeists 
hung around the rafts I ike -bees to honey. The wa­ 
ter was very flat and at such places our boys would 
come along side the rafts and catch hold for a 1free' 
ride. We must have looked strange river running 
crafts at times, the great si Iver rafts ploughing 
down stream with eight or nine brightly coloured 
kayaks hanging on the sides - plus the two or three 
kayaks not in use lashed across the bows. The ka­ 
yakists hung close and at odd times there would go 
up a cry followed by shri II laughter as the build up 
of water pressure on the forward side of a kayak 
would suddenly turn the craft over, the surprised 
kayakist spluttering to the surface· with an Eskimo 
roll. Down through the Canyon this happened cou­ 
ntless times and on one occasion Allen Mi lier cap­ 
sized on the raft side to surface a few moments later 
out of his kayak. The craft was nowhere-to be seen 
anditwasafewminutes before we realised it must 
have been forced under the actual raft. Allen took a 
dive and certainly there it was right under the cen­ 
tre of the raft! Big Jim turned the raft this way and 
that, even reversing it, but sti II the kayak would 
notmovefrom its submerged position. All the kay­ 
aks had a great deal of buoyancy in them .:. far more 
than in normal use - and ·this was forcing the kay­ 
ak up against the underside of the raft, and it was 
only by running the raft onto a sand bar that at last 
the kayak was freed .... 

After another few miles of paddling or hanging 
on, the great rock of President Harding Rapids 
came into view. Here .a huge rock stood in the cen­ 
tre of the river with water racing .. either side thr­ 
ough the restricted passage. The rapid was easy to 
run and none found it too difficult. However Fred 
Doodey did manage to gain a brush with the rock 
and was almost pulled into the stopper on the lower 
side. There was much laughing afterwards but the 
situation could have been dangerous in the respect 
of boat damage. Passing this rapid one could not 
help notice the pi le of drift-wood high on the top of 
the great rock - what must" the water have looked 
like when it placed that wood fifty foot above1?: 

The latter part of the afternoon was spent in 
running a number of splendid little rapids, but we 
also experienced out first taste of the Canyon heat 
wind. From this day on each afternoon was marked 
byrhe extremely hot wind blowing up the Canyon, 
even in the shade of the great wal Is - the hot wind 
burnt into our faces - there was no escape from it. 
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At last Nankoweap Rapids came into sound. By 
Canyon standards these are not even graded but 
proved to be very exciting. We pulled into a great 
bay below these to camp for the night. Running the 
rafts ashore, we were surprised to find the site 
already occupied by a number of dory crews and, 
although we camped way up the beach from them, 
they decided the place was getting too crowded and 
took off down stream. The fol lowing days we ran 
into this group again. 

Our campsite was along the shore of the bay and 
behind sand dunes, the group spreading out wel I. 
I pitched at the top of the shore, wel I above any 
high water that may come during the night. The 
Colorado is notorious for the varying water lev - 
el. Notonlydoesoneget the constant rise and fall 
from the dams, but with the surrounding area be­ 
ing of rock any rainfal I immediately affects the 
level. When camping or selecting a place to sleep, 
care must be taken not to use dry river beds or 
drain off channels. A storm in the night - which 
are not infrequent in this area - can turn such pla­ 
ces into racing torents within a matter of minutes. 

The area was some half mi le long and about a 
quarter mi le deep before the cliffs rose above. High 
up the wal I was a series of smal I workings hacked 
into the cliff face. These were apparently used by 
Indians for storing grain in past years. A few of 
the group decided to go up after the evening meal to 
haveaclose look, but it was already getting dark, 
I decided to make the climb in the morning. 

The night was again peaceful - save for the 
momentary flashes of a thunderstorm way up in the 
canyons - and al I slept wel I after a superb meal. 
The Canyon meals cannot be too highly recommend­ 
ed. Maybe it was the clear air or the open fire 
cooking, butafteraday in the Canyon I can assure 
you that food never tasted better than in those cool 
evenings. 

Bodies lay in a variety of repose as I threaded 
my way through the campsite in the early morning 
light. Little Jim was also about and soon had the 
fire going, again the smoke wisping up through the 
clear sti 11 air. I climbed for about half an hour and 
at last gained the first of the smal I store houses. 
Holes had been cut Into the rock, or may be they 
were natural caves, and then the fronts had been 
stonedupsaveforasmall opening. It was not poss­ 
ible to go inside - they were just too smal I. After 
the long climb I sat and gazed over the campsite far 

below, the river spreading before it. However 
something was very different ... Just what was it? I 
studied the scene. The river reflected the clear sky 
just as it had done the day before, the surface mi rr­ 
or white. But yes, now the shadow areas were no 
longer reflecting the darkness of the cliffs, the 
surface was deep red. Certainly she was now a 
1dirty devil', this was the Colorado Powell had 
seen, deep red si It-laden water swirling down the 
Canyon. During the night there must have been a 
flash flood from one of the side canyons pouring 
tons of desert si It into the river. For the rest of 
our time in the Canyon the river was to be like 
this, a I though as the days passed the s i It became 
less dense. 

The highlight rapid of the day was not to be 
reached unti I late afternoon with quiet water to 
paddle all the morning. Thus many of the canoeists 
were out in front of the rafts - much to my own ann­ 
oyance, for what was the point of coming 6000 miles 
to photograph canoeists if al I I saw was their backs! 
The smal I rapids we were running produced fine 
waterfor shots that were not possible in any other 
river, being taken from the rafts (on the massive 
rapids the photographs were al I taken from the 
bank, the bucking rafts being impossible to shoot 
from, apart from the fact that the main thoughts in 
the minds of passengers was simply that of hanging 
on!). Soon most of the paddlers were out of sight 
andfaraheadof us, also later we learnt that even 
these were not together - a very dangerous thing to 
do, just what would have happened if one of these 
smal I groups had gotton into trouble with help be­ 
ing miles behind? 

Towards mid-day we reached the Little Colo­ 
rado, a riverentering on the left bank and marking 
the end of Marble Canyon and the start of Grand 
Canyon. The scene was truly beautiful. 

The Little Colorado runs bright blue water and 
at the mouth the bright blue joined with the deep red 
of the Colorado itself. The colour snoots I took 
here are just unbelievable! The water was warm 
and inviting, Big Jim said we were to stop for lunch 
here and we all took to the water ... For the girls 
in our party it was a chance to wash some of the 
sand from their hair. Sue Strickland and Jill Bailey 
producing shampoo in an instant. The water was 

Allen Donnelly in CT taking big water: Lunch 
break in Grand Canyon, cold meats, bread, 
fruit and plenty of soft drink. .. 
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A ftemoon of the first day and already we meet 
really big water: Our first campsite on a 
great sand bar: Morning push off of the rafts 
caught by the 'Udall Factor'. 

certainly inviting - but don1t drink it, the blue is 
caused by a rather heavy concentration of minerals, 
one of them being epsom salt..! 

Our stop here was for a couple of hours - we 
couldhavestayedall day along with the dory party 
with whom we had had a brief meeting the evening 
before. But it was time to move and also to find a 
numberofourpaddlerswho had shot past this place 
and were now no doubt anxiously waiting on the 
bank somewhere wondering where we had al I gotton 
to. I did not have any pity for them, the idea of an 
expedition was to stay togetller, not run the river 
as individuals, and they had been told not to race 
ahead only the day before. 

Formostofthesmaller rapids the kayakists ran 
one after the other in close formation, paddlers 
breakingofftohelpany other who came to trouble, 
while in the really big water runs were made sin - 
gularly. We had recommended the 1buddy system1 

and this worked to some extent. For the passengers 
on the rafts, we had formed into smal I groups and 
anyone going on one other than his 1own1 raft was 
regarded as something of a trespasser ... I had 
taken to Big Jim's raft and for much of the time 
occupied the rear cockpit, talking with out guide 
over the noise of the engine. (That was, when it 
was going! We had constant trouble with al I the en­ 
gines for the first half of the trip and one evening 
a complete engine had to be stripped down. Jim was 
more than a little worried to find the engines were 
cutting out down the big rapids. The idea on the 
rafts was to use the water as much as possible, 
turning the bow or stern into the stoppers to slow 
the run~ This vvasjust not possible with a dead en­ 
gine and the raft was then at the mercy of the river. 
Of course there were spare engines, but it was 
found that these also had faults!) 

Lateintheafternoonall the party were together 
as we warily approached Unkar Rapid - the biggest 
of the dayandbiggerwater than any of us had ever 
seen before. Unkar was a great boiling rapid on a 
right bend of the river and over half a mile in len­ 
gth. Tremendous stoppers bounced off the sheer 
lefthand wal I, great holes appeared in the river - 
some fifteen foot deep - waves exp I oded high into the 
air and a constant fine mist of spray hung over the 
river. To run this sort of water took al I a paddlers 
Canoeing Magazine 

ability .... We stopped and had a look from the bank 
but the flat beach on the right did not give a good 
view of what was in store and it was a worried Ex­ 
pedition that set back on the water. 

The ride in the stern of the raft was a thri II one 
would remember for a lifetime. Heading into the 
tongue of the rapid it was possible to look right 
down into the raging water from a high vantage 
point. Below great waves bounced into the al r-, 
daring us to venture forth, the roar drowned spee­ 
ch, ones heart pounded away, white knuckles grip 
tightly to the safety ropes. Down the smooth tongue 
into the first of the great waves, the bow bucked 
high into the air, dropped back into the trough and 
flipped the stern high into the air - n was like rid­ 
ing a giant aquatic switch-back. Cold spray covers 
the raft, the base of the cliffs looks dangerously 
close, the girls on the front scream .... The raft 
turned sideways over a great rol fing wave, surely 
we would capsize ... The bow is caught by a stopp­ 
er, thesternisswung downstreamand thebowpulls 
away from the tortured water. More waves, more 
spray, bucking high in the air, up, up, up, smash­ 
down into the trough, racing past the sl"leer walls 
to at last gain the quiet water ... What a rapid, what 
a thrill. Run the Colorado my friend for a trip that 
you will never forget. 

Even before the rafts can gain the sti 11 water, 
ourkayakists are running the rapid. Cameras are 
ready but we are too far away for filming. One by 
one the kayaks bounce through the great water and 
draw along side the rafts. One, two, three, soon 
most are safely through ... and then ... TROUBLE! 

Our C2 crew of Jon Goodwin and Albert Wo­ 
ods took a capsize on one of the massive waves and 
then failed to rol I upright. The pair took to the 
water hanging on to their canoe with grim' deter­ 
mination, hoping to ride into the slack water. The 
kayaks race off to give help but for Jon and Albert 
it was a very rough ride with the canoe finally be­ 
smashed sideways across a rock. Within a short 
while the pair were pulled ashore, Albert very 
white and badly shaken by the rough ride but they 
have gotton away with one mistake on the Colorado, 
a badly cut finger and an experience they will not 
soon forget. .. 

The pair managed to paddle the canoe down to 
campsite but the damage was quite severe. The back 
deck was ripped from the hull for some three feet, 
the rear cockpit smashed, and the hull split sec­ 
tionally. 
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Anotherfewmiles and the rafts are once again 
bucking through wild water. This time it is Sev­ 
enty-five Mi le Rapid. Big Jim guides the raft thr­ 
ough and slides it onto the beach below. This is our 
campsite for the night. One by one the canoeists 
slide in beside us and some even make the portage 
back up stream to run 1751 again, but for the C2 
pair there is gloom. The canoe barely made the 
lchicken-shoot1 and it is going to take some clever 
work to get it back on the water in good condition. 

The CZ was left to dry out in the evening sun 
and after the evening meal Ernie Lawrence set to 
with Jon to make the repairs. A fine job was com­ 
pleted late in the evening and the canoe was on the 
water for the next morning and made the complete 
run of 224 miles. 

The campsite at 1751 was on a great sand bar 
strewn with rocks and it was here that we first en­ 
countered the 'locals 1. This was a very interesting 
little fellow, a scorpion about four or five inches 
long and translucent green in colour. One of the 
boatmen caught him and let him go among the rocks 
wel I away from our site. 

Once again the early evening saw most of the 
Expedition making ready for a good nights sleep. 
The smel I ot woodsmoke stinged the cool evening 
air as I wrote late into the darkness. The morning 
would bring yet another hot day in Grand Canyon 
and even bigger rapids than we had seen to date. 
Not only this, but there were five of them to be 
tackled ..• 

After a great breakfast - with of course a huge 
stack of pancakes drowned in maple syrup - the 
camp site was soon cleared, the rafts loaded, and we 
were again descending further into the depths of 
Grand Canyon. The day was to be one of the most 
active and spectacular of the trip with five great 
rapids to run and numerous minor ones. 

The first of these came within a short di stance of 
our start - it was Hance Rapid. Here the river was 
quite wide and the rapid spread before us with a 
number of ways down. There was the usual stop to 
have a look and then each choose his own route to 
make the run. Spectacular water, but no up-sets 
here ••. 

The roar of Hance had hardly died behind us be­ 
fore another roar of racing water sounded in front 
of us. This time it was Sockdolager Rapid. At our 

The remains of Bert l.opers' boat - a warning for 
all Canyon runners: Rafts beached for the night 
and work for Jill to bail out: Sleeping bodies 
in the early morning of the third day. 

evening in Chicago we had been told of this rapid. 
Take care at Sockdolager, this is' one of the rapids 
you have to run bl ind! Run Colorado rapids bl ind? 
They must be joking! But indeed it was not possible 
to get a real good look at the water and the best 
offered was a look down the rapid from the top on 
the left bank. One can wel I imagine what must have 
been thefeelingsofourpaddlers as they shoot over 
the fal I I ine of Sockdolager, the spray hanging abo­ 
ve the river and little else to give an idea of what 
in front. However, although a grade 6, Sockdol­ 
ager proved to be an easy run for most of our gr­ 
oup. But of course by now our paddlers had been 
really sorted out and on average we had 16 to 18 
paddlers on the water each day - this out of 24 
possibles. 

Within the next few miles there were more small 
rapids followed by the grade 7 of Grapevine Rapid. 
Once again the raft bucked high into the air, spray 
flying over the bow - another great thri 11 for the 
passengers - while for the paddlers an even bigger 
thrill, demanding all ones nerve to even start down 
the tongue, knowing that from this poir.t there was 
no turning back, and only then realising just how 
big the water was.Great exploding waves, massive 
stoppers with holes that could even eat the rafts, 
while at the bottom there was the brutal swirls and 
whirlpools to be contended with. On the Rhone in 
France I have seen whirlpools that seem to appear 
at almost any point on that rivers great bends. 
There is little harm in these and they only turn the 
kayak around. However on the Colorado these 
whirlpools were something else and certainly to be 
avoided.Even on the last day - just a few miles from 
Diamond Creek - Fred Doodey experienced going in 
to such a whirlpool, and took al I his power to fight 
against the water, this at a point wel I clear of any 
major rapids ... 
The thri I ls of Grapevine faded behind the sterns 

of the kayaks, the sun bore down on us and now 
more than ever the big wide brimmed hats were 
essential for raft passengers. Since the first days 
in Salida the whole Expedition had been taking 
Sylvsan tablets as protection against sun-burn. 
But even with these one cannot fool around with such 
strong sun as in Grand Canyon. With temperatures 
around the 120° mark and strenuous paddling on top, 
there was bound to be a tremendous salt and fluid 
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lose, making ideal conditions for severe cramp. 
Before leaving England I had spoken with 1Doc 

Watkin' about this problem and he provided some 
some bundred small bottles of 1DW 41• This was an 
excel lent medication, being made up in a cup of water 
and taken before 10.am each morning. The effect was 
to keep the body in mineral balance during the real 
heat of the day and I would strongly recommend the 
taking of this to anyone canoeing long trips in such 
heat conditions. We had enough supply of 1DW 41 for 
all but the last day run, and it was only on the last 
day that anyone complained of cramp! Certainly there 
could be no better recommendation than this for the 
medication. 

Some 87-miles gone and we pulled into Bright 
Angel Creek for lunch. FormanyGrand Canyon Riv­ 
erTrjps this is the termination. It is possible to walk 
out of the Canyon from here - but really your trip in 
Grand Canyon is only just starting and sti 11 the best 
is to come. 

BrightAngel Creek, a clear, cool river, bubb­ 
ling over smooth rocks. What better than to make 
a smal I dam with the stones and sit or lay with the 
water running over you, smal I fish nibbling at your 
body to see if its worth a meal. For the real energ­ 
etic there is the walk up creek to Phantom Ranch - 
just a mi le away and the chance to buy a real cool 
beer or seven-up. This is the only place in the Can­ 
yon that is touched by civilisation. Also here is a 
post box and off go postcards home - for those who 
thought to hold on to stamps at Lees Ferry - with 
1Four days in the Canyon, things going wel I .... ! 

Lunch is packed away, alas it is time to leave the 
cool pools and once again take to the water of the 
Colorado. Now we descend into real hard rock and 
the rapids can be expected to be even bigger, more 
spectacular, and even more difficult than the ones 
so far experienced. 

ThreemilesdownfromPhantomandwe came onto 
one of the most unique rapids of the Colorado - Horn 
Creek Rapid. Here, in the middle of the river right 
at the top of the raging water, and unseen rock pro­ 
duces a great 1horn1 of brown water, twisting it 1.,Jp 
into the air in an ever changing twirl formation - it 
was easy to see how the rapid came to be named. The 
waterbelowwasfrightful. Great stoppers and boils; 
racing water tortured down a funnel of hard rock. 

Pauline and Allen on silt-laden water 
of the third day: Ann getting a cool-off 
by a ducking in the river: Fred- among 
the best of river runners 

However,with cool calculation our kayakists and 
three canoeists ran the rapid, Chris Skel lern even 
showing his contempt for the water by letting go 
his paddle with one hand to wave to the camera! 
Somewhere down in G_rand-Canyon there must be a 
rapid that this man Skel lern wi 11 respect. .. 

We stopped long at Horn, looking over the rapid 
then making the run; and- it was now getting to late 
afternoon as we continued the next few miles to Gran­ 
ite Falls. This was a long rapid on a left curve of the 
river, the right wall almost sheer, with great stop­ 
pers rolling off. A grade 8 and real big Canyon 
water. BigJim headed our raft down through the best of 
the water, those sheer walls seemed to come frigh­ 
teningly close. Well before the end of the rapid, the 
rapid, the raft was at ful I power, battling to make a 
ferry glide across the river to gain a landing on the 
sand bar of the left bank. Here our proposed camp - 
site for the night. The raft gently slide ashore and 
and we waited for the other two rafts to come 
through.Our second raft bucked over the water but, 
with the third, there was trouble. The engine swamp­ 
ed and on such a rapid the situation became despa­ 
rate. Great swearing from Big Jim as he tried to 
encourage the boatman to bring the engine back to I ife, 
but alas the great pontoon just slide down sideways 
and the second raft, making way upstream towards 
our lead raft, seeing the situation, headed across 
the main stream to the rescue. With the engine at full 
power, the second raft managed to push the I ame duck 
into the eddy on the right bank. However, although 
the third raft was now in a safe position, there re­ 
mained the problem that if the engine could not be 
started, how could it gain the right bank with the full 
force of the rapid to be crossed ... 

One by one our paddlers braved the wi Id water 
and pulled in beside our lead raft, it was their turn 
to watch some fun for a change! After some discusion 
andfutileeffortstogettheengine re-started, it was 
decided between the two that the second raft should 
try for a pushed ferry glide across to the campsite. 
However in such water as at the hottom of Granite, 
it proved to be impossible and even before gaining the 
real force of the water, the two were swept down­ 
stream - Granite was not to be the campsite for that 
night. .. 

More swearings from Big Jim and we ourselves 
took off downstream, almost running aground at the 
head of a great rocky island. For once on the rafts 
the situation for a time became pretty desparate. And 
now we had a problem of what campsite to use. We 
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1. John and Albert over the top of 
the biggest wave on Hermit Rapid. 

2. One of the Irish paddlers in kayak 
taking on Hermit. 

3. Successful run of Hermit for a dory, 
but a second craft was not so lucky when 
it was turned completely over ... 
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15-mile Rapid, real desperate water. 
Evening repairs to the C2 

··' 

were in hard rock and there were few ideal places 
to make overnight camp for such a large party as this 
Expedition. Also, a few miles ahead lay the biggest 
water any of the canoeists are ever likely to see - 
this was Hermit Rapid. After a few minutes we came 
on the other two rafts, both the engines running now. 
The paddlers were tired from the hectic day and the 
prospect of having to run yet another great rapid was 
not too welcome. Thus it was decided that the run of 
Hermit should not be made this day, and we were for­ 
ced to use a rather difficult and cramped site at the 
head of the fall on the left bank. 

The rafts pulled in at the head of the rapid, the 
unloading was done and I took off to look at Hermit. 
What a rapid! There were five waves, the first at 
least twenty-five feet high, and the others al I of some 
twenty feet. With the sun lowering in the sky, the 
rapid -from the photographic view - was at its best 
to run. A pity we had done so much during this day - 
still the paddlers must come first. 

Now on to the campsite, there was work to be done 
in finding a place to sleep the night. The bank was 
steep but of sand, and many took to digging a ledge 
for sleeping space - it worked well, and somehow we 
all managed to cram into the small site area. The 
cans of beer were dropped into the river for cooling: 
a drink for later in the evening. With darkness and 
the lowering temperature (sti 11 around the ss? mark!) 
all retiredforsleep, asleep filled with the sound of 
the thundering Hermit Rapid - such memories would 
last long after our return from Grand Canyon ... 

I was up early the next morning, our fifth day in 
the Canyon, hoping for a quick breakfast and time for 
a short walk up the side canyon by Hermit before we 
started down the river again. However there was to 
benorush, BigJimdecidedthatCrystalRapid, some 
four miles down, would be too dangerous to run in 
anythingbutthehighestwater, and this would not be 
unti I after mid-day. We would stay here for some 
while. 

After a good breakfast, I took off with cameras to 
explore the side canyon. The place was really beau­ 
tiful; a clear stream played over coloured rocks and 
formed numerous smal I water fa I Is. Reeds and bright 
green trees lined the banks; the place was cool, quiet 
away from the rapid, and almost beyond description. 
Al I these smal I side canyons offer a real wonderland 
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to the explorer and time out here is wel I rewarded. 
Each has its own identity, and a visit to one maybe 
completely different in nature from another but a few 
miles back upstream. As you descend down the river 
the rocks change in type, likewise the side canyons. 
However it was soon time to return to camp·- far too 
soonformy liking-and time to prepare for the days 
run. 

The start was to be with the most spectacular 
series of wave fo rrnat ion on the Colorado. A straight 
1safe1 rapid with five giant exploding waves to thri II 
all - this was Hermit and true Canyon water. The 
rivercertainlyhadcomewell upfrom its early morn­ 
ing level, and much later Big Jim remarked that all 
down the Colorado we had had the best of water. 

Before leaving Hermit we were joined once again 
by the dory party and witnessed a very sensational 
flip by one of the boats taking the third wave. At the 
time a host of our paddlers were on the water below 
and there was a mad rush to pull out the passengers 
from the racing water. The fol lowing ride on the raft 
was like taking five hump-back bridges at top speed. 
Just fantastic .. ! 

With each day on the Colorado the rapids get pro­ 
gressively more difficult. We were now five days 
down and just a few mi Jes away was the great Crystal 
Fal Is Rapid, a rapid that I consider should be cred­ 
ited with being equal to Lava (yet to run) of the top 
grading. In Powel ls1 day Crystal was but a ripple and 
a very easy run. However in 1966 a flash flood in 
Crystal Canyon on the right bank, reamed out the 
bottom of the canyon and sent thousands of tons of 
rock into the Colorado. With the river partially 
damed, the great rapid was born, and within two 
years had claimed a life. To-day the rapid is still in 
its youth and wi II no doubt in future years become the 
most feared rapid on the Colorado and almost imposs­ 
ible to run. 

The sight of Crystal Falls Rapid really takes the 
breath away. Both Fred and Chris looked at it and 
decided immediately that the lower half was just too 
dangerous to run. The start is with great standing 
waves, the whole being on a right bend of the river. 
Some hundred yards down is the biggest stopper I 
have ever seen - rol I ing off the left wa_l I and pro­ 
ducing a hole below all of fifteen foot deep! From 
here there is more rolling waves and then, as if to 
show spite, the lower part of the falls is covered 
with great boulders, white wild water hissing and 
thundering right across the river with depth of some 
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fifty yards - and remember this river is very wide_, 
below Cr-ys ta l being some eighty yards from bank to 
bank. Without seeing such a rapid, even the wi Id 
water paddler could not imagine the feeling of our 
group as we stared at the water and wondered how 
best to tackle such a hazard. There seemed to be 
noclear route through the lower part, thus our top 
boys decided for the 1chicken-shoot1 to the right and 
very close to the river bank. 

It is really impossible to imagine the water of 
Crystal. Needless to say there were few who went 
near that stopper. Mike Goodwin did make a shoot 
of it, taking the monster just over the right side, 
likewise Chris and Fred. 1F ly Navy' (Graham Cas­ 
tle), skirted wel I clear of it, but out other Navy boy, 
RogerCrane, madeanothergreatshoot. Many of the 
paddlers were content to tackle the big waves at the 
top, then come right across river to slip down the 
right bank avoiding al I the really rough water. Pau­ 
line, theC2withJonandAlbert, Cl with Allan Don­ 
nelly, John Liddell, Mike Jones, Peter Rogers, and 
Norman Rowe, all took this route. But for others the 
water was just too much and for them it was a por­ 
tage, but at such water as Crystal there was no dis- 
grace in this. 

WhileatCrystal the dor-y carne through again and 
we all lined the bank to watch them go through. As 
our own rafts had done, there were no passengers 
aboard, just the boatman. One, two, three came 
through beautifully, even finding a route through the 
lowerpartofthefalls. But with the fourth there was 
a real spectacular performance when he hit the stop­ 
per, was thrown out of the boat, re-appeared a few 
feet away, and took a great lunge back into the boat 
to take it through the lower part. A tremendous cheer 
went up from our group, at such quick thinking. 

Once again we were off down river, and now the 
rapids had such names as Tuna, Saphire, Ruby, 
Serpentine, and Bass. However, after Crystal these 
were but play things and our group took time out to 
enjoythewaterwithouthavingto keep down the gna­ 
wingfear. The day closed with a run of Waltenburg 
Rapid, a grade 5-6 on the Canyon scale. 

'Big Jim' taking a shower at Deer Creek Falls: 
Dory taking on the big water of Hermit Rapid: 
One raft on Crystal Falls. 

For our campsite this evening we had to make do 
with a small area of sand and rock high on the right 
bank of the river. The gorge was really closing in 
and there were no fine sand bars to give spacious 
sleeping quarters. However the space was sufficient. 

On this evening Big Jim had to completely strip 
oneoftheenginesanditwas dark before the job was 
completed. Our evening was spent talking, grouped 
around the site. Sue and Ji 11 were down on one of the 
rafts with the boatmen ... Later in the evening Big 
Jim almost blew his top when one of the rafts disa­ 
ppeared downstream with a boatmen and Ji 11 on board 
It returned, only to float off again during the night. 
The following morning Big Jim was in a great mood, 
two of our rafts with engine trouble, and the third 
somewhere down s t r-eam ... we knew not where. To 
top this, while loading,oneof the griddles went over­ 
board into twenty foot of water and could not be re­ 
trived. It was fortuna:e :hat-our days run was easy 
withonlytwomajorrapids, and these only of a minor 
grading, althoughmaybeDeubendorff could hardly be 
classed as minor! 

Deubendorff v.as a g--eat mass of boi I ing water 
right across the r-Ive r-, cJi:e long and with a '-great 
rock mound at theheao. The main current fel I to the 
right of this, mostoioc-:>addlersmaking a success­ 
ful shoot from this side. ---.o~,everAllen Miller decid­ 

iling al I over ... 

The river ran s:i'.: :n a w\llde gorge, but the side 
cliffs in many places ""ere a,--ost sheer to the water 
and anyone taking a d....ck·~ nad great swims at such 
places. Goneno.,..were;:.~e,andysandbars that pro­ 
vided space to emp:y o..: ca:>sisized kayaks. 

Afternoon of the sixt.~ ca.,, and we were now some 
130-mi les down fror !.....ees rerry. The great black 
rocks of Granite Gorge [G:-a.nd Canyon), rose hun­ 
dreds of feet aboveus. F'"'CY'" cne river we only saw­ 
the immidate gorge, tnec 'f:'soften rising to two or 
three thousand feet. i-:o,•.•e"er, views of the real top 
of the Grand Canyon v.-e.e few, the he; ght now was 
almost 8000-feet, wnj .e t."leaistance across from rim 
to rim was five or eig."l: -,iles. 

We passed Tapee es Creek on the right. Here 
ThunderRiveren:ers!..--e.Coloradoand I would have 
liked to have made a :-i:> -'D ,o the top here, for the 
river just pours from :.he rock face like a great tap. 
One day I wi 11 r-etur-n a.nc "isit such places. Another 
th r-ee ml le s and we ma-ce ready for the evening stop. 
The campsite is to be Deer Creek Falls. 

I 
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Turning a bend in the river we see the top of 
Deer Creek Rapids, the fal Is on the right masked by 
a great. rock but also see strange river craft drawn 
in on the right bank. Many of our paddlers are ahead 
and already making investigations. 

We have come on a group of free thinking young 
Americans, taking in the sun as nature intended. 
The group have home bui It rafts and are making a 
trip of some weeks in the Grand Canyon, explorinq 
many of the side canyons. Their wooden rafts are 
fitted only with oars, but best of al I they had cans 
of beer stored in the centre section of each raft. Soon 
we were al I chatting together and drinking cool beer 
or seven-up. 

1Wealsohavetwocanoeistswithus, but they are 
somewhereupinDeerCreek. Maybe they will return 
to-night. 1 said one of the group members. 

It turned out that these two canoeists were photo­ 
graphers and had made the fi Im 1kayak1 that we saw 
in Chicago. Later in the evening we would talk with 
them. Also we discussed where we were al I to camp. 
The American group took to the water and camped 
down below the fal Is, while we took to the left bank 
above for our site. After the evening meal most of 
ourExpedition trekked down stream for a real camp­ 
fire get-together, and talk went on unti I quite early 
in the morning for some ... 

With the morning light we had to say goodbye to 
our new found friends, but before starting on down 
river we visited theDeerCreekFalls for a refresh­ 
ing shower. The fa 11 s shed from the rocks some hun­ 
dred feet above and the walk beneath provided a much 
needed clean up. 

Our rnor-n irrq of this day, the seventh, IQ/as un­ 
eventful with only a series of small rapids to be run. 
However, had we encounted such •small rapids1be­ 
fore starting out from Lees Ferry, there wou Id have 
been counci I at each. The last days had really pulled 
upthepaddlingstandard of the whole group, and all 
tackled the water with supreme confidence. Even 
ourSouth African paddler, Keith Kaye was gaining 
good experience, while Al Ian Mi Iler was cutting down 
the number of daily duckings! At times Eric Totty 
took to the water, but often the group was travel ling 
at too greater speed. 

The one big rapid of the day was Up-Set, tackled 
during the early afternoon. Here was a great stopper 
almost right across the river. However, many of our 
paddlers were ti red from the party of the previous 
evening and most took to the 1chicken-shoot1, slipp­ 
ing down the right hand side of the raging water, and 
even Fred plugged for this! Two or three of the Expe­ 
dition did run the big stuff -Allan Donnelly making 
aspectacularshootintheCl, while 1Fly Navy1 made 
anevenbetteronebyhitting the stopper right on top, 
the water catching him and turning the kayak end over 
endforthreefull circles- Graham still in the cock­ 
pit - unti I it spit him out to continue the rest of the 
fal I. Big Jim beside me on the bank could just not 
believe what he had seen! (A pity the camera I was 
using at the time was loaded with colour ... ) 

Towards the mid-afternoon we hit Havasu Creek 
on the left of the river. Here the stop was to be for 
two hours, al lowing us time to swim in the clear blue 
Canoeing Magazine 

warm water of the smal I stream. I took off with cam­ 
eras and made my usu a I trip up the canyon to do ex­ 
ploring. For me this afternoon hike was one of the 
great high I ights of my personal Canyon trip. The 
place I saw was truely beautiful far beyond words and 
completely overwhelmed me. Nowhere have I seen 
such a paradise. I cannot even begin to find words to 
describe it - you wi 11 just have to make the trip up 
Havasu for yourself. 

By the time I returned from this wonderland ex­ 
cursion, only one raft - Big Jim - was waiting, the 
others taken to the water and continued down river. 
As evening closed in we pulled ashore at the National 
Canyon and set camp for the night. Mv evening thou­ 
ghts were of the beauty I had seen in Havasu and now 
an even stronger determination that I would one day 
r-etur-n again to Grand Canyon, but for many of the 
paddlers there was a certain tension. Tc.-morrow we 
would hit Lava Falls - the top grade rapid on the 
Colorado. In many ways I think our boys were beaten 
by this rapid before we were anywhere near it, in­ 
deed before we even entered Grand Canyon. In and 
before Chicago we had heard so much about this terr­ 
ifying rapid that al I were convinced - even without 
seeing it - that it was impossible to run in kayak or 
canoe. 

Before lunch on the eighth day we hit Lava Fal Is. 
The roar reached far up-stream. Our paddlers slow­ 
ed and pulled towards the left bank, landing well 
abovethemightyfall-therewas no need to tell them 
the major rapid was just ahead. 

The riverwasquitewide, the cliffs not so over­ 
whelming as at past rapids, however for some reason 
I personally found the air very humid, or at least 
sweat just poured off me, the one and only time in 
GrandCanyon-butthe water ... We looked at it for 
some half hour, timing breaking waves, timing stop­ 
pers, · and considering whether a run of the right 
side was worth the risk involved. Two paddlers took 
off to the far bank for a closer look. 

Lava Falls, a drop of almost forty feet in a hun­ 
dred yards. The start of the rapid was clear with a 
long smooth tongue; then there were three great wa­ 
ves, at one minute exploding from the top, the next 
forming tremendous stoppers that it would have been 
fatal to have been caught in; after this were two big 
rol I ing waves -almost up to the standard of Hermit - 
but the greatest hazard of al I was in the exist. A 
massive rock, some fifty feet high, extending out into 
the riversomethirdoftheway across from the right 
bank, thewatersweepingupitsside, rolling back on 
itself and swirling out into the middle of the river. 
The right hand shoot took the canoeist right in line 
for this, and there was no chance of drawing across 
- it was al I or nothing on the right side. The first 
three waves were possible at times, providing the 
paddlers caught them in an exploding state and not 
as stoppers, but this exit. ... 

One by one of paddlers went back to their kayak 
or canoes and slipped down the 'chicken-shoot1 - 
a run ot the left side. However, even here the water 
was pretty exciting, Jon Goodwin in the front of the 
C2 breaking his paddle at the top but continuing down 
using the blade with little more than six-inch of shaft. 
After sometime 1FlyNavy1 came ba~k from the oppo- 
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site bank to shot the left - Mike Goodwin sti 11 con­ 
templated the real shoot. 

The great Hatch rafts bounced down the falls, 
stoppers almost seeming to eat them. Al I the craft 
were now below the falls, the paddlers returned 
along the bank to watch for the decision of Mike Good­ 
win. Much against the wishes of our leader, Mike got 
afloat and headed for the smooth tongue of the right 
shoot. With bated breath we al I stood and watched ... 

One wave, two waves, three waves -he was thr­ 
ough the first, taking them just right - now over the 
first of the great rol I ing waves, down into the trough, 
up, up the side to the peak of the next. The Kayak 
seemed to pause on the top and then, CAPSIZE ... 
The kayak disappeared into the tremendous white 
fury rolling up on the protruding rock. For what 
seemed an eternity there was nothing but white to be 
seen. Suddenly from the waves below the rock, the 
kayak reappeared, a fine rol I up and Mike was clear. 
Thus Lava remained unbeaten - no kayaki st has 
ever taken the right side without capsize. For Mike 
it was a great effort, but one he was not commended 
for and maybe the less said here the better. 

The last of the great rapids of the Colorado was 
behind us, the group was now in a light-hearted mood 
anditshowedamongall. The early stop at our nights 
campsite resulted in water play on a great river bay, 
even our boatmen having a go at kayak paddling. 
Again for me, as at al I the campsites I was off to the 
surrounds, looking among the rocks and hoping to 
findarattlesnake. lnthewholetriponlytwohad been 
seen. The first was in late evening on the first days - 
not possible to get a photograph here - and the second 
was by a wood-search party, myself not being among 
them. I was disappointed in not seeing this Canyon 
creature. However, there were others to make up 
for it. In the lower part of the Canyon we came on 
many Humming-birds. These beautiful little fellows 
seemed to be attracted by the colour of our kayaks 
and would often hover a few feet away from the spare 
craft st raped on the front of the rafts, one even made 
a brief landing on Paulines1 yellow spraydeck. 
Black ravens were in number as were the ground 
squirrels, while at the last campsite we spotted a 
number of wi Id mule deer. 

Another forty miles in the next two days brought 
us to Diamond Creek, our take out point. We had 
made two 1firsts1 in the Grand Canyon. With Pauline 
Squires we had the lfi rst1 women single kayakist 
evertopaddleall thewaterfrom Lees Ferry to Dia- 

mondCreek, takingeveryfall. While with Jon Good­ 
win and Albert Woods we had the 1first1 Canadian 
OoubleCanoeeverintheCanyon, again taking every 
rapid and fal I. In nine days we had run 225. 75 miles 
of the Colorado River, descended some 1900-feet, 
in one of the mightiest wonders of the world - Grand 
Canyon. 

For the Expedition members there was relieved 
that it was at last over, but in the coming days there 
wou Id be a longing among some to be back in the Can­ 
yon, back with the thundering water, the heat, the 
tension before running the real big ones, back with 
the overwhelming splender, back with the fine food, 
back in GRAND CANYON ... We had completed a trip 
of a lifetime and the memory of Canyon days would 
last long after the tan had disappeared from our 
bodies •... 

FOOTNOTE: Readers maybe interested to know 
that a second kayak expedition to Grand Canyon is 
already being planned - this by your editor. Th~ 
Canyon is a be aut iftrl place and deserves more than 
just ten days. The trip planned wi 11 be for 15 persons 
fromEurope-kayakistsorcanoeists - to take place 
during early 1973 for a period of 20 days in Grand 
Canyon. Cost w i l l be around £300 and interested 
persons should contact Mike Clark, Canoeing Maga­ 
zine, 25 Featherbed Lane, Croydon, CRO 9AE. 

Lava Falls - raft passengers line the bank 
to watch the fun: Dave taking a raft through. 
Ernie about to take a ducking from the 
raft side: The last miles for the C2 crew: 
Diamond Creek and congratulations all 
round: Rafts being pulled from the water. 
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THE 
PADDLERS 
and their craft 

Chris Hawkesworth, Keith Kaye 

I I Expedition Leader. Critchley Eau-Vive 

1 CJH Olympia Strand Slalom 

Art Viterelli Ernie Lawrence 
River Leader. 1PM Olympia 
Canyon Special 

John Liddell 
Graham Castle Streamlyte Scorpion 
CJH Inn Spezial 

Allen Miller 
Don Charlesworth Avoncraft Gnat 
P & H Swift 

Peter Robinson 
Roger Crane Streamlyte Scorpion 
Critchley Merana 

Norman Rowe 
Allen Donnelly 1PM Olympia 
Gaybo Lettmman Cl 

Chris Skellern 
Fred Doodey Streamlyte Scorpion 
CJH Olympia 

Pauline Squires 
Ian Gall Streamlyte Scorpion 
CJH Inn Spezial 

Chris Strickland 
Jon Goodwin Gaybo lsere 
Albert Woods 
P & H Hann C2 Eric Totty 

Critchley 401 
Mike Goodwin 
Gaybo \sere 

THE PASSENGERS 
Bill Hallows Jill Bailey 
1PM Olympia Pat Charlesworth 

John Dudderidge 
Jim Hargraves John Dudderidge Jr. 
Gaybo lsere Gina Gall 

Ann Linder 
Mike Jones Sam Marsh 
CJH Olympia Sue Strickland 

Mike Clark 

THE 
SPONSORS 

KAYAKS - Avoncraft, Jaycee, 
Streamlyte, Northern Wild Water 
Centre, I PM, Gaybo, P & H Glassfibre, 
Strand. 

GLASSFIBRE REPAIRS 

BUOYANCY JACKETS 

MEDICAL - Bell & Co., Postureform, 
D-W Formula. 

T-Shirts - Demart. 

FILM 

Strand Glass 

Peter Storm 

John Player & Sons. 

OTHERS - B + I Ferry Services, Eachtra­ 
Gaelolinn, Irish Tourist Board, 
Peter Black Ltd., World Universities 
Expeditionary Assoc., Sheffield 
University Athletic Union, Birmingham 
University, Drake & Tonson 
Foundation. 

The last miles in Grand Canyon. Raft passengers 
laze in the sun as Diamond Mountain looms 
ahead. 
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OFFICIAL 
OlYfflPIC 
POSTERS 

I P M IRISH 
PRECISION 

• • • MOULDINGS 
TAKE ON THE 

COLORADO 

OLYMPIC POSTERS· COLOUR PRINTED 
ON CARTRIDGE· SIZE 33inch x 23inch. 
POSTERS AVAILABLE AT PRESENT: 
CANOE SLALOM I SWIMMING 
STANDARD 
ATHLETICS 
GYMNASTICS 
EQUESTRIAN 
YACHTING 
BASKETBALL 

PRICE 90p each · including postc1ge 
BY AUGUST 1972 ALL 23 POSTERS WILL BE AVAILABLE 

CANOEING 
[D]ffiIBillll~~~ 

Canoeing Press 25 Featherbed Lane.Croydon. 

TAKING ON THE BIG WATER IN GRAND CANYON 

IPffl HAYAHS 
CHDSIN BY IRISH 
PADDllRS ON 
THI BRITISH IXPIDITIDN 
TD GRAND CANYON 

1PM CANOES AND KAYAKS ARE 
AVAILABLE IN IRELAND FROM:- 
VENTURE SPORTS 

23 HARCOURT STREET, 
DUBLIN 2. 

ALSO ALL EQUIPMENT FOR THE OUTDOOR SPORTSMAN 
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TYPE K 
£3-90 
carriage 40p 

A medium priced paddle 
featuring glassfibre 
blades on a shaped 
alloy shaft. 

Detai Is of this 
and other 
paddles from: 

JON HYlAND 
42 DIDDINGTON LANE, 
HAMPTON-IN-ARDEN, 
WARWICKSHIRE. 
tel:(workshop) 021-772 7146 

BE IT fDR 
THI 
WORLD 
CHAMPIONSHIP 
OR DOWN IN 
GRAND 
CANYON ... 

Travel Light . 
Travel Right . 
Travel Centresport 

For the latest in lightweight tents and 
equipment ... plus a complete selection of the 
finest Canoe Can:,ping, Mountaineering, and 
Outdoor gear, look to Centresport. 

CENTRESPORT 
40 Woodhouse Lane, Merrion 
Centre, Leeds 2. Tel: 31024 

i-lAHN C2= on the Colorado River in Grand Canyon. 

. .. P. Ii H. fibreglass Products will have 
a canoe or kayak to suit you. 

Send for details now of our large range of canoes and canoeing accessories from: 

~u FIBRECLAss P & H FIBREGLASS PRODUCTS llkeston 3155 
1 n PRooucrs 76, DALE ROAD, SPONDON, DERBY DE2 7DF. Tel: Derby 61108 
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. - 
A NEW FILM BY CHRISFILMS 
AVAILABLE MID 1972 

KAYAKS f HOM IHI NOHlHIHN 
WHO WAIIH CINIHI WIHI 
CHOSIN BY flVI MIMBIHS 

Of IHI BHIIISH GRAND 
CANYON IKPIDlllON 

SEE RAFTS AND DORYS TAKE ON 
HERMIT RAPID. SEE THE WILD 

LIFE AND SPECTACLE OF GRAND 
CANYON. 

SEND FOR LITERATURE ENCLOSING STAMP 

THE NORTHERN WILD WATER CENTRE 
4 VICTORIA STREET. WETHERBY, YORKS. 
TEL. WETHERBY 3220 
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Sii IOP BHIIISH KAYAKISIS 
IACKll IHI HIAUY BIG RAPIDS 

Of HIHMII, CHYSIAl & 
lAVA IN GRAND CANYON. 

4 Victoria Street, 
r.. Wetherby, Yorks. 



BOATS 
CRASH HATS 
LIFEJACKETS 
HARISHOK 
WET SUIT KITS 
ANORAKS 
SPRAVDECKS 
DUFFLE BAGS 
PLUS many more items in stock 

WILSON (Prestwiek)Ltd 
167AVR ROAD,PRESTWICl<,AVRSHIRE 

WHITEWATER 
Robust down river 
paddle. Available 
with fibreglass 
shaft and patented 
handgrip, or ash 
laminated shaft 
with pronounced 
oval grip. 

Complete range of fibre­ 
glass and wood shafted 
paddles. Plus superior 
paddle kits. 

STRAND GLASS TD THI RISCUII 

r- 
• 

r------. I . . I 
I I 
I I 
I I 
I ~ I 
I ~ I 

REPAIR KITS TO THE 1 ~ 1 
FIRST BRITISH KAYAK EXPEDITION I j I 
TO THE GRAND CANYON I ! I 

I ~ I 
I -§ I 
I ~ I 
I ~ I 
I ] I 
I :: I 

STRAND GLASS CAN MAKE UP MATERIALS I [ I 
TO YOUR OWN REQUIREMENTS WHETHER I E I 
IT BE A REPAIR KIT OR COMPLETE KIT 5-.c:ee rzr,z1,--: .. A •••• :r®., rntr na~, FOR A KAYAK 1 ] 1 
§ strand glass _ I i !11 I 

Strand Glass Company Limited I ~ Cl) :i... , I 
109 High Street Brentford Middx. 01 568 7191 I CL ~ :g ! I 
980 Stockport Rd. Manchester 19. 061 224 5458 D c ro : 

72 London Rd. Southampton 0703 31391 •• •• 

Photo: STRAND GLASS REPAIR KIT in 
use for the C2 Canoe that was badly 
smashed on Unkar Rapid, Colorado 
River, Grand Canyon. 

STRAND GLASS WERE THE 
SUPPLIERS OF GLASSFIBRE 

LET STRAND GLASS GOME 
TO YOUR RESCUE ... 
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SPRAYDECKS 
SPECIAL . K" - 
THE SUPERIOR DECK 
, 4oz NEOPRENE BACKED BAI-NYLON 
, BARREL SHAPE WAIST DESIGN 
,ELASTIC AT WAIST LEVEL 
,ONE PIECE SHOCK CORD 
, PLASTIC TENSION ADJUSTMENT 

AT CHEST 
, SEWN THROUGHOUT WITH NYLON 

STANDARD £2·50 
SPECIAL £3·00 
POSTAGE 10p 

CANOECAGS 
& SPRAYDECKS 
now used by members 
of GB Slalom and Sprint Squads 
send tor leaflets 

HOWARTHS SPORTS. 27 LIMEFIELD ROAD, 
Smithills. BOLTON. tel 0204·43777 

AGENTS FOR,- PUMA KAYAKS· lENDAl PADDLES 
LENDAL ARE HOWARTH AGENTS 
FOR SCOTLAND & N. IRELAND 

CONTRACTORS TO HM FORCES· OUTDOOR PURSUIT CENTRE"S · ED AUTHORITIES 

WllD£ 
CRASH HELMET~ 

THE BEST-AS USED 
BY THE WORLD'S 

TOP CANOEISTS 
'WILDE' (East German) crash 
helmets - giving ful I protection 
to the head and ears, and which 
are light, strong and comfortable-· 
are now avai I able from the address 
below - also from Major retailers. 

PRICE £3-50 2Sp for post & packing 

ALSO C.1 and C.2 moulds for hire. 
These are internationally renowned 
designs. Further Detai Is: 

A.C. IMPORTS 
5 Walnut Close, 
Upton by Chester. 
Tel: 0244-25277 

The Kl Zephyr in Glassfibre. A sophisticated 
single cano¢,:for the enthusiast, designed by 
Jergen Samson of Denmark and bui It under J icence 
in thiscountrybyJ, L, Gmach&Co. She is ideal 
for training or touring and is a seaworthy craft 
in the hands of the more experienced and dis­ 
criminating carioeist. 

Length 520 cm. Beam 53 cm. 

PRICE £48. ex works, ex paddles. 

Also bui Ide rs of the Accord K2 and touring canoes 
in glassfibre. Built by the originators of glass­ 
fibre canoes. 
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IN GRAND CANYON 

MERANO, 401, & EAU-VIVE USED BY MEMBERS OF BRITISH CANYON EXPEDITION 

JAYCEE GlASSflBRE PRODUCTS 
69 Knights Hill, West Norwood, London, S.E. 27 

\ ft zm:4 tel,01·670 1234 SUPPLIER TO H.M. FORCES & EDUCATION AUTHORITIES 
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fOR TOURING .. 
RACING OR SLALOM . 

KAYAK MODELS FOR ALL CANOESPORT 

SEND TODAY FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE OF COMPLETE RANGE 

THE·,..ANOE 
) a ENTRE (Twickenham) LTD 

18 BEAUCHAMP RD. TWICKENHAM. MIDDX. 
TEL.01-892 8979 

MARSH LANE. CREDITON. DEVON. 
TEL.0363-2 3295 
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