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Something For Everyone  

If you find errors in this Bulletin, 

please consider that they are here 

for a purpose.  We like to publish 

something for everyone, and some 

people are always looking for 

misteaks. 
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Board President Jim Pierce:  

New Prez At the Helm  

 By Lou Maenz 
 

A 
DMINISTRATIONS  COME  AND GO. 

Some are notable for controversy, 

some for a lack of change, and oth-

ers slide by like well manned ships 

in the night, leaving nary a roil or ripple but 

moving the club forward on a well charted 

course. So what kind of an administration 

will Jim Pierce captain? When I asked him, 

his reply was that ñit would not be like the 

Federal Government.ò He went on to explain 

that he is an informal person who expects a 

lot of communication and finds that once 

differing views and words are sorted out, 

agreement can be reached. 

 Jim is an Oregonian by birth and, except 

for a few years, has always lived in this mag-

nificent state. He was born in 1948 in Cor-

vallis and graduated from Oregon State 

(sorry, Ducks) in chemical engineering in 

1969. His first job after college took him and 

his wife Charlene to the East Coast and Rock 

Hill, South Carolina, affording a great opportunity to compare how the East stacked 

up to the West.  Since he returned to his roots about four years later, itôs pretty obvi-

ous this side of the country scored higher on his comparison chart.  ñHeck,ò as he 

says, ñthe scenery in the West just reaches out and grabs you é and says LOOK at 

meé in the East you have to search for the beauty.ò 

 While on the East Coast and living in South Carolina, Jim worked as a process 

engineer for Celanese, a company that designed and created materials used in 

womenôs undergarments. After a couple of years he moved north to the General 

Electricôs Silicon Rubber Division in Waterford, New York (near Albany).  That 

plant made, among other things, the type of silicon implants favored by many an as-

piring actress and flaunted by the likes of Pamela Anderson. Two years later, perhaps 

thinking that he had explored enough of the ins and outs of the feminine form, Jim 

transferred his interests to wood products and came back to Oregon to work for a 

company called Chembond as a project engineer. This was in 1973. He spent the next 

thirty-four  years working for the company and its series of new owners.  The main 

North American plant is located in Springfield. His position entailed designing and 

installing resin processing equipment and, happily for him, afforded the opportunity 

to travel world wide designing installations and doing consultations with the interna-

tional divisions of the company.  

 While living in Rock Hill, South Carolina, Jim developed the passion for rock 

climbing which eventually brought him into contact with the Obsidians. It was a cir-

cuitous route and took about 25 years. During that time Jim did much of the usual, 

and then some: worked, canoed, rock climbed, ran in marathons, traveled to all the 

(Continued on page 5) 
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NOLA  JEAN SHURTLEFF  of Eugene died December 

12, 2009, following a stoke. She was 65. She was 

born Jan. 25, 1944, in Washington, D.C., to Hugh 

and Evelyn Burrill Shurtleff.  She graduated from 

Medford Senior High in 1962 and graduated with a 

bachelorôs degree in education from Lewis & Clark 

College in Portland in 1966. She worked as an of-

fice manager in the University of Oregon Compara-

tive Literature Department. 

 A memorial service is planned in the spring, in 

Eugene. Memorial contributions may be made to 

your favorite wildlands organization. The Guest Book 

at legacy.com will be available until January 23rd. 

 Survivors include her mother, two sisters, Ellen 

Shurtleff of Medford and Kathryn Shurtleff of Folsom, CA, and a brother, Thomas 

Shurtleff of Medford. 

 Nola was active with the Obsidians and participated in 130 hikes and 14 bus 

trips.  Her first trip with the club was in 1979 to French Pete although she didnôt 

join the Obsidians until 1997.  She went on to earn her 100 patch in 2003.  Her last 

trips were Sweet Creek and Baker Beach, October 8, 2009 with leader Jim Pierce 

and the Evergreen Air Museum bus trip on October 20th.  Kathy Shurtleff said, 

ñMy sister thoroughly enjoyed the trips, hikes, and friendships that she experienced 

through the Obsidians.ò  Nola liked to lead trips on the Ridgeline Trail and was 

probably the first leader to incorporate using the bus for the shuttle.  She would take 

the Crest Drive bus to Blanton Road and then walk up the trailhead to hike to  Wil-

lamette Street, with a downhill return to the bus stop.   

Thank You 

I  'VE RENTED an Oakland apartment 

a few blocks from Lake Merritt, and 

before I move back to my hometown in 

mid-January, I want to thank all my 

Obsidian friends for sharing yourselves 

on the trail. I also appreciate that sev-

eral of my essays were printed in the 

Bulletin, enabling me to be a 

ñPublished Author.ò  

    Happy trails to all of you. 
Ann-Marie Askew 

 

New Members 
BULLINGTON , MIKE  (Active) 
134 High St., Eugene  97401 

505-0182     mike@outdooreugene.com 

HOME , HEATHER  (Active) 
5220 Donald St., Eugene  97405 

302-2949 heatherannehome@gmail.com 

IRWIN , CATHY  (Active) 
1825 Washington St, Eugene  97401 

683-8136    cjirwin@mindspring.com 

Welcome!  

O B I T U A R I E S  

Nola Shurtleff  

Catherine Jones  
Long time Obsidian member, Catherine 

Jones, passed away December 

28th.  The service will be Wednesday, 

January 13th at 3pm at the First United 

Methodist Church, 1376 Olive.  
 

 

 

 

 

Selma Vangsnes  
Selma Vangsnes, Obsidian Summer 

Camp cook for 19 years between 1955 

and 1985, died January 3rd. She was 

99. A memorial service will be at 

11am, Saturday, January 16, at Em-

maus Lutheran Church in Eugene.  
 

Editors Note: Due to late arrival of no-

tices, Catherine and Selmaôs complete 

obituaries will be in the February Bulle-

tin.  

http://www.obsidians.org/
mailto:bulletin@obsidians.org
legacy.com
mailto:mike@outdooreugene.com
mailto:heatherannehome@gmail.com
mailto:cjirwin@mindspring.com
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Feast or Famine: Two Views of Camping  
By Lee Kirk 

 

H 
EôS A LIFETIME  BACK-

PACKER . My experience is 

limited to what he refers to as 

ñcar-camping.ò He says it the way 

youôd say ñnose-picking.ò 

It is our first camping trip together, 

one of those occasions early in a rela-

tionship that will indicate whether or 

not that relationship can long endure. 

Two people, isolated from all other hu-

man interaction. The trials of the trail. 

All that. 

Weôll drive to the Columbia River 

Gorge. Weôll spend the night at Eagle 

Creek Campground, then make the 13-

mile hike the next day. 

Eagle Creek is something of a com-

promise for us. Weôve already learned 

that if one of us says, ñItôs a nice day 

for a hike,ò he will respond ñWe could 

climb up (insert name) Peak,ò while I 

will most likely say, ñLetôs walk along 

(insert name of river).ò  Eagle Creek 

offers a long, not-too-rugged hike with 

a gradual, not-too-steep elevation into 

the hills, following a creek that offers 

spectacular bits of scenery, such as 

Punchbowl Falls. 

Preparing food for the trip is my job. 

This only makes sense. My metabolism 

requires huge doses of protein, ingested 

at regular and appropriate times. With-

out it, my personality disintegrates. 

ñI TEND TO EAT  LIGHT  on the trail,ò 

he informs me as I dump ice into the 

chest and unload frozen meat and fresh 

vegetables from the refrigerator.   

ñBut weôre not going to be on the 

trail,ò I respond, fitting a quart of milk 

between fresh mushrooms and fruits.   

ñAnd now for breakfasté.ò 

I usually just eat granola,ò he says. 

ñGot some right here,ò I say agreea-

bly, tossing a bag of it into an already 

bulging grocery sack.  ñIf you think 

youôll want it.ò  Back at the cooler, I 

tuck in a dozen farm-fresh jumbo brown 

eggs.   

ñThen lunch for our hikeé.ò 

ñHow about an apple?ò he says. 

I continue my litany, ñé and a can of 

sardines, kippered herring, cheese, 

ramen noodlesé.ò    

ñHoly cow!ò he says. ñWeôre only 

going to be gone a couple of days.ò 

NOT A SOUL AT  the campground 

when we got there. We select a spot, 

erect the tent. He finishes unloading our 

gear while I start supper.   

ñ Ramen would be fine,ò he says.   

I put a pot of water on the fire to cook 

the ramen.  Next I stir-fry thinly sliced 

pork: then carrots, celery, onion, green 

pepper, mushrooms, fresh pea pods.   

He peers over my shoulder. ñYouôre 

cooking enough for an army.ò 

We layer our plates with noodles and 

pile the stir-fry on top.   

ñBoy! This is good,ò the army 

munches.   

We clean our plates. ñIôm full.ò I tell 

him.  ñYou can have the rest.ò 

The army scrapes the pans. ñMmmm. 

Really good.ò 

In the morning, he takes down the 

tent while I fix breakfast. He wanders 

over just as I finish cooking, the tent in 

his hand rolled into a bundle the size of 

a pair of socks.   

ñI usually just have granola.ò His an-

them.   

ñWell, thereôs granola if you want it. 

Or, you can have crisp bacon, Spanish 

omelet, fresh grapefruit and coffee.ò   

Silence. 

ñYou wash up while I pack lunch,ò I 

suggest as he forks down the last bit of 

omelet. I build the feast: apples, pop, 

oranges, canned juice, sardines and kip-

pers, cookies.  Deferring to his preju-

dice, I add some sandwich bags filled 

with a mix of crackers, cheese, trail 

mix, chocolate chips. 

We park the car, load the packs, 

shoulder our gear and head up the trail. 

ITôS A SWEET-SMELLING  day, filled 

with bird song and promise. Eagle 

Creek and its tributaries are fat and joy-

ful with water from the snow melt. Wa-

terfalls foam over the edges of cliffs 

and froth in lucid pools below. Wild-

flowers burgeon from the ground and 

from every nook and crack in the rocks.  

We take pictures of the waterfalls, the 

creek, the wildflowers, each other. We 

look happy. We look well-fed. 

Itôs more than six miles to our desti-

nation. I begin to think about food. 

About kippers laid flat, oil making them 

gleam like neatly polished pine.  About 

juice and apples and crackers and 

cheese. It keeps me going. 

  AS WE ROUND THE  LAST  bend, my 

mind and stomach are singing together. 

Sardines! Little briny fish! Protein! 

Soon now. Soon, I tell my rattling in-

nards. 

We drop to the ground on a wide, 

pebbly shore near some shallows. He 

opens the pack. I slaver.   

He removes the cracker box from the 

top of the sack.  Now why did he bring 

that? I wonder. I put crackers in a 

sandwich bag. He produced a bag with 

something brown in it. 

ñCoffee?ò he asks. Puzzled.   

(Continued on page 11) 
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Platinum  Membership 

$170 or More 

Pierce, Jim 

 
Gold Memberships 

$70 - $169 

Bradley, Joan 

Brown, Max 

Busby, Hal 

Duncan, Jim 

Duncan, Sharon 

Fetz, Margot 

Jacobsen, Janet 

Jacobsen, John 

Landes, Michael 

Martz, Helen 

McManigal, John 

McManigal, Lenore 

Meredith, David 

Morey, Lola 

Pierce, Lin 

Revere, Barb 

Revere, Tom 

Ritchie, Sharon 

Weaver, Elle 

Williams, Birgitte 
 

Silver Memberships: 

Up to $69 

Baldwin, Don 

Barnes, Jennifer 

Bauer, Ron 

Bitner, Pat 

Bonine, Anne 

Buskirk, Bill 

Cameron, Shirley 

Carnine, Linda 

Carver, Deb 

Castleberry, Rob 

Cheney, Linda 

Christensen, Dan 

Cole, Dallas 

Cook, Tom 

Cutsforth, Sharon 

Dame, Wendy 

Doerr, Don 

Dunlap, Larry 

Durham, Charles 

Ewing, Jack 

Ewing, Joella 

Fiszman, Rachele Noto 

Froyd, Shirley 

Gontrum, Maggie 

Heinzkill, Richard 

Hoeg, Kathy 

Hoeg, Stewart 

Houston, Lena 

Hovis, Scott 

Hutchins, Patrick 

Jackson, Marjorie 

Jones, Catherine 

Jones, Robert 

Kameenui, Brenda 

Kocken, Verna 

Lamb, Virgil 

Ledet, Joanne 

Lowry, Joe 

Madden, Kathryn 

Madden, Ron 

Manotti, John 

Manotti, Lisa 

McGlinsky, Juli 

Nelson, Doug 

Pegg, John 

Reanier, Liz 

Rice, Virginia 

Richman, Bonnie 

Rusow, Karla 

Shirk, Velma 

Stults, Viola 

Sundt, Richard 

Swisher, Pamela 

Swisher, Ron 

Thomas, Charles 

Thomas, Joyce 

Turner, Dorothy 

Vincent, Virginia 

Wanser, Susan 

Whitfield, Nancy 

Wolling, Sue 

Woolley, Vera 

 

 
 Endowment Fund 

Alden, Sharon 

Glover, Elizabeth 

Johnson, Vi 

Neth, Effie 

Thank You, Thank You, Thank You, 
Grazie, Danke, Merci, Gracias, Arigato, Tak ... 

to the following generous donors, for their support of the 

Obsidians with their premium memberships. $2960 donated.  

Conservation Corner:  
 

Oregon Wild at 35  

Protector of Oregonõs Outdoors 

By Pat Bitner 

M  
ANY  OF YOU KNEW  OREGON WILD  as Oregon 

Natural Resource Council (ONRC). ONRC began 

in 1974 in Eugene, with three 

staff sharing one salary and one suit coat, 

as Director Regna Merritt described it. It 

now includes a main office in Portland, and 

field offices in Eugene and Bend. In 2006, 

a name change was made to forego confu-

sion with the Natural Resources Defense 

Council, or NRDC, the national environ-

mental organization. Protecting wild Ore-

gon was already the mission, so Oregon 

Wild, the new name, was a natural. 
 

 As the oldest and largest conservation 

organization in Oregon, Oregon Wild 

works to protect and restore wildlands, 

wildlife and waters. The Eugene office is home to Doug 

Heiken and Chandra LeGue. Obsidians may know Doug as a 

determined advocate for Oregonôs remaining wilderness ar-

eas. Chandra coordinates the campaign to preserve our re-

maining old growth forests from logging. Wendell Woodôs 

devotion to improving water allocation to the Klamath Ref-

uges was well-known. Following in his footsteps, Ani 

Kameenui of the Portland office made a com-

pelling Sci-Ed presentation to Obsidians 

about the Klamath Basin and its ongoing 

conflicts over the water needs of agricul-

ture, fish and the wildlife refuges last year. 
 

 On February 16, Chandra LeGue 

will be the speaker for the Conservation, 

Science and Education program at 7 pm at 

the lodge,  focusing on the importance of 

old-growth forests and their protection. 

Oregon Wild offers a program of hikes, 

snowshoe trips and other opportunities to 

experience firsthand the areas in need of 

protection in our state. Chandra, who leads 

many Oregon Wild excursions, will explain plans for spring 

and summer outings. These programs are open to the public 

and offer an opportunity to expand your knowledge of envi-

ronmental issues and enjoy a great hike at the same time. 
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50 States and 10 Provinces and most of the National Parks 

(the few left are on his list of ómust dosô), became an amateur 

botanist, an avid nature photographer, and raised a family. He 

discovered the Obsidians at Climb School in April of 2000. 

Thus, a new course was charted.  Jimôs involvement with the 

Obsidians was limited to a few climbs a year until about four 

years ago. 

 His activities and accomplishments can be divided into two 

sections: what he has done for himself, and what he has done 

for the club.  On the personal level, Jim has climbed the ten 

peaks to become a Chief and been bestowed with the honor-

ary name ñChief Way Behind.ò The name is not for being a 

laggard, he is quick to point out, but because of a penchant 

for stopping to take so many pictures - a number of which 

have graced the pages of the Bulletin. He has also been on 

over 100 trips, and next year will get his 50 trips led patch. 

After the Ten Peak award his proudest personal accomplish-

ment in the Obsidians was receiving the ñCompleat Obsid-

ian,ò the clubôs óbeen there, done thatô award. 

 The other half of Jimôs club activities include what he has 

done for the club in general. His first endeavor was to take 

over as chairman of winter trips and to computerize it. Next, 

he became summer trips chairman, and two years ago he was 

voted onto the Board. Of course he has also cleared trails, led 

trips, worked at the lodge, attended meetings and in general 

been a very focused, organized, and extremely active Obsid-

ian. Jim has also, with easy banter and thoughtfulness and his 

knowledge of flora, fauna, and geology, added a level of en-

joyment and education to the trips and activities he has par-

ticipated in.  

 Jim has demonstrated that in just a few years he can go 

from being unknown mountain climber to the holder of the 

highest office. How do you think the administration will fare 

with Jim at the helm? My guess is it will be well navigated no 

matter how the seas run. 

At the Helm  
(Continued from page 1) 

D 
AVID  DOUGLAS WAS A MAN  Obsidians would have 

liked.  He loved the outdoors, was not afraid of hard-

ship, relished new adventures, and had not only a 

professional love for plants, but a profound 

and genuine curiosity about everything in the 

natural world.  The Collector: David Douglas 

and the Natural History of the Northwest is a 

new biography of this outstanding man. 

 I became interested in David Douglas 

many years ago when I learned that this is 

where the Douglas fir, the common name for 

Pseudotsuga menziesii, received its name.   

As I made my own explorations of the flow-

ers, trees, and shrubs of Oregon, I noticed his 

name again and again.  You may have had 

the same experience. 

 Douglas was born in Scotland to a gar-

dener.  The great botanist William Hooker 

recognized his talents early. He eventually 

became Collector to the Royal Horticultural 

Society.  When the society decided to send a 

collector to explore the flora of the United 

States, David Douglas was their man.  After a successful ex-

pedition to the eastern part of the United States, he was sent 

on an expedition during the years 1824-1827 to the vast terri-

tory that is now British Columbia and the states of Oregon 

and Washington.  His journals and records from this time 

would not only make him famous as a botanist and 

ñcollector,ò but these records are one of the most fascinating 

looks we have of that early time.   

 Remember that during this time there 

were no more than 400 Europeans in that 

whole area, almost all of them engaged in the 

fur trade.  The flora and a great deal more was 

almost totally virgin ground for David Doug-

las.  I must say, he made the most of his time.  

In explorations by himself, with Indian 

guides, or with explorers of the Hudson Bay 

Company, he endured great hardships and had 

extraordinary adventures.  For me, as for 

many Oregonians, his exploration of the Co-

lumbia River area, the Willamette Valley, and 

the Umpqua River will have special interest. 

 David Douglas kept a wonderful journal, 

as revealing about himself as of the plants and 

landscapes he visited.  This would have been 

enough material all by itself for a beautiful 

portrait of David Douglas.  But Jack Nisbetôs 

book draws on much more: letters, journals from contempo-

raries, and his extensive collection of flora and fauna, still 

housed in England.  This all adds up to a well documented 

and wonderful window into a time before the huge northwest 

wilderness was exploited, settled and changed forever. 

Book Review  

The COLLECTOR  

David Douglas and the Natural History of the Northwest  

By  John Pegg 



Page 6 www.obsidians.org The Obsidian Bulletin 

 

 

The Obsidian, February 1951  #2 

GENE MCMURPHEY SKI  PATROL  SHELTER  dedication scheduled 

to begin at 2:00 P.M. February 18, at the Willamette ski area. 

Dedication services for the Gene McMurphey ski patrol shelter 

will be opened by the Willamette ski patrol. Dolph Jones, radio 

announcer and honorary member of the patrol, will preside as 

master of ceremonies. 

 Filling the speakersô chairs will be: Van Purdy, local ski instruc-

tor; Bryan Ryan, designer of the building; Tony Vogel, on the pur-

pose; and pinch-hitting for building chairman, Bob Pfeiffer, now 

in the army, will be his father, Carl Pfeiffer. A toboggan demon-

stration will be presented by two teams including Miss Virginia 

Bloom and Mrs. Allen Lindley for the women and Jack Meissner 

and Chuck Honey for the men. 

 Gene McMurphey, a well known Obsidian, ski patrolman, certi-

fied ski instructor, and member of the mountain troops, lost his 

life in the fall of 1948. Chairmen of the dedication are Mr. and Mrs. 

Ralph Proudfoot, close friends of the McMurphey family. 

 Ground for the shelter was broken on Labor Day, 1949, and vol-

unteers donated numberless weekends constructing it, under the 

supervision of Pfeiffer and Springfield contractor, Gale Roberts. 

All materials were donated by nearby firms. 

 

February 1946 - The Obsidian Bulletin 
 

T 
HE GRANDEUR AND BEAUTY  OF THICK  FIR  LIMBS  

drooping under the weight of heavy snow and the silent 

trail that the nine Obsidian skiers traveled over on that ñmuch 

publicized tripò that Harold led, was worth all of the sore 

muscles that appeared the next day. 

 Upon leaving the Willamette playground at straight up 

noon, the skiers slid down the highway to the Gold Lake 

road, but then turned south, connecting with the old detour 

road, now called the Abernathy trail, and soon were high on 

the ridge, looking down on the railroad, and in the deepest 

snow in the entire region. 

 A number of creeks were passed which were recognized 

but not open because of the deep snow and the going was 

tough on the leader, so he would only lead for ten minutes, 

then drop behind and the second in line would be the leader 

and so on, as all but the leader had good sliding. 

 Abernathy was reached by 2:00 and lunch was eaten on 

those wind-swept tracks of the ski patrol. It was here that our 

leader brought out his ñstore boughtenò four-inch stove. 

Well, enough has been said.   

 Skiing down the tracks again until the detour was crossed, 

and Salt Creek Falls and the Skyline trails were crossed, and 

soon as slightly down hill was noticed, creek after creek be-

gan to open but yet the trees still were heavily laden.  It was 

crossing some of the creeks that proved to be the time killers, 

as more than once some one would ñdouseò his skis; this of 

course necessitated a new waxing, or the skis would pick up 

ñeverything in sight.ò  

 Nearing Cruzette the railroad was again above and a num-

ber of trains rolled down the canyon.  Also the real down hill 

riding was beginning.  A number of fine grades and soon we 

seemed to reach the bottom, but not for long, as a bridge over 

a very large creek was passed, then down some more. 

 Now it was getting dark, and as mile after mile was passed, 

(one just trusted there would be no holes), it took very good 

judgment just to stay on the road.  It was real dark when an-

other large creek was crossed, and Butterhorn Korn said Salt 

Creek was next.  Salt Creek was next, and it had a bridge 

over it, that was nearly as good as seeing the light of two 

cars, waiting for us.   

 The skiers making the trip: Harold Trotter, George Korn, 

Paul Lafferty, J.W. McCracken, Walt Banks, Lloyd Gust, Bill 

McCracken, Bud Nasholm, and Ray Sims. 

 Next year éstart at ñsun up.ò  

 Editorôs Note: The Willamette Ski area was in its 

infancy in 1946 and was referred to as the Willamette play-

ground.  See if you can map the route from this cross country 

ski trip report.  The trip leader was Harold Trotter. And some 

2010 advice: Stay away from train tracks!  

From The Archives - 1946  

McMurphey Shelter  

By Janet Jacobsen 

R 
ICHARD  MARIS, Past Willamette Pass Ski Pa-

trol Director, is working on a history of the Wil-

lamette Pass Ski Area and Ski Patrol during the 1940 

-1960 era. He contacted our club about Gene McMur-

phy, who was active in the Obsidian ski program, the 

Willamette Pass Ski Patrol and started the ski school 

at Santiam Pass. Maris has determined that Gene died 

November 14, 1947 in a hospital in Eugene following 

an accident that day.   Maris said, ñI don't know what 

happened. His name is spelled both McMurphey and 

McMurphy in various articles and publications.  Any 

information about him is appreciated.ò  Maris is also 

looking for information about other Obsidian mem-

bers who were members of the Ski Patrol such as 

George Korn and James Harrang. If you have any 

information, contact him at 345-4566. 

Maris found an article in a 1951 Obsidian Bulletin 

(at right) about the dedication of the Gene McMurphy 

Memorial Ski Patrol Shelter at Willamette Pass. Sev-

eral of the speakers were Obsidians.  

Editorôs Note: Several years after 1951 this shelter 

was moved, possibly to Crescent Junction. 
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I  
N AUGUST 2009 I SET OFF ON A FIVE -DAY  TRIP  with 

my two daughters, Kris and Dana, and more than 100 

other paddlers on the Willamette River. The 96-mile 

trip spanned from Marshall Island, north of Eugene, to Wil-

lamette Mission State Park, north of Salem. The Paddle Ore-

gon trip is in its 10th year and is organized by Willamette 

Riverkeeper. The non-profit organizationôs purpose is 

ñworking to make the Willamette River Watershed healthy 

for fish and wildlife and safe for fishing and swimming.ò  

Part of the tripôs 

focus is to intro-

duce the natural 

beauty of the 

river to the pub-

lic. 

 Day 1 starts 

with donuts and 

fruit, and we 

pack lunches, 

snacks and water 

bottles for the 18 

miles ahead. We 

load our bag-

gage onto a 

large truck that 

will meet us at 

our campsite. 

The paddlers 

break into 

ñpodsò of 12, 

which separates 

the faster pad-

dlers from the 

more leisurely. Kris brings her own kayak, and Dana and I 

use a large rental canoe (since my 30-year-old canoe at home 

leaks). We hit the water and our rental is soon deemed ñThe 

Bargeò because when the winds whip up, we donôt make 

much headway. We realize in the first ½-hour of the day that 

the trip is not going to be as relaxed as we thought. A canoe 

in our pod tips over around one of the first bends, which is 

the first of several capsizes over the course of the trip!  

 The first nightôs campsite is at Irish Bend. We camp in 

the middle of the roadway because The Barge delays our 

arrival and the better campsites are taken. We have a won-

derful white-tablecloth dinner that night from Daltonôs 

Northwest Catering of Tigard, Oregon, which caters the 

whole trip. 

 For not paddling more than a few hours at a time for 45 

years, we should take advantage of the Yoga guru and a mas-

sage therapist at each nightôs campsite, but instead, we 

choose to play Scrabble, cards and sing along with Danaôs 

ukulele during our free time. We have to get those things in 

when we can! 

     On Day 2, we wake to a wonderful buffet breakfast be-

fore we start our next 18 miles. We opt to trade in The Barge 

for a sleeker canoe, which makes all the difference. Since we 

have beautiful weather, we choose to ñplay otterò and walk 

up stream in our lifejackets and float down. It is refreshing! 

That night, we end up at Camp Willamette Park in Corvallis. 

Our entertainment is a Maharimba band so paddlers can 

stretch their legs on the dance floor.  The field we choose to 

camp in has a sprinkler system that comes on early morning. 

Luckily, even 

though it is 

headed our di-

rection, we hear 

it early so are 

able to pick up 

our tents and 

gear and move 

them out of the 

way. Who 

knew? 

     Day 3 is only 

13 miles, so the 

three of us trade 

between the 

kayak and tan-

dem and solo 

canoes, and actu-

ally try a paddle-

board in calmer 

waters. My bal-

ance is not what 

it used to be! 

That night, we 

camp at Camp Bryan Park in Albany, and listen to a geolo-

gist from our pod give an interesting talk on the Northwest.  

     Day 4 is extremely windy during most of our 21 miles. 

We are exhausted when we arrive to camp at Wigrich, a ha-

zelnut farm near Independence, but the hazelnuts are well 

worth the trip! 

 The last day was the longest ï 26 miles ï but we are 

greeted by a ñYOUôVE MADE ITò sign at the take-out. 

What a satisfying end to a wonderful but exhausting trip 

down the Willamette! 

Paddle Oregon 2009  
 

By Joan Abel 

If interested in the 2010 Paddle Oregon trip, contact: 

Willamette Riverkeeper 

1515 SE Water Ave, Suite 102, Portland OR 97214:  

Email: info@willametteriverkeeper.org 

Web: www.willametteriverkeeper.org 

(503)223-6418 




















