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Notes on Fall/Winter Paddling


In the Roanoke Valley Vicinity





On November 1st, eight Roanoke Valley Chapter Float Fishermen paddled the James River from Narrow Passage to Springwood. It is a nice stretch of river with a couple of interesting rapids, the first being not far from the put-in. It consists of a series of ledges that I and my paddling partner got to experience sideways and backwards. But we made it through upright and with no water in the boat. The group on this trip included Ken Ingram and Pam Brindle, Mick Overstreet, Laurie Goater, Dave and Sharon Shelton, Bill Tanger and Juanita Callis. The air temperature was around 70 but the water was a little cold. We only caught 3 fish total with Laurie catching the biggest. Bill, on the other hand, did an excellent job catching trash, helping to keep our rivers clean. We all had a great time. 


 


On Sunday November 2nd, Dave, Laurie, Ken and I paddled the Jackson River. We put in at Johnson Springs and floated to Indian Draft. This was my first time on the Jackson and I was quite impressed. The trip took about 3 hours, and could have been longer (or shorter). Again it was around 70 degrees. We had a great time and stopped for ice cream afterwards at the Amoco in Covington. 





Our third trip in November was on the 29th. This trip included Laurie, Tom Christenbury and  Pearl --Tom’s dog, Ken and myself. We floated Craig Creek. Air temp around 60 degrees. Water was 58 degrees. We went from Roaring Run to the James River and we stopped about half way at Patsy Johnson's house. She is also a member and has a nice place right on the creek. This is a fun trip. Not too complicated, not too boring. You can do this float in about 4-1/2 hours or take all day fishing. This stretch could easily become my favorite.  Note: Be sure to pay your $2.00 parking fee at the Roaring Run store.                       


                                                        Dave, Ken and I paddled Craig Creek again two days after Christmas. The air temperature was around 58 degrees and the water was very cold. There were still patches of ice on the banks. This time we took out at Patsy's house. You can do this stretch in about 2-1/2 hours.  





On New Years Day Dave, Jeff Wold and Scott McDowell went down the Roanoke River Gorge. Ken and I decided to hike along the riverbank and video some of their trip. They had a great trip and we had quite the adventure hiking. The day was a beautiful sunny day around 70 degrees. 





Dave, Ken and I paddled Craig Creek again on January 3rd., a beautiful day and almost 70 degrees. 


					--Pam Brindle


Ed. note:


Check out Pam’s new RVFFV webpage with photos that accompany her paddling notes.








THREE DAYS INTO IT: continued





you are a do something sort of guy.  Don’t be intimidated by this entry level trip.”





Then came the good part, the insight and wisdom I was awaiting.  At a hushed moment in the restaurant, Wrighttus sez to me…”Let me offer you a tip.  Keep your lead-filled ass in the boat and everything will be fine.”  Oh.  What he lacks in personality, he more than makes up in communication skills.  For this, I picked up the dinner tab?? You gotta love the guy.





Nine Randy Carter members embarked on the adventure.  Margaret Strawser, Pete Van Deman, Tayloe Moore, Ned Dillon, Mark Swetman, Jack and Gretta Weeks, Cris and Cathy Leonard turned out to enjoy a beautiful trip on the third of January. 





 Fellowship and camaraderie were all there.  The weather gods were most kind.  Waterfowl was abundant and other boaters were not.  We nearly had the place to ourselves.  Towards the end of the trip, we did run into some other folk enjoying the outdoors.  On Big Island, we ran into some turkey hunters.  They were traveling in two canoes and a john boat.  They actually preferred canoeing, but used the stable, motorized craft to transport their guns and supplies safely.  They were excited to see us, anxious to spread word that they had bagged two turkeys.  This made for a great day.  Not a great day for the turkeys, mind you, they had experienced happier times.





The trip went well for me.  Early on, I sensed a nervousness, butterflies in my stomach.  They may have been just gas.  It was a “Pay Attention” day on the water for me, but I did fine and it felt great to get back on the river.  





Now, Mark Swetnam, this guy was rusty!   After a couple of years busy with sea kayaking, he appeared very out of place in his canoe, somewhat unknowing. Mark lagged behind all day.  His snail’s pace and inability to keep up puzzled all of us.  Someone suggested that he may be sick and we all agreed.





Approaching the take-out, Ned noticed that Mark has mounted his canoe backward . Mark sat on the stern seat, facing downstream, plowing along in a very labor intensive manner.  He admitted on the shuttle that he had sensed the boat’s trim was all askew and he had wondered what happened to all of the leg room he used to have in that boat.  We think there is hope for Mark.





  It was a great day with great friends.  Have a safe winter season and here’s to a few more (river trips, of course) in ’04.


				             --Cris Leonard








