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Goals:

1. Recon the Kobuk River for main artist crew in 2014 in support of proposed Alaskan exhibition for the
Anchorage Museum

2. Completethe circumnavigation of the western Brooks Rasigeted with the Noatak River expedition in
2012or at least the most difficult pathe mountain crossingetween the Noatak and Kobriers
through Angiaak Pass and the Reed River.

Spring 2013

This expedition was originally intendedfalow the 2012 Noatak River expedition acoimplete the
circumnavigation othe western Brooks Range in Arctic AlagkaKotzebue, AKwith a similartwo-partcrew
for the mountain section and the river sectiéollowingthe completion of th Noatak expedition, however,
kaleidoscope of changes altered tharsand purpose of this second expedition esrdtleed it thepenultimate
rather than the final journey.

Principle among the changes was itt@rporationof WREAF into the Center for Circumpolar Studies (CCS)
and thesuggestionn May of anadjunctexhibitionto our main Boreal Forest exhilbdtcusing on these Alaskan
expeditionsWantingmore artistsand lacking time and funding to add any, we decideditahe main
expedition off until 2014However, it seemed wise tontinue with a smaller scale expeditiorréoon the
Kobuk and also to complete the most challenging aspect of the circumnavajateh of leading a larggoup
on it | intended to go with a small crew. Through June and July, the smalkepgwgetting smaller.



Summer 2013

June 30he CCS/WREAF Kickstarter campaign successfully furtaesh plane and shipping costnd
prospective crewmembecsntinued tadrop out. Having been over the ground as far as the southern end of
Angiaak Pass in 2012, with detailed information on the Kpbhakial photos oéll but a few miles of the upper
Reed River and with extensive experience in remote solo tfaletjded to forge ahead despite fussible

lack of company.

My intended route was to start at the exact same spot as the 2012 expedition, Lucky Six Creek on the upper
Noatak and to ascend Angiaak Pass via Tupik Creek (reconned in its entiretytiei20d.2 expedition), then
descend Angiaak along the Reed River until it became navigable and continue to the Kabeka#8more
milesto Kotzebuemand Bi bber 6s B&B, where we hBhdtweuldeompeale af t
thecircumnavigation of the western Brooks Raegeisioned during the November 2011 Boreal Forest
exhibition planning conference at the NMNH in Washington DC. As fallbacks | had the option to pull out at an
of the Inupiaq villages along the Kobuk since théyhave airstrips and Post Officd® lessen my load in

crossing the mountains, | sent two weeks food and some warmer gear to Ambler, AK about 225 miles into the
journey. | also received an invitation to stay at the Kobuk River Lodge in Amiler kobukriverlodge.com

in order to familiarize myself with options for basing some of our trip next year there and to recharge my
batteries (literally and figuratively).

Key equipment included:

1 1 prototype 14 foot folding solo Pakcanoen loanfrom
Pakboats owner Alv Elvestalew regulations bacarryingboth §
passengers and external loatishe same timen float planes in =
Alaska,sofor economic reasons foldiray inflatable craft are
virtually essentiall far prefer folding canoes to any inflatable;
more durable and far better performance and handling. We us
Pakcanoes on the Noatak River in 2012 for the first time and they were.superb

1 21Whisperlite MSR white gas camp stovegiven the paucity of wood on much of the trip, the
environmental impact of campfires and the simple fact that they take fammded¢o build and use
than a modern camping stove, this was a nearly essential piece of equipment.

1 1LittlBugStove; a hi gh ef fi ci ency famdlaldohoh(gix ofindeasyanop st ov
stoves do require liquid fuel and that has t@éied, which on a solwip as long as this one was
problematic. While suitable firewood was scarce for much of the trip (and | anticipated it would be), the
LittIBug burns so efficiently that it can use very poor quality wood and not much of it.rictese
fire to a small area that is easily cleaned afterward and has brackets to support a cook pot making this
ideal backup for the gas stowveé used it exclusively after running out of fuel for the last 75 miles of the
journeyi it boils water fareasier and faster than a traditional campfire.

1 1 SPOT satellite tracker and signalling deviceeliable and essential. This relatively inexpensive
satellite based tracker can literally save a trip (it did this one) or your life.

1 Gabel trekking poles ablutely essential for this trip. The footing even on seemingly level tundra
benches was uneven aoftien unstable; the footing on scree slopes was flat out dangerous and fording
ice-cold glacial torrents would be impossible without solid bradihgreoverthey can be used to set up
a shelter with a tarp, support a camera for a shot or to lean on while catching your breath.



http://www.kobukriverlodge.com/

1 Two lightweighttarps:l 6ve read cautions against such ope
lightweight versatility. figured that with all the guy lines | had out, | would have as much warning of a
Grizzly at night as some unfortunate whose first indication is the tent collapsandjsorienting tangle.
They were multipurpose, serving as tent and floor, gear covensigwmain and the orange one was a
greatfor makingcamp visible to aircraft

1 Canon 36D camerawith 70-300 mm and 18 70 mm zoom lenses

1 Marlin.45-70 cal i ber 189 5wtB10 rour@siaf amenunBaihedGuide Gun is big
bore, rapid firingyetlightweight carbine. With &ery loud reportt is an effectivedeterrent anat
nearly 2,000 fpsts 375grain .45 calibebullethas enormous stopping power

1 Pepper Spray(not): Fumy (and instructiveltoryi pepperspray cannot be carried on major airlines;
even in checked baggage. | had no time to buy aAyamorag or Fairbanks, however, Danielle at
Coyote Airassured me they loan pepper spray to clients and | could pick it up before flying into the
bush. However,Danielle was out when | arrived amathe rush to depamo oneremembered itl
remembered too lat®lore on this later.

The Expedition

9:30 amJuly 25, 2013
After 31 hous of travelon Air Canada, Alaska Air and Arctic Aftaxi from main terminal to Arctic Air was

$18.50) | finally reached Coldfoot, Alaska, home of Cog@ir Service run by Dirk Nickischnd his wife
DanielleTirrell. Most of my gear had been shipped ahead and after a hurried sorting and loading, Dirk and |
took off in his DeHavilland Beaver; exactly like we had last year except that this time | was the only passenge

The weather was beautiful and Mt. Igikpak wagsfull glory as we reached the valley of the Noata# Dirk
expertly set the Beaver down smoothly on the exact same gravel bar as in 2012. | had been traxstlipg non
for nearly 36 hours andasexhausted. Talking it over briefly with Dirk, | decidexldamp right where he
dropped me despite it only being noon so that | could relaxasdrorganizeny gear and get some sleéys.

Dirk took off and a his plane got smaller and the engine faded, the vast silence filled bbhaktivated my
SPOT sateite messenger, set up the GPS, loaded my siiecamp and assembled Bedcanoe for its few
miles paddling on the Noatak in the mornihtp://youtu.be/UCcWyVzxIr0

July 26

Theriver was quite lovand a tandem canoe would have had trquflethe weather was grand and traveling

by canoe a joy, so it was with a mixed sense of disappointment and excitement that | reached the point from
which | figured it best to start the ascent and pulled out @fefhbank at about 12:30 pm; it seemed a shame to
leave a perfectly good river to start hiking over mountaiitis a canoe

| had packed light and the Pakcanogis
was only 45 Ibsbut with the
associated gear, my painting
supplies and photography equiprhe
not to mention the required bear
barrels for food, | had probably 160 g
Ibs to carry. | had also been unable
to doas much ofmy accustomed &
conditioning prior to departure. “a~ i

Traveling alone it is important to stay weII W|th|n your Ilmlts so to avoid awévaad difficult 80 Ibs loads |
regretfully opted to do the ascent in three carries instead of thsassemlddthe canoe and reconfiguring it
into a sensible pack that fit in thilderness Systemsarrel harness | had brought for that purpaséset off



http://youtu.be/UCcWyVzxIr0

for the fir stlreacfedthetomof tharipeu 30 vertical feéd)the site of our 2012 Campjst
ahead of some rain and then started a paimtiagty where Bill and | had last year

July 277 August 1

My routine settled in quickly; three loaded trips up and two returns down, keeping the disfance ac h A p
short(generally about a quarter mild)only had one pack aside from the harness the canoe was tied into, so
had to unload the pack and return with it for the third load. | kept everything covered with one of my two tarps
when not being carried, to protect against rain (frequent, but usidiahort duration) and make it more visible.
The more frequent repackitigat resulted from the short carrigasweighedagainst the risk of getting off

course on a return or having bears investiggtackin my absenceUnlike last yeat had not been able to do
much ofmy accustomed conditioning prior to the expedition daedweather was fairly hot, which | have never
fared well in Not wanting to puskoo hard, especially alone and early into the expedition, | took a rest day on
the 28" which yielded a niceair of dein air paintings and beautiful
reference fostudio work.lt was slow going, butwas certain that

climbing Angiaak Pass would be the hardest part of the entire
expedition and that once on top, my progress would speed up
significantly, not only from simply going downhjlbut from better
conditioning lighterfood barrelsand beingable to double pack rather
than triple, which alone would increase my overall Specgthy.

[

On July 30 | was
at the bottom of
the final steep
ascent to Angiaak §
PassThe 3f'was
cool and clear, my
legs felt great and I§
was on top of the
big steep climb
(90% of the - .
remaining elevation) by 1: OO pm. Augué’tllreached the top of

the pass, shot some calatory photos and continued, reaching the
pointwhere Dustin and | hafthished the recon last year; the brink of the southernoéahgiaak,where the
newly born Reed River statits steep descent to the Kobukad hoped to set camprale further down where

Mt. Igikpak would be visible in good weather. Painting Igikpadswhe principal reason | had brought painting
supplies on this first half of the journey instead of shipping them ahead to Ambler, which would have saved
carting them over the mountairtdowever, @spite the hot clear weather all dagualden storm waspidly
approaching so | made campvas behind schedulepWvever, | wasure the hard part was over.

August 217 August 7

Thestorm ushered in a long period of unstabéather. Th@™ was mostly rairand | decided to stay put

though Igot some artwork don®n the g it was still raining in the morning, butt  wa s nso kpacked.e a d
| was anxious to get down the valley and see new coantiyto get into position to paint the mountains if the
sky clearedl wasalsobecominga bitconcerned abouimeto paint and mygiminishingfood supplies

As soon as | had descended the first steep pitch it started tgeamhard. | sheltered under one of my two
tarpsuntil it easedForthe rest of the day,mhovedpacksdown the braided channels and along the rough banks
of the upper Reeayccasionally sheltering from raand in the process discovered thmt hiking boots that

had passed two omths of testing leaked, andbadly.l switched to my waterproof candeots; my Chota
Mukluks. After the secondbo lastload, | was again sheltering from a hard rain squall when suddenly | felt
sunshine and was treatexdastunning sightThesolid ceiling ofdrabdrizzling grayhad beendramatically
replaced with soaringeaks amidst torn fragments of clesubdwas excited at the prospect of spending a day



painting since | was in position from which | judged from the mapsuld see Igikpakit was not late, but
exhaustegdsoakedand looking forward to possibly gettingrae painting donerhade camp.

| was awakened shortly after midnight by the roanafirain on the tarpa/Vhenl awokeat 7 am in addition

to the continuing drum of rain, there whg ominousmutedroar of the rivein full flood. | had fortunately

camped well above it (partly with that possibility in mind), but for the time being it made any progress
problematic. Paintingmountainsvas also obviously out and my moral®dedin the downpourThe rain
lessenedhrough the dagnd the river dropped rapidly, but it was still raining lightly well into the evesinig

lost another day to rain with no artwork doffiis was the first point in my logbook that | mentioned the
possilility of using the fallback pland ending the expedition at Ambler or Kiana. | was facing the possibility
of running on little or no food for a day or so before getting to thelficgtiaqvillage of Kobuk where | could
resupply at the stor e. ruiinmgshortwfdire andhaivingto nush jouwddrerocetben ¢ e
main purpose of the journeyd being alone, create additional risk.

Canoe in the mountains

The morning of the Bbrought heavy fog ancontinuingscattered rain
The fog was particularly troublesome as | was headed for a very steep
descent and with the slippery and soggy conditionscthdt be risky.
However, by noon | was impatient to do something and the conditions
were marginally better, so | packed andaét Luck was with me and the
day improved markedlwith the mountains again making a dramatic
appearance and [§
this time
including the
elusive peak of
Mt. Igikpak. |
stopped to
photograph it
and make some
fast perspective E - 08/05/ 204355
sketchedbefore i AT SRR
reluctantly contining. Movmg over difficult terrain
down the steep descerfrrly that eveninggended up

in a V between the Reed on my right and a major
tributary (actually the larger of the two) flowing from
the glaciers on the western flank of Igikpak. The glacial str@as ice cold and flowing very strongly whereas
the Reed had reduced its flow dramatically since the flooding. It was late when | got all my gear there, but
another flood could trap me, ssdoued out a ford and gatll my gear river right of the Reed, making camp at
about 10:30 pmAfter avery intense stormhe sky cleared and Igikpak came out agdith am

The next morningtaking advantage of empty space in the bear batratjusedmy kit so that | could move

with only two pack loads. | took off and was very encouraged when my first mile only tookl hidavas

more like it and with less than ten miles to Reed River Hot Sprimgesdined being on the water within a

couple of daysSadly, ny relief and enthusiasmexeshortlived. On mythirdi pus h o of t htlee day
outlying copses of heartsinking wall of greenan ominousarrierof denselyinterlaced, tough anspringy 10

ft shrubs, from high ughe mountain slopes down to, and overhanging, the surging ltiveasGreen Alder;
whatlcame t o cal | AAl der Hell 0.

Realizing | faced a major hurdlecadedthe gear and set out to scout a route. | searchedahijow. The

low route was an impenetrably dense tangle and extended unbroken as far | could see frontrigioove.
walking the river edge antienfinding a ford across to river left. No lucWhile searching high,found an
outcrop three hundred vertical fedioae the river where | could at least see downstr@drare wasnother
rocky outcrop about a mikend a haldown and some haiigench tundra leadingward it that starteless than
half a mile awaythough broken itself by other swaif alder | couldd t s e pasttheuwuatdrop, except the



upper sl opes beyond,theBorehl Forbsewas sthrtirthnbbt bpenopy avikhadgrese d ;
alder understory. However, it was the only way forward | could see so | scanreed#yto it. | thoughtl

could see a difficult routat about my levethat required crossggullied groundseveral talus slopes and
narrower alder thickets and also a higbute that looked to avoid thédars altogether, but would require
extensive climbingThe slopes wersteep and the climb a challengetclimbing was just work and work |
could dq if that was all there was ta it

Once all the gear was carried lgpel with the outcrop and one load about 100 feet hjdierause of the

difficulty of the route | @cided to do a light load recon. By 5pm | had realized thdtitheroute was insanely
dangerous with a padad dispiritedly returneds it started to rain. | todke advance load back dowra big

waste oftime andefforti and the rain started in earndgturriedy put up the tarp with the trekking poles, got
everything under it, and cooked dinnkly spirits were strained to say the least; a situation not improved by
being alone. With no way that | could see to procstinow really getting low on food, I first considered
pushing the HELP buttoon SPOTI decidedit was a decision better made (and done if necessary) early in the
morning; to minimize stress at home and maximize efficacy of the resgansmade mysetomfortable and
went tosleep

August 7 Nothing but blue sky. Nonethelessigured that even if | fought my way to navigable watéth

no more dedys(unlikely), | wasnow facing days of paddling without any food before reaching the first Inupiaq
village. One or twadayswereone thingimore than thatvas beyond my experience and not something | wanted
to risk aloneHoping it would underscore that | was physically alrjdisent an OK message on SPOT and
followed it up with a HELP messagandplacedthe canoe on a prominent rock at the high point of the outcrop
wrapped in the orange tarp as a location signal

That evening | heard a distant engine that soon grew into aspeakin the vast space of the valley below me.

It was Dirk and Daniell®ef Coyote Air. Making a lowslow pas, a small red package dropped out of the plane
and landed very nearly at my felttwas a ground to air radio. | explained my situation; that |@&sbut

physically and emotionally spent trying to figure a way throunghaiders and that | was down to about 3 days

of food. Dirk flewbackdown the valley and came back with a repdhe worst was right in front of me, it was
Abetter around the cor ner 0-le#fhd othethsiele)Confimiag tleat | vast t e r
physicallyOK and notwaning to declare an emergency, Dirk made another low slow pass and another red pac
dropped out of the plane. Agawith uncanny precisioit landed almost at my feet and contained better than a
we e k 6 s onp.Due w myniuch slower than expected progress, Dirk and Dafditereceived my SPOT
location updated)ad figured | might be short of food. Resupplied and encouraged that there was an end to the
Alder Hell, 1 told Dirk that | would pobably end theexpedition at Ambler antheydeparted, leaving me alone
again, bufortified with fresh supplies and new confidence

| field stripped the new supplies and loaded them into the bear bairelsl hadtwo dinners, relaxingin the
convictionthat, come what mayhere had to be a way and that | would find it in the morriivgn so my first
totally blue sky day imearly a weelkad been spent in camp ahe fine weather waat an end

August 81 August 13: Alder Hell

In the morning, scanning the alders belowHow to proceed n a A S c ol tidcoverdd | vas re fordger
alone. For the two weeks up to that point, the only animal life | had seen were birds, butthevieoside of
the river was a bear. It wadBdack Bearandunaware of msol turned to other mattergsettedon the
previouslydiscouned middle routelt lookedvery difficult, made more so by the rain, but my best remaining
option apart from retreating upstream and looking for a place to foadrthealy powerful and very cotdver.

Given thedifficulty and the replenished supplies, | decided to go backtodifiedthree pak carry.First |

went with a lightloadas a scouting ruandl was surprised and encouraged that | was able to forge across
several scree slopes and alder thickets in lessiddan hour and could then saeelatively clear route to the

hard bench tadrabelow. A hard rain drove me to cover, lafter it quitl left the red day packlfe one Dirk

had packed the food)imn top of a rock as a visual reference and with mounting enthusiasm returned for the bi



packs. It is amazing how badlyihderestimated the difficulty of covering that terrain with large and awkward
packs, renewed hope and enthusialad momentarilpverruled experience and common sense.

Including the final stretch to the hard tundrapitk over eighthours of the mostifficult and sometimes
dangerous fhi ktorayer 60D yardeleamed guicklydtmavad stepping below large rocks let
alone boulders on the scree slopes, since the bmt&s themwould sometimes shift and even collapse under
my weight bmging anything aboverashing down. fiey were all slippergnd | narrowly avoided several bad
falls, any one ofvhich could have ended thetrldy mant r a b e c ame IftQemaleer thitketp a
| could sometimes findosdaomangnde figqo tviet Mitrlkee tgro
break my way through. |l much r egr eputpesdly lefibbehind r i n g
since | would be in National Park and it is against the rules to cut green amoalliously misplaceadoncer,

but made do with my heavy sheath knife and handough all of this my feet were soaked. The terrain was

far too rocky for my light Chota boots, so | had to put the hiking boots back on.

It was8:30pmby the timel had the cenping gear all down to open ground. The canoe and day pack were still a
couple of hundred yards up the last boulder slope and a heavy rain was fast approaching, so | set camp and
in time. The rain settled iand so did.IThere was no water sournearby so | collected rain off the tarp for

dinner (I had more than | could use) amdkedunder my leasio. I[wast hr ough At he wor st
characterized thistretchand | decided to gehe rest of the gear in the morningvas too tired to be exuberant
about it, but | had a double dinner and a double shot of runwantito sleep.

August 9: Slept like a sack of rockihe norningwasdry but overcast with feel of rain, so | collected the canoe
and day pack and packed up everything bugteentarp leanto. | had reconfigured my load back to two packs
anddecided to go with the canoe first in case the weather twmétht | coud leave the leato set up.

Descending the slope to the flats below, it started raining almost on cue. | got the canoe up to a knoll where i
was clearly visible about a half mile down as@t it under the orange tailpwvas already wet so | went ahead to

the next alder wall to see if | could determine a route through. It bordered a large tributary coming in from the
right, so I hoped it might have some thin spots and/or game trails throtiglerié were game trails, but no
matter how heavy they startedtptney all dissipated to nothing in the alders. The tributary was large, but
fordable though it had cut a deep ravifiee Reed looked like there| by of the coming terrain taken from up high were vl
might be a place to ford, though the alders riefirhadlooked to be | handy when reviewed on the camera back down low, sif
much worsehan riverright for thenext milefrom higher up back at| once at the alders visibility was limited.

camp | returned to camp for the rest of the gear, but the rain had besteaty ad | was soaked, so | changed
into dry clothes and deci ded t o Watimywetctothes an obenye a k
raingear and wore them dry under the lan collected rain off the tarp for dinnagainand lost another day.

August 10:3:30 ami hard rain. 7:00 am cloudy with fog. 8:20 am blue sky. 8:45 am clouded over. 10:40 am
mostlypacked and ready drop the leasio and go rain. Frustrated| finished packingandheadedlown

toward the canoe anyway. Reachthg canoe, asscanned aheadying to keeptrack ofthe landmarks | had
worked out from abovéor the possible routes through the aldésaw the bear again. He was feeding on
blueberries (as | frequently did) asdemedinaware of mel. knewa finger of tundra bench extended toward

the far side of the alders near the confluence of this next side stream and the Reed, so | headed for the
confluence, figuring | would have the option of finding a ford across the Reed (which | needed to dorsooner
later according to Dirk) or push through to the bench and get some easier walking to the next outcrop down c
river-right and hope for a ford somewhere near there. It looked like there was a gorge or falls in that area so |
hoped the river might braidowon the relatively flatter section prior to the steep plunge, dividing the current and
allowing a crossingit does, but | crossed before reaching the outcjops

Leading with the main pack, | movedwn to the confluence of the tributary and the R&éérain started
again as | reached the aldersl sat orthe packandpulledthe green tarp up. Hitalg it over my trekking poles
| hadlunchanddozed off with the rifle across my lafs.disconcertingchuffing noiseclose by my right ear
brought me out of itHopingit wasmy hat scuffing against the tarp, | moved my hslgghtly. Not the hatl
pulled back the right edge of the tarpnd stared straight into the beagled face of the Black Bear. | oddly



noticed that it was soaking wdtt was too closeo riskstandingso as it took a step toward me | levered a round
into the rifle and let fly into the far hill§he beajumped back and retreatdsut notfarif t hat wasnao
disquieting enoughp my considerable surpristhe noise seemed to actually attraseaondoear;abrown
phasehat was even bolder. The two werevany friendly terms an@pparently agreeing that | was not much

fun, proceeded tplayfully wreste and chaseach othebetween me and the canoe p&mkhalf an hourWhen
theymowved off a bit Ireturnedo the canogmy heart sinkingvhen | sawthe orange tarp flapping raggedly in

the breezel assessdthe damageasthe two eprobate nonchalantly féon blueberries a short distance away

The tarp was wrecked and a knee pad had been chewed on, but that seemed to be it. With relief | started put
everything back together. That is when | discoveredrttyatight Chota boot was gonkrushedat thebears

yelling and doinga wild-n-crazydance.The brown onepared re aquizzicalglanceand turned back to the
blueberrles

% My progress had @
% been glacial, but at

¥ this point, in
continuing rain and &5y
facing either a
difficult plunge into ETEEEE S
Alder Hell or a o
hazardous crossing}
(andpossible

- . : plunge) into the ¥
Reed River late in the day | knew my wise course was to camp where | was. Stopypimgeatrelieved the

time pressure and the resupply had eased the food issues, so there was really no reason to push. And pushil
was something | had promised | would not do, since it is risky, particularly when traveling alone. | was not
comfortable camppig right where the bears had made their close inspection, dfuneould not imagine that
whatever small distance | could manage to move would make a difference, gp t@ebok dinner. It was

then | realized that | had committed a majamping sin. In my frustrated haste packing earlier, | had
consolidated gear into the empty space in one of the bear barrels. Standard bear barrel tactic to reduce volur
but | had done it with the camp stove. | even recklsmall voice making a feebtemplaint about the risk of

food and fuel in the same containehaldsloughed it off with the rationale that the barrel would prevent
compression or crushing issues and no harm would restdng\Apparently, one of the barrel locking tabs

must have Hithe fuel valve lever. In short, | lost about a cup of fuel, four dinners, all my remaining peanuts,
jerky, granolabarsand M&M3 he f uel wasndét a-enteotherByreal Horestvamdtheeeb o u |
would be plenty of firewood for the LittIBydput the food loss could be problematic depending on how long it
took to bust through the next few miles and | ha
cut my recriminations short, took the lessons to heart and moved Bleswite the bear worries | slept well.

August 11: Rainl decided to stay put andewt outto scout for a ford across the Reed, figuring that it might be
best to cross at the earliest opportunity and just deal with the alderkeftuantil | reached bétr ground.

While out, | decided to look for my boot again dodnd the most northerlyabyBlack Spruce on the Reed
River. Worked in the sketch book and tried to relax. Very frustrated, but the
walkabout helped.

August 12: 6 am, rainindput | wasdetermined to move anyway and excited by th
prospect of getting to the other side and pushing through to easier walking. A t
9 am. Brought all the gear down to the river at a braided section and changed ifiiGRE
my stream shoes. Shouldered the canoe padkconfidently struck out for the
other side. | got to within 10 feet of the far bank with only a narrow four foot &%
channel separating me from the shallows and boulders of the shore; eased intc
channel so close, yet so farhe water was already uprad thigh and powerfully
fast. The moment | advanced deeper, my left leg was swept. | reflexively shot ¢



with my | eft pole and stabbed. Happily I hit som
feel | could move without being ®pt downstream into the rapids below. The water was at the top of my thighs
with the upstream current mounting up higher still and ice cold. In an oddly calm manner | reflected on my
predicament: stabl eButifbult dindwpdldifreezeanddbe svapbdownsireame .
anyway and in worse condition to do anything aboufhere was no one to help. Fortunately it turned out that
my initial assessment was slightly in error. | could move, but only incrementally. | litenadjgled my fest

back to the right until I got my right one into slightly slower water. The pressure eased almost immediately an
| recovered. | was still determined to cross and so scouted for an hour or more ymsicea@ding in falling

and seriously bruising anditting my left knee, but not in finding a safe ford across the river. Soaked and in
some pain, | returned to camp at noon. OK, so into Alder Hell then.

At 12:30 | forded the much tamer tributary and made a beachhead on the other side where my padks could s
discovered that | had destroyed my Canon poishoot camera my attempt to ford the Reeblhad my
waterproofPanasoni@as a backup but it was a famous battery eater. Anyway, with no viarghtergauge

where it was best to attack the aldesmply plunged in with the main pack. It had a more compact profile
since the canoe pack had the paddles sticking up from it, so | cleared a path as best | could on the way throu
with the main pack andnmy return. twassbr ut al |l y habdt asl $s6dsheatred, t |
before | broke out to the hard bench tundra; | had by luck and good guesswork, exactly hit the narrowest part
the alder thickets bordering the tributary. The next alder thicket was thinner still and | found aagjatimet t

easily traversed it onto the main bench that now led to the outcrop that had been my target for several days. |
sky even cleared and the sun came out. Things were looking up.

However,alongwith the relatively clear route to the — - :

Sweh uncertainties were a bedeviling aspect of the entire desce
outcrops and even some beyond as | could see, there WA e upper Reed that slowed me significantly, but are just a pg
finger of clear groundmmediately in front of méeaded to | of truly trackless and untraveled wildemess
the river and exactly as | had thought might happen above
the outcrops, there seemed to be someifitant braiding Regadless of the neaerm prospect of easy
walking river-right, Dirk had made it clear that the betgemg beyond the bend was on riveft. If this was a
way across | might be wise to take it. The river continuettdp at 100 feet per mile for several more miles, so
fords might be few and far between. It looked like it would cost me some hard walking though as the alders
river-left at this point were very thickt wasindeed a braided section and | found a factbss the main
channel It was dificult, but | did it with just the rifle and figured that | could manage it with the load split again
into three. | returned and despite the temptation of the easy walking extending out of sigightyéicarried
all my gear down to the fordt tookover an hour to cross five more times with my three loads. | had to stop to
warm my feet after four. | used my boots since they offered superior protection from the rocks and better grip
against the powerful current and my wool socks helped with thelnatidl also discovered that they had not
gotten quite as wet before as they were capable of getting.

After wringing my socks out and getting some blood back into my feet, | pushed my way through the thickets
close to shore and came out on a short secfitumdra bench high above the river. It veady 7 pmbut

scouting ahead | discovered that within a short distance | had to plunge back into the alders and it was late fc
that, so | found a reasonable camp and settwps very excited to have safely neaitlacross the river, the
evening was beauti ful and I worked on a sketch a
fantasized about...If the weather hol ds, |l can p

August 13:A beautiful sunnyday.| scouted low at first and found a route that bought me a half mile. Then I hit
a wall of truly impenetrable alders; heavy mature plants densely interwoven that gave way to a sheer bank
falling down to the river bottom and a horrific looking seanofe alders. | hate alders. Scouting uphill |

thought they were getting a bit lighter, so | brought my gear up. | continued to probe for a weak point, but
finally despaired and plunged indecidedto go with my light scouting load first like | had on #Bféand

throwing all regard for rules to the wind, | broke limbs, cut branches and blazed my course, both on the way il
and on the way back, just to make it the easier to follow with the big packs. | made a @ie®wnat where |
dropped the leadcoutingloadsj ust i n case, but there was I|little



School 6. After getdedomtyop pointmhl afternogn) waa exkasstetl and theherormity

of what might be in front of me hit. | was deep withie thowels of Alder Hell. | could not see where | was

going and had no idea of how far it extenddelt like Bilbo in Mirkwood except | had no path, enchanted or
otherwisel could be in here for a day or a weelowever, there was nothingrfit but to keep going. | took
comfortrecalling an admonition my friend John Pitcher (a Vietham combagae8a complaining teenager

we meton the first of these art expeditigiisAt | east n o o0 nleetofffortherfithpush ofdp at
day, the thirdn this level ofAlder Hell.

Braced as | was for a long brutal slog, | was slowareacknowledgea seeming lightening aheas | chopped

and busted my twisting course through the cool green juRgjially, while taking a shortfeather, | could
definitely see more light slightly uph#ind ahead than | could further down to my right. Ten minutes later |
broke through to a large expanse of open ground. Beyond, at the next line of alders, | could already see the
break @ a caribou trail in the wall; a caribou trail that | was standing on. | had made it through.

| made a beautiful camp that nighhalf mile further orverlooking the gorgbelowthe outcrops on river

right that | had been yearning to reach for days. It was a half mile made easy by a clear trail to follow, even
though it traversed more alders and a swappuce trees were visible outlined against the mountains south of
me; | was hout to enter the Boreal Forest on @&ribou Road.

August 147 August 16: Caribou Road

In the morning the good weather continued and | was ommadhearlyandoff to a fast start, covering more than

a mile by mid morninghat included my first signigiantly forested sectionsve&n caribou have to deal with

alders and progress slowed saamémes however,alder thickets wereasier, especially psychologicallyith

a route to follow andhe trail frequently traveled beautiful open canégrests of Back Spruce with the forest
floor carpetedn caribou mossglichen actually) that | dubbed Lichen Glad8sveral times | worried | would

lose the traibr that it would veer off into the river bottom but | soon adopted anot
Cari bouo.

By early evening, | reached a small stream in a sylvan glade a short distance from a tributary | would have to
ford. | had been short of water for much of the day so stopped to rest and drirlk Insgdiuted ahead to see

how much of a job getting across the tributary might be. The tributary itself was not a major obstacle, but wot
take some time and there was a deasgleof alder on the far side. It did present a challenge so late in the day
and the glade | was stopped at was an ideal campsite, so | decided to halt for o thegyfirst time on the

trip | actually slung my hammock between two trees like a hammock is supposed to be and slepiia sup
comfort.

August 15: Raininthemori ng del ayed my departure wuntil beobtout
at the crack of dawn since it was cool to cold early and it was still light until nearly midnight, so a full day coul
be put in even with a late start. | crossed theutaity in a light rain. The alders on the far side were very thick,
apparently even giving the caribou trouble as they seemed to disagree about the bdstaokiome work to

get all my gear across and reunited and then | sheltered under a largetisgmubere it was still dryo change

back into my hikingbootsVhi | e t here the rain started coming di
grand spruce, but | put up my taap a precautioand settled in. The rain eased around 3 pm. The gramuhd

brush was soaked of course, but the sun came out and after clearing the alders, the trail was straight and cle
through spruce and open gladilsad thought to push until 9 pm due to the rain delay, fbeit @ couple

relatively fast milesat 7 pm Icame to the end of a lovely glade with a braid of the Reed River next to it. Alders
started a few yards away and it was feeling like rain again, so | decided to call it a day and slung the hammaoc
and set up the tarp as a ldamearby. As | cocdddinne the rain hit, making me glad | was under cover and
about to eat instead of struggling through an alder thicket iwehe

August 16: The Caribou Road continued clearly for the first aritta halivith heavy Moose traffic, but then
started to fragmenEinally as it skirted a heavily forested section at the edge of a swamp | decided | was
working hard enough to stay on it to make it worthwhile to check on the river which | could now hear a short



distance to my right. Working through ttrees, | was ovgoyed to see a clear channel of crystal water that was
clearly navigable. The shallows downstream would require lining, but below them two braids came together a
the rapids below looked fine. | scouted out an assembly site and a launch site andhakried the long

suffering canoe, strapped up in a barrel harness for three weeks.

| had all of the pieces, nothing was damagadd | remembered how to assemblgiitte easy reallybut it did
occurtomethatd i dndét h av)eandby8 pmitsvas ready for

launch. | wanted to be on the water, even if for just a short way, so
carefully policing the area lest | leave something in my excitement,

launched| only hadonewaterproofChota bootand was again low on ~ e
Canoe reassembled on the Reed

——1

food, butl was on the river http://youtu.be/73rJjiywhfU

The shallows below were the only lining | had to do. From there
onward, the entire river was passable for a solo can@aadam might
have been walking some shoalS)mile and a half downstream, |
eddied into shore at a gravel bar and pitched camp.

August 17: The Reed River

| thought the Reed woulequireat least two days to paddle, lmriginally hoped tasspendonger as it looked to
be a beautiful river. The beautiful part was traeweverjt did not take two dayket alonelonger In fact & it
turned out, | developed a compulsito race down the Reed as fast as | could

Shortly after | set out in
the morning, kould see
heavy rain further up
the valley and it was
soon hitting my
campsite from the night
before and headed my
way. For two weeks |
had watched rain stormg
billow up the valley to = -
soak me. Now they werelling down. Happily it was pleasantly warm amtjenlt hit, the hard rain was shert
lived. Afterward, heotherwise scattered storms made for dramatic lighting over the mouyrs@itine rain did
nothingto dampen my spirits as | paddled the rippling current between forested banks and soaring aiosint
while glidingover crystal pools full o&rayling, Char and Dog Salmohkeptan eye out for bear sign on the
gravel bars, but had seen nomke first bear sign cameonically and dramaticallpa few moments after | had
made a note to myself thaivls surprised at not seeing any due to the numbers of fiall also just finished
sending arilém OKo signal on SPOT. | stayd®KOo, but only because | had kept my rifle handy.

Following the current around the outside of a rigahd bend had just left the cut bank and was skirting the
shoal that extended out from it as the turn transitioned when | heard a rougargtanash. Lookingackover
my left shoulder vas stunned to seeGrizzly plunging down the ban/ith no pauseheleap into theriver
and charge straight at me along the shoatesponded with aimb shock anférantic denial As my world
descended into surreal slewnotion a strange steelgalmarose brusledasde my stubborn disbelief and
crustedmy spasms of ballooninganic The canospun to the lefand the next thing | knew | was intently
focused on pulling the carbine clemithoutthe sight hood catching on the pack grab looavdring a round
into the chamber as | came on target wasabsolutelycertain | had time for two rounds and that one round
from the .4570would stop him if necessafpoth conclusions codlhave been wrong, but | wagpreméy
certain of them at the timeo that | could risk a waing shot, but | also seemed to know that it was important
for him to feel it; that a loud noisgonewould be insufficient to stop this attadkshifted my aim a fraction to
the right and fired just past his left ear. With beavyrecoil | levered in the second round and was back on
center masandsqueezing theonwarningshot when | could seerh frantically gopping | held fire andve


http://youtu.be/73rJjiywhfU

glared at each other for a second or two bdfergimped bck a few feeandl continued to drift downstream

on the current. He had comeviithin 20 to 25 feebf the bowbefore jumping backnd aghe current opened

up more breathing room, | gambled again, set the rifle dpwied out my pointh-shoot video camerand

filmed his retreathttp://youtu.be/20tTBEtkWm). Hopefully he now has a lifelong fear of people, or at least red
canoesAs the adrenaline rush subsided, | felt a sudden alarm about where my paddle had gone in all the fus:
Looking anxiously about | was almost instantly relieved (and surprisegetd neatly stowed with the blade
under the thwart and against the bilge as it should always be; | had no recollection of doing so.

Not tenminutes later as | was clearing another cut bank, | Headthuffing and stomping and turning in
disbelief thait could be happening agasaw a sow with two large cubsoking down on me fronthe bank.

All three weren a highly agitated and aggressive state. Theyd n 6t s e e m, bautd wanted td leavec h «
them with distaste for investigating furtheo, Ifired

another round into the bank well away from them. They
retreated in alarm. Grizzlies are generally solitary
animals, so this had to be due to the salmon run. Sure
enough, a few minutes later there was another one. This
time, however, being highlyigilant, | saw him first; a

large male on the right bank. | was rsitleam so not

hidden at all, but he gave no indicationkrest inme

as he crossed the river. | was relieved enough to focus
on photographing him, but having seen five bears in
maybe20 minutes, not to mention the trauma of the
charge, had me iguite a state. Suddenly | found | could
not appreciate the Rawldods
took some effort t&keep my composure when current and shoals forced me close tol$hisneaswhere |

most regretted being alone as without the comfort of company | had to work to control mydead inyself
consumed with the idea of getting to the Kobuk, where the bears would presumably be familiar with people ai
better behavedhe Reedegecially as high up as | was, rarely if ever paddleth any number of yeajs From Reed Hot

Springs above which | had started that morning, to the Kobuk was 55 miles. The current was good and | had
started early; | could do it.

| saw one more Grizzly on the Reed about 25 miles farther downstBsdoizarre chance he was in a vadee
wasshooting formy fiancéeBonnie;he is visiblein the video before wasaware of himandamstill babbling
‘ away to Bonnie. E ran away from me

" which settled my mind considerably.

. Nonethelesd, paddled another ten miles

- andmade camp on a wide sand and grav

bar far from any brush just a few miles

short of the confluence with the Kok. |

had paddled 48.2 miles and only gone to

shore once, also on a wide gravel bar.

- However, my usually relaxed wilderness
demeanor was returning. | spent some time photographing a beautiful

moonrise, cooked and enjoyed my dinner amath to my surpriseslept soundly.

August 187 August 23 The Kobuk River

| awoke at 7 am to pea soup fog and went back to sleep. | awoke agaimtt brilliant sunshine and just
basked in it for a couple of hours, letting gear dry (especiallgangtanty wet hiking boots) and luxuriating
over coffeeandcocoh. di dndt get un ccached theconfluence df thenReed mnd Kdbuwkt
after only an hour of paddling The vill age of Kobuk was about 85
rations left. | felt confident | could gétere in two days, but it would unfortunately require pushing hard down
what was looking to be a beautiful river.


http://youtu.be/2otTBEtkWpg

| focused on making notes and GPS waypoints of good campsites and scenic are
next year. The channel was highly braided, but as had been true on the Noatak Ig
year, the main channel was always easy to determine from the current. At 3 pm a
was rounding a bend, | saw something standlng on the shore My first thought wasi€

beachectanoec ame i nto view. Of all the thin
was aother solo paddler; Hendrick Luckey from Germany. Hendrick was on a fIShI
trip and after hearing of my situation, invited me to stay with him and share his v
provisions for a couple of days.

Hendrick was great company, an intrepid traveler and gengy@ufault. We adopted his rate of travel for the
nexttwodays so only covered a total of 25 miles, but
provisions, it solved both my concerns regarding food and having to race down the river. We saw two more
Grizzlies, one of whiclseemed like it wanted to laebit troublesome, but with company it was an entirely
different experience; there is truly courage umters, even if it is only one othétendrick also had a satellite
tracking device like my SPOT, bhis had text capability, so he used it to confirm that | could fly from Ambler

to Kotzebue on Bering Air through his father in Germany and then conBetede in Montreal who was able

to confirm me as a passen@em Ambler to Kotzebuéor Sunday August 25.

| still had at least 110 miles to Ambler andvgas thinking

of continuing on my way August Favhen Hendrick

made his usually early camdowever he had not found a

campsite to his liking and had continued paddling until 7

pm, campingust past the confluence with the Selby Rjver

sol decided to stay one more night and continue in the

morning; my birthday. About 10 pm, Hendrick heard a

bear in the

brush on
the other side (he has amazing hearing) and sure enough, s
large Grizzly cameatthe shoreHe gparently was full because
after givingus a lookhe sat down likeBuddhaand was content &8
to comically watch salmon swim past. At 11:30 pm, again, &
Hendrick heard voices and a short while later a raft came int€
view with a father and son aboard. They stopped by briefly, bt

statingthat he vi |l |l age of Kobuk waSe C C
they declined our invitation to come ashore despite the fact that

it was getting darkand quite cold and we had a nice fire going

By no usual definition was ot h

start of my birthday the Northern Lightame out.

August 21:The weather was glaus andheriver perfect.
Abundant campsites with mountain views abound downstream
of the Selby River and | saw my first schools of Sheefish which
were astounding. | came across the father and son who were
ashore with their raft. Checked in on them to malre all was

fine. It had been a map reading error which they realized almost
as soon as they had left us the night before. | had better maps
and a GPS, so we went over them briefly and | continded.
neared Kobuk there were several fish camps aloagiver; all

but two of them unoccupietimade camptrulyii j ust ar ound

the cornero from Kobuk, about 5 miles from the v
wonderful but tiring 43 mile day. Certain of at least some




