Beyond
The Next Bend

by Paul Hoobyar

F ST DESCENTS The term conjurce
up images of ferre e forbidden
eorriders of the Unknown, river CATY NS
for the seriously crazed. an eoological
habitat for cpomaniscs. Bevond the noom
hype of the phirase, however, what is the
draw of “first discents" for morcals of the
awarld 2 While in Costa Rica last MNovem-
Lier, five oof s were infected with the bac-
teria Descemeitnr iniriains amd spent some
time searching for an answer o that
JUESTig.

W had spent the bemer part of tao
weeks kayvaking varous rivers in Costa
Rica, ]'"n:cl_ing tunzd aned smoach in the
szl ane began looking for someerthing
s pw&-ml:rj}' somscthing that had
never been rum before. As owe asked
aroumd, we were told abour a sixommile-
long gorge om the B Beventazon thar
was still unrun. The rver by ar the base
of T po 300-Foot vertical cliffs: the lack
of resd or trail aceess left its characteris-
s and gradient as one bip question
muark for beth the locals and ATy errant
paddlers whe mighs have passod over i,
A bridge spanned the gorge ar is wp-
stream encd, aml each time we crossed it
we'd ook down into the canvon amd
wonder whar lay arcaned the first bend,
where the iver dreppeed out of sigrhe,

Adfter an asrial soout by plane: toensure
there woere no rver-wide Iewgrjannes aor 20
foor unpertaresbbe waterfalls lurking in
the gorge, we decided to make the des
CETIT.

The only available 1opn map showed
the pradient ranging well above 200 foer
per ribe inoplaces; the adrenalin LTHITSITIET
through our veing manifesuod wself m
| pws manically chomping on wads of
um and with el -fonted bumerflics fin
tering arcund our wisoers, What lay
ahead haad booled like six miles of con-
tinueus rapacks from the airplane. Our
boats moved slupgpishly with the added

92 Sepremberdhcloler 1964

weight of firse- and seconad-aid provi-
SIS, SINETEEncy cvacation and bavogac
gear, macheres, and extra food rations.

The day of the descent had Droken
becautifully. As we made our way down
stream, the vertwn]l walls  overlss]
created 4 sunning image m the it T
sunlight. Vines and hanging  plants
swayed n front of the oIiff faces, in
places reaching almost o the water, The
river caseacded doarnhill and leepat elrop-
ping out of =pht in front of us as we
eddy-seouted and leapfrogged through
the roaring gorge. Ne hairy swims, hor
rendous portages, or mishaps ococurred,
and we met our shurte rig sume four-and-
a-Tall buors after we had punt gm the mver,
The dation and relief mived pleasurably
with a Fatignse born of high phvsical out-
puc and intenese adrenal pumping. We lei-
surcly kaded our grear into the bus while
the heady glow of 3 mission successfully
sccomiplished permweated the air.

As the bus heuled back toward our
hetel in San Jose, the L[UEESTIENY CHITIC up:
Well, what does this first descent stuff
mecian? What wpar the draw of this mm:
L¥id we ke the run solely toagprande
our own epos, or, like the proverbial
climber ap the mountain, did we e
through all of this effort simply because
“it"s there™2

Ton’s answer, which eprtomized the
rest of the group's feclings, was that for
him, the mam draw to the Reventaron
mun was the “unknown facoor.™ “MNeluuly
comld tell us, wou've ot this plece e
vou've gora soout, or there's this con
LITLLICHES I00-plus feet-per-mile  strench
here vou need oo be carcful of,” and thacs
wihial makes me so saisfied ™

As we continned our banter alsoae the
TUR, FOCOunbing  warkus rapuls  and
menvees, the sense of camaraderic was like
2 wehy of connceting tissue betwreon us. A
semse of intimacy and sharing pervaded
UUT COMVRTSATions, @ somse heirhened
when people have taken on unknown
rizks ancd polled through the cxperience
IMTRCT.

The bus contimued, and we stogaped
a small rural cantima, the “Bar Tipico
Lharres,” for a pounad of i:lm!:','r'al_'l.][a-l:l.'n.l'_!.'
beers. Amid the brack-slapgnng and ritual
meamingr of rapids, Bobin and Tom were
calking alwut the amount of comscions-
ness they mamtsined at various poimes
during the run. At one particular (lass V
rapid, they could remember what they
dud at the top and ar the battom of the
drop, after their run. Bu they couldn't
remcmbcr what they did while they were
wtually making theor mwes |_'|1_1ri1'|__g the
run. s they comtmsed to chink abou i,
they realized they could never remember

what they did wrhile mrakingr & moe in
any kind of Class % siogaton. Robin
menzioned that be'd ke to be able 1o ne
member what he did during mans ke
thar, X

For me, however, that -.r:il:m:ssin__q‘ af
the event, having the narrator-evaluator
talking mzade my head all the tme, s not
a goatl. [ wondered then if its ot best to
leawe that nmarmator behind duriamge “the
move.” Yes, there = value in WiTnessing
Iife, being conscwns of life as it gocs by,
But maybe ar that point when [ have a
cructal move oo male, Taant to leave the |
narrator on the bank. T want to be one
with my body, my boat, and the rapid
ahcad; pally in the sew of dhar X~
cnce with all of my faeulties fcused
here, right Tere,

Probably, malking that first decen |
had appeal to cach membser of the group
for varying combinations of reasons. For
ThE, I Was AN opporiunity fo exercisc my
pauneer spirit — a wating: of new tron-
tiers in the world and in myself, Alsoic
wias A mediom to get out of my cwn head
and beecome lost incthe activity of the mmo-
ment. The imtensity of that experience
kepe so much  adrenalin pumping
through my veins that all aspects of the
experience — interpersonal dynamics,
tactile semsations. physical movements
— were heiphtened.

The vme thing | didn't have [P S0
much was the tape munning inside my
head: the cveryday mental monologue
aboart debrs unpaid, emntional as well as
financaal, or crivical acooumbings of st

50 what does all this
“first descent” stuff
mean? Is it ego
agerandizement or “just
because it's there”?

and present actions, And a break froem
that voice, from that realicy thae [ live
with so0 much, is defimitely one of the
Dmefizs recerced when malimp a new man
like the: Beventazon g,

As owr shuttle bus lombsered on g
wards Ban fose, we crnssed the birtdge
spanning the gorge for the final time
Lewdbing down the canvon o that firso
bend, T was filled wich a hugre sense of
satisfaction. Mow, for the frst tme, we
ke what was aronnd thar first cormer.
We knew a liele miore aboat the warld
argund vs. We also new a Tietle maore
abont casrselves,
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