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A view along Chile's famed Futaleufu, known for Its wild rapids. 

The wild side of Chile 
■ RAFf

Continued from Page Ml 

fore. He speaks the language. 
My rafting experience wasn't 

quite so impressive. I did do a canoe 
trip on the Saco River in New 
Hampshire when I was 12. But raft
ing? My idea of rafting was sitting• 
on an air mattress in Lake Winnipe-

. I drop� 13 pounds and pronounced 
myseH ready to run the Futaleufu, one 
of the great white-water rivers of the 

world. 

saukee and bobbing in the wake of a mosi. sane people cton·t t>egtn 
Boston Whaler. white waun- tat'U.ni on a Class 5.rlv-: 

This wouldn't be quite like that, · er. The Futaleufu, or the Fu as 'lt is 
my neighbor said. He showed me a ' known to the rafting community;· is 
video where these 19-foot raft.s di.s- 'tun of Class 5's with some fun and . 
appear from view going into a rapid. challenging Class 4's thrown in just ' 
They do pop up again and the people to · ·t ·· nux 1 up. . · 
actually appeared to be smiling. I There were 16 of us on the trip, 
read the brochure and all it said was which was sponsored and efficiently 
that you needed to be in shape to do run by a company called Earth River 

, it. My supportive spouse told me to Expeditions. They take care of all 
, go for it. So I dusted the cobwebs off the incidentals. You supply the body · 
the N ord icTrack ,  dropped 13 and the life insurance. , pounds, and pronounced myself . Actually, we were supposed to 

· ready to run the Futaleufu, one of have 17 people, but Dennis from ·
the great white-water rivers of the Montana was felled on the first day 
world. by, of all things, a kidney stone. He 

At the time I made this eventful thought he pulled a muscle in his . 
decision, I knew as much about raft- lower back until he started talking to : ing as I did about the Punic Wars. the lone doctor on the trip. The con- •
Maybe even less. t soon discovered versation went somethlng like this?
that there are five classes of rapids, Doctor: "Have you ever had a 
starting with Class 1 {bktlitut,} to' kidney stone?" ··Class 5 (tsunami.) 

· 
Dennis: "No, but my mother has.

So has my father and brother:• . · 

uocror: "Welcome to the family." 
APJ Dennis was being hauled off 

to a hospital for an infusion of liquids 
· and very potent painkillers, he
raised his fist triumphantly and
shouted, "I'll see you on the Fu!"
(He did recover in time to make the
next trip.)· 

After spending the good part of a
day getting to the Futaleufu (four
flights and one, three-hour ddve)
and to the breathtakingly beautiful
Earth River base camp that over
Jooks it, I soon discovered that I waH
- how should I put this? - out of my
league. Or, to be more topical, out of
my class.

Of the 16 people in my group, I
was, easily, the most boring one of
the bunch. It wasn't even close. Peo
ple in my group had climbed I{jJi
manjaro, rafted on the Yangtze and
Zambesi, been on the. US Ski Team,
trekked through southern Chile, he
licoptered into lakes in British Co
lumbia, and rock-climbed in Yosem
ite.

One member, Randy from Seat-






