
Glen Smith Paddled 20 Different Georgia Rivers and  

Went on 50+ Paddle Trips This Year!!! 

 

 

Etowah River (1/7/2012)     
Chattahoochee River (1/11/2012)  

Peachtree Creek – South Fork (2/8/2012) 

Peachtree Creek (2/15/2012) 

Peachtree Creek – North Fork (2/15/2012) 

Snapfinger Creek (3/7/2012) 

South River (3/12/2012) 

Alcovy River (4/13/2012) 

Altamaha River (4/20/2012) 

Ocmulgee River (4/20/2012) 

Oconee River (4/20/2012) 

Talapoosa River (9/3/2012) 

Conasauga River (9/9/2012) 

Coosawattee River (9/9/2012) 

Oostanaula River (9/9/2012) 

Coosa River (11/2/2012) 

Armuchee Creek (11/3/2012) 

Briar Creek (11/18/2012) 

Ellijay Creek (11/18/2012) 

Cartecay River (11/19/2012) 

                                                                   

To view more 12 in 2012 finishers, go here. 

 

 

http://garivers.org/gwtc/40-gwtc/398-12-in-2012-finishers.html


For my 12-in-12, I decided to use "3 river paddles". In most of these, I paddled 100 yards to 1/2 mile up the 

"alternate source" river.  For example… When paddling the Conasauga, Coosawattee and Oostanuala, we paddled 

1/2 mile up the Coosawattee.  My 5 "3 river paddles" are: 

1. South Fork Peachtree Creek, North Fork Peachtree Creak, Peachtree Creek on 2/15/2012 Bobby Marie and 
Richard.  

2. Ocmulgee, Oconee, and Altamaha on 4/21/2012 with Georgia Conservancy. There were quite a number of 
news stories and reports about this trip. 

3. Conasauga, Coosawattee, Oostanuala on 9/9/2012 with Linda, Richard and Suzi. 
4. Etowah, Oostanuala, Coosa on 11/2/2012 - my solo trip.   
5. Cartecay, Ellijay, Coosawattee on 11/19/2012 with Suzi 

Glen Smith 

 
1/11/2012 – Chattahoochee River 

This is an addendum to Bobby Marie’s 12-in-12 report of January 11, 2012… 

I was one of the two other paddlers in Bobby Marie's report. He didn't mention that one of the paddlers, me, decided 

to swim on this crisp January day. I've gotten into and out of my boat many hundreds of times but this time I stepped 

out of the boat on to nothing but river (water). I fell and went under water before I could catch myself.  

The water was only waist deep so I quickly stood up but I was soaked. In assessing the situation I found that I had 

left my mobile phone in my pocket. On every other trip I've put it in my dry box but today I had forgotten the phone 

when I put my keys and wallet in the box. During all this I was shivering profusely. I wasn't in medical danger but I 

was very, very cold. 

While I was changing clothes and trying to warm up, Bobby and our other partner carried my boat and gear to my 

truck and loaded it. I could've helped carry/load or even carried and loaded it myself, but my friends jumped in and 

helped when I need them. This trip reiterated two lessons to me:  First, check your pockets twice because phones 

are expensive! Most importantly, paddle with friends because even in a non-emergency they'll be there to help you. 

I said so then and will say again:  Thank you Bobby and Tom for everything. 

Glen Smith 

 

* Also see Bobby Marie’s 2/15/2012 entry as this was another trip Glen Smith was on with Bobby. 

4/13/2012 - Alcovy River 

Two compatriots and I decided to paddle the Alcovy River from I-20 to Lake Jackson. Our planner, Richard, decided 
it would take 3 days to paddle this 28 miles. Brandon and I scoffed, "we paddled more than this every day of our 
previous 5 day trip.  We'll finish the first day!" Alas, 'twas not to be. 

We put in under I-20 just east of Covington (don't look for the put-in, you won't find one ;-). Brandon and I dropped 
off with the boats then Richard drove to the Wal-Mart to leave the truck and walk back. While he was gone we 
prepared gear for the trip. Apparently many people lose dunnage along the interstate because Richard returned with 
an armload of straps and bungy cords. 

We started paddling at 9:15. Shortly we ran into a river-wide deadfall. We're experienced paddlers and have 
paddled together several times so we crossed without any problem. Then another deadfall, then another. We 
crossed under, over, or around all without problem. Then we paddled into a cul-de-sac. Yes, a cul-de-sac on the 
river. None of us had ever seen such. After much discussion we got out of our boats and searched the swamp for 
the river. We took GPS to help find the river so we have a track of our search (see wheres-the-river.jpg ). Eventually 
we discovered that the feeder stream above on river left wasn't a feeder but was, in fact, our river, the Alcovy. 

http://garivers.org/files/12%20in%202012%20/Bobby_Marie_-_cover_page(2).pdf


We hadn't paddled a mile before we again ran out of river. This time we didn't take the GPS while hiking, and never 
did figure out how they joined but we did find the river about 1/4 mile away through the woods. We walked our boats 
through the woods (see crossing-the-woods.jpg) and were on our way again. There was much more river-wide 
deadfall that day but we had a great time. We paddled a total of 4.3 miles that first day and started worrying that we 
might not make Lake Jackson in 3 days. 

There was some deadfall on the second day but not nearly as much. We made 10.2 miles and felt much better. The 
third day we paddled more than walked but did have to rope our boats down the largest drop at Factory Shoals 
because the water was too low to paddle. We also had to walk some in the top of Lake Jackson due to the low 
water, but we paddled up to Martin's Marina at 6:00 p.m. on the third day, just in time to have a beer and a 
wonderful dinner before heading home. 

All-in-all I had a great time on this trip and I think Brandon and Richard did too. I would not recommend the upper 
sections to inexperienced paddlers or to anyone who was uncomfortable with whatever-the-river holds, adventure 
paddling but would recommend the middle section. 

9/3/12 - Tallapoosa River 

 

Glen Smith and I thought it would be fun to find a river that neither of us had paddled so that we could share in the 

discovery. We decided on the Tallapoosa, made arrangements with an outfitter for a shuttle, and set out on a dreary 

Saturday. This is a pretty little river, and it was such a treat to have it all to ourselves! The water was a bit shallow, 

but for the most part we were able to find enough water to stay afloat. It was tricky, and we did walk two or three 

times, but we were too busy enjoying traveling unknown waters for that to make much of a difference. The slow 

paddle allowed us to enjoy the surroundings--yellow and red wildflowers, stalks of purple berries, and incredible gray 

rock formations. About midway, it started to drizzle; our hair and clothing were dampened, but our spirits weren't. 

The secluded surroundings provided just the getaway we needed. 

 

Suzi Parron (with Glen Smith) 
 

9/9/2012, 11/2-3/2012 – Coosawattee, Conasauga, Armuchee Creek, Etowah River, Coosa River, Oostanauala 

River 

On Halloween evening I paddled 1/4 mile down the Coosawattee from Hwy 225 to the confluence with the 

Conasauga then 2 miles down the Oostanaula before camping. Over the following two days I paddled the remaining 

48 miles of the Oostanaula then 7 miles down the Coosa to Lock and Dam Park. At the confluences, I paddled a 

couple hundred yards up the Conasauga, a couple hundred up Armuchee Creek, and a couple hundred up the 

Etowah. 

It was a solo trip I did - my first multi-day, solo trip. 

Glen Smith 

11/18-19/2012 – Briar Creek, Cartecay River, Ellijay River 

Suzi Parron and I made our twelfth river today paddling (and hiking) on the Ellijay!  

Glen Smith via Facebook 

 

 

http://garivers.org/files/12%20in%202012%20/Suzi_Parron_-_cover_page(1).pdf

