Trevor Doly saves a beer from polluting the
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river, one can al a Lime.

Emcuse me, sir, it seems as il you've lorgotlen your pants.

Flip or Flop

by fernrwe Derige

There is something about ridiculous cos-
tumes, a parade and carnage that keeps our
town glued together. Spectators gathered at
Santa Rita Park last weekend to watch as
boaters charged, chundered and charmed their
way through the rapids during Saturday’s
Animas River Days parade. Of course, the
annual event offered more than pirates and
cowboys setting sail on our great whitewater
sea. This year also showcased kayak and SUP
competitions, raft races, stick-throwing for the
pups, and the quintessential amount ol beer,
music and water up the nose (as well as other
umentionables.)

-

W
"
-

L

ST A S
I iit?" - 9 -

Celebrating a successiul Ponderosa run.
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The I:npn-llu.n duo performs an unplanned wet exit.
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Whitewater rafting: more fun with a blow-up dolphin.




