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Gators. Tent.
Swamp. Really.
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Canals dug long agoby loggers created miles of water trails that are now used by canoeists to navigate through the Okefenckee Nwmnlwfrmdugc By day the paddlers ndﬂmn&mns
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P a few inches above the alligator-infested swamp.
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almost didn't go at all. I had no campsite reservation and
was yet to be persuaded that spending the night inatent in
the middle of a gator-filled swamp wasn't pure insanity.
But I'm one of those travelers who can't pass up an opportunity,
however life-threatening and soggy it sounds. So when I entered
the visitors” center at the Okefenokee National Wildlife Refuge,
which straddles the border between Georgia and Florida, and was
told they just happened to have a walk-up camping permit for that
night, I started loading the canoe.

Fronically, like so much of our public lands, the reason we can

access the Okefenokee area at all is because of previous logging
activity. Back in the 1800s the Okefenokee Swamp was heavily
dredged in an attempt to drain it so loggers could more easily get
at the vast cypress groves.

That trick didn't work, but 11 miles of canals were eventually
cleared, and by 1927 the Hebard Cypress Company had removed
more than 430 million board feet of timber from the area, Ten years
order desy d the areaa National Wildlifie Ref-
uge, and today its nearly 400,000 acres constitute the largest (and

lateran

wettest) national wildlife refuge in the eastern United States.
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