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SIX MONTHS AFTER THE OIL SPILL OFF
HUNTINGTON BEACH. LOCAL RESIDENTS REFLECT ON
ITS LASTING EFFECTS

BY EVE BEISON




n Wednesday, February 7, nearly 400,000

gallons ol crude oil were wplllu[ into the

ocean ofl Huntington Beach when the hull of

the British Petroleum-chartered tanker

American [racder was torn open by its own

anchor. By the weekend, the oil had hit iln woreline, soiling
nd threatening wildlife sanctuaries. Countless birds
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Administration [OSHA] didn't want volunteers doing this. 1
was adamant that volunteers had to be allowed to at least res-
cue birds. It certainly is a toxic substance, but you can train
people to avoid it if possible. So the city of Huntington Beach
and OSHA and the Department of Fish and Game put ogeth-
er a program of training the volunteers.

“The city was anxious to allow the volunteers to have
something productive to do. And with the pressure of those
volunteers, we made sure that it happened. By the middle of
the second week, there must have been 200 to 300 people a
day trying to lend assistance.

“We should have been better prepared to skim oil off the
surface of the water before it hit shore. We should have better
mechanisms to protect sensitive areas like wetlands and rocky
tide pool habitats. The accident itself was totally unneces-
sary—the result of very poor planning for the transfer of oil."

—Victor Leipzig, executive director, Bolsa Chica
Conservancy

“After school, I got some boots and old clothes, and then
my friend Shawn and 1 went down to the beach. We asked
the people in the yellow suits what we could do to help, and
they ignored us. | was shocked. I thought they would be hap-
py to have us help. Shawn and I walked along the beach with
a plastic sack picking up tar and keeping our eyes open for
black-covered birds. Then 1 read in the newspaper the next
day how they wouldn't let anybody help.

“l bodyboard a lot, and 1 still get tar on my wetsuit. Its
kind of a pain, but I think they did an OK job of cleaning it
up.”

—Misty Mallory, 14, Newport Beach

“The oil spill ruined my business for good. We can't hardly

make a living during the week anymore.

“No information was given to let people know that our
fish were not polluted. We never fished anywhere near the
oil. These guys go out from 10 to 30 miles from shore. But
there have been too many scares—DDT, malathion and all
that—and the oil spill was the last straw for a lot of people.




“I've been fishing for 13 years, and business was better
than it had ever been just before the spill happened. We just
rebuilt the dory fleet—it was all brand new—and people were
starting to come down here a lot. In January, I had just found
the best spot I ever found in 13 years to fish. Two days after
the oil spill, this place was deserted. And the people haven't
come back.

“Some of us made claims to the oil company, but they only
offered us 10 to 15 percent of our claim. They are not being
fair at all.”

—Rob Breneman, dory fisherman, Newport Beach

“We found a very sophisticated emergency response sys-

tem in place in Huntington Beach and Newport Beach. We
employ the crisis management organizational structure,
which was developed in Southern California by firefighters,
which gave us a commonality in terminology and organiza-
tion with these people from the beginning.

“Something that was highly beneficial was the collabora-
tive response of industry in this instance. Its not a widely
known fact, but we had nearly 100 people from other oil
companies who joined our team to help us in battling a com-
mon foe. We had folks from ARCO, Chevron, Unocal. We
had people from Exxon who were offering their advice on
cleanup strategy and control systems.

“We're still doing some monitoring; we want to make darn

;%
i
g
%
|
§
E
















