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Snake eyes
A sight for sore arse!
California Dreamin’ PART TWO
If your HPP and you know it...
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Blastathon 2009 - Simons photos

U HEARD
IT HERE…
Want to send info to the Trasher?
Send images and words to kcc.
trasher@gmail.com or send a CD to:
Trasher HQ, 3, Rose Avenue, Abingdon
OX14 1XX

can let me know in advance if you are
coming along and also let me know if
there are any specific skills you would
like to practice. Contact: Louise.Royle@
googlemail.com

Vale Watersports Taster Day

KCC Instructor Meeting: Wednesday
8th July at 5 Drayton Rd, Sutton
Courtenay.

SAT JULY 11th Joint venture between
KCC, PYCC. Abingdon Rowing Club,
Abbey Sailing Club. Your chance to
have a go at the other activities, get to
know the others, improve P.R., and a
chance for the general public to have
a go!! Louise Royle (KCC) and Dave
Surman (PYCC) are both attending the
planning meeting coming up soon
so offers of help, support attendance
would be appreciated.
June Taster Session Date Change
Just a quick note to say that the taster
session that was scheduled for 24th
June has been moved to Wednesday
1st July.
This has been done so that the one
star assessments for those attending
this years beginners course can take
place on 24th June. Following the
assessments there will be a club BBQ
at the hut for anyone who wished to
attend.
Monthly Meeting, Wednesday 1st
July

A get together for any instructors,
or would be instructors, in the club
to discuss various issues. It has been
a long time since we had a specific
instructor meeting and we need to
discuss items such as : training and
updates for new BCU awards scheme;
funding opportunities for instructor
training; club mark etc.
If you have specific items you would
like discussed then please let me know
in advance so that I can put together
an agenda.
Please let me know if you can come. I
am hoping that this is late enough that
folk who are paddling that night can
come along after Scouts etc. Contact:
Louise.Royle@googlemail.com
Aunt Sally Night at the Fox, Friday
10th July at 8pm
Come and make a fool of yourself
throwing sticks at the annual KCC Aunt
Sally Night in the garden of the Fox.
Food available. Contact Dave Surman
for Details

Remember that the next monthly
meeting is this Wednesday.
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Pathfinders club Boatercross/
Wavehopper night on the Ock,
Monday 13 July
This is a low profile pathfinder event
to give members especially new one
a chance of racing down the Ock in
preparation to the bigger event to
which KCCand Riverside are invited
on Sunday 20th September. KCC
members will be very welcome to help
out on this monday with shuttling,
timing, safety boating etc.
Please let Dave Surman know asap if
you can help.
Wednesday Night Paddling
Don’t forget to take advantage of the
summer nights whilst you can: http://
kingfishercanoeclub.co.uk/wednesdayevening-paddling-2009/
Remember...
...to check the club website and
calendar to see what’s going on:
http://www.kingfishercanoeclub.co.uk
and http://www.google.com/calendar/
embed?src=kcc.secretary%40gmail.
com

Skills Brush Up:
I am running Thursday evening
sessions 2,9,16th July at 6.15 for
anyone who would like to brush up on
their paddling skills. These sessions are
aimed at any club member who has
been paddling for MORE than a year.
We will cover open boating, new 2 star
skills, 3 star etc depending on demand.
There will be no charge for these
sessions but I would appreciate if you

Alex Boyd Shield (Pic above) was
born 12th June 7lb 9 Mum and Alex
currently asleep Dad trying to finish
this Trasher!!!!!!!!

And finally
Congratulations to all those who
completed this years beginners course.
Tay Anne McMahon (Pic Above)
24th March 2009, 8lbs


Blastathon 2009
Hi Everyone, here are the full results of the 2009 International
Blastathon. Congratulations to everyone who took part and
helped, and made it a great event. For anyone interested in their
full run breakdowns, Lee has the score sheets!
Thanks again. Lee Royle (Chief Judge)

Name
Junior Category
Lenny
Chyavan
Ladies Category
Jo
Vicky
Louise
Beth
Anna
Mens Category
Andy Mac
Simon
Andy Newell
Ken
Dave Hodge
Ashley
Lee Gill
Neil Taunt
Lee Royle (C1 Category)
Dave Surman
Mike Brewer

Score

Position

25
17

1
2

49
34
30
28
11

1
2
3
4
5

94
74
71
64
55
50
43
35
32
26
19

1
2
3
4
5
6
7
8
9 (1)
10
11

Cover photos shows moore of the action.Our
Blastathon appeared on the Abingdon blog,
spotted by Simon. Have a look here http://
www.abingdonblog.co.uk/2009/06/kingfisherphotos.html if you are interested, Screenshot
shown above.
Right: Dave H contemplating his next move
Above right: Lee - does he get the bone?!
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Well thats something you don’t expect
to see everyday. I managed to grab a
picture of this grass snake with my phone
as it was making a quick get away from the
pavement by where we park by Abingdon
weir. I’ve never seen one before and was
quite suprised that England is home to 3 foot
snakes, especially in an urban environment.
According to Wikipedia they like to hang out
around ponds and the like, eating frogs and
toads, so it may have been hanging out by
the streams and ditches by the car park.
Thanks to Simon Knox for snapping snake
eyes and sending it in.

A SIGHT FOR SORE ARSE - CYCLE TO
ARGENTAN,147 BUM NUMBING MILES!!
I (Dave Superman) am still alive after the Abingdon
- Argentan Sponsored Bike Ride!!

possibly during the winter or spring. I have issued an
open invitation if any of them would like to visit us.

We were seen off by the Mayor and Abingdon`s Town
Crier at 9am from Abingdon Market Square at 9am on
Friday and arrived in Portsmouth around 9pm (Okay we
got lost in Portsmouth!!). Overnight ferry to Caen where
we cycled along the canal to he Pegasus Bridge just as
all the veterans were arriving for the D Day Celebrations
and we met the daughter of the old lady who was the
first to be liberated. Then onto Argentan (Abingdon`s
twin town) in Normandy in the company of the
Argentan Cycle touring club. A great french meal on Sat
night and then transport home on the Sunday. Full write
up in next Trasher, maybe.

Anyway back to the biking. This was a venture
organised by Pathway Workshop (a charity employing
people with learning disabilities Reg. Charity
No.1014416) in conjunction with Abingdon Twinning
Society. The purpose was to raise funds. We all paid for
the weekend and contributed a donation towards the
charity. Also I have had three kind offers of sponsorship.
If anyone else would like to contribute donations may
be made to Pathway Workshop and either given to me
or sent to Mike Kyle. Pathway Workshop, Dunnock Way,
Blackbird Leys, Oxford.

I also met up with Manu Flouvat (President of the
Argentan Canoe Club and former French Whitewater
Race Champion who many of you will remember. He is
still president of the club but due to his new business
commitments does not have time to organicse events
anymore. We talked about how good it would be to
reestablish the link, I am certainly keen to take some
pathfinders o exchange and I am sure that KCCers
would be interested too. There are two problems from
the French end, one is getting someone to organise it
from their end and the other is the problems with EDF
regarding politics and finances of dam release on the
Orne. At present there is no whitewater race date, which
is what has paid for the release in the past. We intend to
keep in touch and hopefully get something together,
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Louise - Sutton
Eggs - Bacon

Photography - Simon K.
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Trash your diary!!!
June 2009

16 Beginners Course

July 2009

1 Committee Meeting
2 Beginners Course
3 Monthly Meeting:
20:30 at The Fox Inn,
29 High Street, Steventon
OX13 6RZ
4 Beginners Course

18 Beginners Course

1 Canoe/Kayak taster /
Monthly meeting

5
6
7
8

9 Beginners Course
10

11 Beginners Course
12

13 Blastathon
14
15

17
19
20
21
22
23

24 Kayak/Canoe Taster
Session
25
26

27 Potential HPP Date?
28
29
30

2
3

4 Canoe Camping Club trip
- River Severn between
Bewdley and Tewkesbury
4-5th July
5
6
7

16
17
18
19
20
21
22
23
24
25
26
27
28
29
30
31

8
9

10 Aunt Sally - Fox
11 Abingdon Water Sports Day
10-3
12
13
14
15

Finally a picture of Simon!!!
Not only is Simon secretary for the club but when he doesn’t have a paddle in his grasp he has a camera (or a beer!).
Thanks Simon for sending your pics in and allowing us to pinch them from your web activities
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Dave Surman

CALIFORNIA DREAMIN`

Part Two Wherein our
California Cowboys paddle
in the steps of Bigfoot, share
a campsite with a big cuddly
bear, grabba whole loada
carnage on Burnt Ranch
Gorgen freeze their nuts off
in Yosemite.

We set off to drive four hours north
to drive to Weaverville which is the
gateway to the Bigfoot Country of
the California /Oregon state line.
Arriving late we motelled it again at
The Victorian Inn. Unfortunately we
didn`t get the Victorian prices that
we had on our previous two night`s
accommodation, so in the morning we
packed up and headed up the Bigfoot
Highway into Trinity County, the wild
Bigfoot Country proper, and Burnt
Ranch Gorge on the Trinity River!
Now I remember Burnt Ranch Gorge
from watching Jay Sigbrandt`s epic
trashing in the hole at the bottom
which featured on UKRGB. I decided I
didn`t want to be there and not feeling
particularly on form that morning, I
decided to join Heather and sit this one
out. I must admit that reading about
one of the paddlers who made the first
descent, with several portages, did not
help. At the take out he is quoted as
saying “I think I`ll leave this exploration
stuff to you younger guys” and then
keeled over with a heart attack!
The gorge itself disappears way
below the road and is a committing
undertaking. The rest of the team
disappeared down the river and into
the gorge whilst we waited … and
waited at the bottom. Needless to
say the BRG lived up to a reputation
at 1300cfs as a maker of carnage. My
account is necessarily second hand so
hope I have details correct.
Basically Liz exited her boat above
and swam over the crux of the falls.
Mark chased, got back looped and
went to collect Liz.
The rest of the party above the falls
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discovered that, contrary to what
the guide book had said, it was not
portageable. After several attempts on
difficult slippery rocks and an attempt
to find a path back to the road, the
truth dawned that Claire, Simon,
Hodgey and Ol would have to run it.
The hole and recirculating eddy gave
trouble and both Hodgey and Simon
ended up out of their boats.
The party came out of the gorge
some five hours or so later.
We overnighted at a National Forest
Campground near Willow Creek which
is the biggest township for miles and
consists of a few stores, one or two
eating places and Cinnabar Sam`s
where we pigged out on steaks!
After the previous day`s action a
gentle day was called for. We headed
for the Trinity River again, but this time
after a breakfast at Cinnabar Sam`s we
headed for a roadside grade 3 section
from Pigeon Point to Big Flat, which
this time was not too inaccurate a
description of the end. It still didn`t stop
two of our number falling out of their
boats on nothing, more from tiredness
than anything else I suspect.
We then drove on northwards to
the watershed of one of the big rivers
of the north, the Klamath. On leaving
Willow Creek we really got into the
other California. First we drove through
the Hoopa Indian Reservation past
the trailer homes, car wrecks in yards
and rundown houses, past the small
casino, legal on reservations, which had
reopened after closure resulting from
trouble on the reservation.
After the reservation there were
only a few scattered settlements with
names like Orleans (certainly very No
different from the new variety)
and
Swimming
Somes Bar which consisted of a shop
and a lady desperate to shut, who
only sold us food after we begged
her to save us from starvation. We
camped at the nearby National Forest
campground where the wilderness feel


was enhanced by a notice informing us
that a large brown bear had been seen
in the campground. As it happened
far more dangerous than the bear was
my tentpole with which I managed to
stab my hand and deposit a fibreglass
splinter which bugged me for weeks
afterwards.
After a freezing night we drove up
to the Salmon River to run the 10
or so miles from Nordheimer Creek,
at 1800cfs, to the bridge above the
confluence with the Klamath. Although
there is a road which parallells the river,
you would not believe it when you are
on the river. The river flows through a
beautiful wild canyon with the road up
high way out of sight. The scenery was
magnificent and the rapids just kept
on coming it was a supeb run. Graded
3-4+ with a couple of 5s which most of
us walked but Andy swam, involuntarily,
having goofed the run in to the
portage. This resulted in a lost paddle, a
boat end dent and a helmet scraping.

Moving on the next morning there
was nothing for mile after mile, no
habitation, no vehicles, as we drove
along the Klamath.Eventually we came
to the interestingly named Happy
Camp, a small settlement with the
Frontier Café attached to the Wildest
TRASHER MAY/JUNE 09

Westest Saloon you have ever seen!
We arrived at about 8 o clock in the
evening by which time the only place
to get anything to eat was in a kinda
homely pizza house. We were now in
Siskiyou wilderness area. The following
morning we were obviously getting
worn down, as Simon was the only one
Mark could get to go paddling. The
plan was to run a section of Clear Creek,
involving, you guessed it, a walk in. As it
happened, the walk in proved not to be
so heinous and the run only took three
quarters of an hour or so. Probably
just as well as it started to snow as we
waited for them.
Time for the long drive south to grab
our last river the Tuolomne, which runs
out of Yosemite. The drive south was
amazing as we drove through a blizzard
at around 4000ft past a town called
Weed and near Dead Horse Summit. As
we lost altitude and neared Sacramento
the weather became more spring like.
We motelled it in Williams, a small town
where we had one of the
worst meals of the trip.
The country fried chicken
steak with country
gravy got the thumbs
down from Mark and Mr.
Hodge!
The next morning we
drove through part of
the agricultural Central
Valley towards the snow
covered peaks of the
Sierra Nevada on our
way to Groveland the
put in for the Tuolomne.
Even here the names keep coming.
Howzabout Copperopolis? This
consists of a few buildings and a gas
station where you can buy a T shirt
saying “Where the hell is Copperopolis
anyway?”

The Tuolomne is one of the classic
“Wild and Scenic” rivers of America. The
grade 5 Cherry Creek section finishes
where we were starting at Meral Pool.
The run is grade 3-4 and is a remote run
of 22 miles. As such we were intending
to do an overnight with loaded boats.
The shuttle is a nightmare, down
unmetalled rutted tracks for an hour
or so each end. We had first to shop
for food, pack the boats and then run
the shuttle which itself took over three
hours. By the time this was all done, it
was ten past six, and it was due to get
dark at about 7.30.
We got on the river, ran the first rapid
and set up our wild camp about half
a mile from the put in. A chance to try
out my new bivvy bag which thankfully
had remained dry. After cooking a basic
meal I retired early, if only because I had
forgotten my head torch, couldn`t see
a thing and was freezing cold. It was
after I had crawled into my sleeping
bag, I remembered that my buoyancy
was a couple of feet from my head and
in the pocket was a nice luscious bar
of Hershey`s chocolate. Now I didn`t
particularly fancy it myself at that time,
but I just couldn`t get it out of my head
that a bear might not be able to sniff
the difference between me (I hadn`t
had a good wash for a couple of days)
and that bar of chocolate! The overiding
fear of a bear mistaking my head for
a Hershey bar lead me to beg Simon,
equipped with head torch, to deposit
my chocolate laden buoyancy in my
boat some 50 metres away. This way
the bear could enjoy my chocolate in
the comfort of my boat well away from
human interference.
Early morning after a wild camp on
the Tuolomne, was magical. It was very
cold at first but the sun soon began to
light up one side of the valley and then


dwarfed by the mobile homes/RVs that
seem to take over most big American
campgrounds. We spent the day
walking the trails up the Merced River
alongside waterfalls that would strike
terror into even the most kamikazistic
of huckers! You are certain to be in the
company of others doing this trek, but
it is spectacular by any standards and
well worth doing.
At the end of the day it was time
to head back to the Central Valley
following the course of the Merced
River. Team LA then headed back via
the scenic coastal Route 1 whilst team
SF headed back directly to the Bay Area.
California, a tremendous place that
leaves you wanting more. Gotta get
back!! Go get!! Thanks to everyone for
making it such a great trip!!
Team California Mark and Heather
Rainsley, Claire Cheong Leen, Liz
Garnett, Dave Hodgkinson ,Simon Knox,
Andy Levick ,Ol Renison, Dave Surman.

the river. After frenetic stuffing of kit
back into boats (what comes out must
after all, go back in) we headed off on
the 18 mile section.
Lars Holbeck starts off his description
of this section as follows
“I`m tired of writing this book and
wish I was shooting Sunderland`s Chute
at 1500 cfs…but instead I`m sitting in
front of this dumb word processor for
your benefit!”
You can see why the dude was
frustrated with his task the minute you
get on this river. It`s a beautiful remote
run which winds its way through steep
sloping mountains and meadows, with
pine and oak vegetation and patches
of californian poppies and wild lupins
providing splashes of colour. Most of
the harder rapids grade 4 are in the first
five miles. There`s a fair bit of volume
to the river with holes and interest all
the way. After about five miles comes
Clavey Falls, which all apart from Mark,
Claire and Simon decided to portage.
After this there`s still a lot of good stuff
right down to the bridge at Ward`s

Ferry. We were lucky in that the level
in the reservoir below was low and
this gave us rapids right up to the end.
These are often flat when the reservoir
level is higher.
The bridge at the end is a surreal
experience. Right in the middle of
this remote and beautiful part of the
country the whole roadway and bridge
has been covered in LA style graffiti and
tags. One reminding people to tip their
guide is an indicator that this section is
commercially rafted from May onwards.
Numbers though, are strictly limited
to ensure it remains a wilderness trip.
Dam releases from the Hetchy Hetchy
dam make it possible to run this section
throughout the summer.
The paddling section of the trip was
over and after grabbing a Mexican in
Groveland, we headed up to Yosemite
for the touristing.
After another freezing night (a
recurring theme or am I just a pussy
cat?) it was amazing to wake up
amongst the huge famous granite
domes of Yosemite. Our tents were

An interesting footnote. I`ve just
received a bill from the Doctor`s
Surgery I went to to get some drops
and have my ears cleared. The bill
comes to over $200. Thank Goodness
for the National Health!
Sections Paddled:
S. Fork American Lotus-Folsom Lake
N.Fork American Chamberlain Falls
Section
N.Fork American Giant Gap Section
N. Fork Yuba Goodyear`s Bar
N.Fork Yuba Rosassco Canyon
Lavezola Creek/Downie River
Trinity River Burnt Ranch Gorge
Trinity River Pigeon Point Run
Salmon River Nordheimer Creek to
bridge
Clear Creek
Tuolomne River
Guidebook Guide to the Best
Whitewater in the State of California
Chuck Stanley/Lars Holbeck
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Neil

After spending most of the week with
my eyes glued to the weather forecast
I eventually gave up and admitted
that there wasn’t going to be enough
rain to make the rivers in North Wales
worth a visit. So on Friday evening
Vicky and I hatched a plan to try out
the redeveloped National Water Sports
Centre at Holme Pierrepont on Sunday.

Louise

To cut a long story short we got there
a bit late due to to Vicky’s hangover and
a 20 mile diversion to avoid road works.
Still despite the mid-afternoon start
we managed to get a few hours of
paddling in. Our initial thoughts were
that the changes to the course took
some of the burliness out of it. There
appeared to be more play spots, both
gentle and not so gentle. But strangely
it seemed smaller, though that could be
an impression given by the faster flow
that the course seems to of gained.

Louise gets marked

Our conclusion: Better than it
used to be.
Anyway it made for an entertaining
Sunday afternoon so that’s all good.
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Caught on camera: send
us your photos and get
in print…

Back issues can be downloaded from www.kingfishercanoeclub.co.uk if you are a club member.
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