 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1He-man 2006 - By Todd Byrne

This was the year for the circle route; we had 12 participants for 2006: Dave Becker, Boyd Roloff, Ron Roloff, George Mattson, Alan Siegl, Todd Byrne, Kenny Becker, Garth Langhammer, David Johns, Dan Hart, Chris DeWolfe, and Doug Irwin, 

This year broke with normal arm wrestling tradition – we had the opportunity to split the winter firewood for the cabin.  Ron cut the largest diameter tree that was appropriate for us to use for splitting the logs.  This seniority-based competition decided who was going to grovel for which camp duty for the weekend.  The results were as follows:

Dave B beat Ron who bested Boyd in the first round.

George easily handled Al

Kenny was the first to take Todd (who couldn’t get thru his log)

Dave J took Dan who beat Garth

And the rookies had Doug taking care of Chris

The official job assignment duties were as follows:

Head Chef in Charge – Dave B 

Pulitzer wining award writer (Scribe) – Todd

Photo Journalist – Dan

Morning Chief Bottle Washer – Garth

PM Doggie Pan Licker – Boyd

Tarp Girl/Rope Boy – Garbage Hounds: Chris and Alan

Pyro Maniac – Kenny

General Woodman (obsessed with never enough wood): George

Corporal Woodboy: Dave J

Private Kindle Kid: Doug (bottom of the food chain)

Please forgive my notes – but Ron’s official duties were not recorded.  (I seem to remember him in camp giving orders as appropriate and keeping the fire stoked and helping the with Chef duties).

We played several volleyball games, which were surprisingly competitive.  There was the Kenny factor to observe, Ron liked to serve to the trees, the fire was over the loft, (after Ron went to bed).  The Friday early sleepers were: Ron, Dave, and the George… something about age catching up with the old timers is appropriate at this point.

The paddling partners and tent assignments were agreed before further activities.  Here are the paddling partners:

Boyd and Doug

Al and Garth

Kenny and Dave J

George and Dan

Dave B and Chris

Todd and Ron

Saturday morning was our usual early start at ¼ past the pine tree.  Boyd started lies with stating he had never had a drink in his life… but he didn’t start up again at this point.  The switch of canoes and crossing of Beaver Dams was eventful, but enjoyable.  Al went swimming past one of the earthen damns while waiting for the group to catch up at a rest break.

Al supplied lunch: sandwiches. A regular occurrence was George complaining about the food, this time about the bread (he wanted whole grain wheat instead of white).  Boyd, Doug, and Garth went fishing with Doug trying to throw rocks (not successful).  Ron napped until the mint cookies were brought out for feasting.  I am not sure of the exact context, but Garth stated that “moon floss” might be needed during our lunch break (I think this falls into the category of too much information).

Beaver Island Race

The benefit of the circle route is that the sadistic nature of the He-Man is exemplified in the torturous challenges like this race.  The paddling teams which have not yet been together because of the rotation of partners all day now have to paddle 4 times around a rather small island (it is perceived as small until you personally have to paddle it).  This sounds simple until you realize that 2 times are with you facing forward and 2 times are with you facing backwards (really try paddling backwards maneuvering around stumps, rocks, and peat to tell me how easy is this task).  This is not for the weak of mind, or spirit, but still we pressed on to finishing in the following order, (if anyone was watching this event, they probably said these guys are nuts):

Dave B and Chris

George and Dan

Al and Garth (fell and were damaged)

Boyd and Doug (Doug got down for Boyd)

Todd and Ron (Backwards has never been so difficult)

Kenny and Dave J (there was not a log that was not hit)

The night was still young so we then went to the next challenge: Canoe tug-of-war (Ron’s regular He-man trophy).  The weather before the event was slightly windy, with light sprinkles, but was very comfortable for a good work out.

Round 1

Ron & Todd didn’t get winded when beating Kenny & Dave J

Garth & Al had a long hard battle over Boyd & Doug

Dave B & Chris survived the struggle over George and Dan this was the longest back and forth in recent memory

Round 2

Ron & Todd beat Al and Garth

Finals

Ron & Todd were triumphant over Dave B and Chris – once again showing that Ron owns the trophy

Saturday Dinner:

Hamburgers, beans, and for a unique occurrence: corn on the cob.  Doug was the last to eat beans, and so the comments started – “no substitute for the bean toot”.  Hygiene is very important on any He-Man event, 50% of the group was recorded as flossing after their meal (corn of the cob might have influenced this activity).  Of note, the river water was used to boil the corn and no recorded notes were made of ill effects for the group.

Hatchet Throw:

This contest tests combatants against a tree stump at progressive distances.  The goal is to stick a hatchet into the tree stump at the farthest distance.  Seniority really has no ownership over this contest; rookies have won this event regularly.  The rain started coming down and really didn’t have much effect, but we were cheering on the finish sooner.  The results were as follows:

First round eliminated the following: George, Todd, Kenny, and Chris

Second round saw leave: Ron, Dan, Dave B, 

3rd round took: Doug and Garth

4th Round: Dave J 

5th round: Boyd

Finalist by default (but still champion): Al

Sunday:

There were some storms during the night, few soakings were evident, but Todd and Garth did experience seeping that was inconsequential.  We had excellent pancakes for breakfast – but there never seems to be enough.  We missed the bacon.  

The Lake race is the last big competition; this event is a true endurance test.  Each team is released in the reverse order of how they completed the Beaver Island race.  There is much discussion over the order for the start and just how much of a lead is justified for those that couldn’t navigate the stumps the night before.  This would be relevant if it had any impact on your ability to just stroke till your arms fell off – because just when you think it is done, there is another bend to complete.  The order for the finish for the Lake Race were as follows, (in brackets were there order of start):

Chris & Dave B (6)

Kenny & Dave J (1)

Garth & Al (2)

Ron & Todd (2)

George & Dan (4)

Boyd & Doug (4)

This was a close race, but a 120 count was not enough to prevent the powering of Dave B and Chris over the other competitors.  This really was no contest at the end as they easily caught and beat every one else as if they were standing still.

After the grueling task of completing the lake crossing, we get to enjoy a well deserved down stream paddling on the Manitowish.  Garth was feeling safe and removed his life vest only to receive a very heavy dousing.  I am not sure of the notes, but written was: “lost Kenny on Island Cake”.

As we paddled up the Trout to our campsite the evening was becoming calm and pleasant.  We made camp and most of our party went for a swim that evening.  We had other boaters enjoying the area with us – this is not a usual He-Man experience.  We had an excellent goulash for dinner made with Velveeta, a He-Man first.  I pitied the dishwashers, but nobody left hungry.  There was even a no-meat version made for poor George – he ate his happily.

Monday morning we got up and left camp knowing that another year was going to be coming to a close.  The trek up the Trout is an enjoyable, but long up stream paddle.  At one of the breaks we stopped for bandana pictures – see the website for complete documentation of this event.

One of the obstacles of the Circle route is the last culvert from Trout River to Trout Lake.  The water is going at just a fast enough speed to still be capable of paddling through, but it does take team coordination.  Many of the participants were well experienced and had mastered the technique – hence senior He-Men.  But those without recent experience, or just plain exhausted had difficulties.  The most memorable was witnessing the trials of Dave J & Kenny.  A play by play:

Kenny was in front with Dave J taking it in the rear.

The Leinenkugels were emanating from Kenny as he released from the culvert to make the attempt through the streaming water.

The 1st attempt failed, the 2nd attempt failed, the two struggling He-men were pushed back each time unsuccessfully.  

They were not to be out done, on the 3rd attempt, Kenny using last year’s He-Man straight paddle reached forward extending his whole body over the paddle, lodged it in a rock crevice to gain leverage and “crack”, broke the paddle.  The look of disgust of Kenny was etched in everyone’s memory as we wept and saw once again the canoe flow backwards against the current.  

Kenny realized that this was man against current and asked for a new leveraging tool.  A long stick was provided.

With a better-coordinated effort, and much coaching/cheering from on lookers, the pair once again attempted with added vigor.  The facial expressions on Dave ranged from excitement, to pain, to what the hell did I do to deserve Kenny for a partner!

This time the two were successful and the final group paddle to Trout Lake was made as a team.

The almost final tradition for the circle route is the Trout Lake swim.  After completing the last paddle upstream we all gather on the nearby beach, remove our t-shirts, ready our towels, and as a group head out into the chilly Trout Lake for our annual baptism to attain He-Man status for another year.  

After this year’s refreshing swim because of the pleasant weather, we enjoyed the paddle to the last rest stop on Trout Lake camping point.  Todd knew that he was going to enjoy another dousing for 10 years on the He-Man so he took it appropriately and was thrown into the lake for another swim.  Then the elders huddled together and seemed to take an unusually long time to decide this year – but Dave Johns was selected as He-Man of the Year for 2006, (in reality anyone surviving Kenny Jokes, and Kenny’s drinking deserves recognition)!

Congratulations to all for a great 2006 experience!

