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By Todd Byrne

The Turtle Flambeau was beckoning in 2007.  There were 16 recruits: Dave Becker, Boyd Roloff, Ron Roloff, George Mattson, Alan Siegl, Todd Byrne, Kenny Becker, Garth Langhammer, David Johns, Dan Hart, Chris DeWolfe, Doug Irwin, Art Hebblewhite, Eli Holbrook, Kyle Schwartz, and Adam Meyer.

Ron felled a particular good tree for this 2007’s log splitting endeavor – apparently this won out over the arm wrestling.  The competition grouping was decided by the elders, but was limited to groups of 2-3 because of the axe limitations.  The results were as follows:

Ron bested Dave B who did better than Boyd in the first round.

This year Al took George to the cleaners

Todd seemed to recover from the ’06 fiasco and beat Kenny

Garth slammed Dan who schooled Dave J

Chris beat Doug like a drum

The 4 rookies went Adam over Eli taking Art surviving over Kyle

The official job assignment duties were as follows:

Rooster Cook – Ron

Bowl Cook – Dave B 

Headmaster Tarp – Boyd

Muggle Camp Asst. – Al 

Lightning Bug Fire – George 

Quick Quill writer – Todd

Dragon Master Fire – Kenny

Little Beaver Wood – Garth

Mama Beaver – Dan

Quidpitch Captain (grating) – Dave J

Termite Twig – Chris 

Papa Beaver – Doug 

Camp Elf – Adam 

Little Lamb (pan washer) – Eli

Head Goat (dishes) – Art

Death Eater (sanitation) – Kyle 

Partners were decided/elected/chosen as follows:

Kenny and Boyd, Dan and Art, Todd and Garth (in the beast), Chris and Doug (Aluminum), George and Dave J., Dave B. and Kyle, Ron and Eli, finally the A-team of Al and Adam.

As customary we played several volleyball games, with the new recruits there seemed to be a division of old vs. pups (the seniors usually won).  A new rule of do-over was instituted when the lines were not clear and it became too dark to see.  

Saturday

Saturday morning was picturesque, with our muscles warming as we crossed a calm trout lake.  The river was high enough so there were not too many early morning casualties starting down Trout River (except for Adam who wanted to try the water).  The beavers were out and swimming for the first to the mouth of the river.

The lake race was a little of a surprise for the 1st place winners – Doug and Chris were very good strong paddlers that did not need their head start they were given.  There was a temporary pause in the race as Adam over-reached for a stroke and once again went for a swim in the middle of Rice Lake – Al was concerned about the canoe going over so Adam was pulled all the way to shore to resume the race.  After the restart, Ron and Eli did a great job of catching and getting ahead of Garth and Todd as they valiantly pushed the barge of water into 3rd place.  Dave B. and Kenny managed to get to 4th place, George and Dave J. came in 5th, Dan and Art fell to 6th, Boyd and Kenny managed 7th, and Al and Adam took up the rear.  Needless to say Adam looked like a popsicle at lunch and tried to dry off as much as possible.

The morning was beautiful, but rain and winds picked up towards afternoon.  Banana bread was broken out after the lake race, but it was quickly devoured prior to the last canoes arriving.  We paddled until the lunch break.  Al was able to swim at the lunch break, but we arrived at our campsite on Saturday night cold, damp, and tired.  

A tradition like no other – the Ron Trophy -Tug-of-War.

The weather warmed a little so our nipples weren’t as erect before the event.  The staging of the event was based on the Lake Race order of finish.

Round 1

Doug & Chris handily beat Al & Adam (A-team)

George & Dave J survived against Dave B. & Kyle

Dan & Art triumphed over Garth & Todd

Ron & Ely easily handled Boyd & Kenny

Round 2

Doug & Chris showed their talent over George & Dave J.

It was no contest with Ron & Ely besting Dan & Art

Finals

We were expecting a challenge, but once again Ron & Ely (emphasizing Ron) were able to overcome the youth sensation of Doug & Chris

On the Flambeau route, all of the traditional events are grouped together – the Hatchet throw tests the He-man’s ability to accurately place a hatchet into a dead stump at an increasing distance.  This year’s quote of note came from Boyd to Ron: “You don’t have substantial wood!”

This year was tough as a record number of participants fell in the 1st round: George, Todd, Garth, Doug, Chris, Art, Kyle, and Ely (clean misses throughout).

The second round cost Dave B., Kenny, Dan, and Dave J.

The 3rd round saw the A-team bite the dust with Al and Adam going out.

The 4th round had Boyd lose to Ron who ended up going 6 marks back before failing.  Ron was truly on a hot streak.

Sunday

Sunday had a cloudy cold start, but no rain.  The water level appeared to be low as we started our trek towards the Flambeau.  We took an early 1st break on the paddle, but it was mostly nuts to appease George.  We blew by the normal Hwy 51 break and regrouped on the campsite hill at the bend.  More nuts, but we did break out the circus peanuts.  Sugar always provides a quick help to those that are starting to drag.  We broke break quickly because everyone was getting cold.  As Garth & Todd were leaving, the weakest He-men felt challenged and lobbed pine cones, twigs, and logs at them, (very un-He-man like, but I guess that is why they haven’t been voted as official He-men).  The competition down the river to the Flambeau was tough, alliances were formed, blockades were made, canoes were drenched, and Garth & Todd were last to lunch.  We were not long at lunch – we snarfed the sandwiches and then left because of the chill.

As we reached the Turtle Flambeau Flowage, the winds picked up. The conditions were challenging.  Drafting canoes was quickly learned and we stayed close as a pack.  The stronger canoes were sent off as scouts to check for campsite availability.  We lucked out on getting a favorite protected group site.

Sunday dinner was Mexican… I can honestly say that I don’t have a lot of notes – but that might be because the Margarita mix and tequila that really went down well.  There was a skit that was performed by Dave B. and Kyle (I think), but we laughed so hard at the tight bike shorts, and colorful stockings that the whole story may have been lost on the group, it was entertaining regardless.

Monday

Breakfast was pancakes – and I have to say they were particularly good this year (Ron made them and you always complement the cook – He-man 101).  As with tradition, Al put peanut butter on his pancakes.  A surprise was that the cooks ate early, and the young-ins slept in – this was a He-man first, there were almost some canoers that did not get food at breakfast, (Boyd is slacking off in his old age).

If you ever have seen the pictures of a sales pitch for the great outdoors with canoes, you know the one where there is a mist on a beautifully calm morning… well this was better.  The sun was starting to break thru, the temperature was warm, the canoes were loaded with gear, and there were Pirates.  Todd & Garth transformed the beast into a pirate ship, complete with flags, plastic swords, and eye-patches.  

Boyd and Kenny joined the Pirate ranks and flew the Jolly Rodgers on their canoe.  Others tried to join the ranks, but Dan & Al were duplicitous in their motives as they tried to join but never were accepted with their false promises.  The water skirmishes commenced very shortly after we left shore that morning.  There were numerous events of interest, but innocent canoe love taps escalated into serious t-bones that almost sank Chris & Doug.  

The warm weather also highlighted another serious issue for Kenny (beer shortage).  But Boyd and Kenny also demonstrated that Kevlar canoes are not impervious to damage as their canoe will need some repair in the off season.

At the Dam, Art was awarded as He-man of the year.  George was dunked for completing 20 years of this lunacy – he was awarded a generator flashlight, which he quickly started shining at everyone.

As we paddled the last stretch to the end of another He-man outing, the weather warmed even more and the water battles became more intense.  Alliances were more rigid, with dousings welcomed in the warm Memorial Day.  A reverse attack on the river to Pikes Lake by Dan & Art was quite memorable and not to be forgotten – it is being documented in the annuals as a classic maneuver of a quick canoe strike.

There was a last group race across Pike’s Lake and then it seemed over for the swim.  It all happened too fast.  The first contingency then went to get the vehicles, while the rest of us had a drink at the Pea-Patch watering hole – very good beer.  As the last of the vehicles were loaded and we were returning to the cabin – Kenny had to make a pit stop or threatened to wet Garth’s truck.  This occasion had 5 He-men lined up on Hwy 51 – quite the memorable sight.

And so ends the scribe’s entries for 2007 – Congratulations to all!

He-Man log of fallacies:

· It’ll never rain 3 days in a row.

· That rock isn’t going to hit us.

· Just around the bend.

· Putting shoes by the fire will dry them.

· Will you be my friend (from Kenny).

· Kenny will not start drinking beer before noon.

· George knows where he is going.

· Never go between Roloff brothers (they won’t help you out).

· Dave never runs canoes into shore.

· It (the He-man) can’t hurt as much next year.

· Kevlar canoes can stop bullets, but not rocks. (see Boyd’s canoe)
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