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Carlisle Canoe Club


December 1999


Chairman’s Report (special Millennium length!)�
Happy Christmas and a prosperous New Year to everyone.  It does not seem like 5 years ago since I did my last Chairman’s Report for the Club.  It is quite surprising how the years go by.  Dave stood down in October at the AGM due to business commitments.  He has done a good job for the Club over the years and we wish him all the best with his business expansion Good luck Dave, keep paddling.


It’s when I sat down to do this report that it seemed like the appropriate time to reflect back over the years, what the Club has done, as this is the last Newsletter this century.


“Service of Youth Canoe Group.” - The first meeting took place on Friday 12th June 1959 at the Eden Youth Centre.  It was where the Civic Centre is now.  Price of membership was 2s.6p (12½p)  Canoe building night was a Wednesday at 7.15 – 10pm.  It was decided to affiliate to Lakeland Canoe club and the British Canoe Union.  Eric Totty from Lakeland Canoe Club was asked to do a canoe rolling demonstration.  The first canoe was built at a cost of £25.00 including all equipment to go with it.  After the first year the membership was 29.  


In September 1960 the Canoe group hired there own premises at 9 George Street, where Georgian Way (dual carriageway) is now.  The first British Canoe Union Course was organised at Penrith Youth Centre.  The first complaints came from the Carlisle Angling Association about canoeists on the River.


1961 Canoe group purchased canoe trailer at a cost of £82.00.  Weekly subs were introduced: Members in employment - 6p (2½p)  Members at school - 3p (1½p).  The first expedition the Club held was a tour of the Caledonian Canal.  By the end of the year the Club owned 23 touring canoes.  It was at this point that it was suggested they build slalom canoes.


1963 Club premises were rented in the Turf Inn - Canoe group upstairs – the Climbing Club downstairs?? 


The first Carlisle Slalom was organised on 16th June 1964 and the National Youth Championships were held the weekend after.  Martin Roweder, youth member represented Great Britain at the World Slalom Championships.


1965 – winter Rolling courses at Harraby baths.


1967 March the Club purchased its first C2 slalom canoe costing £35.00.


8th July 1968, Club purchased C1 slalom canoe.


By 1969 Club members were competing regularly in slalom


1970 Club Membership – Under 21 £1.00  -  Over 21 £2.00.


1971 Canoe slalom date fixed for 25th July.  Canoe for Youth group was entered in the Slalom Year Book as Carlisle Canoe Club.


1972 Canoe Club and Carlisle Angling Association finally came to an agreement on use of the river, came into force from January 15th 1973.


1974 Notice given Club had to leave the Turf Inn, new premises sort after.


24th April 1975 the Old Pump Station was hired from the city Council and the erection of a wooden hut beside it to build canoes and do repairs.


1976 - I joined the club membership was Under 18 - £1.50 - Over 18 - £3.00.


1977 was year of the Club’s best achievement when Albert Kerr won the World Slalom Championships.


1980 Club membership was Under 18 - £3.00  -  Over 18 - £6.00.  Club heavy into slalom competition, every club member in one of the ranking divisions.


1982 Given notice to vacate the Pump Station to make way for Sands Leisure Centre to be built


1983 Club went very quiet with no premises, notable drop in membership.


1984  Moved into new premises in the Sands Centre.  Club started to pick up again.  Purchased 2 new plastic kayaks.  Slalom competition growing all the time with people starting to buy their own kayaks instead of going to the trouble of making them.


1985 People wanting to do more river trips and B.C.U awards becoming very popular.  I took on job of Chairman of the Club.


1986 B.C.U Golden Jubilee celebrations; we held a weekend event at Carlisle, clubs taking part were Carlisle, Lakeland, AAAA, Copeland, Duddon, West Cumbria, Tees, Garstang, Coquet, and Newcastle City.  Events that took place were, mini slalom, triathlon, raft race, paddles up, air bed race and a barbecue on the Saturday evening.


1987 Club growing, slalom still going strong, touring, open Canadian canoeing showing a lot of interest Club running 4 nights a week.  Polo team entered into Cumbria League.


1988 Lot of people qualified for Instructor award.  Members starting to paddle in Europe and further afield.  Entered 3 polo teams into Cumbria League.


1989 River very dry, many river trips, Polo team still doing well, Club full; cannot take any more members.


1990 Pan Galactic Canoe Rally organised in Keswick 600 canoeists attended.  Club purchased its first open canoe.  Club had 100 club draw to raise funds for equipment.  Eamont – Eden open canoe trip, someone pinched my roof rack off the car at Lazonby car park.  First Mike Jones Rally at Hexham.


1991 Cumbria Polo League stopped, no one to organise it.  Slalom entries starting to fall.  Open canoe lots of interest in overnight camps and touring.


1992 Open canoe trips to Loch Morar, Sea kayak trip to Arduaine.  Lots of river trips, slalom entry poor.  


1993 Northern region Pool Slalom in Durham, good turn out by club members.  Clubs competing were Carlisle, Durham, Tees, Copeland and West Cumbria.  Bad year for river trips – no water.


1994 Copeland Canoe Club to organise the Carlisle Slalom, entry was very low will not run next year.  I stood down as Chairman after 9 years.  Dave kindly took over the job.


1995 Club members entered the Yum Yum race in January.  Copeland held a pool slalom at Whitehaven baths, good turn out from our members.  Not so many river trips (no water).  Good turn out from our club for Tyne Tour (12).  Surfing trip to Machrihanish, club members did very well in the competition.


1996 Club entered into N.E Polo League.  Purchased new polo boats.  Machrihanish surf trip – no surf; it ended up as a beer and bacon butty trip.  Sea kayaking trip to Scotland and usual river trips although not a lot of water about.  Some club members went snow boarding instead.


1997 Bad year for trips water very low polo team do better in the N.E League


1998 Bit more water about lots of different rivers being paddled.  Evening kayak trip on Ullswater 18 people went, sea kayaking trip Arduaine.  Carlisle Club winning overall championship at the Northern Region Slalom.  Most improved paddler for 98 was Tom Botterill


1999 Lots of river trips on the usual rivers and some not so usual, i.e.  Glenridding Beck, Troutbeck, Gelt and Sprint.  5 day sea kayaking trip a round Ardnamurchan.  Most improved paddler for 99 was Dave Crawley and my Arctic Sea Kayaking trip in August (Trip report in the next News Letter).


That is just a brief run through the Club over the last 40 years.  Things have changed a lot over the years – things not mentioned are, the Club ran two slaloms and hosted the Northern Region Slalom every year up until 97/98, Rolling Courses in the City Baths and now in St Aidan’s Baths, Organised First Aid Courses, slide shows, demonstrations for local organisations, provided rescue boats for raft race etc.  Club members have travelled the world in kayaking going to Norway, New Zealand, Corsica, America, Canada, Austria, France, Germany, Switzerland and Nepal.  From making all your own equipment to being able to go and buy it off the shelf, people are doing a lot more severe rivers.  Competitions have changed with slalom and white water racing dropping in attendance but rodeo and touring becoming more popular.  As we move into the year 2000 I wonder how the sport will change over the next 40 years…


Jim Wilson  


�
�



On Sunday 4th October, nine(?) paddlers (Jim, Mark, Paul, Luke, Tom, Mike T, Dave T, Steve F, Kenny.)  paddled the Nith.  We had planned to go for a weekend on the Trweryn but had to abandon this due to flooding on the Dee.  However, there had been two days of rain and the level on the Nith was perfect…


�



The Nith


�
This was my first trip on the river Nith as a canoeist and I was pleased for such a glorious day.  The sun was shining, the wind was slight and the water was a nice level for a novice like me.  From the car park the group set off down the river in a couple of small groups.  I followed my hero "Jim" over the first set of rapids and capsized immediately.  What a shock I got as the water hit me like a ton of bricks.  It was freezing!!!!!  To hell with rolling, I just got out of the kayak as quickly as possible and made my way to the nearest bank.


Mike helped me to compose myself and get sorted out to carry on downstream.


Off we went with Mike, Jim and Dave keeping an eye on me for the foreseeable duration of the trip.  As the group traversed downstream we came across varying rapids and obstacles in our path.  The river Nith was grade 3+ in places as I would discover over and over again.


As the group were paddling downstream we came across a rock to be used for "Seal launching".  I was last to go in a group of seven that braved the dragging of the kayaks up onto the huge rock that was about ten feet out of the water.  Watching the rest of the group go first gave me a few tips, so, when it was my turn, as I launched I just tried to keep upright.


As I hit the water I felt fantastic.  I stayed upright and didn't get too wet.  I did stain my boxer shorts though from the initial shock!!!!!


Travelling down the river was great after that as I felt more confident.  Of course I had a few escapes, but who doesn't??


On one set of rapids I got caught on an eddy line and capsized again.  I tried to roll but it was no good...I was wet again..


Further on I capsized again, but this time I rolled!  Don’t know how...Don’t know why?  It just happened!  I was so thrilled to bits that I had to stop and have a cup of coffee just to make sure that it was me that had rolled!


After a break the group went further down river coming across more rapids which to me were tricky and nerve racking.  A few more close calls and panics I had on the way but nothing too serious.  The group headed further down river stopping and messing about in rapids on the way.  


Later, Jim took me aside and informed me to go down what is commonly known as "The Chicken Run".  This was a run down the side of a dangerous set of rapids known as "The Gorge"


As I was going down the run the kayak was caught by a current and was forced round so I was travelling backward.  I tried to correct myself but failed miserably.  I capsized and was swept down river for a short time until I got my bearings.


Having got back in the kayak it was down river again at a nice leisurely pace until we stopped just before the bridge and got out.  The kayaks were hauled up the bank onto flat land and we got changed into dry clothes.


Here endeth the first trip for me on the River Nith.  The trip was a fantastic experience for me and I learned a lot.  I will put this to great use on further trips in the future and will gain in confidence with every trip.


Kenny Park�
Paddling on the Esk


On Sunday the 12th September, Paul, Tom, Dorine, Dave and I (‘I’ being Luke!) set off from the club on a cold morning to go and paddle the Esk.


Whilst on the way there we stopped to have a look, at the supposed grade 4 rapid,  but all we saw was a small flurry of tiny little waves and a few annoying rocks, on which you could get pinned.  


Anyway, undeterred we carried on to the start of the river after stopping to drop Dave’s car off at the other end.  Just as we were going through the car park entrance, Paul suddenly shouted “are the kayaks going to fit under the height restriction bar?” fortunately we did.  After a little bit of a bang.  


So, we got on the river and nothing much exciting happened until about half way down I had blasted on ahead of the others and had attempted to do a pop out.  Sadly my paddles got stuck in-between two rocks and so I went flying over, capsized and tried to hand roll only I couldn’t because I was paddling Mark’s Kendo, so I rather uneventfully had to swim and ended up rescuing myself as their was no one else around me to help!! Little did I know that further up the rapid Paul had just got his new kayak stuck and he also ended up swimming.  Unfortunately for me, I swam last, so I had to do the report.
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So anyway, when we got off the river Dave and Dorine went to fetch the cars and left us to throw stones at Mark’s kayak.  (SORRY MARK BUT WE WERE BORED.) We loaded up the kayaks and then went to a local tea room where Tom bought the largest piece of cake there was regardless of the fact that he might not like it, Whilst Paul nearly bought the entire shop’s drinks.  After all that food and drink we finally decided that it was time we left.  All in all it was an eventful day.  


Extreme Paddling !!!				Luke Burl





Scouser in Stopper!


�


Eight paddlers turned up at the Sands for a quiet relaxing days paddle; little did they know what the day would hold.  Luke, Paul, Craig (scouser), Matt, Mike T, Dave T.  and myself all arrived on time.  However, learner driver Tom arrived half an hour late due to a flat tyre, but we all know that the real reason was due to stalling the car at each junction!


The plan was to paddle the Nith due to the lack of rainfall.  However, due to the downpour overnight, we decided the Esk would be our best option.  Driving through and past Longtown we got to see the state of the Esk - Tom was now grinning from cheek to cheek.  Our well seasoned paddler, Bigsy, would describe this as either Stonking or Horrendous! Our next inspection point was the slabs near the Hallows.  We all got out and had a committee meeting.  Mike T.  and his son Dave decided to paddle the top section of the Esk to give Dave some experience on big water.  The rest of the group decided to paddle to Canonbie.


We all got dressed at Langholm car park, did the necessary shuttle and finally got onto the water.  The river flowing past Langholm was excitable and thrilling due to constant, large standing waves.  As the Esk approaches its first road bridge, we said we would all meet in the large eddy at the bottom.  Mike and Dave went first, followed by Luke.  The first two made it past the large, confused, standing wave.  However, Luke came to grief and was rewarded with the first swim of the day.  His latest excuse is his boat is too small!  I suggested that you must give respect to large waves and not think you can blast all of them, all of the time.  However, I was to eat humble pie because the second swim of the day was to be mine! I won't bore you with the usual excuses because at the end of the day a swim is a swim! 


The fast moving water carried us down to the island in the middle of the river.  Everyone went river right.  At this point Mike and Dave left and climbed the bank to reach their car parked in the lay-by.  We said our farewells and carried on.  There was still more fast moving, brown, boily water with standing waves.  Tom remembered a video we had seen of the first river descent of the Sang Po River in Tibet.  He remarked how similar it was to the Esk! The events of the remainder of the trip were to reinforce this.


We all got out above the weir before the slabs and held our second committee meeting.  Not bad - two meetings in one day! The broken, staggered weir on the right hand side had a large tow back which was obviously not a good place to shoot the weir.  To the left side of the middle of the weir was a mature tree dumped by the water.  The only place to shoot the weir was near the bank and left of the STOPPER!  Matt went first in order to show which line to take.  We all looked on and saw his boat do tricks which were not deliberate! Craig went next, but landed in the trough of the stopper.  He commenced a lot of high brace sculling but the stopper was hungry.  The Sang Po river came to mind once more.  Craig did the most sensible thing; he pulled his spray deck and eventually swam out.


The hero of the day, Matt, grabbed him and his boat and threw his paddle onto the bank.  The swim was not over yet because the slabs were around the corner.  They both made it around the corner and down the slabs, kayaks and all, minus a paddle.  Four of us were still left at the top but we all eventually got down in one fashion or another, each with a different story to tell.  We all realised that kayaking in high water is a risky sport.


We never found Craig's paddle which his mother bought him for Christmas, (he has some explaining to do - if you can help please tell him your excuses) but we did get to use the splits for the first time; now I know why we carry them.  We reached dry land, got changed and headed off to the teashop for sustenance and to swap stories.  In conclusion, Tom said this was the best river he has ever paddled.


Mark Thomlinson.





Club Programme


Winter 1999/2000


December


Sat 11	Polo Tournament


Sun 12	Eden Open day


Tue 14	Last Polo before Christmas


Thu 16	Last Pool session before Christmas


Fri 17	Christmas Bash - Meet 7:30 at Laser 	Quest/7:00 at hotel bar.


Wed 29	Christmas river trip on Border Esk


January


Tue 11	First Polo session and Committee Meeting


Thu 13	First Pool session


Sat/Sun 15/16	Dee tour


Sun 16	Eden Open Day


Sat 22	Club session


Sun 23	Leven open day


Sat 29	Swale Tour


February


Sat 5	Club session


Sat 12	Polo Tournament


Sat 19	Club Session


Sat/Sun 26/27	National Canoe Exhibition at NEC


March


Sat 4	Club session


Sat 14	Polo Tournament


Tue 21	Last Polo


Thu 23	Last Pool session


Tue 28	First River session


Wed 29?	Stirling Canoes playboating event


April - Sat 29	Eskimo/Stirling Canoes Whitewater 	Skills event


July 7-10	Sea kayaking in Shetlands


September 9-10	Open canoe symposium


For Sale/Wanted


Eskimo Kendo Evolution


New this year! Full Whitewater Spec.  inc.  buoyancy.  Only £420.


Contact Mark Thomlinson on 536536


Wanted!


Second hand neoprene spray deck suitable for polo. Contact Josh or someone at polo.





Eamont/Eden Open Canoe trip - 31st October


This was my first river trip.  I'd canoed a number of lakes and in some pretty bad weather, but canoeing down a river has always filled me with anxiety.  So of course agreeing to do this in support of “my dear husband Ray!” meant that conditions had to be right.


We started off at Pooley Bridge, the wind was gale force (or it felt it to me) there was not much water in the river so the rapids were more bumpy than usual and the rain was torrential, “perfect conditions!!”


I enjoyed the lovely Autumn scenery and the many swans and cygnets who glanced a cautious eye at us before taking off into the air, dropping their bombs with the thrust of their assent but mercifully missing us.  We watched the Herons take off into the tree tops, the Kestrels and even a Cormorant (we think) get out of our way, and huge fish leaping out of the water beside us.


We, Ray and I that is, seemed to provide some entertainment for Dave, Mandy and Rob and the public on the river bank with our expressions of fright on tackling the sheer drop of the Eamont Bridge weir and most other weirs and rapids where we spent a good bit of time in a backward position.  However the crowning glory which Ray must take the credit for a magnificent show, was when he alone (I chickened out of this one) got stuck on the top of the Eden Lacy weir with Dave Mandy and Rob in the canoes below unable to help and me frozen and embedded on the bank with fear, cold and wet through.  Eventually with bumping himself and the canoe around and a helping tug from Rob he plopped into the water below.  Then we could all laugh.  Will Ray ever live this down?  Well it was fun and an experience to remember, and one I suspect I might try to avoid in the future!						         Rose Petrie


Editors Column


This is my first newsletter as editor.  Thanks for all your trip reports which have made it possible.  My editors column has been relegated to the back page by Jim’s chairman’s report and history of the club.


I am already looking for reports for the next newsletter.  You can e-mail reports to me (save the file, right-click on it and select: Send To > Mail Recipient) at Tom-at-Atomic.4mg.com.  Photo’s or pictures would be useful (clip art gets boring).  Anything canoeing-related is welcome, including anything for a For Sale/Wanted column.


Tom Botterill





