 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1He-man 2005 - By Todd Byrne

There were 12 initiates for this year’s endeavor of this annual Northern Wisconsin rite of passage.  Each year it is more difficult to recruit the virgins to the process, but there were 3 to be sacrificed for 2005.

Volleyball was played on a clean beach of sand thanks to Dave J., George, and Ron.  No volleyballs were damaged in the rather large fire.  As the night became late and it was getting close to Ron’s bed time, the traditional arm wrestling commenced.  On a He-man seniority basis the following were the results of this ugly endeavor:

Dave Becker lost both battles to Ron and Boyd.

This year Boyd overtook Ron.

Alan surpassed George - there were comments about the lack of meat and too many beans in the diet.  Others stated that the Limburger cheese was uncalled for during this event.

Todd could not keep up to Bob.

Karl schooled Kenny.

Dave Johns got the better of Garth.

Dave Johns beat Will.

Garth was the last loser of the night to Will.

As a continued part of the tradition, the duties to make a successful He-Man were chosen by the order of arm-wrestling wins.  The following duties were claimed in the following order:

Morning Dishes: Boyd

Evening Cook: Ron

Morning Cook: Dave B.

Tarp Boy: Alan

Fire Station Engineer: George

Wood Gatherer: Karl

Scribe: Todd

Wood Engineer: Dave J.

Wood Gopher: Will

Tarp Girl: Garth (This last assignment came as a new nomenclature to show that the He-Man tradition is not a completely sexist society.  There was talk of future positions requiring a dress to be worn while performing these duties.)

The paddling partners and tent assignments were agreed before further activities.  Sleeping partners were as follows (what happens in the tent stays in the tent):

George and Ron

Todd and Garth

Boyd and Alan

Karl and Will

In individual tents were Kenny and Dave J., while Bob and Dave B. camped minimally with lean-to type tarp covering (they are the real nature boys of our group).

The canoe arrangements were as follows:

George and Dave J.

Dave B. and Will

Ron and Kenny

Todd and Garth

Boyd and Alan

Bob and Karl

The night was uneventful as the more senior of the group proceeded to go to bed early.  With visions of a paddle stroke and calm waters in their heads - Boyd made his morning rounds with pots and pans at the stroke of sunshine Saturday.  The breakfast burritos were excellent as to be expected on any He-Man.  A common saying is that if they don’t hurt now they will later in the day.  George was seen having his share of beans for breakfast.

Trout Lake was calm and surreal mist was spookily ominous as we started across while we warmed up our unexpecting muscles with a steady paddle stroke.  George and Dave were the last to leave the dock.  

The culvert was navigated easily with no surprises and Ron stated that we made it to the golf course by 8:10am (did he have a watch??).  Much wildlife was seen as we had a beautiful morning down Trout River; the more notable were 5-6 Bald Eagles, 2 Trumpet Swans.  There were close calls, but no tip-overs on the rapids through the beaver dams.

As we reached the end of Trout River the groupings of canoes were being evaluated for the Lake Race.  It was clearly stated that Todd and Garth didn’t paddle the straightest line, they also were not the fastest canoe of the group.  After a little campaigning they were allowed the first position, George and Dave J. were 2nd, then Boyd and Al, Bob and Karl, Ron and Kenny, with Dave B. and Will taking up last position for the Lake Race.  The finish order was close and the contest was competitive; but the winners were decided by the best line to the finish - not necessarily the fastest canoers (although this year’s winners qualified in both categories).  The order of placements were:

Dave B. and Will

Bob and Karl

Boyd and Al

Ron and Kenny

Todd and Garth 

George and Dave J.

We proceeded to lunch enjoying the unusually nice weather.  We greedily engorged ourselves on PJ and lunchmeat sandwiches.  Clouds were noticed to be looming and the weather started to cool off as we finished our lunch.  Winds started to pickup and we all took off to start across the lakes to finish the day.  There were some head winds to paddle against, but it was not insurmountable.  

We portaged across the dam and arrived at our camp-site only to have to politely suggest to the car traveling campers to find another site as we had the site was dedicated to canoers over car campers.  

As we took over the site and erected our canoe village, the tug-of-war order was selected.  Clouds formed and parted, leaving us comfortable weather for this unique challenge.  The order was decided by the finishing sequence from the lake race.  

Heat 1

Dave B and Will were beaten by Ron and Kenny

Bob and Karl struggled past Boyd and Al

Heat 2 

Ron and Kenny easily beat George and Dave J

Bob and Karl just barely passed Todd and Garth (note Todd and Garth tipped their canoe in this devastating loss - they were winning at the time of the mishap).

For the final - after an appropriate waiting time - Ron and Kenny battled Bob and Karl - and once again any team that Ron is on usually makes for a decisive match as they easily beat Bob and Karl.

The dinner for our first night was a first - frying pan cooked bread with chili.  The bread took a little longer than anticipated but was quickly devoured from the hungry He-Men.  

After dinner the Hatchet throw was performed on our sacrificial log.  This year some of the favorites failed quickly - George did not make it past 2 sticks from the start, (he is usually a perennial favorite).  But Bob pulled one throw after another from nowhere to make sure that a rookie would not walk away with the axe throw competition.

Sunday was a picturesque start - the sun was shining, the wind was calm, we started the day in shorts.  If there ever were to be a sales pitch made for He-Man canoe weekends, this was the start of a day to use for any potential recruit.  The calm waters paddling down to the garbage drop-off (water pick-up) were exciting from the fact that Garth almost had a fish jump in the canoe through the minor rapids.  Dave J. shoulder was quite sore from the previous days paddling and he was on the fence about sticking it out... after a bit of deliberation he decided to stick it out.  A beer count performed by Garth calculated 18 for 1.5 days... it was decided that should be enough. 

As we paddled the Manitowish River, there were numerous side competitions.  Obviously this was no challenge for the senior (citizens?) canoers - but there was satisfaction seeing Ron and Kenny take a dump as they tried unsuccessfully ram George and Dave.  There was a 6-canoe pile-up at one of the low water canoe crossings, but these too were navigated successfully.  Wild life was abundant - Ron and Kenny saw a deer wading in the water.  The weather was so warm that Boyd and Al even took a voluntary swim - their plan was to wait for an ambush - but they were too far ahead of everyone else at the time.

When we reached the Turtle Flambeau, the wind started to pick up.  There was a little debate over the route to take to the campsite.  We were concerned with the nice weather that site might be taken or difficult to find.  Karl and Bob took the lead and navigated by map (not usual for the He-Man), the 1st choice of site was taken, but they were successful in quickly directing us to a frequent spot of past He-Men trips.

As we claimed our spots and erected our neighborhoods in this new site for our Sunday, Bob was almost hit by a falling dead limb.  Lesson to be learned - check overhead prior to erecting tent.

Some of the observations of the day’s activities included:

* Karl hadn’t seen that many red maples on the river before.

* The weather was beautiful and we used excessive amounts of sunscreen.

* There were plenty of people on the river... kayakers, canoers - families and singles.

* We (Dave, Will, Garth, and Todd) saw a Bald Eagle attack a nest.

* Dave and Bob did not have enough of a workout so they did a 4-mile trek to oversee another campsite.

The night was calm and quiet - Kenny, Bob, and Dave B. all slept without a tent.  Apparently trying to develop a new tradition that most were not interested participating in.

Monday’s breakfast was hearty pancakes - but there was not enough for everyone to have 3.  Dave B. did get to have only one.  The fire was stoked very well; our largest log did not burn completely through all night.

The paddling was smooth as we realized we were starting to complete our journey.  We reached the dam by Lake of the Falls without incident and portaged our gear and canoes.  Much debate was performed by the senior members over who was going to recognized as He-Man 2005 - and the recipient was deserving (if from seniority if nothing else), Kenny.  His baptism by the creek was a welcome relief as the weather was getting warm.

Other milestones of significance were also recorded at the bridge by the dam.  Boyd recorded 20 years of He-Man(ning ?), while Bob had reached his 10th year.  Both of these accomplishments were worth the official throwing into the water by all.

As we wove our way up the Turtle River the paddling became more intense.  The water level seemed higher than previous years, but there still were rocks to avoid.  As the canoes emerged from the mouth of the Turtle River one at a time the race was on.  With only Pike Lake to cross and the journey would be over.  Not everyone picked the straightest line, but we all made it to the beach on Pike Lake ready to congratulate everyone.  Our final swim allowed everyone to state that we’re now He-Men for another year!
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