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Editorial. 
 

Well, the Winter is upon us and Christmas has been and gone—So where’s all the water that we 

normally get to paddle this time of year??? Things certainly have been a bit low this year, but on a plus, 

we have managed a trip to Scotland last October and managed to hit a good deluge for once. You can 

read about that trip later in this mag. Hope we get a bit more water in the coming months as our current 

trip list is very full and ambitious, with lots of opportunities to get wet. 

 

I’d like to say a big congratulations to my wife. She gained her 5Star inland kayak award in October, 

and became a level IV coach. Take it from me that the 5Star is a very difficult award to obtain. Not 

only are the courses few and far between, but they are run on very challenging water and don’t usually 

have a very high pass rate. I think I was possibly as nervous as she was...well, nearly! 

   

Andy Dray has been busy with the website and is keeping it up to date with current photo’s of out trips. 

He has created an email list (which members have to register by emailing birminghamcc-

subscribe@yahoogroups.co.uk)This gives us the opportunity to send out up-to-date river trip 

information and keep club members informed of what’s happening on the club front. 



 

The AGM was held on 20 January. 

The new committee for this year (as voted in at the AGM) are: 

Chairman   Dave Hughes 

Treasurer   Jerry Crouch 

Secretary   Ian Dallaway 

Committee members: Celia Dallaway 

    Pat Corish 

    Andy Dray 

    Barrie Magill 

    Steve Maley 

    Joyce Swainston 

    Rod Shelton 

 

The club awards were voted upon and the results were: 

Club person of the year:  Barrie Magill 

Paddler of the year   Steve Maley 

Swimmer of the year   Dave Hughes (second time running) 

New canoeist of the year  Kevin Sexton 

 

Congratulations to the above, all very deserving awards. I hope that everyone is striving to get their 

name here next year in pride of place on the awards list. Hopefully we’ll be able to get a different name 

on the “swimmer” one, though it seems that Dave’s hard to beat in his speciality!  

Also Congratulations to John Powell. He was voted in as a honorary member at the AGM. This is in 

recognition of all the dedication, hard work and enthusiasm he has done for the club over many years. 

A very deserving  person for this accolade. Ray Vaughan and Dick Whittington are already honorary 

members of the club. 

 

An issue raised at the AGM was to introduce ‘family friendly’ trips. These would be trips where we 

include non-paddling family members of a club member. Typically we would do a river trip but would 

organise a barbecue at the end of the trip. Or plan a weekend break and maybe paddle one day and do a 

walk the next day. This will be explored further at the next committee meeting. Hopefully you’ll see 

more about this in further editions of this newsletter. 

 

Currently I am working on a grant application to the “Awards 4 All”. I am hoping to get a grant to 

purchase a fleet of open canoes. This will give us far greater opportunity to get more people out there 

on the water. Watch this space for more……. 

 

 

Ian Dallaway 
 

 

 

 

 

Chairman’s Chat 
 

Running new rivers, learning new skills, paddling with new people, and perfect days out on the river. 

This is exactly what the club is about. The club, however, would not exist without the membership and 

committee. We always need help, with articles for this magazine, coaching, fund raising, organising 

trips and standing on the committee. Can you help? 
  

Next time it rains hard I want to try the upper Wye. If it’s a dry summer I want to do more open 

boating or get in the duo. Let Pat or anybody on the committee know if there is something you would 

like to try. 
  

If you would like to do more but you have family commitments, why not give the July/August trip to 

the Alps some thought. Talk to Ian to find out more. I personally recommend this trip. It is possibly the 

most relaxing and beautiful place in the world, but with plently do if you want to keep active. 



  

Oh, and by the way, others may write that I swam on the Banwy. Not strictly true. I left my boat and 

stood up (no swim), at a tree hazard (not the river), to demonstrate dangers on the river (planned). See. 

 

Dave 

 

 

 

Scotland – October 2005 
 

I was looking forward to this. The weather forecast was looking like we might actually get some water 

in Scotland for a change. After a long drive it was a bleary eyed Andy, Pete and Nigel that met Ce and 

I for the all important breakfast sandwich at Tyndrum. 

 

Plans were leisurely made and the Orchy was top of the list. A quick check of the gauge revealed that it 

was at a low but paddleable level, a good warm-up for the rest of the trip. The shuttle was sorted and 

we were soon in the icy waters and heading downhill, trying desperately to wake up after our 360mile 

drive that morning…yawn! 

 

The run was friendly, with playing at every opportunity. All too soon we reached the 1
st
 class V rapid. 

After many um’s and ar’s, the team chose a line that was extreme river left (along the road). We 

launched back in below this monster. The second biggie was then inspected and ran by Nigel – a good 

line but nobody was keen to follow him down. The Witches Tail concluded this run, and it was off to 

find our hostel for the next few nights. 

 

Sunday we met up with Bristol Canoe Club, friends of Andy, for a paddle down the Spean Gorge. The 

carpark at the get-in was full of paddlers, there were easily 50+ boats on the river, bringing back 

memories of the old “Dee tours”. The river was a perfect level and all the difficulties were passed with 

ease, even the ‘headbanger’ went well (this can be less than pleasant if the line goes wry – as the name 

suggests). The ‘constriction’ was a different story though, It had a tree lodged in it and created a 

difficult whirlpool with a high probability of cock-up. I ran it ok but those that followed my line ended 

up with an “out of boat experience!” Most of the group portaged this one. 

 

The day was still young and we wanted more. The Arkaig runs between loch Arkaig and loch Lochy. It 

is an easy river apart from a difficult rapid that can be anything from III to V depending on levels – it 

was a nice IV today. The five from Birmingham ran the drop with expertise and then helped rescue the 

Bristol bunch. The rapid is too nice to only run once, so we hacked our way through the jungle for a 

second go. Four out of five of us were ok but Andy Dray had a less than perfect line. To cut a long 

story short, he ended up on the bank at the end of the rapid, holding his arm and looking a little ashen. 

A medical examination followed and a dislocated shoulder was diagnosed. There was no choice but for 

me to walk off the river with Andy, who appeared to be in a bit of discomfort – he certainly wasn’t 

very chatty! Ce, Nigel and Pete were left to tow our boats to the egress, about 1km downstream.  

 

The walk out was finally over and we caught up with the Bristol bunch again who were just getting 

changed. They took Andy to Belford hospital in Fort William to be sorted out. To add insult to injury, 

he was ceremonially cut out of paddling kit with a large pair of scissors. Luckily the kit wasn’t much 

good to start with really! 

 

The shoulder was relocated ok and the doctors were happy with progress but they wanted to keep him 

in for a couple of days. After visiting him we headed for the Roy gorge – need to do a trip so we can 

tell Andy about it later.  

 

This was another busy river with several other groups on it. It is a true classic, with several class IV 

drops in a very tight and technical gorge - oh, and a portage too! Pete walked a few of the drops, which 

seemed harder than actually paddling them. We watched as he hoisted his boat out of the gorge at each 

portage, then lower it back down again afterwards. He certainly looked knackered when we finally 

reached the car-park at Inverroy. 

 

Andy was still in Hospital on the Tuesday, so we headed off for a quick blast down the Etive. Now this 



is a waterfall run and is normally paddled at lowish levels – it wasn’t lowish when we got there and it 

was raining hard, with a howling gale blowing down Glen Etive. The first drops were ok but we started 

to portage some of the harder ones as we progressed downstream. The river was getting higher and 

higher and we were starting to get a bit concerned. Finally we decided to abandon the trip before 

anything serious happened. Tying the boats back on the car took all four of us for each boat. Any boat 

left lying on the road was being blown along by the wind….. We were glad to be finally in the car and 

driving out of there. A call from Andy finally came, he had been discharged from hospital and needed 

collecting. We took him to the hostel where he became the centre of attention and entertained the 

people there, with his one armed abstract pumpkin carving. Apparently watching him trying to butter 

toast with one arm was a sight to behold. The staff in the hostel were suffering sore ribs caused by too 

much laughing! 

 

Wednesday, and the last day for Ce and I. We headed to the Coe for a quick blast down and met up 

with the Bristol bunch once more. A true classic and a very civilised 

Egress into a five star coffee house for hot chocolates all round. The journey home afterwards was long 

but the trip was worth it (though maybe not for Andy)! 

 

 Ian 
 

 

 

 

Rain in mid-Wales  
 

Pat had been pushing his Banwy trip and managed to get a lot of interest. Well done Pat - except it was 

raining hard and I hadn't been out for ages, and wanted to do more than the Banwy. The rain gods 

worked well for me and the Banwy was cancelled for being too dangerous. (If you ask me it’s too 

dangerous anyway - tree hazards catching all sorts out!). So it was that Ian Dallaway, Ian Booth, Ce 

and myself drove to mid Wales in November. 
 

 

I took little persuasion to go to the Twymmyn and 'have a look'. On arrival at the get-in the river was 

gravy-coloured with all the mud being washed into the river. No trees floated by in the few minutes we 

watched, nor were there any (obvious) hazards caused by the high water level - except for the lack of 

an obvious launch, though a local couple offered us the use of their back garden as it fell away gently 

into the river. Instead Ian Dallaway lowered us onto a badly maintained set of concrete steps that 

launched us through twigs whipping our faces into the fast moving soup. We were filmed by the 

friendly locals from their back garden as we passed them! 
  

Its fantastic doing a river for the first time - the anticipation of not knowing what’s coming (even if Ian 

D does) gets the heart thumping. So does a barbed wire fence chest high across the river! It was spotted 

in good time and easily avoided. The river was possibly only grade 3 at best, but the speed, newness 

and my lack of fitness made it feel more. Ian B paddled really well for a relative beginner - and I was 

as rusty as it gets. 
  

Ian B paddled well, especially when you consider his complete inability to walk. This is nothing to do 

with any disability, just ineptitude! This became apparent when we walked along the bank to check the 

gorge section for obstructions. After he fell on his arse for about the 10
th

 time, we told him to wait there 

and we’d collect him on the way back - he was a danger to himself and others! The walk was certainly 

the most challenging part of the day for him - and finding where we left him was a challenge for us. 

We were just working out how to split the proceeds from selling his boat when he reappeared, forcing 

us to paddle the gorge with him. A 20 minute walk became a 2 minute paddle. I think it was great but 

Ian B was as unsteady here as on the walk and kept knocking me upside down. 
  

A great new river for my log book! At the get-out we chose the Dulas from the guide book for our 

second river. What a contrast. This water was alpine in quality - glorious cool and clear. The drive to 

the get in was like the drive to the Onde in the Alps, without Dave Clifft in his camper clogging up the 

road. This river was a perfect grade 3 with one exception, a little drop at a broken bridge. From above it 

looked like a stopper with a tricky line. Ce and I set up bank protection for Ian to run it first. Climbing 



down and seeing the stopper at eye level was a different story. The hole was huge - tow back boiled up 

10 metres downstream. Ce said 'I'm not running that' and I said 'I don’t think Ian should' - so I ran back 

to make him take a second look. A drinks bottle took far too long to be flushed out. The stopper would 

definitely hold a swimmer. So it was a portage for all. 

  

Just as well - if we had run it and were busy chatting about how exciting it was instead of concentrating 

we would have missed the barbed wire at waist height. A very quick and urgent eddy was made by Ian 

D, Ce and I. Ian B missed it, knocked me out into the current and we both just avoided it with a duck 

and a roll. 
  

Eyes were definitely open to the end of the river - which didn't disappoint - continuous grade 2-3 for a 

long trip. An excellent day with a valuable lesson learned. 

 

Dave 
 

 

 

 

Upper Conwy Gorge/Llugwy 
 

Steve, Ian, Pete and I (Luke) all met up at Ian’s house for a day’s paddling and suicidal rapid running 

(needless to say I was a bit nervous). 

 

After deciding who would travel with who we set off with a frantic challenge of keeping up with Ian.  

Several broken speed limits later we arrived at the A5 road bridge which was the get in for the Upper 

Conwy Gorge.  Shuttle run was sorted and we all shivered our way into our kit to face a much needed 

warm up before getting into our boats. 

 

Just for a little teeny tiny bit we had a gentle paddle and then Ian turned and said ‘follow my line’ – all 

I saw was Ian’s tail in the air as he went over a drop.  Holy crap. 

Much to my relief it was a small drop and quite enjoyable if not wet.  A couple of minutes of paddling 

later Ian challenges us all to make an eddy slightly upsteam.  We all made it but me (coco the clown) 

who decided to smash into a wall and take a swim for what seemed like miles. Ian was not that 

impressed, everyone had to paddle like mad to chase after me. I had  a long walk back where I had a 

quick learning curve in mountaineering, clinging onto cracks and crannies accompanied by some 

choice words along the way. 

 

After that incident we carried on and we soon arrived at the get out.  I had survived! 

 

It was then that we did the second shuttle run of the day and went to Jims Bridge on the Llugwy.  I was 

still getting a lot of ribbing and was determined not have another swim.  Here we discovered Ian 

doesn’t appreciate cats jumping in his car, as the resident moggie tried to make himself at home in the 

boot. 

 

We had a pleasant enough paddle through some gentle rapids up to the point where Ian said to Steve 

and I “You might want to sit this one out”.  Steve after some consideration decided to sit this one out 

with me.  So we walked to a bridge for a better view.  We watched Ian narrowly miss a really bad 

looking drop as he decided to go for the safer route through followed by Pete, decided to try the harder 

route and ended up facing upstream with his tail hanging over the edge.  After some grunting and 

strenuous effort he managed to pull back and followed Ian down the safer route (if you can call a 15ft 

drop ‘safe’).  After treating Pete’s hand for battle wounds we were back on our way.  Steve and myself 

breathing a sigh of relief at not doing that bit – we decided we didn’t like the look of the nutter stuff. 

 

Five minutes later Ian said ‘get out here’ after what we saw him do earlier we didn’t hesitate we were 

shocked however to Ian also getting out.  Oh my god what is coming next??? We had a little walk and 

then we discovered why Ian got out and walked with us.  This was my first sight of a grade 6 rapid.  

Apparently only paddleable with perfect conditions and very experienced safety crew.  Thank god it 

was an easy get out – I’d hate to miss it.   

 



Well it was all flat water from there and with no more surprises.  Until aaarrrgghhhhhh!  The Killer 

Trees began their attack.  Steve stood no chance. A quick swing of a branch and his paddle was 

plucked from his hands, followed by lots of laughs as the rest of us observed his wrestling match with 

the tree.  We arrived at the get out all in one piece to be faced with a long journey home. 

As I waited for my lift from Ian and Ce’s house, I was still getting a lot of ribbing about being spun 

round by the jagged rocks of death.  A hot drink a lots of laughs later I was on my way home – tired, 

happy, with a dented ego and looking forward for more. 

 

Luke 
 

 

Open boat trip 
 

Here’s a date for your diaries - due to many requests we are running a multi-day open boat trip, the 

venue is Scotland….somewhere! The plan is to head up north on the Mayday weekend for a 3 day trip 

on a suitable river there. We will be wild camping for the 2 nights. These are all the details we have so 

far—have we whetted your appetite yet? 

 

If you’re interested then get in touch with Pat or myself. We have a lot to organise to make this happen.  

 

 

Ian Dallaway 
 

 

 

Wetsuit Hire 
 

Barrie has managed to get a few wetsuits and is willing to hire them out to club members for use on 

club trips. The fee for hire is £3 per trip. Please contact Barrie if you want further information. On 0121 

551 1450 

 

 

Boat Hire 
 

The club has a fleet of very good and modern kayaks that are available for hire by club members. The 

cost to hire a kayak is £3 per person per trip. The cost includes buoyancy aid, helmet, spraydeck and 

paddle. The money is to be paid to the person collecting money at the baths session, before the boat is 

taken away. The boat cannot be taken before the end of the baths session and must be returned for the 

start of the following baths session unless it has been agreed with a committee member beforehand. 

 

If anyone has any club equipment at their house that they need to return then please get it back to a 

committee member. If people hang on to kit, it ends up getting lost and we have to buy replacement 

equipment for the club. PLEASE RETURN IT!  

 

 

 

 

Training 
 

We have several qualified coaches within the club, and are able to run many courses or training 

sessions ’in house’ and tailor them to the specific needs of club members. 

   

If anyone out there has any training needs that you think the club can help with, or other people within 

the club may be interested in, then please get in touch so we can see what we can do to help.  

 

 

Celia Dallaway 
 



RIVER TRIPS 2006 

 

Date Venue Difficulty Meet Leader 

4 Feb Nene med Steve Maley 07971 625854 

 

5 Feb Matlock easy Barrie Magill 0121 551 1450 

 

19 Feb Middle Wye med Pat Corish  07976 919269 

 

5 March TBA easy Dave Hughes 07780 697337 

 

19 March TBA med Ce Dallaway 01922 410424 

 

2 April Teme easy  Pat Corish  07976 919269 

       Steve Maley  07971 625854 

 

14-17 April Scotland med+  Ce Dallaway  01922 410424 

 

29-1 May Scotland open boat trip  Ian Dallaway  01922 410424 

       Pat Corish  07976 919269 

 

6-7 May Severn open rally easy  Barrie Magill  0121 551 1450 

 

21 May Dove Tour easy  Barrie Magill  0121 551 1450 

       Joyce    07817 655990 

 

27-4 June French Alps hard  Ian Dallaway  01922 410424 

 

4 June Wye easy  Barrie Magill  0121 551 1450 

  (Kern Bridge-Symonds Yat)  Granville  07817 655990 

 

25 June Washburn med  Ce Dallaway  01922 410424 

 

2 July Severn easy  Pat Corish  07976 919269 

 (Hampton Lode-Bewdley)  Joyce s.  07817 655990 

 

23 July TBA med  Dave Hughes  07780 697337 

 

28-13 Aug French Alps med  Ian Dallaway  01922 410424 

 

25-29 Aug Cornish Surf easy-med  Ce Dallaway  01922 410424 

 

19-29 Aug Sea kayaking (Pembrokeshire)  Barrie Magill  0121 551 1450 

 

As a rule of thumb, rivers marked “easy” will be up to class II, those marked “medium” will be up to 

class III. Any trip marked “hard” will be above class III. 

 

I have left some weekends free for some adjustment as necessary, and to allow other trips to take place 

on an ad-hoc basis. These trips will be organised at short notice and will tend to be rain dependant. 

They will be advertised on the noticeboard at the pool whenever possible. 

 

The details for all the Training trips will be finalised closer to the date when we know who wants to 

attend them. We also have to account for water levels and weather, so please check the notice boards at 

the swimming pool or contact me for up to the minute information. 

 

Anyone wishing to put ideas for future trips forward, please contact Barrie, Ian or myself. 

 

See you on the river, 

 

Pat Corish  



Fleeces and Polo shirts 
 

Fleeces and Polo shirts with Birmingham Canoe Club logo on them are now available for members to 

purchase. They are good quality and have had a good take up so far. The costs are: 

  Fleeces £22 

  Polo shirts £12 

 

If you are interesting in purchasing any of these, contact Pat on 07976 919269   

 

 

 

 

 

 

Banwy, Sunday 4th Dec 
 

It all started well enough, with a good size group assembled on the riverside of Llanfair Caereinion, 

high spirits even in the rain. 

 

Off we went, after a warm up session, and a briefing, with Pat running point and the watchful Ian 

Dallaway bringing in the rear. There were debutantes in this party (me included), and the guys weren't 

taking any chances. 

 

A few things stood out for me - new to the group. The comfortable sense of appreciation, that usually 

accompanies the belonging to of a like minded group ...  After a summer of paddling as a duo (with Lee 

Wherton), it felt good to have some extra company on the river. The cool elegance of Val, quietly 

giving a paddling master-class - watch her for a while and you couldn't fail to learn something - 

harmony with the river that I suspect is only available to those who have spent many hours paying 

attention. 

 

My own relatively few months on the rivers were not enough to prevent embarrassing manoeuvres.  Oh 

dear ... 

 

On stepping out of the boat (there was a sweeper we planned to portage) into expected shallow water, 

this paddler promptly disappeared into quicker moving deeper water. 

 

The adrenaline explosion is instantaneous, shocking, your mind compressing into tunnel vision - 

survival the only thing that matters. 

 

I kick for a gap at the end of the tree trunk, but it's all too much, the current has the boat, and the next 

thing I'm fully aware of is being plastered against the trunk, just barely on the dry side of the water's 

strength. The boat - thankfully - succuming, disappearing under the tree to head off downstream. 

 

The current pulls and sucks at you - it never forgets, not for a second - and in a surreal moment my 

brain found time to be annoyed at the sight of my sandwich pot floating away … Dave came over to try 

to help, rather heroically - this was an unpleasant situation - only to quickly upset and become wedged 

underneath the submerged part of the trunk. I saw him pull the deck, two feet beneath the surface, and 

swim to fresh air on the downstream side. The relief at that moment was palpable - Dave's boat was 

pinned. 

On managing to rock the kayak free, it swept under the obstruction, and Dave reclaimed it the moment 

it popped up the other side. As soon as I was seen to be clambering up the river bank, Ian, Pat, and 

Matt headed off at a brisk pace to recover my boat - an event that required the three of them - and for 

which they have my deepest thanks. 

 

"All part of the service", quips Pat; I was impressed, but couldn't say so because my teeth were 

chattering ... 

 

All for one and one for all here - quite a team, these old river pros. 

 

The canoe had collected a few battle scars, but no real damage, and as the rest of the party joined us (all 



safe, and dry!) off we went for a somewhat bumpy, but drama free paddle to the get out. 

All in all, a memorable first trip with the club for me ... 

 

Good company, capable, easy going, and helpful - what more could an aspiring river rat want? 

  

Nigel Green. 
  

 

 

     

Banwy/Vyrnwy Trip 
 

Llanfair Caereinion to Meifod        

A good turn out for the Banwy trip, in fact all together there were thirteen of us (hope this isn’t a bad 

omen). Pat was our leader for the day with backup from Ian and Dave. It was raining a little at the start 

but soon dried up once we were paddling. We were soon on the river and warming up by ferry gliding 

and some extra instruction for the first timers. We were soon off down river, enjoying the scenery and 

basking in the ‘warmth’ as the sun had come out - everyone was having a good time. It was good to see 

Nigel in his open boat doing the trip and also his friend Lee who was in a Kayak. They seemed to enjoy 

themselves, even though halfway through the trip Nigel found a nice big tree to play with. At this point 

it is rumoured that Dave Hughes had a swim I cannot confirm this as I did not see it but I can say Dave 

was out of his boat and that Pat had a huge grin on his face for the rest of the day. As always, when you 

are having fun, the trip was soon over. 

 

Dolanog to Pont-Robert      

But as there was some water to paddle, Ian was keen to do a second river. He took the more 

experienced of us to the Vyrnwy where it goes through a nice gorge. While the shuttle was being done 

Pat took Matt and myself for a walk along the top of the gorge and pointed out a few lines to us. Sorry 

Pat, I didn’t remember any of them once we were on the river I just kept thinking that I like my nose 

how it is (you need to ask Pat about his experiences on a previous trip for the full story here). We 

finally got back to the get in and Pat had successfully managed to scare me stupid, I haven’t got that 

much experience on grade 3 yet! Thankfully the trip started off on easy water until in the gorge and 

then it was only grade 3! Ian, Dave and Pat expertly guided Matt and myself through the gorge and it 

turned out to be easier than it had looked from above. They pointed out the stoppers told us how to get 

through them, and there really were plenty of eddies! My fear soon dissolved and was soon enjoying 

the trip and after the gorge there was a nice paddle down to the get out. It was actually getting dark as 

we got changed, but there’s always time to eat Ian’s cake. I would mention Pat’s mug here but we 

exhausted that subject on the day - if anyone’s going to get a Christmas present for Pat, he could do 

with a nice new, CLEAN mug. 

 

I would like to take this opportunity to thank everyone at the club for there support and help through 

this last year.  

 

 

Steve Maley Red I4 

 

 

 

 

Five Star Terror 
 

It was going ahead at last and I was really nervous.  I had had 3 previous assessments cancelled due to 

a lack of water.  This was why I had decided to try the assessment in Scotland … It always rains in 

Scotland! 

 

There had in fact been loads of rain all week.  You couldn’t have asked for better conditions.  We had 

been in the Fort William area earlier in the week on the club trip, but now we had returned for my 

dreaded 5 star assessment. 

 



We met my fellow nervous candidates on the Friday evening in the Inchtree pub.  There were 8 of us in 

total.  Seeing lots of other nervous faces round the table made me feel slightly better, but not much.  

The beer and whiskey made me feel better still, but I didn’t imbibe enough to induce any sleep that 

night.  It was a sleepless night spent wondering about the rivers we might paddle the next day. 

 

We met at 8.30am Saturday, and it was decided that we would run the Roy Gorge.  I felt comforted by 

the fact that I had paddled this section earlier in the week.  The levels were marginally lower now and I 

felt quietly confident. 

 

We took it in turns to lead.   I  had the second lead which involved a couple of grade 3 rapids, a grade 4 

drop and a grade 5 rapid, which I decided we would portage.  I was relieved to complete my section 

without incident.  The relief was short lived, however, as I was soon leading again.  I took our group to 

the egress and then started the horrific carry out. The endless uphill plod really tested our fitness! 

 

Once we had regained our breath, it was time for the kit check.  We had been paddling with full 

emergency kit, something which I had become very aware of  whilst trudging up the hill!  I had been 

carrying lunch (still uneaten as we had not stopped), a flask, first aid kit, repair kit, splits, survival bag 

and spare dry clothing.  Lara Tipper seemed impressed, especially when I reminded her that I had also 

provided a shuttle bunny for the weekend (Ian)!! 

 

Thankfully, that was enough paddling for the first day.  It was time to relax, shower and have dinner.  

We all decided to meet and eat together in the Inchree restaurant.  The food was good and so was the 

whiskey. 

 

After another sleepless night, partly due to nerves, but mostly due to the hammering of torrential rain, 

we met at 8.30am to be told that the Orchy would be an ideal paddle.  The Roy Gorge had been a 

technical run, but Richie and Lara wanted to also see us perform on a big volume river.  Big volume 

was the word!  The Orchy was IV on the gauge and bigger than Ian or I had ever paddled it. 

 

After a warm up we had to demonstrate our surfing skills and also play in some stoppers, before we 

started off down stream.  After missing the wave first time round, I was relieved to be surfing away 

happily on my second go. 

 

It didn’t take long to reach the confluence with the Alt Kinglas and we were asked if we fancied 

paddling it.  As it involved an uphill carry and my boat was still full of kit, I wasn’t that keen!  I had 

also paddled it before. Inevitably though, the rest of the group thought it would be worth a look.  The 

carry wasn’t too bad and we soon got to the bottom and easiest drop.  It didn’t look like the river I 

remembered paddling previously and I decided that today wasn’t going to provide my second descent!  

We kept walking upstream and every drop got harder and harder and more and more stupid.  Usually a 

grade IV paddle, it looked more like 5++ with all the water coming down. Eventually everybody came 

round to my way of thinking and we headed back to the Orchy, but not after demonstrating some more 

skills in the  stoppers at the bottom of the Alt Kinglas. 

 

After several rapids, it was my turn to lead.  The river was rising all the time and getting faster and 

faster.  I had paddled the Orchy several times over the last few years, but that knowledge was no good 

today as each rapid was unrecognisable under a mass of water.  After a couple of rapids we got to 

‘Easan Dubha’  where I directed the group to get out and look at the grade V drop.  It was the first time 

I had seen it at a level where it could be paddled,  but as it was still grade V and we were on 

assessment, no one ran it! 

After a quick drink, I was still at the front for the next rapid, ‘Sore Tooth’.  This is a grade IV rapid and 

I was relieved to finish my section of  leading at the bottom of this rapid. 

 

Very quickly we reached the next grade V, ‘Eas ‘a Chathaidh’.  The river was so high, the middle line 

over the centre island was going and we actually watched some paddlers run it. 

 

The best rapid on the river was ‘End of Civilisation’ and now my leading was over I could enjoy 

myself slightly more.  After some pop outs at the play spot, we ended the trip at ‘The Witches Step’.  

Things weren’t straightforward though, as we had to paddle this drop with our splits and perform some 

ferry glides in the foaming white water below.  It was a useful experience for me as I hadn’t used the 

splits before.  It was also nice to see the river dropping so that the rock at the ‘Witches Step’ was 



visible.  At the start of the day, there had been no rocks! 

 

I was just getting out of my boat and heading for dry clothes, when we were informed that the 

assessment wasn’t over and we had to demonstrate our rescue skills.  I was shattered by now, and 

wishing I had eaten some lunch.   It took me two attempts to rescue my swimmer though I thought that 

the fact he was  about 30m from the bank was a little unhelpful!  Cursing, I eventually pulled him 

ashore.  It was at last over, and all I could do now was wait … and get changed into dry clothes! 

 

We all retired to the ‘Bridge of Orchy’ hotel to wait for the verdict.  This hotel is worth remembering 

for future trips as the food was great!  After about 30 minutes of deliberation, we were all debriefed 

individually.  It was with great relief that Richie quickly put me out of my misery and congratulated me 

on passing.  Getting my 5 star meant that I now had all pre-requisites to make me a coach 4. 

 

It was about 6pm when we left the hotel heading for home.  The 6 hour drive didn’t seem as bad as it 

had on the way up for some reason.  The relieved smile on my face for the whole journey probably had 

something to do with it!!! 

 

 

Ce Dallaway 

 

 

 

 

Matlock outing  8 January 2006 
 

We were running late! Dave was supposed to be at my house ages ago but was late as usual. The 10:00 

start was passed and we were still 10 miles away. A phone call to Steve Maley, patiently waiting at the 

start, to re-assure him that we would eventually get there. 

 

Now there were scheduled to be quite a few on this beginners trip, we (eventually) got there to find 

Steve and Chloe Dix, Steve Maley and Pete (Don’t worry about his surname, I can’t spell it and you 

won’t be able to pronounce it anyway). Don’t know what happened to the others but they didn’t contact 

the organiser to say they weren’t coming unfortunately. 

 

Steve and Chloe were almost changed in no time at all. I say almost, as they had forgotten to bring 

helmets with them unfortunately. I think it was a deliberate ploy on Steve’s behalf to keep that new 

boat scratch-free for a little longer. 

 

The remaining 6 of us - Steve Maley, Pete, Ce, Dave, Kevin Sexton, and I were finally on the water 

and paddled upstream??? For a short distance to find a nice little rapid to play on. The group were 

having considerable difficulty trying to surf an easy wave until I showed them the required technique - 

glad that I can still do the occasional bit of coaching! 

 

We slowly worked our way down this short section of river, using all the features, and setting each 

other challenges along the way. The reverse ferry-glide just above ’killer’ rock proved a real toughie 

for the team. 

 

Kevin was the real star though. It was his first real time on moving water, and he was really having a 

go and mastering all the things we threw at him. He had a fairly intensive training session but still we 

couldn’t get him to cock it up and swim, even with Dave (with his track record) coaching him! Kevin 

showed a very natural talent for the sport and has the potential to go a long way in it.  

 

The Day was rounded off in a local pub. We joined the Walsall crowd to warm up, the river was on the 

chilly side! 

 

Ian 
 

 

 



Cornish surfing 
 

I realise it’s a bit early to be thinking about a holiday that will take place at the back end of the 

summer, but several of us are planning a trip to Bude at the August bank holiday. The trip last year saw 

some good surf and gave the team a bit of a challenge. The great thing about surfing though is the fact 

that it happens in the summer—when it’s warm! The pasties taste pretty good too! 

 

We will need to book on the campsite. It is quite a small site but very clean and friendly. We shared the 

site with Walsall Camping Club last year and had a good time. 

 

If you want more information on this then please get in touch. 

 

Ian 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Next Issue 

 
The Closing date for the next issue is end of April 2006. The preferred method for me to receive 

magazine articles is via email,  

Ian.dallaway@bt.com 
This magazine is available electronically via the Birmingham Canoe Club Web site 

http://www.birminghamcanoeclub.co.uk/ 
 

Happy Paddling – and writing about it afterwards of course for your favourite mag! 

 

 


