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hour course in Townsyile, callad "Misery Hill"
had been mispamed &s clearhy this was the
resl "Misery Rl L think Bill and | made up
some much more apgrapnate namas for it
while wa dragaing oursalves up, but none that
could be prinkad.

To my horror, f saw that we had onby tray-
alied 5kms past Keelbottom Creek: | was
faeling pretty busted, and Bill looked worse
than me:

Mircifully therse wers some nice downhills
o help get the positive vibes gc:ln;-, and E:_'-:-n
anaugh wa having a ba L Wa etarte
down.a leng downhill and wers | flyirig, when
all of & sudden | noticed some mavaments in
tha bush on eur laft not far ahead. Suddenly
| realigad that the riders had detoured, &
negrudgmghiwe jumped on the brakes a-'ud

ruinad our buzz. i€ turned out the reason they

had detoured was we-had came to a creek
and the bridge on the trailwas long gone;

leaving a 4m straight drop onte the rocks
below!

Gradually the greup strung out sgein a3
the climbs came beck with g vengeancs. |t
seemed at thisstage Bill and | were daing
more -.f-'a'king "'I'a-1 riding. it was about this
LimeBill s5id, "t is going to want to bea
F=#5%ing awsaome carevan!l”

By now, | hed my kead down, watching the
kilematres tick by, counting therm dawn and
hoping likz hell aur informetion was right. By
my reckoning we had about Skms to go Al
of & sudden | heard varcas, and laaked o my

right. Nestlad in a Liny claaring just above the
trail, wasanold cabin 2nd aven clder caravan!
| naver thaught a shittyold caravan would
leok so good! We had made it The legend was
trie and it was beng on 30km from our stact
paint:

The difficutty of the trail was evdent by tha
4 hours it had takan to get this fan & szems
packin the days when they logged the ares,
the road was wall maintained and the cara-
van was brought in, As soan as Ehe logoing
skopped, tha ranforest claimed it as itsown

= a litktle souvenir.

While having some well deserved lunch,
avarybody was busy trying to clean their drive
Lrains. There was not one bike that wasn't
having some problems with shifting, but
Lhankfully that was the extent of our me-
chanicals. it seemed that somewhers glong
Lhe way everyone had swapped to the samea
tyres, 3" mud slicks

The mood was ona of triumph, having
gohigved what we set out to do, | was secratly
Just happy that the trail was mosthy downhill
back to keelbotbom Cregkd

What a differerca the direction of a trail
can meks What hed been s murderous slog
on the way out, was now a hool as wa headad
beck Wud coverad hills are so much more
Fur going: dowre thar up. Bill had come back
Ee lifie and was too busy getting air and tail-
whipping of F washed-ouk sections of trail
Eonatics how smashed he was. The hill that
hed takan foravar bo climb was gone in a few

Just had the bast tims daoi

moments, with the bikes hishktailing all the way
dawn,

One of the cross over roadies, who had been
less than complimentary Lowards some of
the slower riders in the aroup {@s is normally
their wayl snappad his hanger about 10kms
inta the return trp It turms aut roadies are
that swesome that thay dont naad tocarry
spares oravan know how Lo fix them. Some of
the guys whe he had baen bagging, were the
guys who bailed him owt, and set him up single
speed, middle ring nodess! Needless o say he
was prethy quiet all the way back

Finglly, we made it back to the cars at about
4. 30pm. My ride time was Bhrs 45min, and
with stops consumed all of our tha time we
fad alfowsd for this epic. There were 12 very
muddy, exhausted mountain bikers, but thers
is something to'be said about: being com-
pletel smeshed, knowing that you heve had
ol vl

It turns out we ware most likaky the first
meuntain bikers to See the cabin and caravan.
Another group got very closa Ehe vear bafore,
but turmed beck, unaware haw closs Ehey
ware bo tha prize.

Albhoughnat Ehe longest ride | have avear
done, it was definitely an epic in evary sense
of the ward. | think that is what is great.
aboutour sport - a normal gersen can See
and achieve things many people will not and
can do so allin the company of grest people

and having a fantastic time. m




