
The official newsletter of the Hole in the Wall Paddli ng Club (www. holeinthewallpaddlingclub.com)  CLUB MISSION:  To encourage safe kayaking, 
stress to members the importance of training and edu cation in kayaking skills and safety, protect the en vironment, and have fun.  
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What a great summer of kayaking its been for me as a participant in Hole In The Wall Paddling 
Club opportunities.  The first club benefit that comes to mind is the association with fellow mem-
bers.  With the July opening of crab season a small group of us formed the Kayak Crabbing 
Corps to provide safety in numbers while delving into the mysteries of Dungeness crab habits.  
Then there was the August skills development opportunity taken by participating in Surf Meister 
Tom Plank ’s annual excursion to the waves of Neah Bay.  That resulted in first hand experience 
of why shoulder injuries are a most common kayaking mishap.  A September peak experience 
kayak camping trip to Barkley Sound proved to me once again how much fun can result from a 
trip with fellow club members.  Topping off the summer was more fun and skills development with 
the annual Tri-Club event and rolling classes with Dubside. 
 
And the year’s not over yet.  Rem Smith  has a couple more top notch presenters scheduled for 
our October and November meetings, and the annual Christmas party is in the planning stages.  
There will be more local trips, a Cascadia Marine Trail stewardship site visit, and Marianne 
Banks  is working the pool practice sessions to begin this fall. 
 
So if you ask the question “What can I get for my dues?” the answer is “plenty”.  Club goals of 
safety, skills development, our environment and having fun are all open to those who choose to 
participate.  As the saying goes, how much you get out of it depends on how much you put into it.  
That brings me to the point of plugging for volunteers to lead the club in the coming years.  Con-
tributing to club activities can be rewarding, as is participating in the activities.  The cadre of spark 
plugs who help make club matters happen always welcomes a few good women and men to keep 
the club moving forward.  If you are interested, come to a meeting and raise your hand. 
 
We hope you will continue to develop your skills, be safe, save the planet, and most of all…enjoy 
Happy Paddling……..Ron Oberst  

Picture by Ron Frederick 



 

 
 

 
 

Welcome Aboard 

  
  2008 Officers and Board Members 
  President..................Ron Oberst, oberstr@comcast.net (360) 588-8846 
  V.P./Programs..........Rem Smith, remsmith@verizon.net (360) 299-0767 
  Secretary………………Tom Banks, tomjbanks@yahoo.com (360) 202-3622 
  Treasurer……………..Marianne M. Banks, majerusmarianne@yahoo.com (360) 588-8830 
   
  Coordinators 
  Trip Coordinator........Bill Prichard,  janhprich ard@hotmail.com (360) 661-3926  
  Webmaster...............Alan Paxman, alan_paxman@yahoo.com (360) 305-6776 
  Library.....................Susie Paxman, susan.paxman@gmail.com (360) 305-6292 
  Pool Practice.............Marianne M. Banks, majerusmarianne@yahoo.com (360) 588-8830 
  Newsletter Editor…...Mike Jackets, bluejack@cablerocket.com (360) 293-0530 

Hello again, hope you have been 
actively paddling this summer. 
The club has been active  
and so have I, participating in the 
Club picnic, the trip to Hobuck 
Beach, and a trip to the Broken 
Group.   
I hope you enjoy this paddler, I 
have had fun putting it together. 
 
As a note, some of the items that 
have been recurring in recent pad-
dlers, have been moved to other 
places on the website. 
 
Happy paddling.  - editor 

����

Rich Hubbard  Oak Harbor  (423) 833-7267 richard.w.hubbard@med.navy.mil  Intermediate paddler, has about 5 years ex-
perience. Interested in skill building classes and enjoys day/weekend trips. Rich is active duty navy working at Aviation Sur-
vival Training Ctr, Whidbey Is. (navy corpsman)  42 years old, 15 years active duty, originally from Tenn. 
 
Ginny Sharp    Camano, Island   (360) 387-1590    ginny.sharp@yahoo.com 
level 2 to 3 sea kayaking, no river.   interested in wet exit, landing in rough weather. have paddled with groups in Vancouver 
Is., Baja and Alaska but am now retired- prefer day trips with occasional overnight. not interested in volunteer activities.  
 
Elizabeth Gould 612-750-0053 or 360-391-7404, ergould67@hotmail.com ���������	
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Fir Island, Skagit River Estuary  Trip report 
Trip Leader Tom Plank 

June 28, 2008 
 
     The day was bordering on perfection. Cloudless skies, a 
light breeze, temperature in the low 80s, and 8 paddlers ready 
for adventure. 
     Bill McLaughlin, Tom Hemm, Janine and Bill Prichard, 
Jack Barnard, Barbara Brock, and newest member Liza
(“Leeza”) Gould and I were on the water at 1200 hrs. 
     With a current of 2 to 3 knots we cruised south on the 
Skagit River. Staying close to the eastern side of the river, it 
was not long until the channel into the estuary appeared. The 
entranced tried to allude a couple of folks as the river wanted 
to pull them down stream. This channel was mellower with 
grasses rippling in the breeze and small song birds singing and 
dancing on the reeds. 
     The Olympic Mountains were in front of us and Mt. Baker 
was shining behind us as we approached an intersection. An 
interesting channel appeared on the left and a sand bar on the 
right. Group consensus was to have lunch on the sand bar and 
then explore the channel. 
     Liza Gould, just arrived from Minneapolis on Monday, an 
experienced great lakes paddler was reminded of the tidal 
effects as some boats started floating as we ate. 
     Following lunch, we ventured into the afore mentioned 
channel. It became narrower and narrower until I could not 
bend my boat around the last corner. Calling a halt I shouted 
back for the last person to take the lead in the opposite direc-
tion. 
     Rejoining the original channel we paddled on out to Skagit 
Bay. A congregation of seagulls invited closer observation for 
some and others took a shorter route back to the out flow of 
the Skagit.  
     It was all up river from there. Moving side to side and 
along the edges in slacker water we made our way the ap-
proximate mile back to the launch point. 
     We paddled 2 hours and 10 minutes according to Jack Bar-
nard’s astute time keeping, making new friends and enjoying 
a wonder full interlude on some cool waters. 



  

Check out the Club Calendar at: 
http://www.holeinthewallpaddlingclub.com/files/http://www.holeinthewallpaddlingclub.com/files/

Around Guemes and under the 
clouds 

By Arthur Claymore 
 

The Guemes Island circumnavigation of 
Sunday July 27th, organized by Linda Sanford, was 
in many ways typical of club paddles.  We got 
started a bit late, took longer than planned, the 
weather was not great, and we all had a lot of fun. 
 The trip started a city park next to the Gue-
mes Island ferry dock, in Anacortes.  There was 
the usual walking back and forth to the beach and 
attempts to interpret the weather forecast followed 
by a brief meeting to discuss time, weather, and 
currents.  A “lead”, a “follower” and two “sweeps” 
were appointed 
 Starting out across Guemes Channel there 
was much banter about aiming at the “large green 
bush”.  “The large green bush next to the some-
what smaller green bush to the right of the other 
green bushes.”  This first part of the trip, going 
west out of the channel, was against the current 
and into the weather.  The size of the chop in-
creased steadily until we rounded the southwest 
corner of Guemes and moved into the more pro-
tected waters of Bellingham Channel.  We waited 
under the sand bluffs of Guemes for everyone to 
catch up, since the group had become strung out 
crossing Guemes Channel. 
 The ride up Bellingham Channel was fast 
and easy.  With no wind to speak of and the cur-
rent behind us we seemed to make good speed 
while hardly paddling.  The clouds remained low 
and the temperature cool and I marveled at how 
close to the edge of a collapsing sand bluff rich 
people were willing to build their houses. 
Rounding Clark Pt. we soon saw that all the kelp 
was now pointing toward us and we were heading 
south, into the current again. 
 We lunched at the county park on Guemes.   

Of all the hazards that sea kayakers face 
(killer waves, whirlpools, hypothermia, crazed jet 
skiers etc.) the Port-o-lets at our launch and lunch 
spot may be the worst! 
 The Eastern side of Guemes was all flat 

water.  We maneuvered between anchored boats, crab 
floats and kelp beds, trying half heartedly to find a path 
where the weak current that opposed us was weaker still.  
There was time to rest, talk and joke.  While pausing un-
der a cliff the stern of my boat kissed a rock.   

“Ooh, the pretty wooden boat got scratched’, came 
the comment. 

“Yes, the lovingly hand built boat got scratched, if 
it had been a soulless manufactured plastic product it 
would not have mattered” I replied. 

I would argue that the most beautiful part of the 
trip was the southeast part of Guemes.  The dramatic stone 
cliffs restrict the development of the shore and create a 
surface for birds and wildflowers to cling to.  A harbor 
seal and a bald eagle made all the wildlife spotting for the 
trip. 

Coming around Southeast Pt. we saw the condi-
tions changed suddenly and dramatically.  Current, wind 
and conflicting wave trains created a clapotis like effect. 

In fact, I have always been unclear as to the pre-
cise definition of “clapotis” and “conflicting wave trains” 
but I like to use such phrases in my attempts to impress 
novice kayakers.  Yes I am that shallow. 
 The chop was chaotic and a bit nasty. The group 
held more closely together and watched each other.  Half 
way across to Cap Sante conditions moderated and the 
weather, which had been gray and dark the whole day 
started to improve.  Now the only hazard was the boat 
traffic headed for the Cap Sante Marina. 



Hobuck Beach, August 11-16 
Trip Leader- Tom Plank 
Attendees- Mike Jackets, Ron Oberst, Rem Smith, 
Bill and Janine Prichard, Bob Cox, John McKean, 
and Bob Rock. 
 
     Mike Jackets and I arrived at the campground around 
11:00 AM after stopping for some great smoked salmon in 
Neah Bay. Monday is a good day to get a great site. Ours gave 
us room for everyone , good beach access and close to the 
“little blue room”. 
     With a good camp and folks arriving and leaving we en-
joyed the stay. The weather was typical of the area. Fog, driz-
zle, rain , sun and wind. All at different times. The tempera-
ture was varying. 
    We enjoyed the views from the Cape Flattery /Tattosh over 
look trail. Visited the Makah museum appreciating the newest 
exhibit of a gray whale skeleton suspended over the hand 
carved canoes..Paddled up the Sooes River 
and toured the fish hatchery. Hiked the good/
bad trail to Shi Shi. And had some more 
great smoked salmon. 
     First experiences in the surf can be star-
tling. Learning by doing can make an indeli-
ble impression. Trial and error can be re-
warding by improving your skills. These 
were experienced by all. 
     These hardy paddlers learned valuable 
lessons. Taking these to another level by 
more advanced classes or by repetition is the 
next option. 
     The comradery, laughs and shared experi-
ences along with great marshmallow roasts 
made this a great trip. Looking forward to 
doing it again next year. 
Tom Plank 
 

By Tom Plank 
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Pictures by B.J.Cox 

John McKean 
the marsh-
mallow king. 



Broken Group Trip by Mike Jackets 
Four of us, Ron Oberst, Ron Frederick, Rem Smith and I de-
parted on the day after Labor Day, hoping to avoid the crowds.  
We made good time towards the border and crossed with no 
waiting, arriving at the Tsawwassen ferry terminal in plenty of 
time to treat ourselves to coffee and goodies.  The weather on 
the crossing was great and we arrived at Duke Point about 
12:15.  Next stop “Goats on the Roof” at Coombs for great ice-
cream. Ron O. and  I checked out the Sproat Lake campground 
for a possible site on the return trip and took a road to nowhere, 
searching for a way to the Stamp River campground.  We had 
to backtrack all the way back to Port Alberni but arrived at 
Stamp River before the others.  They had dawdled and enjoyed 
the sights at Port Alberni.  The campground was nice, the river 
was full and the salmon were running.  The camp was well 
managed but it was still pit toilets and no hot showers. 
 The next day, Wednesday, Ron and I side tracked to 
check out Arrowvale , a private campground, nicely laid out 
and with hot showers included in the price.  We will go there 
on the return trip if possible.  Then on to Toquart Bay.  There is 
quite a bit of rough logging road that ended in a busy camp-
ground  right on the beach.  We launched across the beach on 
an incoming tide.  Then it was a long slog into the wind to 
reach our destination of Turrret Island.   Through the Stoppers 
to Lyall Point and the light at Hand Island. Past Brabant, Dodd 
and Willis.  The campground at Turret was EMPTY. Wow! 
In fact, we had the campground to ourselves for two days. 
 Thursday, leaving our gear in camp, we took a trip 
SW to light at Effingham, looked at Gilbert, Bauke, and Dice-
box. Then over to the area between Woower and Batley where 
the big sea lions were plentiful and eating many fish.  Some 
were jealously protecting their turf.  Back home after some 
swells in the Coaster Channel.  Bed felt fine.  
Friday,  we moved to Gibralter.  Ron Frederick was practicing 
his navigation so led the way.  We went down around the south 
tip of Turret and then up along the east shore until we jumped 
across to Onion Island and up past the west shore of Mullins 
where we were treated to a humpback whale blowing and roll-
ing. (see picture) Then on thru the Dempsters and on to the 
campground on the north side of Gibralter.  The campground 
was almost deserted but with the four of us and a single, a hus-
band and wife, and then four more kayaks it began to fill up.  
Our snug little campsites were on a rocky promontory across a 
sand spit from the island main.  Our last morning dawned 
foggy and we laid out compass courses from island to island in 
case we couldn’t see.  However, by the time we got underway, 
we could usually see our next point and by the time we were on 
our last leg, the wind was blowing briskly and it was sunny.  A 
quick pack up and we were on our way to Arrowvale camp-
ground and hot showers.  Ron F. and I treated our drivers to a 
German dinner in Port Alberni and slept soundly, though a car 
came through the camp about 2 AM.  On our way home early 
with another stop at Coombs for more ice cream and coffee.  
Luckily the truck stop at the border was not much of a delay.  
Home by 7 PM.  What a great trip for a newbie. 
 



Last Known Photo of Ron & Rem Before They Went  
Into The Cave  

A lot more pictures were 
taken and will be shown 
at the Christmas Party. 
Thanks to Ron O. , Ron F. 
and Rem. 
Mike 

You Know You Are A Kayaker When,,,, 
A part of your lawn is dying because you’re washing the saltwater off your boat in the same place. 
The Maytag repairman says the washing machine died because there was an excessive amount of sand in it. 
You have at least one Seakayaker Magazine in the bathroom library. 
You cost justify buying that really expensive clothes dryer because of it’s ultra low heat setting that is perfect for drying the drysuit you used Satur-
day so it’s dry & ready for a Sunday paddle. 
You know that a biadarka isn’t a Russian musical instrument or a Middle Eastern desert made with almonds. 
Your car lives in the street so your kayak can stay in the garage. 
You have more pictures taken during kayaking trips in your house than you do of family members. 
And in the trunk of your car there lives a decomposing old towel with seaweed and sand permanently embedded in it… and no, you won’t wash it 
because the last time you did your washing machine ground to a halt.  
Terry Gowler 



�

Photo shop by Tom Plank 



USCG Puget Sound 
  Vessel Traffic Safety Channels (VTS) 

 
""Seattle TrafficSeattle Traffic"  "  Channel Designation: Ch 14 (156.700 MHz)   Monitoring Area: The navigable waters of Puget Sound, Hood Ca-
nal and adjacent waters south of a line connecting Marrowstone Point and Lagoon Point in Admiralty inlet and south of a line 
drawn due east from the southernmost tip of Possession Point on Whidbey Island to the shoreline.  .  ““ Seattle Traffic” Seattle Traffic”   Channel Des-
ignation: Ch 5A (156.250 MHz)   Monitoring Area: The navigable waters of the Strait of Juan de Fuca east of 124° 40' W. exclud-
ing the waters in the central portion of the Strait of Juan de Fuca north and east of Race Rocks; the navigable waters of the Strait of 
Georgia east of 122° 52' W.; the San Juan Island Archipelago, Rosario Strait, Bellingham Bay; Admiralty Inlet north of a line con-
necting Marrowstone Point and Lagoon Point and all waters east of Whidbey Island north of a line drawn due east from the south-
ernmost tip of Possession Point on Whidbey Island to the shoreline. 
""Tofino TrafficTofino Traffic"  "  Channel Designation: Ch 74 (156.725 MHz)    Monitoring Area: The waters west of 124° 40' W. within 50 nauti-
cal miles of the coast of Vancouver Island including the waters north of 48° N ., and east of 127° W. 
""Vancouver TrafficVancouver Traffic" "     Channel Designation: Ch 11 (156.550 MHz)   Monitoring Area: The navigable waters of the Strait of Georgia 
west of 122° 52' W., the navigable waters of the central Strait of Juan de Fuca north and east of Race Rocks, Including the Gulf 
Island Archipelago,  

Kayak Crabbing Corps 
 
Fishing for crabs from a kayak injects a small element of sport into an otherwise non-sporting version of fishing.  It also helps de-
velop some basic skills and knowledge regarding balance, center of gravity, the “buddy system”, safety with added deck congestion, 
and where not to stow the catch, i.e. between your legs.  Kayak crabbing in our waters can also increase awareness of currents, 
weather, and boat traffic as those elements impact your experience on the water.  And not least, good luck results in good eating. 
 
Club members Rem Smith and, John Gronholt joined Don Webster and Ron Oberst to form the Kayak Crabbing Corps, plus Tom 
and Marianne Banks accompanied the Corps for a trip to check out the basics of gear and technique.  The results of our efforts were 
days of regularly catching the limit, one day of being skunked by the mysteries of crabbing, lots of learning and practice, and weight-
slimming exercise.  Having plenty of partners meant a full season of being able to get on the water on successive days even though 
some Corps members weren’t available.  We are already contemplating new crabbing spots to visit next year within our nearby range 
of fruitful waters.  If you are interested, contact a Corps member next spring in time for the season starting in July. 
……Ron Oberst 

 
Note: The accompanying beach photo with crabbing gear on the boats  was take at the Anacortes Seafarer Park launch point and 
include Kayak Crabbing Corps members Rem Smith, left and Don Webster, right. 



Try Something new.  
Every year I paddle around all 6 Fidalgo lakes. It totals 12.6mi & 6 lifts of your kayak on & off a car plus a 
1/2 mi carry each way of your kayak to Whistle lake up the gravel access trail/road. For all of that it's a great 
paddle - each lake has its own character plus Whistle & Little Cranberry are especially beautiful with clear 
water, cliffs, rocky shores, mini fiords & trees. I have a set of small wheels I use to pull my kayak up to 
Whistle Lake (my favorite), but it would be possible for 2 people to carry one kayak. There are spectacular 
views of Mt Erie from the largest lake - Campbell. I also (with some difficulty) go ashore on Campbell Island 
& climb to its top. Attached is a picture of Mt Erie from Campbell Island. I'd be happy to lead any hardy pad-
dlers on this all day & difficult but not technical trip. - - - Jack Barnard [jackandnancy61458@verizon.net] 

Learn to roll like Dubside. Sign up for pool practice this fall.  
Watch for the announcements from Marianne Banks. 


