ATV Nation
2011 "Inter-National" Ride

Being the 10th anniversary of ATV Nation’s “National Ride” or as we jokingly titled 1t this year, our
“Inter-National Ride™ we wanted to do something special, different, out of the box. Granted there are all sorts of
trail systems we could have chosen for this years ride and had a great time with great friends. Instead of choosing
the basic trail nding system, we made the decision to venture out where the world 1s pretty much yours to explore
and enjoy. Going to Canada took some effort, passports/passcards needed to be ordered and the distance,
considerimg the price of fuel, put a dent in attendee’s pocket book. But even with that, the call to be adventurous
and heading out into the bush of Northeast Canada would not be denied!

Inevitably, when those that attended this year’s nde tell folks about their trip to Canada, the first question 13 “How
was the fishing?” ["'m happy to report my reply is, “I have no idea”, as there is so much more to Canada than
fishing.

Our lodging was set on the shores of Sidney Creek, a branch which feeds
into the Montreal River, the largest river in Canada. Our host, Jenn and
Bruce, owners of Golden Eagle Camp and Outfitting could not have been
more accommodating. Quite frankly, they felt like part of the group and

even jumped n for some seat time on the trails, a first in all our years of

having National rides.

The lodging was very comfortable with a rustic feel that served the lifestyle of our group perfectly. Cell service was
available; you just need to find the proper location to pick up a bar or two. Internet was also available for those that
needed to check emails or take a quick browse on the internet. A number of evenings were spent at the camp fire pit,
which locks over Sidney Creek. One of the evenings those at the camptire were treated to fresh deep fried chicken

wings and French fries with Finn’s special wing sauce. Thanks Finn and Mrs. Finn for spotling us the way you did!



Each day of our “Inter-National™ ride this year was spent exploring trails, consisting of well traveled ones all the
way down to those that hadn’t seen a set of wheels in many years. Unchartered exploring, navigating by GPS,
added an entirely new perspective that would be tough 1t not impossible to duplicate in the states. Running down
old abandoned skidder trails, old logging roads and even some highways of past. Seems to me I saw the decaying
remains of asphalt and a faded centerline on one such trail. Ilere, you will not find well printed maps and trail
signs to guide you. You will be navigating by dead-reckoning, proper GPS use and plain dumb luck. Makes for
an interesting ride, not for the faint of heart.
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Reflecting back, there are so many scenes that will have a permanent place in an already bursting collection of
National ride memories. The first was on our arrival day during a dinner hosted by TJ and his wite Monique. TJ,
the owner of OFN (Ontario Fishing Network) heard about ATV Nation’s National ride and invited all that wanted
to attend to a fresh fish fry at his remote camp that can only be accessed by ATV by a very remote trail. It was a bit
damp because of the rain, but the picture of folks visiting with each other next to a campfire, while enjoying a
treshly caught meal with the quads, rniver and wilderness in the background was the exact feeling that we wanted
everyone to experience.

On anight ride, an annual Nation Ride tradition, we were blessed
with a nearly perfect evening. Wisps of clouds, a full moon and
comfortable temperatures (we are in NE Ontario which can be
unpredictable when 1t comes to temperature). At one pont of the
evening we were traveling on the “A” trail, a main trail for sledders
in the winter, heading south toward the town of Elk Lake. The
moon hung directly above the trail parting the bush that we were all
traveling on. Being closer to the back of the pack the inclhine gave
me the perfect perspective... bouncing taillights, headlights
reflecting off the trees to either side of the trail and the moon, with
some hints of cloud, guiding our way up the trail.

Later that evening we had another fantastic view. We were on a trail that wraps around an unnamed lake, the trail 1s
within feet of the lakes shoreline. The site of the A'T'Vs traveling 1n line with their taillights reflecting off of the
“smooth as glass™ water with the moons light offering enough to see a touch of the background was one of the most
spectacular sights I've ever seen on an ATV. An interesting little sidebar to this tale is, should you discover an
unnamed lake in Ontario (there are lots of them) for a mere $20 and GPS coordinates supplied, you can name a lake.
How cool 1s that?



We set out to find and wvisit a fire tower that had been hit by a helicopter last August. After more than a few wrong
turng, we finally dialed in the trail to take and made a gnarly climb to the base of the rock where the fire tower
remains. The location has to be one of the highest in the region, you can see for miles. The climb by ATV and

foot, both up and down were a thrill as well.

The best trail of the trip and maybe a lifetime was located north of Gowganda, connecting Gowganda and
Matachewan. Bruce, from Golden Eagle Camp suggested we give it a try on the day he traveled with us. This
remote trail had all you could ask for, tight trails, rocks, mud, river crossings, steep hill climbs, creek travel, and a
trail filled with trees to duck and stumps to jump.... It was an ATV ers dream.

Wildlife was around us during our travels, which is always
a highlight. Bear, Moose, Geese, with their goslings
waddling down the trail (Canadian Geese of course),
skunk, rabbits, beaver and even a porcupine. Some of the
other local inhabitants were not so welcome, mosquitoes,
black tlies and no-see’ums got to be annoying at times, but
the Canadian cologne seemed to keep them at bay and
tolerable. I guess it’s all part of the experience.

If you have an opportunity to get up to Golden Eagle Camp and the Matachewan area I'm confident it will be a
trip full of new and exciting experiences. If you’re really adventurous, ask to stay at the remote camp, which 13
only accessible by quad or boat. We plan to stay there on our next visit,



