Morison 50¢ LCRKRace report

PaddleNSW was delighted to host the Morison 50 on October 31st, 3@&@ng from Macquarie Park,
Windsor, paddle 50, 24 or 12kms in an-aud-back race as evening falls on the mighty Hawkesbury River.

Race Overview Rich Yates

What do you get when you cross the Myall Classic with the Hawkesbury Canoe Classic?ttifits no
shoulders, blisters and a sore backside. The correct answer is the only Ultra marathon of COVID 2020, the
Morison 50.

Conceived by Paddle NSW as low overhead race in the absence of both the Classics mentioned above, The
Morison 50 pitted competitia starved paddlers against a familiar river in a less familiar format. The plan was
simple; Start at Windsor, paddle for either 6km, 12 km or 25 km then turn around and come home. Mother
Nature had more to say about that.

Named after one of the true legesdf marathon paddling, Joan Morison, the race started at Macquarie Park
Windsor, pointing the boats downstream for their allotted distances before a return upstream, yes upstream in
the mighty Hawkesbury. Like the Myall there were early and late stadater for the differing speeds of

paddlers. Like the HCC the plan was to have the paddlers finish in the dark experiencing the excitement of night
paddling in the wilds of Windsor.
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Above: Tony, b;iefing lan and Chris

Like the HCC there was a raft of reqdisafety equipment and scrutineering. Of particular interest was the
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herself as the technical advisor to all of us who'd managed to install the app but tie@nrothing of what to

do next. Looking a bit deeper into it though, the app provides a means of locating individuals by their phone

GPS and also provides the paddler with a one stop panic button contact for the safety crew of the race



organisers. | thinkhis is a good use of the technology. In a lot of cases, the addition of the iphone to the boat
meant that the net worth of the cargo exceeded the net worth of the vessel, in my case by a factor of 3.
Nonetheless, a good drybag, carefully and securelychéd provided some comfort.

The timing of the start provided the paddlers with a good outgoing tide which alas was set to change only after
the race was complete. It was happy days downstream and a tough night upstream.

First off was the 3pm start for theOkm course. Various craft on this start including a K1, some sea kayaks, skis
and SUPS. An hour later the rest of us headed downstream, those dreaming of glory or deluded in the hope that
the later start would provide a tidal assist on the way home. Thdi&kmond quickly hit the front but were

thwarted at the first buoy before the bridge with the left wingman having a swim. The other three stopped to
assist and regroup as the rest of the pack went past. It was the first time for all of us | reckorg Bastin
Greenwood in a race.

The tide was fairly ripping down the river and the leading pack soon sorted itself out with a couple of doubles
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the afternoon started to get a bit hot. The heat continued to rise with an approaching spring storm threatening
with thunder and lightning. The lightning got closer and the light dimmed. | recalled the paddle NSW safety
briefing in the event of lightning dyfi3 G KS NI OSx aidl & Ay @2dz2NJ OF NJ AT &2
the middle of the river if you are. Well | was and | did and the rain came down in buckets. The river flattened

out and turned from being a muddy brown to being speckled witfesball bearings as each raindrop

produced a perfect clear sphere as the splash rebounded. The lightning was striking up ahead and | felt for the
3pm starters who were probably in the thick of it.

The tempeature had dropped and the rain lasted a good 15 minutes, enough to get quite chilly despite the
effort of paddling. However it did clear and the storm grumbled off to the north east. The 12km mark came up
at the Cattai jetty (HCC checkpoint A). Quite sieto be paddling past the jetty without it being full of happy
landcrew, instead the rescue boat was stationed there and as we paddled past they made a hasty embarkation
and motored downstream.



The threat of the storms and their severity put some prospective starters off and there were a couple of
cancellations. Others figured they had driven that far so better get on with it and the later starts went off,

slightly delayed by the storm. The HE@ race that often has competitors comparing GPS readouts for the
distance travelled. Perhaps its something about the river as that turned out to be the case for the Morison 50.
The boat charged with deploying the 50km turn buoy just south of Sackville haechanical and simply
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time comms were restored it was up to the 12km IRB to dash down the river to turn the fleet around.

The 3pm starters werelwiously an obedient bunch and patiently paddled on past the GPS reading of 25km
looking for the official buoy. 26km, 27km, 28km, 29km no buoy. Luckily, before (almost) encountering the Ferry,
the IRB caught the leaders and turned them around. They theretuthemselves and headed back upstream
turning the fleet around as they went. This had the unfortunate effect of turning the race leaders into the race
backmarkers in an instant. However, this also had the fortunate effect of turning the 50km backmarkers
suddenly into race leaders.

So the uphill slog began. The heady speeds of 13, 14 or 15km/hr on the way down ebbed to 10, 9 and 8 on the
way back. Luckily we were treated to a magnificent sunset after the clouds cleared. It was much more
rewarding lookingat that than the GPS.

So the fast crews overtook the slower crews all over again on the way home. A very strange feeling for HCC
veterans, paddling upstream toward Windsor with the sun in your face on the last Saturday in October. The
later starts for theshorter course had similar struggles with the tide. Misery loves company.

Like the HCC the finish is heralded by a distant road bridge. Like the HCC it comes into view and refuses to get
any closer until you are nearly weeping. Then all of a sudden iisdgbu and you are finished. The

construction of the new bridge has created a couple of eddies near the bridge, one in particular was very
exciting for the weary and unwary paddlers. And just like that the race is over. No landcrew to help you up with
the boat, although a there were a few friendly faces offering congratulations and encouragement at the finish.

The best finish was taken out by a double that came in complaining of weed on the rudder. They hopped out
and inspected the rudder, waiting for thBumphant ball of Hawkesbury weed that saw them lose 3km/hr for
the last 4km etc etc. They were disappointed only to find a single strand of fishing line. Not wishing to leave
plastic in the river they pulled in the line and were surprised when they daal¢éhe business end of a Jarvis
Walker 8 foot rod and reel. Luckily there was no fisherman attached but | can only imagine that the owner of
the rod went home to their spouse with tales of a monster in the river that took their hook, line sinker, rod and
reel. Such are legends born.

The last few boats trickled in after paddling above and beyond their allotted distance. Surprisingly the only real
complaints | heard were the folks who got turned early rather than too late. | think most of us were just happy
to be out there competing again.

So the inaugural Morison 50 or Morison 47 or Morison 59 was in my book a big success. Hats off to Paddle NSW
for organising the event and running it. No sheep stations were lost and paddling was the winner on the day.
Congatulations to all that paddled and many thanks to all that helped organise and run the race. Next year, the
Mystery Morison. Keep em guessing.

Merry Sugiarto and Dave Hammond 24km 2:51:41

Wobbly start with buckets of rain and lightning, ahead of everyom@ 15km when the rudder snapped. We

tried to paddle steer but did not work. Eventually a friend came to the rescue and we got off and fix the rudder
with a whistle string and paddle steered for the nextliZkm(with 2 loops making sure our paddler fiiewho
stopped and helped us did not get left behind). It sure was a race to remember. Grateful for all the organisers
and volunteers for making this happened.



Above: Merry and Dave buckets of rain!

Jeff Hosnell 58km 5:53:07
What a great idea to have race in honour of Joan and Bruce Morison

This was longace for me | was on my own for this race My normal partner Duncan had to work but he still

came along to help with this race. What a great turnout from Lane Cover paddlers over a quarter of the field
also volunteers what a great club we have.

lentered KS pnlY NI OS IyR OK24a4S (GKS SIFINIé& oLl adl NI o8
RFN] ® L (K2daAKG L ¢2dzZ R TAYAAEK-GraftampCleland and | tdOR IR @ (i K
soon put distance between us and the field. Weravhitting high 12s even 13s. The 6km buoy we came to but
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rain came down and the wind got up lucky it was behind us. We had the Maritimddkedp us company.

As we got further down the river it became very choppy | had waves coming into my boat. When we came to
around the 25km mark there was no buoy, and the Maritime boat carried on, so we followed. Well then | saw
the ferry and | knew wedd come too far 28.9km!

The Maritime Boat turned around asked our names and told us to turn around. Graham was telling paddlers

who had followed us to turn around. And we're pretty sure we saw Duncan plaintively calling from the bank? It
was a really hardlog back 9s, 8s high 7s. We were so lucky aféknds back the weather cleared and the river
calmed right down, so even though it was slow it was a nice paddle. | had to empty my boat out around the
10km mark back. | stuck to the centre of theriver eSS L O2dzf Ry Qi 4SS @SNE Y dzOK
front light on that was good to look at. In the end finished around 8.45pm so a bloody long day!

Looking forward to next years race. Thanks to all the volunteers, special mention to Wade taking a new
member Dean on such a hard paddle and | hear Dean is up for more.



Above: Jeff comes over to the 6km Buoy for a clgse
Oscar Cahill & Duncan Johnstoge&afety Boat 3
Oscar and Duncan had an eventful afternoon and saw a total of one kayak all elayénd/Safety Boat 3 and
had two jobs. The first was to lay the 50km turn buoy, and the second was to act as a safety boat at that end of
the course. Oscar arrived in good time at Sackville to launch the boat. As it was bucketing down with thunder
and lighning, he waited until Duncan arrived before launching. The gods were angry that day and also sent
gremlins to sabotage the engine which then refused to start. Trowslivapting the issue was near impossible
in the torrential rain and lightning. As theveas no phone signal, Duncan had to run up the hill to make a call to
Race Control, who then scrambled a second boat that was located in Windsor. Once they arrived they launched
quickly and then proceeded up river against a huge flow. In the meantime, Duincee to roughly the 50k
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By the time the scrambled boat got to the GPS location. Maritime had already taken up that post so they
returned.

We bypassed the engine problem (electrical fault), launched and headed off to where the Maritime boat was
and did what we could. But the damage had been done! The delay had a domino effect with some leading boats
missing the turn (sorry Wade!) and othersstiakenly turned back before reaching the turn. We got back to the
ramp at 7pm, soaked and cold.

As it turned out, it was the safety boat that needed rescuing! And yes, Oscar was off to Whitworths first thing
on Sunday morning and the boat isas good asXeX ¢St f XX Yy SgAAaAKH



Above: "Houstor we have a problem"
Naomi Johnson 47km 4:27:58
With fewer races than normal on the calendar this year, the Morison 50 was a tantalising prospect on the
paddling horiza. | arrived at race day feeling wliepared and ready to race, and after umming and ahhing
about paddling my own K1 or the more forgiving Bettong in the weeks leading up, eventually acknowledged
that | had done no training in the Bettong and my K1 viesrhore sensible choice from a speed and comfort
perspective.

| spent a bit too much time in the hours before the race bouncing around helping paddlers install the
compulsory Glympse app on their phone, forgetting to pay any attention to my own nutritidngdration,

and arrived on the start line feeling a bit jumpy. Needless to say, the first 8kms were not my finest
achievement, with an overly tentative start from right in the middle of the pack leaving me scrambling for a
wash and a bit queasy. At th&r® mark | was just hanging on to the back of a pack, realising that the camelbak
in the bottom of my boat was sitting just a bit too far back to bring the nose of my K1 down into the washride.
Then they started slipping away as the rain came down in eaamgsthe claps of thunder came worryingly

close to their electrical beginnings. With the rain, though, | settled into my rhythm, with the outgoing tide
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so fast, and by 20kms | was happily settling in for the long run. No sign of the 3pm group yet, though, which
began to feel odd as we approached the 25km mark.

Above: Naomi in amongst the happy pack at the 6km turn
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of other paddlerdrom my start. And the driver of the speed boat moving briskly back up the course was

making a large circular motion with their arm that could only mean they wanted me to do the same. A quick

turn and | was able to hop on the wash of a double that haghpeal me earlier, and we started back upstream



quite a bit slower than 12kph...and wondering what on earth had happened? Had the wild weather resulted in
the race being called off?

15kms to home and my washride changed from the friendly double to Simohdtse, who had been

spending a bit of time on the bank having a stretch. The view back up the river was totally new, adding yet
another dimension to the river that | thought | was getting to know so well. Round another corner, the newly
clear sky melted it a molten orange glow, slipping in streaks of pink and purple as we wound back upstream.
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The darkness brought another waddwiin the form of Geoff and Albert from Brisbane Waters, and we were
beginning to count down to a view of the Windsor Bridge. Though feeling good about the distance, | was
beginning to feel some rubbing from my camelbak setup, along with the edge of mydiarance in a tippy

K1. 4kms, 3kms, then round the corner came the bridge, lingering tantalisingly on the horizon. Like another
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floodlit poolwas just in front of us, and | felt good for a final sprint. Just as | was revving up to speed we hit the
eddies, with the final 500m a battle with the swirling water rather than an elegant sprint for the finish line. At
47.75kms and 4hr 27min in the boatyvas very happy to stand up again!

Don Johnstone 4:32:19

After a year of cancellations and postponements, it was a great relief to hit the water at Windsor for the

inaugural Morison 50. | arrived just in time to get through scrutineering, and too lagnfpsocialldistant,

pre-race photos, and once I'd launched | was welcomed by a swift downstream current. Even though | wasn't
fast enough to stay with the leading packs, | still set PBs for every distance up to 30k, so | was having a grand olc
time. Ater 24.2k, word filtered back that it was time to turn around, and my speed suddenly dropped from 13

to 8kph.

Luckily, | teamed up with Trev and for a while with Rich which definitely made the grind back to Windsor more
enjoyable. Many thanks to Tony Hyktand Bob Turner for organising such a great event in such a short time
once word came through that the Hawkesbury and Myall were cancelled. And to all the volunteers who made
for a memorable end to the 2020 paddling season.

Above: Don having a grand old time!



