
Dan and Bills Great Adventure
A Tour of the Huron River Valley

by Daniel Klinkhamer

It all started last winter while paddling  with a group of marathon canoeist who normally train on the
weekends throughout the winter at Island Lake Recreation Area.  During one of the slower moments I
ask Bill Dubois if he would be interested in attempting to break the record for paddling the entire length
of the Huron River.  He ask "When would we do it?".  I said "Memorial Day weekend, on the Sunday,
we would have to start at 12:00 am up at the Bass Lake Road boat launch and paddle all the way down
to the Pointe Mouille State Game Area".  "How fars that?" he said.  "A tad over a hundred miles" I
answered.  "How fast we gotta go?" Bill asked.  "Well, the record now stands at 19 hours and 45
minutes, I figure if the conditions are right we should be able to cut a couple of hours from that, after all
we have a fair amount of night paddling experience between us and we know the worse part of the river
from Kent Lake Dam down to Huron Meadows Metropark like the back of our hand since we paddle
there all winter." I replied.  "Count me in." came his answer, and the stage was now set.

Saturday May 24, 2008 would find us at the Bass Lake Road boat launch a little before midnight.  What
a night, the Red Wings had won the first game of the Stanley Cup Finals, the stars were out and there
was barely a hint of wind.  The temperature had already began to fall though and we each quickly added
another layer of clothes.  This may have been one of the smartest moves we would make since it would
reach 37 degrees before the night was out.  Seeing us off that evening was my wife and son, Luci and
Alex, who also provided the shuttle up to the boat launch, two park rangers who had left the gate, which
normally closes at 10:00 pm, open for us, Al Heavener the proprietor of Heavener Canoes, and Mark
Bialek, a professional photographer and marathon canoe racer, who would be taking a few pictures
during the night before catching us later the next day.  While parked next to the dock at the boat launch
Alex held a flashlight on the watch located just behind me and gave the countdown to 12:00 am, and we
were off.

We would move silently out through the channel and into Proud Lake.  The cold temperatures and warm
water was causing a thick fog to form on the water.  With visibility now restricted to about 10 feet we
would be forced to use our river knowledge just to keep moving forward.  Before we reached the rock
dam at the end of Mud Lake we had already run up into the rushes a number of times but had avoided
the dead end bay coming out of Proud Lake.  Once in the river things only got worse.  With visibility so
bad only one bank could be seen, so we would follow that about 10 feet out in the river.  All the way
down to Milford you could here me talking Bill down the river "follow the right bank, sweeping left,
move across and pick up the left bank, lookout for the tree that hangs out from the right" and on and on. 
Once in Milford the fog lifted a little for the run across Milford Pond and then came back with a
vengeance after portaging the dam.  Once again we would use the banks to guide us, making contact
with only one rock on the way to Kent Lake.



Paddling through Milford - photo by Mark Bialek

Kent Lake was all one could hope for.  The fog had lifted for the crossing, there was little wind and a
three quarter moon was rising.  It would take about 40 minutes to get to Kent Lake Dam and the short
portage back into the river.  We were now in Island Lake Recreation Area, our home waters, and oh my,
the fog was back and worse than ever.  In the short section down to Kensington Road we struck two
rocks that we knew quite well.  When the positioning of the boat has to be within about 20 feet and you
can barely see the bow, it was a lot of guess and by gosh navigating.  Once past the rocks it was just
fallen trees to worry about, and there are plenty.  The Emerald Ash Bore killed many trees a couple of
years ago and they are now starting to fall into the river.  Luckily we knew most of the openings
through the trees, since we had made them, so were able to move well when we knew there were no
obstructions and slow to a crawl when we knew there was.  Thanks to the low water conditions, three
new bushwack portages would have to be made before exiting the woods at Huron Meadows Metro
Park.

I never thought we would get out of that woods, but once out and into the lesser obstructed section of
river by Huron Meadows Metro Park the fog began to loosen its grip.  Visibility now extended to over
50 feet which was more than enough to not worry about hitting anything.  When crossing under
Hamburg Road it started to get light.  I ask Bill what time it was and he said 5:01 am.  This was the
same time as the 1992 run which gave us some encouragement since we knew the ponds and lakes
ahead would allow us move more quickly.  The remaining piece of river and the Chain of Lakes all went
by fast, then the short portage around Portage Lake Dam and we were once again into the river.   By
now the fog had lifted and the main problem would be the low water.  At the Bell Road Rapid we
touched bottom a couple of times even though our line was about as good as you could get and also felt
a touch while running the Hudson Mills Rapid.  The remaining hour and a half down to Barton Pond
was just hard pulling in shallow water.  It was a real treat to finally hit the deep water of Barton Pond.

At Barton Dam we would meet up with Tim Feldkamp who we had given enough food and drink earlier
in the week for the next fifty miles.  He resupplied us and took all the trash we had accumulated.  Rather
than give us all our supplies he chose to make another meet at French Landing so we would not have to
cary so much across the big lakes of Ford (3.3 miles) and Bellville (5.7 miles).  Mark Bialek and Dave
Hallman also were there to give encouragement.  We than paddled down to Bandemere Park in Ann
Arbor where Bill picked up a coffee and Egg Macmuffin from his wife Linda and son Jake.  Later, on
Geddes Pond, Tim Feldkamp and Dave Hallman met up with us in their canoe and paddled down to



Superior Dam before heading back.  Its always nice having someone paddling with you to take your
mind off the aching arms and back.  We also knew that Tad Hill and Doug Vanmeter, who had started at
Bandemere Park, were about 15 minutes ahead of us.  They would meet up with us later at Bellville
Dam.   Ford Lake was easier than expected dispite the light head wind but Bellville Lake was really
churned up by all the power boats.  We were both happy to put that one behind us.  Tad and Doug now
joined us for the remaining thirty miles to Lake Erie.  It would be basically steady paddling the rest of
the way with the only interruption being the portage at Flat Rock Dam.  Shortly after Flat Rock, Tim
Feldkamp an Chris Norwood, who had paddled up from Pointe Mouillee, also joined us making a 
group of three canoes for the last ten miles.

We would arrived at Pointe Mouillee boat launch at exactly 6:00 pm giving us a total time of exactly 18
hours, 1 hour and 45 minutes faster then the 1992 time.

Approaching Pointe Mouille, Fermi powerplant in background.
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What kind of wildlife did we see during the tour of the river?  Plenty of the usual, fish, turtles, ducks,
herons, swans and geese.  We also saw muskrat, deer, osprey (Superior Pond), bald eagle (Lower
Huron Metropark), raccoon, mink and a groundhog.

Trip Planner

There are many access points, canoe rentals and canoe camps throughout the Huron River System.  The
free publication "Huron River Canoeing Map" can be obtained from most of the Metro Parks along the
river.


