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  12th and 13th of April 2008 

By Danny A King 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
After many months of hype and much organizing from Jayne, an elite crew of MTB test dummies headed off to 
sample the new purpose built MTB trails at majestic Mt Buller. 
 
Our team for the weekend consisted of the following quality Australians: 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
  

 
 
 
 
 
Day 1 
 
 
11am was the official meeting time at the Mt Buller ticket booth. The plan for the day was to Drive to the 
village, test out the new trails from Mt Buller to Corn Hill and then decend via Kingsporn trail back to the ticket 
booth. Things were off to a good start. But Jayne had left her information folder on the roof of our car. 
Miraculously the folder stayed there for about a kilometer….. then all of a sudden it was snowing A4 sheets. So 
there we were, 4 cars pulled over to the side of the road, everyone running around in the middle of the road 
picking up sheets of paper, trying to avoiding a bus that was screaming down the mountain.  
 
Once at the top we got ourselves organized and ready to go. Let the riding begin! The weather looked a bit iffy 
with very low hanging cloud, windy, but seemingly stable. The weather gave the mountain that mystic feel and 
I thought I was riding through the set of Lord of the Rings. 

Jayne 
- Social Event Co- 
ordinator, team leader and 
injured MTB Pro …..?? 
Enjoys nothing more than 
beating Jukka in races then 
telling him all about it!!! If 
she does not win she tells 
him all about how she 
could have won and will 
next time. 

 

Dan  
Team 
Leader – 
MTB 
Wannabe 
and all 
round 
adventurer  

 
 

Jukka  
– Class Clown. 
Has a reputation 
for his after hours 
elbow bending 
and loves the 
endurance race 
scene. 

 
 

Julie  
Mother Hen. 
Always 
looking out 
for everyone 
and good for 
a chat. 

Jeff  
Family man and 
ever reliable. 
Brought the 
whole family 
along for an 
enjoyable 
weekend. 

Mel  
Biggest 
scream 
winner. This 
was brought 
on by a 
spectacular 
tumble. 
 

Dave 
Dennis Cometti 
of the MTB 
world. Special 
comments at 
every waiting 
point.  

 

Andrew  
The young 
cruiser. 
Happy to 
come along 
for the ride 

 

Elke 
Our Austrian 
connection and 
our Pro 
Photographer. 
Jayne has plans 
to make her a 
racing pro!! 

Adrian  
Sunday ring 
in and all 
round nice 
guy 
 

Sean  
Skills Coach. 
Enjoys 
nothing more 
than smashing 
descents and 
punishing 
himself on the 
climbs.  

Snoxy 
The Silent 
assassin. 
Needs a 
leash – 
Leads all 
the climbs 
and 
smashes 
the 
elevation 



 
The first section of single trails heads from the edge of the village and skirts it’s was around the hill, gradually 
loosing elevation via an endless supply of perfectly sculpted berms and beautifully flowing trail. Woo Hoo!!! 
There were grins all round.  
From here the loop headed down a steep fireroad then off onto some more freshly sculpted trails. The trail 
steadily climbed through the lush forest. Towards the end of this section it became quite techy with some steep 
sharp switchbacks that had everyone on the edge of their ability. The work gone into these trails is amazing. 
One switchback had been sculpted with boulders that looked like a European cobbled street. Very cool.  
 
The climb to the summit of Corn Hill was tough, very tight steep switchback corners with rocks and all the rest. 
Very well made trail but definitely made for descending and not climbing.  
 
The Legendary Corn Hill Descent 
 
This descent is bound to be etched into MTB folk law. Once the word gets out, I have no doubt riders will come 
from across the country to indulge in this simply awesome trail. This is a descent linked with perfectly banked 
berms that you can really hook into with faith, linked together with enough obstacles to keep you on the edge 
all the way. WOO HOO!!!  This trail was still a bit fresh and soft in places which means next year with a 
season of snow to bed it in it is will be even better…… A tantalising thought!! 
 
Once we reached the bottom and everyone gave a review of nearly every corner we made our way back to the 
summit of Corn Hill via another great new single trail. Obviously designed for climbing, this one gently snakes 
its way back up the hill using gentle slopes and hundreds of generally easy, but sometimes challenging 
switchbacks. It was a pleasant climb until we were bombarded with hail and chilling rain half way up. Luckily 
it never lasted as it would not have been pleasant ride back in adverse conditions. 
 
From here we rode back down an earlier trail. Very tight and steep in places but if you were up to the challenge 
it was a real buzz. The trail continued further down the hill from the point that we had entered that morning. We 
had a quick vote and the decision was unanimous to hit it up and see where we get to…. Or maybe it was just 
Jukka and I that decided?? I’m not sure but there was a lot of adventure in the air. The trail was of a very high 
quality for the first section, then all of a sudden it turned evil quickly. Firm base was replaced by soft, rocky 
freshly carved trail that obviously was not finished. We persisted onward but the going was tough and 
sometimes we had to push even on the flat. We were at the point of no return as we had descended quite a way 
and it would have been very hard work to go back. Thankfully we came out near a fireroad. We waited here for 
Jeff and Mel for a while before we heard an almighty scream from Mel!!! Man I thought she had fallen off a 
cliff and bouncing off rocks or something…. It really did not sound good at all. Snoxy, closest to the scene 
raced down, closely followed by Jukka and I. Although Mel was hurt thankfully it was not as bad as first 
anticipated. Whilst attempting to ride a soft section she had slipped and fallen head first onto a boulder. She 
was very sore but she is a tough chick and soldiered on. Phew….. time to head back. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
The Brilliant Kingsporn Trail 
 
After a quick lunch a select few headed to find the ancient Kingsporn Trail. This trail was once the only 
passage to and from the mountain and is filled with legend and mystique, 9km of singletrail from the village to 
the ticket gate at the base of the hill.  
 
I led the group as I was the only one who had done the trail before. From the village we could have climbed up 
to near the summit of Buller to where I started on a previous visit, or take what I thought might be a quicker 
route skirting around the hill….. Of course I led the group around the hill. It was a combination of DH trails, 
fire roads and steep walks…. I was trying my best to make it sound like I knew where I was going….. To be 
honest I was a bit lost and I think the pose sensed it…. I was a very popular boy when we had to walk up a ski 
run, But eventually I delivered the goods and found the holy grail… What is a MTB ride without a bit of 
adventure hey!!?? 
 
The trail started as an open and flowing fireroad and then quickly turned to narrow singletrail with a steep drop 
on the lower side. Young Hot Shot Sean “Skills Coach” Moloney headed the pack on his STP. Hopping over 
everything in sight and railing the corners like they were straight. The rest of us just tried to keep up or played it 
safe and enjoyed the trail.  
 
A couple of highlights from the trail  

- Sean and Jeff going ayse up on exactly the same corner in exactly the same fashion!! Heheheh….. 
(Unfortunately I missed it) 

- Dave diving head first into the bush. Quite a spectacular tumble by all accounts (I missed it again!!)  
Dave swears and declares he saw an endangered species of plant and he was just attempting to get a 
closer look….? He seems an honest guy but I am not sure about that one �  He did report a soft landing 
however. 

Eventually we were all spat out at a picnic area where Jayne, Jules and Mel were waiting to hear all our tall 
stories and numerous complaints about how I got them lost at the start. This ended a great day of riding, 
riveting trails, enjoyable company and boy was I hungry. 
 
That night we drank beer, ate heaps, told tall stories again, Jukka drank more beer…. Yours truly won a fiercely 
contested eight ball tournament �  The game between Jukka and I was a classic and I think he would be itching 
for revenge… I may have fluked that one actually, then it was ZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZ time. 
 
Day 2 
A 9am start with the plan being to ride to Mt Stirling. Mel sat the day out to nurse her injuries with Andy 
keeping her company while Mrs Clancy’s boy joined us for the day’s adventures. The trail took us from the 
village to Howqua Gap via many of the previous day’s trails. I had a few brake issues so I had to head back to 
base for some repairs while the rest of the group continued on their merry way. The climb from Howqua Gap is 
tough. It is not far in distance, only 4 or 5 kms but it is a near vertical climb.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

From all reports when I met the group at the summit, it may have been a very good thing that I was not riding 
with them. My ears should definitely have been burning. But thankfully they were all on the summit enjoying 
the serenity and scenery that can only be gained from being on what seems to be the top of the world. The crazy 
climb was had been long forgotten. The earlier cloud had cleared and views were opening up all around. The 
Buller village looked close enough to touch yet was so far away on bike.  
 
 

Dan Approaching Summit Jukka and Jeff Climbing     Jeff and Jayne Climbing 



 
 
 
                                                                                                                                       
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
After a bite to eat and some happy snaps we descended the beast in about 10 minutes flat. I had quite the off on 
the descent and in the process lost a bit of skin on the knees for my trouble. Thankfully I was riding last and no-
one saw me. Phew!!  
 
Instead of heading via the fireroad/singletrail back we made our way back via a gravel road. This was a touch 
longer but much easier. Halfway back we were entertained by the Sean and Jukka show. Sean the ever 
hyperactive young kid saw a very steep 4wd track and had a couple of goes getting up it, both times making it 
about half way before bailing. Sean marked his spot and challenged the general public to beat his effort. Not to 
be outdone, Jukka gave himself a good run up and then had his shot at the hill climb title. After a few grunts, 
weight forward and some brute strength Jukka pulled up marginally short of Sean’s mark and came to a 
standstill. The crowd anticipated that Jukka would get off about now, but in his reluctance to do so, and striving 
for just that little bit extra to beat the young whippersnapper, Jukka’s front wheel started to elevate in slow 
motion….. He then executed the perfect upside down turtle maneuver back down the hill, still clipped in for 
most of it, much to the entertainment of the crowd. After rolling around for a while giggling, I thought 
Whoops… Maybe he has hurt himself???? But he was O.K. Tough nut that Jukka. 
 
From here J led a group straight back to the Village and Dan rounded up a few for a final assault on the Corn 
Hill Single Trail. This was once again a blast and well worth the effort.  
 
In conclusion I would just like to thank everyone who came along and made it such an enjoyable weekend. 
Great trails with great company, it does not get any better. It proved a point to me that there is much more to 
mountain biking than just racing on the weekend. Adventure is what it is all about. For me there is nothing 
more exciting than exploring a new trail, blasting a new single trail descent, suffering up a new climb, 
wondering if the top will ever come. Simply brilliant and one of the most enjoyable MTB weekends ever. 
Cannot wait to get back to Buller next summer!!! 
 
Top 5 Most Memorable Moments – 
 
1 - Jukka’s Backflip off the Moloney Climb…. Absolutely Priceless. 
2 – Winning the Sat Night Eightball tournament. I think we should get a trophy for next trip. 
3 – Dave’s head first tumble on the Kingsporne trail – Dave reasons that the foliage that he used as a crash mat 
looked like an endangered species and he just wanted a closer look….. Debatable theory  
4 – Dan’s Elegant dismount descending Mt Stirling. Luckily no-one saw the incident but it was a pretty wild 
show. Very lucky to come away with a bit of skin off the knees.  
5 – Dave’s special comments at the end of the Corn Hill descent. I have rarely seen anyone so excited about 
riding.  Hearing his blow by blow account of the trail, talking so fast you would think he had a 10 second time 
limit. But I got the point. I used to think Dave was a bit of a quiet lad but he turned out to be the life of the party 
and a perfect adventure buddy.   
 
Till next time 
 
Safe Adventuring 
 

Jukka Approaching the Summit Buller From Stirling 


