
Scenic Rims – (27th August 2016)  Kym Raffelt 

This was the first Scenic Rims ride and I wondered how many starters I would get. I knew the 25km 

gravel climb up the range was not for everyone, so did not expect a large turnout. Despite this, I 

planned it as a supported ride due to the gravel climb and the 100km leg from Boonah to Urbanville 

with no water stop – just in case assistance was needed.  

By Wednesday, the only starter was Peter Watson and because of his experience, I guessed that the 

gravel and the 100km leg would not worry him. He confirmed this in a quick email, so the supported 

ride became unsupported and had two starters – Peter and me.  

I enjoy cycling the Scenic Rim and looked forward to a great day out. It turned out a beautiful day for 

a ride.  

I suggested to Peter that we should end up riding solo, otherwise his day would become 

unnecessarily long  – he turns the pedals a lot faster than me. Even so, I was looking forward to 

some partner riding for a while, just to catch up. 

The partner riding plan did not last long when soon after the start, I realised I had forgotten my 

pump and had to return to pick it up. The solo riding had begun.  

I could say the leg from Boonah to Croftby was uneventful but for the first time ever, I managed to 

fall over in my cleats as I rode up a hill contemplating a photo shot while forgetting to change gear. 

Just a week before, my son had told me that falling over in cleats was inevitable for all cyclists – and 

I’d told him the rule did not apply to me. You know what they say about pride. At least no one else 

was there to take photos.  

I soon arrived at the start of the gravel. Non-cyclists look at me strangely, when I tell them I enjoy a 

challenging climb. This was true of this climb, which I had done twice before.  

The first couple of kilometres were slippery until I remembered to let out some air. This made an 

instant improvement and the handling and slip were then fine. The rest of the climb was a breeze 

and it always amazes me just how well road bikes ride on dirt with low tyre pressure.  

I hit the top of the range and began the ride along White Swamp Road, one of my favourite routes. 

It’s an unfenced road through the valley with plenty of healthy cattle standing in the middle of the 

road and the Scenic Rim on full show.  

At Koreelah and the 65km mark, I decided to turn for Wodenbong instead of riding the route to 

Tooloom and Urbanville. It was a shortcut and a DNF but for a few reasons, wanted to arrive home 

earlier. I also hoped I could join up again with Peter for the descent to Rathdowney.  

The ride to Wodenbong was fine and I noticed the road had been upgraded for quite a few 

kilometres. After a short stop at Wodenbong and no sign of Peter, I began the leg to Rathdowney. It 

is an easy climb to the border and then the decent begins.  

The Rathdowney descent is also another section I’ve done many times and never tire of (funny how 

you don’t get sick of descending). The bell birds, the winding road and seeing Mount Lindsay move 

slowly past, is all part of the fun. 



I finished the final section from Rathdowney to Boonah before dark. In the calendar, I had described 

this leg as the ‘final flat fifty’ but made a note that I needed to reword it for next year – there 

happens to be a small range in the middle! 

At Dugandan, a rider flew past me. Peter had caught up and had ridden the final fifty in two hours. 

Not a bad effort with 25km average for that leg. He’d had a good ride with no dramas and we caught 

up for some stories at the end.  

 Scenic Rims is a great ride, so hopefully more riders will see it next year. For a taste of similar roads, 

without the gravel, try Rodney’s, South of the Border on next month.  

 

 

 


