Slamarack started small, but now draws hundreds of
people (photo by Tyler Johnson/ OL'TJP Films).
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Let’s blame Tom and Huck for Slamarack. “The Adventures of
Tom Sawyer” impressed upon the American psyche that adoles-
cence may be the zenith of our adventure-seeking years. Carls-
bad’s youths’ adventures over time have become almost as myth-
ical as Tom and Huck’s, and yet Carlsbad specific: beyond toilet
papering there was clipping, skinny-dipping in artisan springs,
“the caves” in “the forest,” jumping the trestle, dirt biking the
mud flats, the Black Hill at La Costa and cutting school for big
winter Warmwater swells. Epics are told and retold. But Slama-
rack still happens every year when time and tides are just right.

A little history. When the summer of 2015 turned into dog days,
the Ponto Beach Trolls were looking for some adventure. Neces-
sity, it has been said, is the mother of invention, but so is summer
boredom. The Trolls were surf bros and Carlsbad High School
classies: Cole Ferguson, Cam Vurbeff and the Collins brothers,
Jordy and Josh. Surf etiquette says, let the first guy who drops
in have the wave. The Trolls thought, what if we got a bunch of
our friends together on a good swell and everybody took every
wave?

The first Slamarack was held at night under a full moon. “Be-
cause we thought we could get into trouble,” Ferguson says of
their underclassman mindset. And despite the chaos, there were
rules. The first one: only foamies in the foam, which translates to
only soft-top boards in the shore break.

It began with “friends inviting friends via texts,” Josh Collins
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says. “Now Instagram is how you promote things,” Jordan Col-
lins adds. “We were only over texts and so many people showed
up.” The first Slam was called “The Tamarack Takeover.” “Slama-
rack” was coined a few sessions in, because, you know, what’s the
worst that could happen?

“There were about 35 to 40 people,” Vurbeff says of the first
Slam. “Now there’s hundreds; now we are not even involved.”
The first lesson learned was the need for light and tunes. A party
wave needs a soundtrack. “We went to Home Depot and asked
for a generator, “for the youth of Carlsbad,” Josh Collins says.
It only cost them a gas refill on return. And he wasn’t kidding;
for the youth of Carlsbad, “goofing around with friends was the
goal”

After a couple of takeovers in the dark, the Slam was moved to
the golden hour of sunset. Vurbeff said being in the water as a
photog was always a dangerous prospect, but sunlight brought
better calculations to the risk. “First couple of times the crowds
got big the cops showed up,” Jordan says. In between summer
tunes, the Trolls would announce, “Only soft-top boards, no
alcohol” Josh adds, “The cops saw the purity in it.” Later, the
Carlsbad Fire Department joined the cops as spectators first and
first responders second. “The city was cool with it, “Vurbeff says.
“The state [Tamarack is a state beach] was fairly cool with it.”

Once an annual tradition set in, “brands wanted to get in-
volved,” Ferguson says. Wave Storm, purveyors of foamies, gave
the Trolls a call. Kookslams, an Instagram page, has come look-
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a) The first “Tamarack Takeover” was under the cover of darkness (photo by Cameron Vurbeff). b) Once a year, a local crowd appears to watch the mystery that is Slamarack.
¢) Now that’s what we call a party wave (photos by Cole Ferguson).
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ing for content. But the Trolls were growing up. College, ca-
reers, marriage and mortgages...the grown-up responsibilities
of life have pulled the Trolls in their own directions. “We don’t
even know who organizes it now,” Ferguson says.

It’s still as underground an operation as it ever was. It’s still
“for the youth of Carlsbad,” with goofing off as the main goal.
One of the current Slammers, let’s call him “Huck,” is a pre-
dictive prophet. He may or may not be a current student at
Carlsbad High. Sage Creekers have been known to show up.
“You are at your own risk if you join in. But it’s so fun,” Huck
says. “The lifeguards always know when it is.” He adds that the
senior staff man the watchtowers.

a) Don't panic, this isn't the
usual lineup at “The Rack”

. (photo by Cole Ferguson).
b) The joy celebrated at the
Slam? Surfing, being young
and summer (photo by Fisher
Rossette).
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His first slam was as a fifth-grade spectator. “I was too afraid
then to go in.” Slamarack stalled a couple years during Covid.
When things started to reopen, he and his friends said, “Let’s
do a post. It did pretty good.” Huck confesses the 2025 swell
was not as good as some Slams past.

So what triggers a Tamarack takeover? “The trifecta” of high
tide, sunset and a decent swell, “for maximum chaos.” When
will the “Soft-top Circus” come to town? When do the grunion
run? When does a red tide glow up the surf? The Slam is like
that. Watch the tides, watch your texts and keep trunks and a
foamie by the door.
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