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ADVANCH PARTY

Thursday, June 18 -~ Twenty-four hours behinl
schedule the advance party finally 1aft Devil's Island with
Marshal piloting the Gilgenast boat. Marshal and the guide
headead for Temagami to get the staff car from the garage while
the rest loadsd the trailer and then cooled their heels at! Boat
Line Bay waiting. Finally Jos released the car and we pulied
out of Boat Line ahout 3:30 to make a late lunch stop in town
while the trailer lights got fixed and some hardware got! picked
up. Soon after leaving the rain started, and then one of the
new shocks have out. A stop in a driz-le in New Liskeard lo
shop for rrocaries andi Henry's boots. Just before Cochrane the
0il 1ight want on, hut a machanic assured us it was a faul'y
switch, and w2 want on ‘o spend the night In llearst without
trying ont thair heated ponl at tha mote]l -- about 120 miles
behind sched:nln.

Priday, Juna 19 -- Tha creaw gol dropred off at
the Husky rastaurant for hreakfast while the staff want looking
for a garage Lo repalr tha shocks and oll switeh, and we finally
haaded for long Lac and lunch == now abont 5 hours behind. At
Nipigon we checkad nn the possibility of getting a land permit
on Tamarack Like -- the possihility was st111 open. A stop in
Thunder Biy for mora groceries and then a brief stop at Kakabaka
Falls and dinner down the ro.d. Soon afterwards the transmission
ran out of fluid, but as fate would have 1t a very friendly
fanadian meachanie stepped and tonk the stafl down the road 10
or 15 miles to gat fluid and came back and put it In -- and
averything worked fine 50 that we gol to Ignace bafore midnight.

Saturday, June 20 -- Rain at night, and showers
through the morning. After breakfast we discovered the Ministry
was not open, made the necessary phone calls and got maps for
Dave and Henry at Ignace Airways and headed up the road for
3avant Lake running into hsavy showers at times which slowed us
down. In the process we want right by Bob Dunham's new place
and into the air hase where they said they could fly us out later —-
betwscn showers. We pot a run around in town about how to put
the canoas on the way freight, but finally at 3:00 1t was resolved
by getting an Indian named Albert to do so after a trip back down
the road to gat the keys to Bob Dunham's shed. The canoas got
down to the station batwesn showers and 77 got loaded on the
trailer which then went to the airlines. They couldn't take us
until aftepr 5ix -- thoir tima. Back to town for our fresh groceries
and final phone calls -- no success gatting through to Allanwater
Bridge. We want back to the airlines, pulled the trailer out
on the dock, and unioaded. Not too much later the Beaver came
in and we loaded up 77, Dave, the dogs, and staff and took one
load in. The tents were going up when the Cesna appeared with
the red canee and mere gmar. But we couldn't get dinner started
until it returned with Henry and Richard and the last of the
gear so the nropane cnuld be heoked up. The meal got served
by lantern light and we turned in.

Sundav, Juna 21 -- The staff finally got out of
bed about 8:20 -- our time -- and put the coffee on. Richard
appeared to start cooking bacon and the staff started finding
where we could put the cabin as the others cooked bacon and
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aggs and !'ymiry did a form of Cream of Wheat. The old tent frame
was down, 50 we went{ to work putting 1t back up, actually needing
nnly three or four new snriece fto do so. A lunch break after onae
and tha staff headad for Allanwaler Bridge to find the Indian.
The rest wont back to work on the tant frame aflter lunch. The

hal'l ran Inte Jumes Wynn bhefape pottingeg all Lhe wa to Lthe lodge
3 £ Yy 4

and sat disenssing the eabin out on the water. Finally the

543 Ff headed back stopning to see the logs that had actually

heany ent this far. Thoy warne pronlly thorael Hark at thoy site

Lhe Hand ' ' - sy iy pnoegeed and agroeed
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finished nff the tenbt Crame as the Indlans 1ett and a bath and

a 1ittla (lothe= a-hing was In order as the day turned quite
fine aftor a small shower al breakfast time, The staff Leled to
sharpen his chain saw with very 1ittle succeass as Dive cooked

a micaronl dinner. The gang washed dishes while the staff{ geot
abou! 2/ of the necessary rat~h-=2 en 77.

Monday, June 22 == The morning turnsd cool, and the
staff watch steppmrd during the night so Dave was the first up te
cook Franch teast for br-akfast. The cabin site got cleared
with a fire in the mlddle burning out the junk. It was pretty
well done by lunch time. 77 get painted after the final patches
wara added. A 1ittle more elcaring after lunch plus making a
trail to the front door -- or what will be the front door ef the
sabin. By 23:30 or so it was time for a swim er a nap, but a
faw drops ef raln came as the wind started te rise. About 6:00
our time -- James Wynn arrived with John and about 45 legs to b=
tied to the shore. We squarad the building with his tape and
he headed back to town. fHenry did a chili without chili powder --
Tabagce sauce instesd -- for dinner as the temperature dropped.
We doused the fire with water and callied 1t an avening after
Aisturbing a nest »f ne-sea-ums near the fire.

Tumsday. June 21 -— The staff was at least first
up this merning. W~ et off &t 9:30 -- our time -- and were
wiiting for the freight well before 10:30; of course it did not
arrive until abhout 12:30 or 1:00. By that time we were Into
the sandwiches brought for lunch and of course the train arrived
just as the staff finished making his. Cheemaun showed great
intarsst in the lunch supplies. e unleoaded the car pretty rapidly,
took the canoes te the water, and after the train departed started
hauling eaverything te the dock some 35 - 4O yard: away. Two of
the caness mad~ x -atamaran and after ~lose ton a ton ef lumber
and shingles were loaded, we hauled her down the lake at less
than full speed because sf the lack of freebeard in the canees.
We pulled in abeut 4:00 as James was finishing up the day having
pul led up a good number of his legs te the site. We were going
to lsava one person to unlead, but it was all done by the time
the gas tamk was refilled, se we all went back. Everything got
down from the tracks and half eof what was left was leaded up.
25 « 30 minutes up te Allanwater and an heur plus back down se
we pulled in abeut 8:00. Dave and Henry cooked dinner after we
all had a swim and bath. Richard centributed freeze dry lice
cream for dessert -- the real thing is better! The sun treatened
te set beautifully, but disappointed us. FRven theugh still
light, it was well dewn as we crawled inte the tents shertly

befere eleven.



Wedn=aday, June 4 -~  The day dld net! look gend
‘rem Lhe start so we stayed pul and did a let mere cleraning up
with a large fire going almost all day getting rid ef tha jJunk
wood and cl=aring out the areus hatween the cabin and ths watar.
The lumber got mevad to &n area Iin frent ef the cabln and covered
as the raln startad about 11:00 and fell seftly until about
seven, Jamms aleny with shn and Mike J=linski came down and
pulled the rest of the logs up on piles by the site. They left
befere lunch and the major rain. The fire conlinued after lunch
while Hinry baked a white cike tepped with what was suppessd
te be a froesting frem Bud's recips, but it turned Inlto mere ef
a soupy checelate tepping. The sklies remained overcast after
dinner although the rain had pratty well stepped as the fire
was seaked dewn fer the night. Net much to de but crawl inte
the tents.

Thursday, June 25 -- An awful late start as the
staff cookad up the bacon, bu! made the mistake of leaving the
pan cn the cold burner after mixing pancake batter and going to
crush cans. wWhen Henry and Dave arrived there were only 3-4
pleces of bacon left -- some dog had a good breakfast. After
pancakes we towed a couple canoes back up, parked them at what
will be our train campuite and went into Allanwater Bridge to
see Barney and Jane. They waeren't really much help so the staff
tri d socme phone calls eventually sending a note back to the
alr btise Lo try to gat In propane and gas. Barney's gas at al
a rallon seemed a tittle steon, and he wasn't much help in how
to get in a tank of propane. Wa went back and loaded up the
last of the lumber and towed 1t down and stacked it away. Then
the two canoes that wors dry got patched and partially palnted
before 1t wa

s pas’ time for a swim and dinner. As a result we
didn't make it to bed until 11:30 -- our time.
Priday, June 26 -- [t all started beautifully. The

staff did hils coffee and went to clearing out the canoe landing
and continued burning off the junk from there and up the trall
to the big tent. Henry ani Dave did some laundry in preparation
for their departure and the sun finally got up high enough so
the rest of the canoes got patched and painted in time for lunch.
The fire got fed a little more -- James didn't show up to start
building as he'd advertised. But then the weather started to
turn gradually and just about dinner time a 1light rain shower
hit. Henry did a form of au gratin potatoes which could have
sold better. The staff watch had stopped again in the morning
so we were operating on guess again. After three tries Richard
got rolled ~- Henry and Dave had their tent down before dinner.
We finally loaded up as Henry slipped into the water to lake
himself -- Richard had pone in willingly in the mornlng. The
rain had quit, and the trip up the lake was fine. We parked

the cano2s and the belongings of the Bay trippers at the landing
and went back to set up the tent -- getting driven into it by
the bugs for awhile. Then back to the tracks to walt for an
11:20 == 12:20 our time -- train. The bugs were 1in full force.
An east<bound freight went by as we reached the landing, but
from then on it was juct wait. The staff watch stopped again

at 12:17. Flnally thoe Nerthern Lights appeared and eventually
the train. Carp told us it vas 1:50 -- Eastern time as he tossed
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off the cargo for us. Henry and Dave said goodbye and off{ thaev
went. Richard, the dogs, and the staff loazded up and headed
back to the campsite -- guided by the lanhtern. Finally to bed

at :):51:_,.

Saturday, June 27 -- At nine the staff crawled
ont of bed. We loaded the red canoe and headed home ajainst a
south wind, unable to travel at full speed. Once in, Richard
had breakfast from the new supply of bacon and eggs while the
staff coffee pgot made. The big tent which Carp had brought went
up easily as did the fly. Then building materials, tools, and
food belonging to the section went up under storage. The old
kitchen fly rot pltched to covar the generator near the ecabin
site and the staff sawed up some dead wond ready for the fire
and then tried to locate another fort -- a 11ttle deeper this
time, but 3t111 not good snough to be legal. But then the rain
started, 50 nothing to do but 1ie In the tent. Flnally about
B:00 the staff conldn'! stand 1t and cooked dinner with showers
on and off, but as the sun started down, the rain stepped, and
the western sky lookad better as the loons called.

sunday, June 28 =-- More rain during the night and
2 very overcast morning which made for a late start -- plus the
wateh stopped as usual during the night. The fire was started up
again -- slowly with al] tha wet. Then the cabin markers got
moved a few {eat. Followed by a scouting expedition to try to
find three feet of earth -- two wa: the beat golng -- two more
can dumps. Then more fire feedine. Lunch intervened and then
a heavy shower with hail -= a couple boatloads of ['lshermen stayed
out on tho 1ake during it. The stalf readied the cooking tahles
in the tent for the sectlon and by then it was past dinner time.
A very light shower as the fire go!' put out and a very calm lake
as the sun went down, having made a very brief couple appearances
during the day.

Monday, June 29 -~ The sun came up, but soon
disappeared, and we got up to an overcast day. The staff filnally
got the fire started after cooking his breakfast and then left
Richard to feed it as he went to test the ground behind the tent.
He had just com2 down to get a tape measure when the rain started
along with increasing north winis and thunder and lightning. A
pot of soup and Richard retreated to the tent just before a large
spruce where Jumes had been pulling up his logs went. The staff
and Tinker went to the big tent eventually to sort maps as the
rain continued. A'moest 2 inches in the dog bowls as the staffl
heated a pot of beans and then everyone lay down in the tent.
Along about 5:30 or 6:00 the rain quit. The ground behind the
tent proved to be three feet deep, but every hole dug so far
f111ed up with water! The dewned spruce got trimmed and the
fire got started again to burn off the junk. Dinner was made
as the fire burncd on and then it was doused as the sun set.

Tuesday, June W -- A4 much better day! The sun
came up like its supposed Ltea and the bush even dried out although
the water level in all the virious holes remained up. The little
brook in the cove to the south girgled away making 1its presence
knowa for the £irst time. Atrter breakfast the generator was
fired up and the saw put to work and four saw horses got made.



T™an the cache work startods The one of two yvears ago was still
In the snme shape as befora so it was left alone. A seconi one
was then built on the nelighboring island. A little larper and
stronger this time. In the middle a trip back had to be made

for a swim and to gas the saw. 1t got finished on the next run,
ani back for a swim and enough chill for dinnar alse using baked
beans instead of kldney -- better than the last chill. Then the
fire pot started again and mors brush burned.  We had protty wall
quit when a large Indian and his daughter stopped by to inspect --
on thelr way fishing -- and the staf!” got to reset hls wateh --

a half hour fast this puass. It seoms James took off for Sloux
Lockout on Thursday or Friday and hasn't been seen since -- not
that a proat deal of building would have beaen lone In this waather
iniyway« Tha sky beeame ovoreast as the st peclad our spraco
of yesterdoy®s storm. Then bhaths -- and some elothes washling,

by Richurd -~ snid dinner.  The Cire outy we qult as the sun woent
down with o rromisne of 2 nice sunset that diin't materialize.

Wednesday, July 1 == Tn anticipation of the arrival
of the section, a pretty lazy morning under a bright sun. After
lunch at a sensible hour everytning but the big propane tank got
movad to the big tent and a stand made for the stoves. The fly
had com= down and been patched in the morning. The occupants of
the stafl tent cleared out and it came down and got rollied. The
rest of the afternoon was spent swimming and sunning on the rock:
until a reasonably timed dinner and the canos was lnaded and 77,
95, ani B2 taken in tow and we headed up to the campsite at
Allanwater with a fair tail wind. The cargo from the towed
canoes was unloaded andi they went to the landing. Back to the
site to cut poles for all the tents after the staff tent went
up. Wood brought up from the base was split for breakfast and
we settled down to wait -- of course the staff watch stopped so
we weren't really sure of the time. At what we thought was 11:h0
we headed over -~ leaving the lantern burning. We were in place
by about 12:00., The wind blew ani the temperature dropped. The
lights for east trains were red, andi finally we though wa had a
train goings east -- a hand car! &ventually the lights changed
and about 2:30 or 3:00 a west-bound work train went by. By this
time emergency methods wers needed, so we fired up some creosoted
logs for a warming fire. By 4:30 the birds were waking and it was
hopeless. We scatterced the fire and headed back to crawl in
bed just after § am.

wd

Thursday, July 2 -- No one heard any train at all.
The staff got up to look at 10:30 and went back to bed. The wind
still blew out of the sojyth. Back to bed until 1:00. Still
blowing, but a goci hot sun. Finally we headed home for lunch.
The gas supplies got replenished between meals -- and more swimming
and sunning. Cheemaun limped around on three legs with a sore
left hind paw from las® night. Back up the lake after dinner in
less wind but under 2 ncet very attractive sky and we wera back
on station about 9:30. Back to the shack about 12:00 -- at lceast
it wasn't blowing and cold this time, but nothing happened -- the
red lights stayed on for trains from the east and so we called
it quits about 1:4%5 and motored back to bed.
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Friday, July 3 -- A few drizzles toward daybreak
kept up until around 9:30. We motored intc Allanwater Bridge to
discover the problem was a ll-car derallment between us and
Savant lake. Apparently the work triin we'd seen heading west
on Wodnesday was golng to help. Where our section is no one
seams to know. The staff tried Lakeland and Wabun -- Wabun
reported the section had left Boat Iine as planned. As a guess
they are probably in cither Armstrong or Long Lac or maybe on a
siding somewhere. Back to the railroad landing to change the
notes left last night for Pete. Leaving the tents up we went
back home to have lunch and then spend the afternoon making the
doors for the cabin. As the sun went down thoere was no sound of
activity up at the railhead -- the greatest noise was the distant
roll of thunder, hiving beon sprinkled on a few times during
the af*ernoon, but the major thunder storms missed us. Cheemaun's
paw a little better, but she's stil! nut a Springer.

Saturday, July 4 -- Along about 8:30 or 9:00 trains
were movinge The night in the blg tent had been a little buggy,
but it worked. A quick breakfast und we headed north to the
by-now familiar campsite to strike the tents and load the cance
with the other gear left there. Then nothing seemed to be happening,
so we sat on the rocks to wait for trains.
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FLINT RIVER o ARMSTRONG

Saturday, July b -- Kawaweogama Base
Sunday, July 5 -~ Kawaweogama Base
Monday, July 6 -- Foam Lake
Tuesday, July 7 -- Before Flet lake
Wednesday, July 8 -- FRast of Sassenach Lake
Thursday, July 9 -- Flindt River
Friday, July 10 -- Tew Lake
Saturday, July 11 -- Wabakimi Lake
sunday, July 17 -~ Smoothrock Lake
Monday, July 13 -=  Smoothrock Lake
Tuesday, July 1k -~ Caribou River
Wednesday, July 19 -=- Allanwater Island
Thursday, July 16 -- Kawaweogama Bnase

jaturday, July % == Then a shout from the dock
arid we roalized the section was already ind  The first casualty
of the trip == Rill Seeley had ent nis foet jumping In off the
ond of the docke. The gnlde bandaged It up while the staff

anpinaarad the Clotills Lo the base nocessitaled by the fact

that the padiles had been left at Boat Line. With three canoes

in tow woe headed south with all the personal geare The departure
From Boat Line had boen made on schedule -- except for the paldles

that Pete had started following him as soon as he got to Capreol.
But at lornpayne the train stopped because of the derallment

and was rarouted to Thunder Bay and Winnipeg where the section
was nut up at the Fort Garry Hotel and fed in the station
restaurant before beine sent back from west to east -- being
about the first train through the secene of the derailment -- ears
all over the place. The guide cooked up lunch while the staff
went back with Chuck, John, and Lee to bring down the rest of

the baggage plus the remzining four canoes. The tents went np

in assorted lorstions and we 1aid our first plans after the
freightors got n 1'mell wlao. Then ono erew set up the cache for
the 2nd trip and a second group set up that for the 3rd while

the guide got dinner together. Some swimming and relaxine and
then a game of spades in the tent which had apparently been the
pastime for the last three days. As the sun sank the staff.
Richard, and the dogs went back up to the tracks for the paddles.
But again ne train and back to the tent at 2:20 or so.

Sunday, July 5 == Over to Allanwater Bridge to
discover another derailment down near Ghost River -- supposedly
bigger than thc one before and nothing supposed to be moving on
the line for five days. Barney volunteered a set of padile=. A
couple calls reported the paddles left Capreol on last night's
train, but it had been diverted at Hornepayne and the paddles wer~
on their way to Winnipeg! No way to be sure, but a call was
made to Winnipeg to have them dropped at Allanwater Bridge when
the line reopens again. Bul of even greater news -- James “ynn
had quit as our cabin tuilder and Danny Peters had taken over.
Barney took us over to see him. He'd want to move down to do the
building. Finally buack to the site with breakfast done ineluding
Chuck's pike, The guide had the canoes being worked on as the
paddle investigators returned. The canoes got finished and then
lunch ~~- cooked around a card game. The guide and staff 4id
up the wannigans getting it all Into six wannigans and two bables.
The burning fire was set off to get rid of our garbage. Just as



- 10 =

dinner got started Danny Peters and wife arrived to look over
the job and the logs -- he allowed as how there weren't quite
enough and he needed a few bigger ones for the sills. He seomoed
satisfied as he left. Lee had his walleye for dinner instead of
the guide's hash. More swimming after dinner and a bunch of
fishermen went out -- getting pike. The fire went out after

th: sun et -- not glving us the show it might have promised.

Monday, July 6 =-- The staff was up a' A 00 -- our
time =- with the sun well=-up. The water might have bolled faster
on ‘Y propane, but breakfast wont easily and quickly for a
first day. But we actually did not leave until 9:30. A few
cancas playad tanksev - back and forth acrons the lake. Two
breaks amd we ran the rapid to the rallroad bridge and then Lo
the ladge. A surprisingly Yarge number of purchases had Lo bae
madel  The sulde telephened Winnipep to ind the paidies had hant
sont on Lo Sionz lookout. Dbanny Poters came in as we were pelting
~eady Lo gn to pgo' some chain oll from Rarney and we shovad off ' to
padile a fow miles up the northwest arm for lunche. The dny had
been hot and humid from the normal after o very wasm nipght --
but the aur was heacy andd humid.  We got np throuph'the creeks and
shalleows to th: portage with less trouble than two years ayo and
took the rarry -- the upper trail would be fine except that it dles
before the end -- and the lower trail we cleared in '79 is stlll
better. Led by Chuck several of the canoes got loaded by walking
out in the bog waist deep. The beaver dam had to be broken again
in the next creek and then on to the '79 site to camp. Still
reasonable although dry wood was hard to find. Dinner took quite
awhile to get going as the staff baked to start with and Hal did
the traveler while the guide did a lamb strogonoff. Chuck and
Bill Davis did the potato peeling work. Bathing before dinner,
but the staff had lost the sun to the west after dinner. Chuck
tried fishing while lee berated the guide for bringing too much
junk. Then the trainstarted running again -- and kept at it for
quite awhile. The spade game over we gathered everyone back at
the fire as bed time approached.

Tuesday, July 7 -- The staff slept in a littie --
6:20 -- but the sun was just un anyway. Some morning dips after
people rolled as the day was already warm. We were across the
carry to Barrington shortly after 9:00. The gulde found a way
to stay in the canoes at the next little swift instead of handing
the cannes down. An owl entartained briefly on the way in. We
looked at the next ene, but portaged anyway, the looking proving
to be a waste of time. Heafur gave us a few anxious moments with
32 eross wind during the initial section. Then the lift over the
rocks at the ftop around the falls took an inordinately long timea
The rapid below was advertised as a swift in low water of '79, but
while the top was fine the foot was a little tricky. The guide
would do more back paddling and ferrying to slow us down. John
and Bill Davis ran 65 up of a rock cutting the corner too asharply.
Bill hopped out right away and the canoe floated free -- probably
a few more ribs and nieces of sheeting went, but 65's already
pretty plizble. We had to unload to 1ift around the 4' drop
below -- the rocks carried across in '79 were under water -- but
it was lunch time anyway so the guide got the starch going while
the canoes got across and reloaded to be tied adjacent to what
turned out to be an excellent swimming hole which saw much use
both before and after lunch. Below we looked at the top string
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of rapids and elected to take the 500 yard portage again. A
poplar tree at th2 start was eventually cut out. T™he southwest
wind all day had madi» the heat bearable, but there was no

relief on the trail. Lee =-- as all day -- doing far more than
his share of work. After it was over [al went swimming off bl
canoe. The staff found a campsite if we neaded it -- we weren't
going to take the next portage. We went on dlsecovering that Lhe
next portige trall was really on the left which we suspacted

from the sondition of the one wa used non the right in '70 --
almost having 77 go down LHhe rapid in Lhe proecss as the landing
was misarde Then o the top of the streteh to discover a portage
would be nerdad to the water before Wilkie and finally back to

a site just west of the river exit. After yalling back and forth
vo tooK the westarn area the guide scouted instead off the staff's
castern sne -- the issue being decided when Wendy ran around the
shore to Join the puide while Tinker swam over -- leaving Cheemnun
to mike the change in ?77. The wood crew at least Cound dead wooid
this time, but of small diametar making the chopping hard. The
gulde elected gravy and meat balls to go with the earrots Hrolb
sliced up. The staff again mnde the first bannock -- liscovering
Hal must have used a half-can of baking powder In the traveler
last night == while John did the traveler this time. Dinner a
little quicker than last night -- with swimming nft - tho Fanybs
oot up -- nidl m ro after dinners  The dishes took awhile to lo
for aom® reason —- with the pet a little lowv on water as @ riosult
of that which had boiled off. Too windy to fish -- a couple
short trials had been made at lunch. But the unreasonable
temperature stayed up. 80° at 11:00, but down 50 in the last
half hour.

Wednesday, July 8 -- Terrible sleepinpg weather
though toward morning it was possible to use the sleeping bag --
689 in the tent at rolling time. John was already up and dressed
when the staff arrived at 6:10. Morning dips again after rolling.
we made it off the site about 5 to eight and took the safe land ing
at the portage. The journey across took longer than it should
because of a terrible loading area -- plus the fact that after
Cheemaun ran back and forth acrosss the portage she got mixed
up and decided to stay at the top. A short paddle to the rapid
down to Flet. 77 po* caught on a rock on the way in, but 119
with Richard 2nd the guide got caught also and partially swamped --
enoughl so they were out in the water and the canoe hail to be
dumped. The staff scouting took too long because of the drowned
land beside the civer, but we ran without difficulty. The final
1ittle fast water put us into Flet with lots of beaver work to
entertain us to Flindt. The wind still blew, but not as strongly
as yesterday and no' enough of a tail wind to sail. Apparently
the outpost camp on the '65 site point had burned down. ACross
the way was a leanto frame with a sign "Resorts Ltd". Then up
to the north of the '79 site was a new outpost camp tucked up
in the end of the bay. Gulls screemed overhead as we caught up
to a lone young gull ocut in the water, but by the time cameras
were out it had paddled itself south of use. The paddling pace
slowed and the staff was going to stop for lunch before the
portage, but misguaged the terrain and ran out of stopping places.
Th> water level was so different he failed to recognize the left
side run at the next shallows and 77 and two others bumped down
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the rocks before he remembered and ecnlled back to the others to
take the pooid channel to the left. The start of the portapge had

t
not imnroved at all, bus we got the guide and the kitehen across
first ta hiave lunch on tho far slde in the heat.  Swimmine of't

the eanocs as we pulled out and a Tlesuroly paddle up the lake
with the wind now coming more ont of the west.  The staff had
baan ronvinead il day wo ware poing to poet storm aod 5o made
camp opposite the entrance to Sassenach Lake -- wonli have boon
hottar had the asite heen on the western side. Wood was all
Arswn an! some split boefore the weather made tent pitehing wise.
The storm hit with 2 high wind that threatened ho 1ift 77 of'f tha
sito, but the rain did not last long and by Che Pime it was over
the 1y was upe The hunpidity stayed up se everyone gol in tfor

a bith. Rob deeided to do laundry, ani the riain came back briefly.
Hal dieed the t nips and John made the bannock while tob helped
tho gulde do up o chili. The turnips as usial took ages, bu!

we weren't poine anywhere. The second rain dropped the humidity

50 that it was comfortable for dinmnr -- which was a whola lot
1ater thian should have boen the enan -= bult the aveninge soomed

to have little in the way of entertainment as the sun came back

out before setting though the wind did not really start to drop
until after sunset.

Thursday, July 9 =-- A much better sleeping night!
ind a slight nip to the air as the staff got out at 6:15. Chuck
appeared to take a morning dip. The staff was off at 8:10 -- only
12 minutes later the others were off. The wind was lighter than
yesterday as we paddled up to the rapid out. The gulde had to
cut a log hanging out across the foot, but we all ran
successfully with jackets -- good 5°-11s -- a=d Aump~d the cans-==
afterwards. The swift before the portage was run easily. Tho
600-yarder turned into 9500, but the loading area was so poor
everything slowed down. Then the unloading area at the short one
ahead took only one canoe at a time and the loading was even
worse. Dave t-ok Richard's canoe over this time. 119 eventually
caught up just before the rest drifted to the junction. We took
the left side this year and found an excellent fireplace on a
point, but no other sign of travel. The wind helped not at all
as a side wind up to the start of the narrows. On the sort of
island point after the fireplace John spotted a moose. The staff
got a glimpse of its back, but no one elsa believed the sighting.
The wind made the first rapid tough to look over and then made
the necessary lining difficuit. Richard and Dave drifted into Lthe
rapid on the ap'roach and had to abanden ship and walk to shore
in 65 -- or ou* of 65. Then 65 escaped al the foot to drift
fren as either Richard or the staff failed to ho.d the line on
the final part of the lining. The next one was an easily run
pair of chutes. By now 1t was hall past lunch so the staff pullad
up at a sandy area and tried to burn the bush down with the
starch fire. The next one started with some eas.ly run narrows,
but the foot had o be lined after the guide and staff cut out
cedar branches. The top was tricky, the middle evasy, and then
the staf? had to shove the canoes into the final chute and let
them go free where John had trouble picking then up. The wind
wasn't quite a tail wind in the wide stretch, but we sort of
rode the waves at the end. A mushroom cloud appeared to the
east -~ some assumed a forest fire. The campsit2 had some new
windfalls to go with thecse already there, but the fireplace was
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almost as left in '729. It was supposzsed te be 2 half day, but
it was now 5:30. The wond got made up slowly with Lee doing
his part with an axe instead of the saw. Rob and Hal peelad
arel sliecd the Tasb of our pobtatons for Froneh fricos while John
4id a gingerbread that rose wilckly and baked even more quickly,
while the pulle made creamed chicken -- too thick. Lee mido

the '‘raveler whilae Brett and others found a sort of bathinge

hole, 9% got a couple natehes wnleh she might not have nended.
The sun disappeared behind the trees shortly after 9:00 as Lthings
rot bedioed down for the night.  Somo of Lha eanoos went ovor the
bra 'l == we'l] have to use i4 40! apain aven to walkling out on
the boulders apain,

Friday, July 10 --= The sun was slow coming up
because of the eastern treecs, 5o the staff dldn't make it out
of bed until 6:25. A slightly cooler morning, but not much,
and no ons appeared for a dip. !al and Bretl already had thelr
eanoes over from lasi night, but Lhe rest had to do the whola
thing. The next one needed some recutting since we could no
longer walk thne rock ledges tho '79 trip nsed. Lee golt carrled
away with his axe work and tackled the Foot=thick sit-down
windfall. At the ialand wo did what '70 should have done and
cut & portage across a peninsula of about 50 yards to avoll
carrylng the rocks on the island. Bul then we hit a trail that
ner.ed no work! At the 5th one we also did what '7Q probably
should have dene and cut a traill across the peninsula which may
or may not really be shorter than the oli trail. Meanwhil~ the
gulde made a lunch stew and afier lLee, Bill Saeley, Dave. and
"he ataff got huck from entting and blazing most everyone took
a load across. Then mos%t evervone collapsed for and during
Tunch. Finally asross the staff took awhile to got us into th~
next landine and then the pulde and staff trailed ovep the fing?
Uo=yordar.  As coon sz we gobt over it, the forest fire could be
aslily. We iritted alte the last swift taking plcturaes
of the clouds of smoke and some flames shooting up stralght
ahead of us -- presumably on Wabakimi Lake. 1t looked as though
the fire was on both the north and south shores. What apprar~~d
to be water hombers seemed to be in action. We drifted down
to the '79 campsite and occupied the eastern point with everyone
this time -~ John and Lee got most of the 4~y wood. Dave did
a cornbread for dinner to go with the carrots Brett chopned up
while Rob did up the ham. Hal did the traveler as our cocoa
supply took a drastic drop. It was all done at a decent hour
toni~ht., The flies bothered the bathers, but were endured --
with complaint. The gulde sharpened axes =-- too lat~ for our
portage work. Lee landed a pike off the campsifte early, and
then Richard took a walleye which the guide filleted -- our bacon
grease supply really needs to be put to some use! The planes
did not return after what must have been dinner time to work on
*ha fire, but it at least smoldered on as the sun set.

G e

Saturdaw. Julv 11 == There was no way to go forward
without having some idea of what had happened with the fire, and
that could not be discovered until some visibility wuas obtalned.
™~ sun had to come up cbvirusly, so the staff intentionally slept
in until 7, but there was a mist down over the lake and the
farthest that could be zeen was barely to the island in Tew. For
the first time really smoka could be smelled. Back to bed, but
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Chuck and Richard were up to fish and the dogs wouldn't behave.
The staff tuffed it until 8 and in desparation go' up Lo cook
breakfast., The visglibility was worse. What there was of Richard's
wallaye gpot cookad and then the ffillets from Churk 's two provided
more mesb.,  Around 10 it was poassible to see Lhat no greal plumon
of smoke were ahead and by 11:00 we wera on the wataer. Vory
Little wind compared to other days, but by ncon the humidity
was up. We got across the first two portages and took awhiln
patting inte the landineg at the 3rd -- fortunately the fire hid
not touched any of this, but once through the narrows the rire
smoldered to 1eft and right of us. 77 landed on one area with

small blazes in three or four places around. There was nothing
we could do to put out what was smoldering. The best move was
to get out of the area. We paddled a ways with an oceaszionnl
cloud of smoke erupting from one side or another and then caught
a small island that had so far escaped. A 1ittle odd to be
miking 4 Cire Crom unburned wvood while 25 yards way on anothor
island the fire still smolderad. We shovad of® -bout ?2:00 and
paddled lazi Iy aast with a 1ittle wind to help. Bntertaimment
for awhlle with 2 riddle and then some songs sung In rounds.  The
hnliecopter t"m‘ had visited the fire for awhile in tho morning
returned == and stayrd in the area for a couple hour:s. Tho sky
looked threatenine -- and some roils of thunder were heard earlier,
but nothing happoned. Thx flins warao Lf__err‘ih]-" -- oanecially on
the dogs and Tinker in particular. About 5:30 we started
campsite hunting snd fonnd a reasonable one on the eastern side
of the Allanwater River entrance. John and lee did most of the
wood work as is beecoming usual.  Some talk coming in ol cherry
pis, so Bill Davis made it for dessert. Brett made a Texa:
steak out of the ldmu tha t worked well even without the rice
that was supposed to ge into it. Tents went up slowly even
Sthough a lot of work seemed to go into them. The weather cleared
with a hot=humid dinner as the helicepter finally flew home. The
swimming worked but was a 1ittle more shallow than desired. The
sun tried to provide a sunset without success.

Sunday, July 12 -- No one knows what the real time
was when we got up. The staff watch had stopped, but at what he
thought should be the rising hour, it was difficult to see the
trees in front of the tent either from mist or fog or smoke. At
7:00 according to the reset wateh (which eventually proved Lo be

of f 10 minutes) nlanes going overhead forced the staff to get
up to see blue sky above, but hardly anything at ground level.
As the water started to boil, the water bombers started circling
overhead -- two of them at least and soon a helicopter joined

in for good measure. We shoved off with minimal visibility,
but managed to hit the narrows into Tittle abakimi right on

the nose. Tho zmell of smoke was in the morning air and all

the way up to and through the narrcws it was still at least
faintly detectable. Onee through the narrows the visibility
improved. We paddled down under a warm sun to the f{irst rapild,
decided not to choot as '79 had dene, and not to line the north
branch «s the Nipigon it{OPt said could be done -- but we did
use their carry since it was a Job shorter and easier than the
cne on the south branch. Since the next 1ittle chute had a
nice lunchsite -- and terrible canoe loading -- we pulled up for
an early lunch -- and swim. The guide managed to put a stick
through his canoe which was patched at the next landing. Then
on to the next. Finally a couple swifts could be run and then
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we ran the ]Jittle chute north of the island with only 05 with
Bill Davis and Richard missing the right turn at the foot and
ramming into the reck vile ahead -- making them take the left
route. We carriaed the final one where Hal and Bill Seeley
managed to drop a wannigan into the water while loading and

then paddled lazily out -- feolishly rejecting all the club

sites on the narrows leading nut -- 1noking for the ldeal
campsite. 3he did not snow up, and a ccuple miles south we
settled on our worst site of the trip. Just ahead a plume of
smeoka shof up, but seemed te be put out quickly as a helicopter
circled over and over and over -- evenlially there werae Lwo
right up until the sun went downe Bill Seeley did the binnock --
with Fob doine tha traveler latere Arott did the ereamoed chicken
with 4] pottine into the act dlso. Mennwhile Joln 2ad tes ag
ustnal dbtd mest of the woed with help on the saw from othors,
Bathing an Hhe h~lieontars continued to cirele until they antt

£y

around 10,

Monday, July 13 =« A beautlful day. The sun was

up bo a relaliv-ie eloudless shy afbep g wery chorl Lipputer
.1|]n,I“)n UL S E'.:-l_r '}_.!._..' ,1:".‘:1,]1‘, htlr- ."|*-, 1|-;.,| .l’ Vivee I-‘.l wapen it o
Ml L Treave 16 wat. [vodid not gat off until 8:39, howaver,

and paddled =cuth in the nice warm sun with an increasing tail
wind. About two hours down the lake we began to spot areas of
burn and fairly soon thereafter indications of fire still
smoldering on islands, the south and west shores, and a few
isolated smoky places on tho east or northeast shore. The
helicopters continued their lights over until finally one
buzzed us and flew on. Shortly ahead we saw three outhoards

and finally one cames up to see us and advise us to catch an
island and wait up to sec what we should -- or would be allownd
to do. We were hunting for an island to stop on when he came
back and said his boss had refused to let us go through -- the
fire was supposed to b- worse ahead and was supposedly covering
the mouth of the Boiling Sand River. We couldn't see all that
much evidence of fire blazing out of control, but he claimed it
was. We weren't even allowed to make the turn right in front of
us and paddle back up the other arm of Smoothrock, but were told
w2 had to go back =-- now of course against a stiff headwind.

He claimed helicopters could spot anything so thats how they
knew where we were, but later said they had just seen us -- hard
to believe sinee they'd been back and forth over us almost ever
since we pot onto the lake -- which made even more humorous the
seene of RBi1l Davis standing out on the bathing rock with his
towel wrapped arouni him feor ten minutes last nieht to hide f'rom
the helicopter pilot evarhead. So we turned back and battled
the wind until we finally found a bit of a sheltered polnt behind
which we could hide for lunch. The staff replaced two seat
holts in 6 =- one of +hich had bzen broken several days ago.

22 reported bow leaks that would have to wait until later. lunch
took longer than necessary with a slow 4ish crew and we didn't
get off until after 3:00. Shortly after five we were nearing
last night!'s =ite, but stopped te check on an alternative -- no
luck. But we d4id find a little bay Just 50 feet south of last
night's peoint much better and so set up in a new area -- but
could walk next door and get the firewood and tent poles for

the new location. John did our pineapple upside-down cake for
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this run. Brett diced up the turnips in lieu of a4 starch, and
Richard did the corned be:f. John and lLee didn't have as much
work on the wood this time because of last night's work. Then
Lee did the traveler. Richard anua Brett and others tried fishing,
but the catch was mainly relatively small plke. The helicopters
entertained with an occasional Beaver, but again quit about 10:00.
Roughly 12 miles traveled witn net progress =50 feet. One of
thase days maybe someone will pel to Tamarack. but it looks like
wa're headed for Arnstrongs now!

Tuesday, Julv 1% <-  The staft watched stopped apain
and he was late gatting up waiting for th: sun -~ it was well up
only shielded from the tent hy the trees. 77 was of! shortly
aftor ¥ -- really #4:15 as 1djusted later -- but the staff bad
to change maps whon the others ecaught up.  Wae hit the channal
through the islands on the nose somahow and paddlaed llesurely
through enterta‘ned by another couple of Greg's riddles. When
we b oke out into the open a couple groups of canoeing clubbers
were camped on the northoern 1slands. We could sce south to the
headquarters lodge, but there was no point going down thore.

The wind picked up a little from the east and northeast as
somehow by good luck rather than good managemont we hit Caribou
Bay on the nose. We pulled up for lunch on the campsite on the
peninsula at the turn north and were off again in record time of
an hour and a quarter. Meanwhile two green clubber canoes passed
us =- each with a mojo. We couldn't be sure which of the two
groups we'd seen earlier these were. But a mile up they sat
drifting and we paddled back ahead of them. A torpedo squadron
seemed to have obeen formed for the paddle up. We paddled
through Funger lLake shortly after three and so went ahead and
took the portages -- with an awful traffic jam on the first two,
but it thinned out on the last two sinee the unloading spots
waere poor. We finished the last about 4:30 or 5:00 and went on
2 mile to a clubber's site on the tip of an island and alected
to stay though the tentsites weren't all that great -- four
tents got pitched in the space for 2 -- but at least 't had a
fort and a nlywood seat. I~2e made the bannock on which the
staff put a too-watery icing. Brett did the ham, which the
staff latar burned. Hichard did the scallopped potatoes. Hal
5011t most of the early wood with some few sawers heliping. but
John and Lee had to finish enough for breakfaste Chuck won the
burned bean pot as a pot walloper. Three walleye from the
fishermen -- RBrebtt and Hal particularly. For some reason the
staff keeps pickine sites whape Gh2 sun goes of  thz bathing
area early! At least no heliconters flying ever now! The lnst
tuft of smoke wn'd seen had been at lunch. And our other
canoelsts did not ecateh up again.

Wednesday, July 15 =- Not quite as good looking a
day as the earlier cnes of the trip, but no reason not to travel.
The three fish of last night were cleaned -- Brett's taking a
good while to fillet. 77 was off and up the river or bay for
awhile in spite of having fish to fry. We were of £ something
like 8:15 or so. The paddle for the rest of the bay was easy
and uneventful. We hadn't tumped packs so the intent was to
go down Caribou itself which was reviewed at the last island
before jumping to Saturday Island with an east or northeast
wind gradually picking up. From Saturday to the next island
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gt hit us hardest, but the crossing wasn't bade A couple motor
buats passed to the north as we canght the lee. Than down
through the narrows to meat a Whitewater (Joke?) cante proun
setting out From the large campsite In the narrows -- Lhey nooded
what with their mojos and high riles of bhggage -- not to
mantinon at iecast one overwaight sternsman -- gatiting of'f at tLhe
sasgonabls hour o 10 10, Ao roegted before morking the Tast Jump
dowm Caribou, wanting Lo o boayend the obvious peninsula so as
to have ne wind problems, but then there were nn lunchsi bes
aither, We finally cooked our stew on 7 miserable pince of land
ont the island cpnosite the airbasa. ATter Tunch we paddled in
and phoned Ray laird -- he was cut potting minnows and would
c411 back in an hour, We sebt cverything out ready to go and
moit people changed elothas and a few bathed offf the shallow
lock. Chueck came up with an inflamed serape on his knee thnt
required a little bandaging. Hay dutirfully ecalled baeck and
delayed his start for Thunder Bay lons enough to como pebt us.
The bieck of the t-uck was declinred dusty and rough at bhe ond

as the staff, puide, and dogs onjoyed the cab, We arrived just
alter both atores had closed 50 the only recourse was the loen
restaurant. Chuck, Brett, and Bill Seeley visited the Ministry
ani the staff had to pgo up as a result and explain our next

trip -- fortunately ne word on a fire ban. Apparently the
Wabakimi fire had burned back into t»e isjands in Tew Lake and
the Smoothrock one had gone up the Boiling 3and over the raplds
at the north end. The explorers found a restaurant farther out
of town. But there wss really nothing to do but walt. The
station master finzlly opened up the waiting room so we could
escape the bugs, and we waited past the advertised arrival time.
Finally the train pulled in, the baggage gotl loaded, and we
settled down for an hour of slumber before getting off to a

fuil moon and an ecasy jump cut to the island to set up camp.

The tents all went up In a little clusler -- and the only problem
wae the honr -- the statrf crbawled in at 3:20.

y -
Ao

Thursday, July 16 -~ The stafl woke to the dogs
objectineg to nassing Cishermen and went to start breakfast about
9:19. Rob was sitting on the rncks gazing out over the lake
ani John arrived snon. Paneakes went slowly with Lee winning
the title of last up. For some reason the day was perfectly
clear and fined 77 started down the lake after 11:00 with Richard
trolling all the way tn the next island. Hal's announcemont
that he'd left his daypack at the landing was a false alarm. The
south wind increased as we went down the lake ~- stopping once
as some fishermen were lookine for their buddies. As we nearead
the base something was obvlously different -- Danny had about
7 logs up on the cabin, almost 4 feet up from the floord But
as had been offered he and his family were living in the big
tent. It made cooking and living a 1ittle complicated, but we
managed. Tents went up as Danny's wife finlshed the 1laundry
and got lunch for them and turned the tent over to us for our
meal. Chuck was too much 1n necd of sleep to make it. Meanwhile
Danny added a log or two to the building. Clothes washed -- with
lines strung across the only paths to the swimming areas. Dinner
was cooked after the Peters finished and Danny added a couple
more logs as we cooked -- and served Lee's bannock for dessert.
We turned the tent over to the Peters and headed for our own.
Danny's brother came ani left quickly after dark, and we settled

down to a warm night of no-see-ums.
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ALTANYIATER RIVER =« PALITSADH <= HAMILTON TAKE

Friday, July 17 == Fiawaweogama Base
3aturday, July 18 ~~ Allanwater River

Sunday, July 19 -~  Mondale Lake

Monday, July ?0 -~  Rest

Tuesday, July 21 ~-- Brennan lLake sxit
Wednesday, July 27 -- Below Black Beaver
Thursday, July 23 -- River Bay, Wabakimi like
Friday, July 2L -- Kenoji Lake, Start of Palisade
saturday, July 25 ~- Palisade River

Sunday, July 26 ~-- Webster Creek

Monday, July 27 -~ Colehouse Lake

Tuesday, July 28 -- Metig Lake

Wednesday, July 29 -~ Greenbush Iake

Thursday, July 30 ~- Pashkokogan Lake

Friday, July 31 -- flamilton Lake

Friday, July 17 == It started to rain lightly before
1awn and kept up failntly until maybe 8:00. The staff was up
pattine the boards ready to ent or Danny for door fraces as
Danny avpeared Lo announce they were golng to Allanwalter for
the day. So we had the tent back to ourselves. The staff had
breakfast in hand when Richard appeared to makae the first run
of pancake batter -=- of several. Then the two of them cul the
2 by 10's to 2 by 7's. Peto eventually got enongh people away
from tha fry pans to »mll off the cache for the next leg. Finally
Lhe last sppeared and Lee made a final bowl of something woich got
cooked a5 the hoxes came tng while Lee insisted on burning up
the bacon rind in the fry pan. 6Gradually it rot unpacked and
bagged as necessary with the puide and staff doing most with
help from Richard and a faow on-and--off helpers -- mainly Reb
and Lee. We discovered that one bex was missing with most of
the dry fruit so another run to the 3rd leg cache had to be made
to find it. The gulde cooked lunch as the staff got the wannigans
nacked -- needing onlyv one more wannigan and a baby in addition
to our previous load. Tt was all done up somewhere around 3 or
4, Jane Jelinski and son Tom and wife dropped in to give Danny
some fish which we allowed as how we could use -- but after they
left we thought better of it and packed it in moss to leave for
Danny assuming that he was coming back tomorrow -- it was still
protty well-frozen at bedtime. The guide did dinner while the
staff gave 119 a new bang plate. Our smelly bacon bags got
washed and finally the ties for the spare paddles got into the
canoes =- we hope. Brett made the dinner bannock and Lee sat
alone by the fire that Dave had fed faithfully walting for the
traveler to bake. Luckily he had a long book. Some final swims
and the rastless natives gravitated to the big tent.

gsaturday, July 18 == The staff turned out at 6320
to get breakfast going and 77 was on the water at B8:15 although
it wasn't until twenty-rive minutes later that all were together.
e took our only break at Jack Sheehan's cabin and he and his
dog came down to chat. On to the Bridge where we picked up our
paddles in exchange for the Jelinski ones -- Jane had told us
yesterday they hadn't arrived (which merely meant she hadn't
seen them). The phone w»s out so the staff couldn't order the
necessary nails, but Barney offered to do so when he could. We
paddled over to Danny's house ani 77 with a2l and the dogs then

Fa T}



went across the way te where he was staying at a relative's
house. The visit didn't accomplish much. !e'l1l probably go
back to work when the beer runs out. Finally on to the first
rapid which we ran -- supposedly just as in '79, but only 3
canoes made the run as planned. Helped not at all by a boat
load of sports guided by an Indian who climbed the rapid in
his outbeiard 2s we were coming down. The sccond one went a
l1ittle bettar, though several canoes had to dump. The third
followed -- again with some need to dump -- to the lunchsite
used in '79. Brott demanded a Malox tablet, but the rest had
beans for lunch. There were no afternoon surprises as throe
portages followed with only a couple swifts to run otherwise.
The first vroduced the portage race, bu! the other two went
more 1n normal fashion, helped by the fact that the last one
was only a one-canoe landing where Hil took loads across for
almost everyone while the staff Tanded the eanoes. Thr '/9
site was at the foot of the rapid and we eventunlly enmpedd
thouegh it tonk awhile for the staff to admit the placn was the
same -- 1f for no other reason others had deslroyed the tent
noles anl evidence of occupation. Lee got the wood which wasn
sawed and split. John made the dinner cornbread while Brelt
put up the chili. Dave swam and walked back up 5o the ool of
the portage to pebt his Aark glasses. Dinner was served at the
reasonable hour nf %:19, but already the sun was behind the
Ltroes to shade the swimming arean. Lee made the traveler which
John then baked. The guide played the recorder for a few momants
In the seclusion of the tent. The staff patched the rip in &2
taken durineg the first rapid and only Brett and Chuck had the
energy to fish -- Chuck getting a large pike -- whlle everyono
clse collapsed so the tents were occupied and quiet by 8:30.
We'd picked up a little drizzle at the start of the 1ast portage
and thunder storms threatened slightly while we were settiing
up camp, but nothing reanlly hanpened.

sunday, July 19 == The swimming hole had been in

shadow early last night and now the trees on the east side blockod
the sun so the staff did not get out until 6:45. Chuck's pike

f last night had to be filleted and cooked long after the bacon
was done, but 77 was still on the water at 8:25. An insignificant
swift to run and then a paddle through a marshy area -- no moose
though, only a duck with two young ones. We then started portagineg,
but before the second we ran our only rapid of the day to a short
portage. A brief stop at a trapger's cabin that had been new in
'79 and another portage. After some successfully dodged some
rocks we startedi to see if we couldn't run part of the next one,
but before the staff could really decide the jewelry and lunch
wannigan had found their way to an excellent lunchsite at the far
end of the full carry. Some swimming and wading in the foot
of *he rapid while the starch cooked. Then on to another where
the loading took awhile. The asection was dragping as we pot to
the wide area ahove. We passed up the '79 site and vortaged the
islani to very quickly Lake a picture or two of the wast side of
the falls. By now Chuck curried a plastic bag of mint. Then
over to see the more spectacular other, or eastern side. The
photographers took only a moment before heading for the campsite
to grab tentsites -- of which there were only a few. It was only
4, Some wood was drawn and split. The tents went up and John
mixed his coffer cake dry. Evervone got in for a bath and then



w¢ did up the last of the fresh potiatoes wite Tae wantin: thoe
svin 12ft on his. Bill Davis did up the ham. Brett made n

thin ralisin traveler and some more wood was made up for the

moeirning before the channel swim to the rocks on the far side --
Rob following the others to occupy the big reck alone. Chuck
tried fishing, but only off the campsite and local area. Mostly
reading for the majority of the eveninpg -- and afternoon for

that matter. It looked as though the weather might have someothin
to say, but nothing hapnened as of 197:00.

Monday, July 20 -- The weather turned. The wind
swung to the north and a few drons of rain fell before 6. At
whick time thoe wind was dreiving a mizst down Lhe lake and the
temperature had dropped drastieally. The staff and gulde were
up a couple of times to see alter Improvements, but there were
none reslly. Qur btents and the Fire ware sheltored and the
sleepdins hags wern nice and warm. A few ralatively bricf pain
showars fell. but nothing major. Finally John shamed the staff
into petting up and doins breakfast wiih panciakes. By noon (L
was obviously going to ~lear, but the staff decided the wind was
going to be too much trouble and elected to stay put. By the
time th¢ pea soup for lunch was started the sun was out and the
cite was niee and warm sven 1f 1t was chilly out in the wind,
John set & baztch of Uread using mostly whole wheat. By now
swimming was in order and ancther excursion acress the river
was started. A lot of sun bathing and reading, the bread came
in for attention, but little else was done other than playling
at cocking. The natives got restless and started dueline with
sticks. Dinner was anhout done as a couple alumlnum canoes came
across the portara —- flve men -- one of whom rocognized the
Keewaydin canoes from "his Temagami days." They went down about
a mile and camped after indicating that therc were two more
parties behind, Three canoes with six people appeared about
seven -=- a two-man carry used on the canoes. They at least went
to look at the eastern falls before going up the lake =~ or maybe
it's down. John's bread turned out very we'l with a second baking
being saved for lunch tomorrow. Probably a wasted traveling
day; we could easily have moved all afternoon.

<y

Tuesday, July ?1 -~ The sun failed to come up,
but the staff was up about 6:40 to an overcast sky where it was
diffienlt to tell in which direction the weather was moving.
There was a nice, thin patch of blue to the south. We were off
at 8:10 with everyone ftogcether by tho time we got to the campsite
of our aluminum canoce people -- 1t turned out the leader had
worked at Camp Temagami maybe 20 years ago. We went by as they
were packing up and getting the canoes down to the water as though
they had been used for shelters. We portaged the little chute
at the top of Mcndale, and they came in right behind us. We
wer2 loocking the first prapid over as they started in te run her
biind -- and did so, but we followed cur originally planned
route sines we could net see the chute at the 1oot they had run.
They proceeded to look over the next cne from the right while we
headed for the portapge trail to look it over. The staff had
decidad %o portage as they came over to portage their loads
through us and run their cances -- which they accomplished while
we played with shallows for both unloading and loading. A boat



10ad of sports were reeling in walleye at the font of the rapid
and several more boats passed as we paddled up and past Jeno's
Village. Our aluminum canoe friends polnted out a couple of
monse Indian rock paintings for us on tha large island Just
above the Village, and we both went for lunchslites with dark
clouds threatening, but nothing happened as we cooked our
spaghetti and got off just after thay did, Lee needing a side
trip back to the paintings that he had rushed by the first time.
A slight noerth wind and for awhile shirts came off as wae paddled
the length of Brennan. As we neared the end, there wers the
aluminum canoes just ahead, 50 we pullad up at the '631 - A5
Section A site -- whirh was still a pood one. The aluminum
canoes were just ahnead, but went aronnd the bend as we unicoded.
de had to remake the fireplace, but otherwlse the site was Clne --
even the swimming hole was where Lhe staff remembared [t to lo
and the flsh holding pool was 5111 there -- though high and
dry. Rob quickly made the gravy packages from the mashed potato
packages up. John dAid another excellent plnger bread -- 1|ae
wanting Lo ¥now whera we'd gottan the ginpger bread mix. The
stalf made a meat loal outl of freeza d]‘y hael and DBrett }:.‘jt.hlfl"':lf
blueberries for the traveler which 3117 Davis mixed for him.
jome {ishing after bathing, but only twe small walleye were

kept for the pot -- not many more were caught. The rest sat

on the rocks and read as the wind drovped to nothing and baslealiy
i1t was a stil1l1. quiet evening.

Wednesday, July 2?2 -- The staff was up at 6:20
to a sunless sky with a cloud bank to east and no air really
moving. Lee was up early to ciean his walleye and Brett got hls
done after the bacon and lee's [ish were all done. Off at 8:10
with the normal rapid and portage to make at the chute below.
Qur gree-red-and-yellow canoes were camped on the portage --
having French toast {or breakfast cooked on a stove. We shoved
off and just around the corner the two aluminum canoes pulled
away from the small island where they had camped. We went to
look for the run at the next rapid while they let down the ledges
on the left. We crossed to follow, but our cances could not
ride over loaded -~ there's hadn't either -- so we unloaded and
let the canoes down hand over hand. They had cleared Brennan
Falls by the time we got there and took pictures -- though some
sreferred to read. Just below two skiffs passed heading for
the falls to fisn. We ran our rapid for that stretch and slowly
paddled up Granite€ for an early lunch. The three cance group
was coming up behind as we headed for the falls and they caught
us on the portage where they managed to zet through the islands
and cut the carry in half. We left them hopping around the base
of the falls as we came out from the carry -~ Rob and Bill Davis
having to make two tries at 1t. Again we lagged on the paddle
to Black Beaver, which we couldn't touch and so carried as '79
had done. We pulled up just balow at the '79 site to the surprise
of scme who had drifted far past. We let Lee start early and
ha finishe: a molasses bannoc)k befere dinner was ready. Rob had
a terrible time with the can opener as 3111 Davis slowly dld
up the corned beef while Richard turned the potatoes and Chuck
did the traveler. Bathing and reading as Brett and John went
fishing and Brett returned with a 7% pound pike. That started
fishing activity as several cano=s went up and over to the not-
spot. Several helicopters had gone over earlier and now one
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buzzed the campsite and went on. Chuck came back with an 8 1b.
pike -- and three walleye for the group. The nlke was returned
to the water after biting Hal's finger as he tried to get the
lure out, The walleye went on the stringer and the fishermen
went back. What a little success does for enthusiasmd

Thursday, July 23} -~
and then gol Brett up to start ¢

The staff slept in until 6:50

—

f
canling lshes  Hal Joined him
Followad by Chuck and three larpge plates o0 Tillets gol consumad.
In faect the grease ran out befors all was done. As a presult we

o

did nnt get off uatil just before nine. Tha staff was disillusioned

into believing the first swift was a rapid that had caused trouable
in '79, but it wasn't. We ran her down the shhllow right slde
izain, bumping a couple times with 119 getting stopped momentarily
for swnile. 65 elaimea to have sprang some feoaks, but whon
patahed at lunch the damage had been long standing. At 1Littlae
sturgeon we ran down in the portage, declided we still could not
go around the corner, bul instead of taking the '79 traill earriad
a dry c¢reek bed across the point and ran the last part of the
first rapid, stopping at the foot of the '79 trail -- which Rob
deseribed as a terrible place for a traill -- and then scouted

and ran the second part after a slight delay to coax Cheemaun
back into the canoe. A few ducks entertained to Sturgeon that
had to be carriad as always. And then on to the old trapper's
cabin for a brlef look. Nothing but paddling left for the day
and clothes came off, but a few dressed quickly as we neared

the outpost camp. We stepped for lunch in the Wabakimi site

we had used on the previous circuit since we hoped we'd left

some dry wood. 595 got patched and John set a batch of bread

to carry in the canoe -- where Cheemaun kept it company. Wa
started with a nice tail wind, but it turned to an eastern side
wind once out in the big lake. Only a few helicopters loday,

but Dave spotted a plume of smoke off toward Tew Lake as we
crossed. We paddled by an outpost that was new to the staff

and waved to a couple sports coming the cther way. A lazy paddle
down to the '79 site which preved to be smaller than the staff
remembered it, but it got used cayway. And the swimming was

more shallow than remembered. The bread got punched down on

the way in and then left to rise again as tents went up and Lee
drew the wood and split most of it. John gol anotlher chunlk

later on. Richard did vn Texas steak with lamb as the braad
baked and we were ready for breaadliine as the red-yellow-green
canoes came bhy. A lot of reading and not much else as evening
came on and the site was quiet early.

Fridasy, July 24 -~ The mosquitoes drove the staff
out at 6:20 before the sun came up over the Lrees -- which it
did while the cereal started to boll. A strange loecking sky as
we started off. A heliceonter was up early off to the east but
did not coma near us. The sun made rock reading difficult until
we turned north to the nortape -- having gotten off at 8:00 for
our earliest start. Our 3-canoe party was camped at the lead
of the portage having breakfast as expected. The trall was as
long as expected, but the walking wasn't all that bad. The
run-off was shallow and on to the next one which we debated
running, but the staff chickened out and we took the '79 portage
which was in pretty good repair. Then a little paddle to the



'4d 4
i

top of the naxt one after Cheemaun fel! overhnard and had to
b hauled ‘nito tha eonne. Wo 1ot down the little chute at the
top, bnt then alectad to take Lho ecirry rather thoan runmnine.
Joma teail eloaring pol done with 1ea entting out the majer

Sind fall. As wpie pobt the first loads aeross bbs Mad River eagnoesy
ran thae right side of the ranid auite nieriy. They wera out

3¢ sight by *h= time we finished and s fter scouting ran the

last two with 112 petling hung for a moment in the first. W
pl ied e Lhe "20 sibe on Lhe amal faland o Iupeh while Lhae
I-canne gray

Ay wan annarentty atopnine for the day on the
neighbocing 'arpge islands We complained of no wood, oo Worndy
swam oyer Lo Lheir i‘;!"‘l':, thoy threow har o oiner ol in tiw n"!‘-'-"”y

and sho swoam baeck wity it == but it wasn'hk in pood shape Lo
burn, “nd she wonldnt't pgive 1L to us anyway. hee thoupht che
needed o rowsrd and nromplly stole Lea's bread of 0 his pack ot

the eni of lunch. The wind shiftad Crom east or seuth where it
had been all morning to the west or southwest, so we nulled n
tongh couple miles until we fturned north past the outpost camp
and the wind turned to a1 tail wind. We picked un a tiny spit

of rain on the way in and the wind plcked up. The site was
pretty well-sheltared, however. It was only 4:10 so tents went
up right away. About 5:00 John started his nineapple upside-
down cake while Richard fried nam and the staff{ tried his other
scallop racine, and Brott began a date cake traveler. A llttle
thunder had rolled, but missed us. Dinner was only a few minutes
away as a black cloud started teward us and the staff called for
help getting noles for the flv, but only Lee and the staft
resovondad. The rain was on us bafore it could be rigeed. The
windbreak had to bho undone first and most of the idie onlookers
disapreared at first drops. Buat the fly went up quickly and
dinner was finished and served:; John's cake was perfectly done.
Those from the tents appeared as soon as the {1y was up. Traftic
was heavy as usual, bu! the rain wis nct really hard. A couple
swims later on to keop ceople's record in tact as a proup
suppnsadly made Chueck's Laea. Mev auit and tho puiide and staff
closed up the wannigans as a loue c¢anoe with man and wife shot
iowvm through the prdl-uap and besded For Kenojl. About 103230

the rain returned, harder than before without the thunder to

go with it this time and no wind te speak of.

saturday, July 25 -- Awful gray and cold at ©:h§ -=
so back to bed. After several more looks the staff finally got
up at 9:00 and started breakfzast just as the sky to the north
started to break. A poor field mouse had liked the lonks of
our pot of water on the fire, but hadn't taken swimming lessonc,
when breakfast was ready some blue was showing -~ even if there
was still a nip in the air. We got off close to eleven afler
a side trip to see if there were a portage to Llttle Serag --
no luck. We paddled up what has always been the first pull-up
and paddled the next one too -- followed by the normal lining
at the 3rd. After paddling along the c¢liffs we turned enst Into
new territory before the first portage was reached and started
hitting varying wind conditions. An attractive lake was followed
by Slim Creek -- or River -- and we reached Bob McCoubrie's
")olf Howl Point" for a late lunch -- after a late breakfast of
course. Some turned down Brett's date cake. The site had been
well=used even if there wasn't much to recommend it. 65 got
another patch and we turned west to take a short portage -- and
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meaet some wind. Thoen o little lining job and another short
carry to a superinr looking lake and finally what McConbrle
called the "Quaking Bor"™ nortaga -- which wasn't really wolbl as
we came: through -- and tiieck to the Palisade. Our first little
sprinkle of the day arrived, and as we sel up the kitchen, the
Fly wen' unp right away. Bu' not much really happaned excapt
that the wind blow. lee foumd the dry woeod as usual.  John

made an oatmeal-molasses bannock while Richard used the start's
Chicken-a-1a-Kinr recipe. Those trying to keep thelir datly

swim roecard pgeing braved the wataer feor the asncond toupgh day In

4 rows Hob made the traveler, but somehow more batter pol in
ona corner than anywhere alse. We enjoyed a rainbow Uor
nicturng —- 15 wao donbla {for awhile, We b pobtlen in aboat
H300 == 1t would hava boon another L:00 day i1 wo had startod

on time, Lee did a lobt of work with the 'ile on one ot the axes,
John's naddle pot stapled, and 65 pol another pantehd  Tho wind
dropned as the sun disavpeared, but the night promises to be
another chilly one.

sunday, July 2?6 -~ The staff arpued that thingns
needed to dry from raln and dew, but renlly it was s0 nice and
warm in the bag! Anyway he was up at 6:45 to a cool morning
that warmed a 1ittle as the sun came over the trees. Bverything
went well until Wendy stole th» bacon that was supnosed to go
for all three. Off at 8:40 for a real late start. The wind
was already up as we went to tha first portage that was still
part of the Palisade. Hal picked up a moose rack better than
Bill Seeley's in the process. Then we started up to Redman with
a null-up in which somehow lee got b5 turned around backwards!
Then four earries in a row. lial managed to lose a sneaker on
the second one and the loeal bears covered thelr ears. The sly
looked rather unsettled as we finished the third one, but we went
on .o have an early lunch on the fourth one which needed the fly
to keep off the rain -- but not o great deal fell actually. The
clouds rollad by and we moved on te Redman through excellent
campsite country. fHicnard tried to leave his rain suit, bdbut
the guide brought it on -- it wasn't the first time! The wind
hit us on Redman, but the paddle wasn't that long. We pulled
up at a rock clif portage Just as a little sprinkle came down,
but it didn't last long and the sun was out as we paddled a
shallow pond tn what should have been the shortest portage of
the day, but 2 beaver had erected an encrmous dam ahead and
dried up the creek. Some put in and paddled part of it, but
the stafr took W to the top of the dam -- without intending
to have anyone feollow and most walked the rocks all the way
round. On the lake above John was casting from a small island
with a lovely campsite, but it was too exposed for our weather.
However, we couldn't afford to move on into less inviting
territory, and so found a campsite en the south shore. No! the
best we've had, but it worked and we had shelter. It was only
4:00 so Bi111l Davis did his second cherry ple while lLee drew the
wood and the tents went up. Richard put the corned beef up, and
Brett and John collaborated on the traveler with some kind of
cinnamon ~ brown sugar filling. Brett pulled a hatchet out of
the stream at the last portage -- there was also a saw and a
grate in the water with it, and after Chuck worked on one of
our axes for awhile, Brett started on his. As night appreached



the wind dropped and it even got to 6AC in the tent.

Monday, July 27 «~ The staff was up to a reasonably
chilly merning again at S:40 with the sun Already up but not
doing mu - h as yat te warm up the site or the kitehan area. The
"ire was mighty slaw anid Cheemaun got Lee and John up before
the call to roll. We mada it off at 8235 and by that time the
temperature was up a little ~- it had been 500 in the tent as
the staff rolled. We missed what should have been 2 portage
and paddled through a2 narrows thanks to our beaver of yesterday.
But 25 we turn=d north we had to unload on one and 1i{t cver
and break through another and pull the canoes cver, It took
awhile tn reach the first portage whish wias followed by a short
lining Jjob male easier by the rock moving don: by the pulde,

We ran ont of camnzite country al Webhster Lake and the shallows
started with a very =shallow, rocky exit {rom Wahster and then
a frustratingly slow paddle through 4-% inches of water that
would Just fleat the cance. Flnailly the small lake appeared
and the going was better until the creek at the exit. After
plowing through we then had to portage a little --reasonable
trail though again. Hal scared all the hears off when something
went wrong on the carry. We elected to lunch in the middle of
the portage on a moss~covered rock with the canoes loaded at
the beaver dam at the top of the carry. Hal and Bill failed
to tie 9% so it decided to drift to the opposite shore on its
own. But soon the water shallowed agaln and we had to walk the
canoaes through a rocky area of shallows -- and then we went left
when we should have gone right and had to throw stlcks out of
the way to get through. Rob told the staff we could get one out
of the way I1f we only had the saw oul -- the staff axe served
as a substitute, But even the shallows had an end at the little
lake -~ at least enough water to make the canoe move a little
etter. PBut the reeds al the end didn't have much water under
them. Hal tried to take us vp the creek to the nerth, but the
gulde and staff hesded Tor cne to the west and the guide got
up a ways to ind the necessary portage trail -- the cone Richard
found wentl the wrong wayid It proved te be well-walked and clear
except for one leaner. fiven a couple cans of lantern gasoliae
{empty to be sure) left. o]ehouse Lake was somewhat flooded
and the paddling sasier intp a mtld west wind, but we had run
out of rock campsite araus apparently. Bul one showed up 3/h
of a mile from the end. e rgrlded to Ltry 2 second -- preflerred
the first and slacted nnt (o try any others and went back to
the original ~- Wendy crying ail the way. On landing Lee grabbed
an axe %o get wood as usual and Yal grabbed one for tent poles.
John made our last gingerbread or the run as Richard did the
chili. Lee finished splitting and made the traveler, Swimming
wasn't really that, but 1t was possible to slide down the rocks
and get wet., After dinner the staff took Cheemaun and Tinker
to check the portage -- Wendy refusing to go which made Tinker
the chief trail dog -~ Cheemaun has a lot to learn! Chuck had
carried a bag of mussels along that needed something done with
them! Otherwise a lot of pages got read.

Tuesday, July 28 -- The staff didn't make it up
until 7:00 when the sun poked its head over the trees. The
night had been a 1it*le lenpg. A beaver kept making noise off

3

the campsite and Cheemaun in particular kept woofing at it with



trips outslie to check. Then lLee gol up to look for Northern
lights andi the dogs ohjected some more -- finally the moon showed
bright red where the sun would eventually come up. Not as chilly
as ‘he last ceupley but the fire was slow and leots of customaors
ffor hreakfast before the Red River renlly had time to set. We
got of " at 8:10, however, and started acro:s the lony one without
much trouble oxcept for those who had trouble Minding the right
turn that traveled the roeck -- and the s4afl's nead to ropair

his canoe tump. The second one took longer to loecate and n
couple laindings before il was ound -- thoe start wis wel after
the un'nadling and the walking poor to a stecp drop to Rockelirfrf,
The trail was hard to joente ab our end, but would be Impos:ible
at the other. A faw erossad ovar to swim aa Lhe 'irab ecanoog
came across. We were golng to paddle a couple miles and Lhon
have lunch, but we made at most one before having to pull In

at a hunter's camp just before the grass starteds Freshie Por

a change in the heat. Then we played games with channels through
grass eventually getting to the first portage; followed by A
sacond; followed by a longer third; in the process getting a
little disorganized because of poor scouting. We should have
camped at the top of the third -- a better area than anylhing

on Metig. But the camper canoes went ahead to a little dam at
the top of the creek and then spotted a cow and calf moose and
gave chase -~ without canoes! Trylng to get closer by wading

and all sorts of tactics! When the staff and 77 came up no one
informed him the moose had taken refuge on an island in front

of us. Brett walked 119 up the rapid and John followed with

his as 22 and 65 got there somehow. The staff was left to close
the gate of the dam after Rob pulled 35 up. At which point Wendy
was missing and was finally located swimming over to the lsland
through the grass crying as the staff finally got to her and
nulled her out. The moose hunters landed to drive the moose ofl
the island with no success, and we finally pgot started again.
More grass, but at least nc problem paddling through open areas.
We passed up a possible campsite in favor of the one the staff
had spotted in '79. A brief stop to look at a trapper's ecabin --
now in a filthy mess -- znd pose for picturas with the rifles
left there. On to the site -- which turned out to be a worse
mess, but we had no choice and had to take it -~ not even possible
to deraw water except for the culde and hls boots. Lee made a
whole wheat cornbread, Reb did the ham, and Hal took care of the
fried potatoss. Lee and John on the weod as usual with help

from Brett. Chuck made the traveler and then bolled up some
more fresh water clams. 77 and 95 gol patched and the stafl

tump gpt rivited as the sun went down with perhaps a bit of
weather in the offing.

Wednesday, July 29 =-- Somehow the staff watch is
getting faster or the sun 1is coming up later. Anyway the staff
did not roll out until 7:00 after waiting for the sun. The fire
was really slow so cooking took awhile but 77 was off for the
creek in reasonable time. We followed the west lead of open
water, but ran out and had to cross through the grass to the
east to get to the creek. Luck was with us this time and
probably someone helped by clearing a channel or two for us,
but we went up the cresk without getting out of the canoes,
but quit at a rocky cascade with an cbvious portage on the right
which we took. It cut the carrying at least in half. After
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plowing throuch the grass of Little Metig we pulied up at McCoubrie's
"Wretch", but there was the tram car with the ralls in good
repair -- back to '65! We sltent lots longer, but two canoes

and their loads wen® across on sach of three trips. Carrying
would have been bad as always, but the trail was not as wat as
usual. We got up the creek when the guide realized he'd loft

tha irons at the start of the tram ride and went back -~ putting
a 4" pip in the bow of 119 In the process on 1 submerged stick.
The rest floatad through the md In the bay above having 1ittle
to paddle on. We'd now taken so long that we stopped for Iunch
on the first rock polnt available with enough water to get some
for funch. It was 2:30 before we pulled cut to he met wlth

more snallows and 2 streng scuth wind -< botn of which made

the initial going slow, but then we turned and played throuph

the 147ands until tho (aat nall to the campatte, Unintentionally
the staff hit the socond of the twe which taraed out to he a
well=-used hunter's site wnlch wan reagonably clean -- axeopt

for 1 larpe ean dimp with 1oads of beer botties!  Bub Lhe
swimmine was nrotty badt though neople went In and eclothes pot
wished. Leo went to work on Wis f0-minute sweat dough and the
hiunters provided wood for us. Rrett put up the scallops while
the statf made meat bal'!s -- a sueccess, but too much work for

the 2nd result -- the meat loafs will have to do from now one.
John had to do the traveler to keep his hand in. The wind continued
to blow, thourh dying down a 1ittle as the sun disappeared early
behlind the westoin treas.

Thursday, July 30 =-- The sun came up in a ball of
red and the sta{f was out at 6:45 to try to beat the wind, but
it still blew from the douth though with deminished force.

We were off at 8:25 -- earlier than recently -- with the wind
rising as we paddled south with 1ittle protection. It seemed to
swing to the west a 1ittle as we neared the turn at the south
end, but a very light rain shower hit and the wind slackened
just long enough for ns to get up the western part of th~ turn
before it picked up again as we drifted with our only tail wind
to the narrows. Our shallow water reapreared making the going
slow into the portage. Tunch on the far side where water had
to be drawn in the canoe and at the end the pots could not b=
wallopaed until offshore. It took ages to get off for the irip
across the 1little bit of Rast Pashkokogan. The stsfl missed
the portage landins on the first try -- not well-used and in
need of clearing that it did not get. A little pit of wind
followed and the staff had the campsite mismarked on his map,
but we found the right area without trouble, though the first
area tried was a real pig sty and we had to look for an
alternative -~ that was aquite pood. John started the bannock
right away for the staff to ice. Rcb made up the chocolate
pudding and the guide did up the curried chicken while Hal made
the traveler. Real swimming for the first time in daysi Then
a game of throw rocks at rocks while the guide entertained on
his recorder.

Friday, July 31 =-- It was about time, but the
thunder storm finally materialized during the night and started
wetting things down. At 7:00 it was sort of dripping and
everything was gray. Richard arrived to ask if we were moving
at 8:00 while the staff was still peacefully in bed. But at
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8:30 his conscience got the best of him and he rolled out to
find blue sky to the south and gray mist stil] north. The fire
was slow, so breakfast was done slowly with lots of people up
and moving before much was dene. But the rest of the movement
was slow. 355111 77 was headed toward the west by 10:30 «- not
the first off as has been usual. O0f course lhe wind started tc
pick up, not really knowing from what direction excert directly
at us. As a result the first break came a good ways up the
river. 4 few shallows slowea us down, bul we got to the portage
in the sort ot expectoed two tours. The carry was fine, but

iol the wind out on Hamilton which came right up the lake. We
went down the west stde as the lesser of two ovils and fought
it all the way to the campsits, The little old lady running
the motor for Her husband was not much help as she seemed to
think the dogs should be paudling. The staff changed clothes
and Bil11l Seeley and Dave padaled nim to the landing to -tart
his hitch-hike to town. The bakers tuok over with Hal doing
bread, John a cornbread, and Lee made his surprise in a pizza --
probably winning first prize in the contest., The staff got
back in just as it started to turn dark ~-- most of the mission
accomplished. The mail strike was still on so we didn't get
any news, mail, or supplies from camp.
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FI.INDT RIVER to KAWAWEOGAMA

Saturday, August 1 -- Flindt Lake
Sunday, August 2 -- Heathecote lake
Monday, August 3 ~= Heathecote lake
Tuesday, August 4 -~ Rast

Wednesday, August 5 ~-- Foam l.ake
Thursday, August 4 -~ Rest

Friday, August 7 --  Kawaweopama Base
Saturday, August 8 -- Allanwater lsland
Sunday, August 4 -~  Beat Line Bay

Saturday, August 1 =- The staff was up as usunl
to a reasenable sunrise with the wind starting up agatn. For
some reanson we took apes petiing rellod and waked up and so we
waercn't rollineg sounth until aboutl 10 -- of course it took awhile
Lo load Lhe Lrailer. The first group was dronpedq in town with
the trailer and the second groun ferried doyne AL which point
the trailer rot hitened back on and tle ploneers dumped on the
Plindt RHiver —--= at what the lTocals call Findt 1ake. On the
drive In the pulde spotted a3 black bear on the roadside, bul
no one else saw It. The staff had already scouted and & portnge
through a l1ittle bit of the burn had to be eut. The staff dumped
the second lond off after leaving Brett in town to come out on
the alrcraft with him. All our town timins had been such that
there was no way to check whether there wns a package for us
at the station so the camp supplies got purchased from local
sources and Brett, the dogs, and the staff coolrd their heels
at the airbase waiting for the Cesna to return. Meanwhile camp
was made on a rock shore without much in the way of tentsites
to offer and a large lunch got conked. At the base Danny had
the sides of the cabin all the way up and the ridges in place
and all the rafters cut -- the place was taking on an appearance
of a building! The back door and windows had been cut through
and only a few more logs were needed in the front and back. The
supplies were drawn off the cache and a few things hastily taken
from the big tent as a few items were dropped off to be stored
pending our return. The pilot gave us a mighty bouncy landing
on Flindt ~= showing oftf -- we unloaded and he buzzed back ovoer
for pictures. By now it was 7:30. Rob started a chili with
much help needed to make It work. Finally the rice gol put on
to go with it! Meanwhile the repacking got underway with help
from Lee, Richard, and Brett with Bill Davis assisting a 1ittle
after dinner and Chuck's biscuits -- as John took over on the
traveler., And after dark the bonxes and trash got burned.

Sunday, August 2 =-- The staff delayed until almost
7:30 because of a heavy mist on the lake but was shamed into
zetting un by Lthe dogs! Again the fire was slow and breakfast
customers had arrived hefore anything but the coffee was done.
We got off zbout 9:30. The river proved deep enough with some
current to a short rapii that had to be let down -- with no
difficulty. Another rfollowed maybe half way down, and at the
foot a short 1ift over was needed. Too early for lunch at the
foot so we were going to paddle north of the railroad bridge
and stop for lunch -- only no bridge and we had to portage through
Flindt Landing Camp after letting a couple tralns go by -- the
second the local train from Armstrong. The manager of the resort
offered us copies of the loecal map and the use of his lunch
island half-way down the lake ~- only trouble, we needed a
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lunchsite now. But the area up from the camp was burned -- lots
of rock, but no place to land. Finally the staff got desperale
and we pulled up at a2 small rock which barely held all of s,
Hal couldn't bhelieve how quickly we got the beans heated! We
got off after two and paddled lazily to the turn into the bay
to the north whan the weather started lonking devressing so we
pulled up 2t a reasonable -~ though not great by any means --
campsite area. The fly went up first as a few scattered drops
of rain fell. Then the tents -- drawing poles a problem in

the semi-burned area, As swims started Bill Davis began the
cherry pie with blueberries added by the gulde and Robe As
they worked Richard and Chuck got the corned beef going and

Brett started Lo fry the scalleop but turned the foh aver Lo
John who ecomplialned hee hadn't baked anything all day as lrett
started o date cake Cor tomorrow. Afler arpuemonts over cocon
rations -- or no ratlon -- [i11 Davis served up the ple. At

the end rain started again slewly as tharh setting in.  Some
eanoe flirming practice In the drizzle which stopped 30 - b9
minutes after it began. 77 and 22 pot patched junt belore Lhe

e -
rrain came.

Monday, August 3 --  The dogs wantad to get up
before the sun showad itself, so the staff was shamzd into potting
up as soon as it did. The day started warm as we shoved oV
to explore the route throvgh Smye Creck, but to make a long
story short after walking all the likely looking shoreline
looking for seme ancient sign of a trail and flinding nothing,
the staff gave up on the project ani we pulled out. The trail
dogs had come up with nothing and starting off on our own just
did not seem worth it. We went back down a little ways and
pulled in for lunch -- where Dave had to dive for the irons.
Back on the water we paddled back past last night's site that
the sectlion was opposed to reoccupying and went on to find a
point just south of picnic island. The diving rocks drew first
attention -- though Lee dropped and cut up one of two dry trees
on the site -- the staff took down the other later on. John
4id our last pineapple upside-down cake (which could have baked
longer). Brett did up chicken-a-la-king with lots of advice
and dinner finally got served. FEarlier a couple boats from
Flindt Landing came by. Brett brought dack a walleye -- pnlus
catching a counle pike. lLee disappeared te his tent ‘o
mysterlously come up with a pizza on a bannock base -- a mystery
only to one or ‘wo who hadn't been naying attention. We elected
a rest day tomcrrow to pass away some of our extra time now that
the explorine was ont. John and Rob went over next door for
another stick of drv wood to gat us through the morning. kverything
got put up shortly before the promised ralns arrived about 8:30
as the fishermen seurried for cover and mos!t of the clothes got
under cover,

Tuesday, August 4 -- The dogs, flies, and sun
forced the staff to start breakfast at 7:30 with Richard arriving
to make the pancake batter. About half appeared soon to have
seconds on pancakes before the others got out. swims and a few
clothes got washed before pea soup and Chuck's trapper's bread.
Then an involved series of bets involving flipping a canoe,
doing deep knee bends, and unfiipping between Chuck and Dave --
the arguement was never resolved. Richard made oatmeal cookies
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and the staff took over for dinner as Lee did a cornbread and
the traveler too. The puide had the recorder jgoine a good part
of the day. John and Richard made a wood trip for breakfast
wood -~ discovering some leaks in 65. Tee solit the wood and
avarything got put away as a thunder storm threatened but never
materislized. Thon high diving for awhile after dinner. Brett
won the award for poing down the ciift and back up == then had
slapping pames and Mercy followed by a waill “or a sunset and a
threat o! rain.

Wednesday, August & == Apain Lhe deps couldn't
even let the sun come up before they wanted outs The stafT dld
manage to d:lay ut il H6:45, however. We were o't aboul #: 30
Fanded Cor the portape ng some cloud: enme over,  Tho trail was
in nesd of clearing, but the blueberry cron wis out off this
wortd and several larpe collections were made,  Thon o swamny
narrows and thoe start up RBarrinecton after spotting a sport
fishine nut In the main lake. Only at th: second break did it
become known that Richard had left an axe back at the portage -~
it now being too far to reasonably go back to get it. One more
pull and we wanted a lunchsite at the top of the lake -- just
what we wanted was occunied by some sports, so we went on to
cook at the far side of the portage -- not much room, bu’ it
worked. 77 went over to check a site on an island just off the
ani of the trail, but the water all around was only a couple
feet deep and we passed 1t up. A short pull put us at the site
we'd used the first night out which people begin to recognize
once we started to land. By now thunder showers were starting
to play around us, so tents went un right away. The staff rafused
to pitch the fly, but an hour lsater it had to go up. Rob got
everything ready to put up the ham for dinner. A Freshio 1ine
was held and about 4:ky John started to bake tho cake Lo be
iced. Dinner plans were getting under way as the rain hit
delaying Hal from starting to Iry the potatoes -- some of which
got roasted in the fire when he opurned a hole in the plastic
bag. Rob eventually showed up to fix the ham. Breadline came
after the rain, but eating under the fly was still the thing
to do. 131 made the travaler -- we'll have to wait to sce if
he used as much bhaking powder az he 4id in an earlier hannock
made on the same site. By 8:00 a raotreal to the tents was made

thougr no =more roin Call =- even i the sky remained gray.

Thursday, August 6 --- The weather refused to
cooperste. The wind blew at times through the night -- rattling
the pannikin Hil 1eff on one of the poles (andi didn't use for
breakfast) =- no° to mention Lee's late candle raid wakinpg the
guide, staff, and dogs. The rain never came in great volume,
but 1% provided a consistent mist all morning. The staff started
breakfast 2t 9:00 with Prett maoking the pancake batter as he,
Jorn, and the gnide pgot first crack at blueberry pancakes with
berrias John had collected. Then the main pancake {ight lasted
until noon. It was still misting at a 2:00 lunch as John made
hlueberry tarts for evervone with Hal's heavy hand on the salt
for the second mixing of dough. Those who needed a doily swim
made it in as the mist gradually auit in the afterncon. The
guide drew a portrait of Cheemaun and then a Keewaydin emblem
on Richard's ammo box -- after Richard had banged his knee on
a rock during the tent raids. John did a cornbread for dinner
while Lee did the traveler and the staff did dinner for



entertainment, Carving took over with various canoe nrojects
being the major undertakings. The sky cleared slowly as evening
anproacherd,

Friday, August 7 -- Mist down over the lake as the
stalf rolled out at 6:45 to start our last traveling breaxfast,
We pot off at 5:25, but then 77 got to the beaver dam hefore
Bill Davis needed to take a stroke -- a canoe (miniature that
is) pot Jeft hehind. The nortage had lots of blueberrios and
then th2 shallows came through the next narrows and the “inal
Mme -~ gsome paint got left behind in the process to po with the
red 1aft by the 1ast person to go throughe A north or west
wind helped Lo the lodpe whore we watched a canoo party unload
from the traln and head of © for the river -- mayvbe thoy pot

Lhoral  we 1ined the ranid without Lreouble and wont on Lo on
rock Istand o= luaneh and a oy swims. "hean the finatl »at!?
down the iake after the pguide pot his axe back rom thoe

pranksters,  The stafl!’ made the mistake of taking a break npart
way down and we failed to bent the thunder shower to the birse,
put not much got all that wet. Danny and family were packing
up to head hack for Allanwater and of course held off beecanso
of the storm. We saw them off and then lee made biscuits while
the guide 4id the rest of the dinner with Rob making his run of
pudding -- biscuit recipe # 3 is definitely the best. Then

the big drawing ror the super wallop and most of the nots got
done during the evening. The wallopers were in the process

of washing up as Danny and his wife returned for another load
of their belcngings. Bill Seeley got his maps marked with
campsites at least and then Chuck copied by lantern light in
the tent.

52 turday, August 8 == The routine was hard to
break and no sooner had the staf{ started to heat the water than
customers began to appear. The pancake fight started on a
friendly basis and then the staff pulled out to go cut poles
for ladders. Meanwhile three bannocks were baked for breakfast
tomorrow and as 77 paddled back == the small cache island had
been slightly burned -- nol consumed as prior reports seemed to
indicate -~ Lee was putting on a final gingerbread which went
for lunch. Thunder storms meanwhile began to play around the
area with the major rain coming at lunch. Lee donned rain suit
to sit on the rocks and do the reflecter pan in narticular. The
boat builders continued and the ruide had to druaw a moocse for
Lhe plaque which Bill Davis otherwise lettered and manufactured.
Danny apneared with more chinking strips as dinner got under
way with Chuck doing an aven petter trapper's bread this time.
The weather could have been better but section nictures pot
taken with tle cabin in the backeround. We left Danny chinking
the ecabin and headrd north with a couple mojo canoes by choice
as Chuck and Dave rode in the middle slots. One tent was left
behind intentionally and then B111 Seoley and Dave elected Lo
sleep under canoes as the nerth wind promised a cool night.

Sunday, August 9 == The night was short and not
as cold as anticipated, but the north wind kept blowing --
though not hard. The gulde's alarm went off at 5:15, but it
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was too dark to start rolling. As socn as the staff made that
decison rain started falling lightly. The call to roll was
delayed as long as possible, but it had to go at 5:90, but luck
was with us and the rain stopped. Tents came down, those who
wanted to keep their swim records in tuet went in and we started
for the landing == with the rod canoe picikins up®*the tent”léft
behind. Fortunately the red canoe ran cut ahead and had barely
gotten Richard ashore when along came the train. He sprinted
up to show them someone wanted them to stop and fortunately the
engineer ran the bagpage car too far forward so that they spent
time backing so the gang could land, grab thelr Juggage, and
toss it aboard. Appropriately or not the staff Tigured that
the passenger cars were not the right place for a bannock
breakfast and held that wannigan. and about 5:40 the gang was
on its way.

At which point the rear guard lost contact. GSomehow
it all worked, but the section pulled into Boat Line Bay to
discover canoes but no breakfast drop -- plus the fact that
they would in reality have a day on the lake, sO the guide had
some additional surprises to add to his Tales of Exploration.



REAR GUARD

Sunday, August 9 =«= The rear guard started for
home immediately with a couple canoes in tow. The wind picked
up all the way down and waves were crashing on the rocks as
the landing was made. Rain showers on and off all day, but
about 3/ of thre north roof got put en and a few boards on tho
south. Danny and daughter appeared about the middle of the
afternoon having hit a rock on the way down and lost the whole
lower half of his (actually Barney's) motor and had to paddle
in maybe three miles. Ha cut and framed the front door while
daughter did some more chinking. Richard and the staf{ took
time out for dinner and then went back to work since they wera
still at it. Danny borrowed the motor apaln and they headed
home at =un down as the rear guard retreated to the tent.

Mondayvy, August 10 == No sun rise, but no rain.
The rast ol the roofing lumber potf used with the north side
finlsned and the south side up 2/3 of the way. The rear door

was hung and preparations made for the front pair. Danny's

kld: appeared snortly after dinner with the motor and headed
home powered by a ? rp. The bannock didn't go to waste, but
there was an order of excellence with the ocatmeal 1n first place
followed by the raisin.

Tuesday, August 11 -- At least the sun showed itselfl
in the morning. Nothing really got done pending a 9:30 departnuro
for the Bridge to telerhone and leave a key for Danny. Then
the long train wait -- spent putting =lots in the screws for the
doors with the hack saw (if the staff had really looked deeper
into the hardware supplies he'd have discovered that the boltls
he'd ordered had in fact been dellvered) -- about 20 done whon
the train finally came with roofing boards and shingles but no
floor boards. It was close to 4:00 by the time we got back with
a southwest wind making the trip slow in spots. Richard spent
the remaining hours till dark -- and dinner -~ continuing the
south side's roofing boards while the staff put shingles on the
north side in spite of the less than auspicious look to the
weather -- a blood red sun behind the overcast from about seven
to nine.

Wednesday, August 12 -- The section was probably
boarding boats, but we lucked out on the weather although the
early morning looked undecided. Richard finished boarding in
the south side before lunch and took over roofing the north.

The south boards got trimmed off Jjust before lunch and the staff
began roofing the south. At dark most of the north side was
finished except for the cap, but the south had a long way to

Fos A fair amount of the contents of the big tent got moved
down during the aay.

Trursday, August 13 -~- Back tc the roof as soon
as the dew had dried, but first the tents got hung out to air
and dry from the train merning. Kichard vpolished off the north
side and as soon as the south was far enough along the staff
started capping. The hot sun of ncon gradually disappeared ~-
the shingles didn't bend as easily. After lunch the stoves
came down to the cabin so dlnner was cooked there --at a late
hour. Almost, but not quite, on the roof,

PR T S
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Friday, August 14 -- Somehow the wcather held off.
The staff finished the roof just about the time Richard got his
pancake batter mixed. While he took down Danny's scaffolding
the staff got the front doors in place and working! The windows
went in and except for the huge leap to get into the front door
the cabin was done -~ of course there'cs a three~fool gap in the
floor covered with spare 2 by &4Ys and other lumber. The big
tent came down and three canoes got stuffed in Lo see what room
they'd take. The trip tents got put up as itlte staff seorthed
what was going and what was staying. The wind blaw in at a
pretty gocd ¢lip from the northwest at dark.

Saturday, August 15 -~ Monday, Aupgust 17 == The
wind increased and the temperature dropped., Everything was
ready ior a 10:00 plane, but as usual after ihe hurry-up, it
was wait, but the Beaver finally came in, zlthough holding it
off the rocks while loading wasn't easy. But by mid-afternoon,
wendy, Tinker, Cheemaun, Richard, and the staff were rolling
south to lgnace. A brief delay needed there to repair a flat
tire and tighten the trailer hitch. A 2 am stopping hour found
them east of Nipigon. A ten pm arrival in North Bay. Richard
caught the early morning plane =-- commenting that he'd probably
enjoy Grandmother's cooking more than his own. Cheemaun made
a visit to a North Bay vet, and shortly after noon the Major
and Ralph encountered the staff in Temagami and boated everything
back to Devil's Island.

It's been five years in the m:king, but the outpost
cabin is now a reality!



