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“Time - August, 1943

Scout Cance Trails

Voyageurs - Bob Neulieb, Dele Torgerson, Harold Isaacson, Joe Rollins, Rev. Walter Meyer,
Paul Otteson

Guide - John (Bing) Crosby

We left Owatonna at 6 A.M. on Saturday, August 14 and arrived at the Canoe Base at about

5:30 P.M, We then toock a few pictures, bought a little fishing tackle and asked numerous
questions econcerning the trip., Bing deem fixed some supper - consisting of flapjacks and
coffee. Tents were now pitched before dark,

At 9:30 P.M. a campfire session was held with two of the guides. They explained the history
of the Border Cence Trails in the early days of the Hudson Bay Company fur tradexs We:then
got our instructions as to what to take along on the trip, how to load our Duluth Packs,
and how to earry three loaded packs at one time. The trip now began to look like a bigger
adventure than we had previously anticipated.

The guides then helped us chart our course on the big wall map., We wantsed a trip that we
would be able to handle but at the same time wandd=te tough enough so that we would know
that we had been on a cenoe trip.

At about 11 P.M. we found our way to our camp site by the aid of a flashlight. I did not
sleep toowell as this was my first experience at sleeping on the ground, and the thoughts
of carrying canoes and heavy packs over the long portages probably haunted me.

We got up et 6 A Mg Hed Ludlow, the director of the Cance Base fixF%a a breakfast of corns«
flakes, toast and coffes, Our packs and ponchos were then loaded up., I had my movie
camers and tripod and expected to set this up on the way to take pictures. Had convinced
me to carry the camersa in the pack and strap the tripod to the cance. He has right.

At about 10 P.M. we started out in rough water. In our cance I paddled bow, Bing paddled
stern and Bob was in the middle., We were breaking a strong wind and good sized waves and The
load was a little heavy. The waves would come over the bow and, of course, I was getiing
drenched constantly. We stopped at a emall island and transferred part of our load to
another canoe, After that the going was better but paddling in a kneeling position was
surely hard on the knees.

We arrived at Prairie Portage at about 1:30 P.M, and set up camp, A side trip to a
Canadian Forest Ranger's cabin was necessary for reporting in and getting our Canadian
fishing licenses. Some scouts came across the Portage though and reported that the waves
were five feet high in Bayley Bay. It then seemed best to stay at camp that afternoon and
make the trip in the evening,

In the afternoen we had losts of fun fishing, exploring in the woods and getting our eamp
set up in good order. Bing fixed Mulligan stew for supper.

At 7 P.M, we set out for the Ranger's Cabin., Going was tough but we made it there by 8:30

. and after getting all lined up, set out for home.

3{he waves were still running high., Going into Bayley's Bay one hit cur cance the wrong
“.way and we upset. Dale and Bob were in my cance. The cance was bottom side up but we

ﬁqrned it up and hung on until Walt and Bing reached us. I hung on to their canoe with
oné arm and on to ours with the other and they towed us ashore, A cance serves as a
perfect 1life preserver and there really was no danger, None of us were scared but we did

- get a little eold. I lost my hat, but my glasses and mocassing stayed on.
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The boys built a big fire on shore. We took off our wet clothes and rqﬁily absorbed some
heat, Welt gave me his sweat shirt which really felt good.

We decided not to try for camp so Bing and Walt paddled back to get the Ranger. He came
after us in his big boat and we spent the night in his cebin. He had a big dog whiech was
half Husky and half wolf and was really some dOg.

In the morning we heard the Ranger at his radio - "Basswood Lake calling Fort Francis. j
May be a little late with my 9:15 repert. Some Americans got dumped out here last night
and I have to take them back to their canoes."

A hot fire éried our clothes and after a cup of hot coffee the Ranger took us back to our
canoes. We then paddled back to our camp and had to pack up., It was tough to tear up the

. beds we had so carefully made up of balsam boughs and which we did not have & chance to

use., .

After paddling through Carp Lake and crossing Carp Portage we stopped for our lunch con-
sisting of sausage, bread, butter, and fruit nectar. In the afternocon the water was rough
and one of the portages was re ,}i;difficult, This portage was a half mile long, rocky,
and every little while a giant4%%§§*weu1d blosk the path.

Emerald Lake was next. At about 7 P.M, we arrived at our camp site, set up camp and ate
large quantities of Bing's macaroni and cheese. The moonlight shining on the water was 80 )
beautiful that night that it was hard to go to bed. e

- 1 got up before daybreak and took some pietures of the Lake as the sun rose, It iggiépea—
sible to describe the beauty of this place, either in the early morning as the mist rises
or later in the day as water turns to a brilliant blue.

I then took quite a few pictures of morning activities including flipping the flapjacks

in the pan. Also of Harold stretched out in bed so comfortably on his air mattress. The
boys were all up early this morning because some loons came in close to camp and ended all
possibilities of sleep.

Fishing Emerald Lake for a couple of hours failed to get us any lake trout, so we stiruck
out again. . ' .

Paddling that afternoon was nice as we travelled a long narrow river where there was very
little wind and no waves, This finally gave me an opporténity to take some movies of the
beys paddling, - : '

We had & little trouble in finding a place to cemp as the shores were all solid rock. There
seemed to be a break in the wilderness on the other side of the lake, so we paddled across

and found & swell camp site. After supper some of the boys fished a while and Walt caught

& Northern Pike,

In the morning we fished again but had no luck so we moved on. After paddling northeast
for about an hour & high rocky point appeared, on which a camp was set up, HNobody seemed
to be around so we paddled on. After going a little way we saw & big motor boat with a
man, woman and child in it.

"~ _We told the man (Dr. Blum of Kansas City) that we were having bad luck with our fishing .
" He assured us that he would take us to a place where we would surely cateh some lake trout.

After setting up cemp and eating lunch we struck out for the secret lake, Bing didn't like
to fish so he stayed home and slept. A portage of about ten chains right up a steep cliff
was necessary before the lake was reached.
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_ Fishing was good and we caught five lake trout. I fished about 150 feet deep using a dare-
~levil and 8 lead sinkers. It was fun to catch these fish as they had lots of fight.

That evening there was fihally fish for dinner, The fish were cut up and each plece was
. dipped in ecornmeal and fried. Bing fried potatoes to eat with the fish. This was probably
the best fish I have ever eaten,

After dinner some of the boys went fishing again but 1 sat on the rocky ¢liff henging over
the edge of the lake to rest, watichimm the loons frolic’and enaay the woaéers of the wilder-
ness,

Qur camp site was right on a rock foundation so our bed was kind of hard in spite of the
moss we used for a matiress.

The next morning we pointed the bows of our canoes homeward. We were to eirele down
through Ester Lake, through Enife and down through Ensign. However, we got a bad start,
missing our portage and them crossing Swamp Portage and getting nearly to Cache Bay and
Saganaca Lake before we discovered we were in the wrong. The ore in the rocks forming the
] shoreline of the lakes threw the guides compass off, It surely was tough to have to carry
E our canoes back over Swamp Portage again, but we had been out long enough to take such

minor disasters in stride. A hard rain beating iIn our faces did not make matiers any easier,

After a couple of tough portages we came to Knife Lake, Here the water was really rough

and we had to do all of our paddling from a kneeling position., We paddled hard until about

7 P.M, and then set up camp. Bing f;ggd macaroni with tometo paste and we fried the rest

of the bacon. I mixed up some cocoa » we had used.allﬂear coffee. We had some onions left
— 80 we gach ate a raw onion with our dinner. "

As this was our last night out some campfire singing seemed to be in order. We sang mostly
seout songs and everyone surely pitched in enthusiastically. The wilderness, a campfire,
and songs make a real combination. After singing "Taps® we went to bed. - -

The next morning we had flapjacks and cocoa for breakfast.fbout an hour of seouring on the
kettles was necessary to make them nice and shiny before we got back to the Base,

We paddled through Knife Lake and then through Vers Lake, The portage beiween Vera and
Ensign was a tough one but as with the others we made it., This was about 2:30 P.M. so it
was time to eat lunch, ‘

The nourishment was helpful for we paddled into a strong headwind and high waves all the
way down Ensign Lake. Finally we came to a short portage around some rapids and then
completed our trip through Newfound and then Moose Lake. While paddling through Newfound
Lake we ran into s heavy rainstorm, but we were paddling so hard down the home stretech
that the rain d4id not bother, We were too close to home to get tired.

After checking in at the base we went down to Ely and had a big dinner at the Forrest Hotel.
I am sure none of us will forget how good this tasgted.

CZ‘.j L W
Avam—sure—that_nene~vf-us will%‘:m the thrille and adventures that we enjoyed on

the Scout Csnoe Trails.
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