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L.Q.Perkins
Morris,¥inn.
A Boy Scout Wilderness Canoe Trip.

From the time that our first cance trip was over in
June 1942 we képt talking about & second trip,and we made
definite plans to go unless prevented by difficulties brought
oﬁ by the wer. The truth is that it took all of our ihgenuity
to snrfmount the many problems that did come up.

August 15th found us arriving at the Forest Hotel in
Ely,¥inn. and being met by none other than Hod Ludlow,the
Director of the Canoe Base. All ten of us were hungry since
we had‘béen onlthe bus since seven-thirty and 1t was now one
o'clock in the afternoon. After eating it wasn't long until
we were on our way to the Base.

A hike to Flash Lake took the kinks out cof ourylegs
after so much riding. The kayak proved very popular and énly
the surper call gave it a rest. At the campfire plans were
made for the start of the trip the next day,and then we rolled
in to dream of the adventures of the next week.

Here we sre on the water and trying first this and then
another stroke to make the canoce go straight. In a little

while our four canoces are keeping fairly close togehker and

moﬁihg along rapid1y as the fellows are all fresh and éager

for the first portage. Our Guide is one of our own Scouts

who was on the trip lsst year and is now a guilde after having
been a “Swamper® for several trips. Hére ﬁé are at the por-
tage and the fun of getiing the packs on and the canoe on

our shoulders proves interesting tokthe Scouts meking their

first trip. This is Prairie Porftage and so in a short time

we are across. We started rather late this morning and as

it is almost noon we stop here for lunch on this nice sand
beach. Soon we are on our way but as we reach Bayley Bay

we find that it is too rough and we must lay up for two hours




or more waiting for the wind to lessen. Our Guide advises
us to rest since it is a long way to Loulss Falls where we
want to camp tonight. Finally we decide to meke a try at
crossing altho there are some strong waves now and then. This
is 2 real test but all canoes reach the Kanger Station without
mishap altho some: of them have had to bale water. It takes
only a few minutes to check in,and we are on our way over

the portage. This is a much traveled trail and is wide and
clear. Soon we are paddling again in Birch lake and then
across Sunday lake. The real test is on the portage into
Meadows lake,and it 1s almost dark when we reach the camp

at Louisa Falls. Supper is welcome but not more so than our
beds for all of us are tired and it floesn't take long for

the camp to get guiet tonight.

This morning we climb to thé top of the falls and several
of us teke a swimin the "Bath tub® and have our pictures taken
for future reference. Then we set out on our trip thru Lakel
Agnes and on to Hose Island where we camp for ourisecond night.
Some of the boys go fishing while others help prepare supper.
Eating is always popular with the fellows on thesevtrips.

We did not have meny portages today,but we have come qulte a
distance and all are ready to crawl in early. This is a nice
night énd many of the Scouts sleep outside.

Th&s morning we can lcook out over the lake and see the
mists rising as we watch. As it 1lifts over the trees it looks
a lot like smoke and we wonder if there might be a fire. is
the sun comes up the mists disaypegr and the Guide 1s soon
moving about and calling to us to roll out and make our packs
up. We have had a good rest and the fellows are esger to be

paddling again. The day is beautiful and our spirits are high

as we seek new adventure. We reach the north peoint of our trip




this morning and make the turn which will take us back toward

~the Base. We are hoping to make camp tonight on an island in

- Kahghahpiwil and so we must keep moving along. Looking at the

map we see That this is a long way and there are many portages
ahead of us. Late in the'afternoon as we paddle thru‘ﬁeefer
Lake we find that fishing is good andso stop for a short time
to try our luck. It takes only a half hour until we have a
nice striné of fish which we plan to have for breskfast in
the morning. Our camp on'the island is high above the water
and this gives us = good view. 4As we haVe now completed the
greater part of the distance,we plan to sleep late and then
go on to Isabellé'Lake,Which we have been told is very beautiful.
As ve leave our camp on this island we have several miles
of paddling before we mﬁst portage., But this is a long one
and soon is followed by another. It is warm today and a lot
of honest sweatiis dropped as we carry our loads. We arrive
in Isabella Lake quite eérly and find an ideal camping place.
After unloading the packs some of the Scouts go fishing and
make some fine catches. One of the fellows decides to make
some piles as a special treat for tonight. They must be raisin
as the wild fruit is almost entirely gone this late in the
summer. This is August 19th. It really is surprising to find
that a1l eleven of us like raisin pie. In fact 1t seems to
be the favorite of all. The gang isn't so tired tonight and
most of us sit around the campfire late talking and just
enjoying the beauty of thid@lave. We do not need to hurry and
s0. take plenti§ of time about getting up and having breakfast.
The fish csught last evening are coccked #### in deep fat
gnd that's'they way ée like them best. We make the steep climb
ty
to the summit and look Bﬁzaover North Bay and many other lakes
in the distance. This reélly is a magnificent view for many miies.
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& picture is enclosed which we took here. %e do not like to
leave this camp,but it is necessary that we cross North Bay
today so we get going and have a most interesting experience

as we leave lsabells and follow the river over several beaver
‘dams which we are able to 1ift over so that there is very little

portaging. We pass thru some of the most beautiful 1lily fields

that I have ever seen. Jur Guide tells us that they are protected

and not to'pick any of them. Some fine pictures are taken,one
of whieh is enclosed. We‘arrive in Korth Bay about noon and
have our dinner on an island from which we can look out over
this 1érge leke. The wind is strong and we can see that we are
going to have some hard paddling against the waves. As we move
along we pass a house boat near an islsnd. e also seeg spesd
boat which makes us feel that we are moving very slowly,but

we wouldn't change placeswith him. We decide to cross Bayley
Bay again this afternoon so thet we will be close to the Base
for our camp tonight. In that way we can take our tine about
gettling up on our last morning out. iate this 2fterncon a hard
rain strikes us,and as we are on the water we find our canoes
must be baled out in order to keep ﬁhe packs from getting wet
on the bottom. This is a new experience for us,but none of the
fellows seem to mind it much even tho the camp is wet as well
as the fire wood and qguite & lot of clothing. We are getling
back where there are more people camping and so we have a lot
to do to clean this camp site up. We take pride in the fact
that we have learned not to throw tin cans and paper and scraps

away to leave an unsightly campsite. We chocse to go up into the

less used lskes where we find clean cemp grounds. The sun shines

this evening after the rain and all is well.
Here we are,our lest momning and none of the fellows is

anxious tolget back to the Base. Our schedule calls for us to
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teke a bus from Ely this afternoon and so we must be on our
way. Upon reaching the Base Camp prictures are taken in order
to have a record. Then comes checking the equipment in and
getling our things together for the trip home.

For some of tis this 1s a second trip,and we have found
that we have enjoyed it even more than our first trip of last
year. There is something that calls one back to this land of

adventure snd practical Scouting. Already our Troop is talking

about a Cance Trip for 1944 ,and it begins to look like an

annugl for Scouts from Morris,¥innesota.




' L.G.Perkins

“Morris,¥inn.

IThe Voyageur's Highway®

by Grace Lee Nute

- Any Scout who reads "The Voyageur's Highway® written by
Greee Lee Nute,will not be satisfied until he has mede a trip

by canoe into this waterway of adventure. The suthor so vividly

- prings to life the,centuries old,adventiares of the trappers

that any Scout who takes a canoe voyage over these old water
routes should first read this historical background in order
to more fully enjoy this land,

This 1s = land that civilization has not changed very much.
Perhaps this is largely because of the fact that it is not
practicai to build roads in it. Thus the automobile is barred.
The Scouts of today are,therefore,able to physically get iﬁto
the atwosphere of the pioneers who helped make the early history
of this country and particularly of the State of Minnesota. Only
by readihg books such as this can one appreciate the important
part that this lake country and the trappers who traveled it
have‘had in establishing our present boundary between Canada
and ¥innesota. It was this waterway of lakes and rivers that
made 1T possible for the early trappers to market their furs,
and it was because of this that the Uhited Ptates Government
was avle to claim the region south of the waterway. Had Zngland
inown of the great deposits of iron ore here we wonder whether
boundary negotiations would not still be pending.

The author does not leave us only with the importance
that the waterways have had in the history of our country,but
she aptly describes the adventure of this landfor the VOoyagers
of two hundred years ago and for the Scout of today, who may
getually travel the s=me trails used then. In this setting
one almost expects To come upon a canoe party of fur traders

on its way to Grand Portage.




This region is living and real as described by the
author when ®she write,® She wears about her throat a neck-

lace of pearls----- H MHer flowing garments are forever

green,----- ¥ ®rhe North Country seems so young--and is so

old?»-There are no better words to adequately give a picture

of this region. It is impossible to corprehend how old this

land is,and the great amount of history that is there. How

many cances have skimmed across these lakes and how many

moceasined feet have trod the portages. This was no place

for‘the tenderfoot. Only men who knew how to live from nature
could venture into thisrland with any certainty that they
would return. The same kinds of wild plants and animals

that meant life tb,these men of yesterday may be seen by

the Scout of today if he will but observe them.

The author has msde us realize how ruthless man 1is
thru his personal grecd for wealth. ¥an destroys in a mom-
ent what nature haS~taken centuries to form and build. And
then we are introduced to men like Frank Brookes Hubachek
who loves things as nature makes them and knows that others
love them that way too. Scouts of today are indeedkfortunate
thét there are men of vision and action who would preserve
this wilderness for them.

There are no better words to describe'what this region
does to her Visitoré than to quote the author where she writes,
iThose who have ever seen her in her beauty or listened to her
vibrent melodies caen never quite forget her nor lose the urge

to return to her?®







