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tion to wake him ~- us ‘AP

SUNDAY -~ Aug. 8, 1943

MOOSE I4KEY To a Kansas Tenderfoot who has spant the previous two

: 'ﬁights on a.,sha,"iij oar (VPullzlnn Resérvations are for soldiers), the tent om

the hill looks great. The idea of three full packs over long portages does
not sound so good. Bub why worry? "Lat’s eat and sleep.--Two highly importaaﬁv
things in 'Lany men's life. last though*bk -.,.. I brought too dern much stuff

that's s‘uré. Goet Whet e spore my buddy has. It'll take artificial respira- ‘

MONDAY =-Aug. 9, 1943

WE’BE OFFY  Qur gui’de emphasized over and over that all of our be-
1oﬁgings mst be in the pa‘akand‘that each ofkus must carefully check our
pack numbers to see that we have not fefgetteh anything. One mile away -2
s.li is well. Three miles away -- the guide remembers that he forgot his

personel pack. He goes back. Mearnwhile we diécmrer that a os.iwe has per=-

\ 'sonality and temperment. 4 person would think _-bh‘at‘oancés would love the

water end go straight down the lake, ip.s_'headk it strives to reach either bank,
in Pact both banks, one after the other. There were those who felt it oould
be our paddling.

We osmp on North Bay. Wet to the skin from e herd rain., The

- mosquitoes bdack our ‘ten’c. I know, because every btime I cane up for ;é.,ir "

I flashed a light to see &f they had carried eway the tent yet.
TUESDAY =-Aug. 10, 1943

We discovered the meaning of the word Portage. In fact, portages
were our chief topie and esch in his own cheracteristiec wayhunt'ed appro-

priatg adjectives to properly express just the right definition. Some Pro-

_ ¢1a;im their powerless, some alibi —'ﬁhe_ others get the job done.  Our trail




seemed to know what was funny. Ne cemped ot Besswood Falls. It rained. '
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o ook us thru Iake Sarah to Lake Mo Intyre where we camped. We learned how to
fish and to better handle the eanoe. We planned our route to take our party

~Bhru quﬁt Iake and home thru Basswood.

WEDNESDAY --fug. 11, 1943

A red letter day in any language. Fifteen big waile;w Pike -- We
ate them all and slept on Balsam boughs. Some say that it rained. If you're

happy, you won't miss the sun.
THURSDAY == Aug. 12, 1943

Cemp is routine by now, but our ambition is on fire., We dig out

f big rocks, cut down weeds, brush and smell trees, carry in send and dirt,

just to oreatbe oz‘xe, 7 x 9 new tent site on Brenb, Sweatb, aehinglsides s 8and
stopped up sinuses was the reward for the moment, but the real reward was the

satisfaction of serving those who follow our trail. Fish Boullan for suppers
FRIDAY --duge 13, 1943

Our longest dey trip. We visited two sbandoned logging ocamps -=

saw the ancien‘t Indian Rock peintings end found our largest blue berry beds.

" We challenga a rapids o ’che rapiﬁs a.lzaosi: w:ms -e= would have if our canoe=

men ha.d been 1acking in courage s s%rength or reswrcefulness. When *Ehe rapids

had been conquefed and we werse all safely gliding over smooth water again,

as :.f by signal, we 211 started 1augh1ng. That was ‘peeuliar because no one

No one seemed to care -- that is until the food gave out.
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SATURDAY --Aug. 14, 1943

; : Cache, our guiéé,' of £ for the base to provision our second trip.
We pitched‘a eé.mp on Sunday Leke to wait for him.. Our nature loversteach
us the trees, the flowers, shrubs, berries é.nd the stars. Tents up kpgrfestly.
Beaver wood gethered eand a real 'wil_dernessk meal @epared for all in no time

flat. Hungry boys are never lazy.
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~OUR_SECOND TRIP

SUNDAY --Avg. 15, 1943 | | |
; e A beautiful day with the breeze just right. "Just right" means &
:  teil wind for our guide Who is this hour returning from Moose lake, with new
ksapplies. He couldn"b be too near for a doe and a llttle i’awn drink by yonder
) par'&age’ My son is busily preparing copper 1:Lne tackle for a trout trip on
lake Leu:.se..
"Cache™ arrivas% Boy do we love him (or mag,be it's the added food
‘supplies) At least we're living right ‘because the stern wind is getting stroﬁg;
'f:’ﬁer':re eff with poncho rigged sails. Why waén’t Sunday lake fivamilksé longé
Randall falls inl Vielation of Rule No. 42, page 77, on "How not to get out of
& Canoo', | 5 = , g
e We iaitch camp on leke Agnes by Louise Falls. Now for s szi’m in the

 "bathtub™. « Camerss are forbidden at the bathtub. Sometimes? ‘

MONDAY -=Aug. 16, 1943
. We oateh salmon trout on Louisa -~ 4 to 8 lb. size! == Which do you
profer =« V“raéling in® a speckled beauty or fhe ‘tasts' of & reddish yellow trouﬁ
steak baked over red hot popler coals? Doesn't really mtter:' , We did both ==
- oftent Dlsgus%:mg, ain't it% |
‘We alse had raisin pzs - eheeelaﬁe puddmg macaroni and cheese and
‘hot tea. We eat everything in sight, gtretch, Whiff the air a few times and
sweér'by all that's holy, we're starving to death! Heavensi Our gulids in a
© traitor ~-= he just produced a gingerbread cake he had been hiding all@his
time. | | |
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TUBSDAY --duge 17, 1945 | |
Off to 'Ehe Far North% Well, thre§ or fcuz: miles anyway -~ thera was
; strmg head wind -~ yes, come to think of it e did go FAR to the North, to
Ca.mp on Lake Sllenee. The Loons don't pay apy gti;entlon to names, they'reﬂlmzzey ‘
a8 ever and tm.ee- a5 noisy. It's wash day for the gang == tAhe emphasis is on
the rub. The rocks are naturél wash baaz?és == 80 they §611 ™. sh-h’-h&' 1 just
dunked mins. TWe organize our group now Lo do th@ gulding and the GQOklﬂgo Its

a great_de.y for our guide “eache". He lolls - he slesps - he as}cs 2 10'&: of

 silly questions (the kind tenderfoot from Kepsss ssk) he sots ewfully dunb

when we're lost. There were gome who felt he wasn't acting , Jush bé;iag his

natural self for once.

WEDNESDAY =~fug. 18, 1943

| ®Just thinking es I paddle®.
‘The sup mey be in one plece up there but on the leakes it breaks up
inte & million diemonds thet reslly sparkle. Whare's ny dark vlassem

How beautmf‘ul the forssts! How much more beau‘blful they must have

~ been before the fires and the 1@ggers¢

Tt's good te know you're physiocelly fit. If you weren't, those
porteges would pub you under the sod. '

Ea ‘one la,ughs a:t; 2. ‘.!.azy *ﬁan up ‘here. Firsi; ﬁhev'h’ave eéﬁt«émpt fcr

| him, and then 11:’5 8 S"‘Z“b of pity fsr e 'hhing that oalls hlmself & man bubt

~ won't do his share of & wan's jobe

The six inech deep moss d.cesa’t make bad beds, that is 1f the ground
is fairly smocth to begin with. | | , 7
I'd even admit that the "Golden Gophers™ oculd "Pass™ if Cache

would pass oub the lemon drops.
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~ man é drea.m. Logs by the hundreds left to

WEDNESDAY —ebing e 18, 1543
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Beavers} Re&l hve ones -« dozens ci‘ them, They slag the water and

dive 21l around us. We ohase one ocut of ‘bhﬁ bank but he charges back. Ve

examine their handiwo'ﬁk or maybe I should say their teeth-i-work. We oould

enjoy this if the mosquitoes would behave.

caught plepty for dimners

We rejoin on Egr’ch Bay the Engwall group of our Kinsas party. We all-

Why do mesquitees and beavers. go

gogether? Den't m swer because big Northern's ge with them toe. Ask us,; we

talk fast, laugh and even sing. The sun goes down and we suddenly reslize no

;’mey was listening, just talking so we start Wer‘again, slower this time.

THURSDAY =-Augs 19, 1943

Rein and windl Wind & Rain! Who cares, it won't last. Let's go

visit the Ranger Station by Campbell's Trading Post. We didl The Ranger had

flewers, even nasturtium in bloom. We saluted the Cepadian Flég -~ agk more ‘

tenderfoot questions, and left befors we got teo much in his hair. Nice pecple |

these Cenadisns. 7

FRIDAY -=Aug. 20, 1943 e

We camp in Wind Lake. The graveyard of e mighby forest and some

B

float and rot because of some one's

bad guesse I\Igture'is surely patient. We burn, we waste, we needlessly destroy,

but without peuse nabure gee:s back to work

te recreate, to replace, tc offer

te fubure generatiocps her gifts that we considered seo worthless.

'SATURDAY -«Aug. 21, 1943

It's good 'bc be back: 8t the base.

what possible goed is 8 tie to a man anywsy? Why should my blllfalé have

dezens of required idez:tif.watmna, ete.?

that I be & man.

Civilized clothing feels stuffy--

The la kes agk e for no name -- only

/, :
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“THE VOYAGEUR'S HIGHWAY™ : :
Bys: Grace Lee Nute

If you're ome who privately shudders at the thought of 1ife in

the open, or who takes bromo quinine if you get your feet wet, don't read

" _the little book ™The Voyageur's Highway", by Grace Lee Nute, For here, in

imegination, yoﬁ* 11 wade in cold lakés s sv}.eepbn chilly ground, ecarry back

i breaking pack's over long portages and develop an appetite that will make

your present eating habits seem like pure starvation. With the spsed of the
ré,ﬂio or movie drama s you'll sweep thru thousands of years in the northwoodg.

You'll shake hands with the famous men of the Border lekes, live as an Indiaz;,

"~ Captive, ysll "imber™ with husky loggers, shovel iron ore with old country

deep sha*“i: mmers and yet hve to struggla for the preservation of the beau-

biful northwoods and it's denizens. A national forest reserve is man's only

method of protecting himself against his own greed.

Eaturally, the book'sspeclal eppeal is %o ‘chose who have recently
added & chapter. That is, made their own ocanoe trail thru the wilderness
and ‘thru personal experience know the sound of wind e;nd‘ weves, the eall of

the loon or bhe honk of wild geese. With thet background the reader rubs

.campfire smoke from his eyes, btastes baked walleyes and blueberry pies and

feals the ehlll of‘ a nor'westsru winde. JuSt 'as‘ the echo from distent tree

~ and rook sanyons comes back to you with surPPISing reality, £o the woras

of this 1little book echo those thrills of the wilderness eanoe trail.

The helf hundred pictures sprinkled thru the text can serve 0

guide the new "Swamper" or to catalog common experiences for the oldest

"voye.geurs" Years of patien'b collecting must have been required to bring
together thess authent:.e mps, wlld geme shobts and 'tne scenes of by-gone
experiences. Cer'bainly no modern camgra study eould duplicate the 1nterest

aroused by an old authentic pr,ln'!:.
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The historical sketeh is told by ome well able to relate it since i

the author is the Curator of Manuseripbts of the Minnesote Historical Society.

—i{She actually made long canoce trips to get first hand information of life in

. the wilderness. She has supplemented thié‘axyerienee by studying'many early

menuseripts, maps and doocuments. ,Thé msmory of ™old timers™ has élsc been
used as & souwrce. The ring of the words make you fool that‘thig is the
real northwoods and not armehsir fiction. |

The text furnishes a ready reference for the,famoﬁs Fur~Tradiné |
Companies and their history meking advantures. The reader gets brief glimpsesvl\
of the Bouudnry’disputes be tween Cauada and‘U.S;,fand‘hcw it was eventuallyf‘k
settled. Yom seé tha-part'that the immigfaﬁioﬁ‘of‘the Finnish and Slavic
peoples played in'the‘iifekdrama of the Eb#tﬁwoeds; Tﬁere’s‘even a few old
sﬁpérstitﬁcns of these:agély seﬁtlefﬁrtoraméza you. Maybe youw!'d like %o
finger a ditty called Gerry's Rocks,sn your own piano or read aléuﬁvtha

ballad of the shanty boys. Let each reader choese the morsel to suit his

fancy. There's variety for all tastes.

Sit by a cozy fireside if you must,‘hut let Grace Lee Nute's-

Moyageurs ﬁighway” carry your spirit over\Wildsrness Cance Trails.

‘M.L. Johnson
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SUNDAY --Aug. 22, 1943 |
We are on i:hé train, Our underfed newsbubteh just had an sccident.
He d‘a:’reé‘tc say: "Candy vers - cooa-cole- mmm....®. I reisc\ze him from the
hungry mob of 20 ee,gie' scoﬁ'bs', and guerantee him his bill -- he seems grateful.
How cen Hncle Sem feed & million like these ex-northwoodmen, who sﬁear t;;eyh. éan’

egst a bushelﬂf anything - exeep-b r»ice’ acacheﬁ would agreeé?g




