
ALGONQUIN, BRENT ACCESS 27 
Cedar, Catfish, Hogan, Lake La Muir, Burntroot, Catfish, 

Luckless, Nipissing River, Cedar Loop 
  

 
Participants: Janice and Bill 
Distance: 100km with 13,320m in 14 portages 
NOTE: We used the “Algonquin 2 Adventure Map” 
for our distances. We carried the portages twice 
unless otherwise noted. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Sat. Aug. 8/09:   Janice:   We left Clinton at 12:55pm. We are at the Valois Motel in 
Mattawa at 9pm. 

 
Sun. Aug 9/09:  14.5km; 3600m in 5 
portages. Bill woke and is up at 5am. He 
has been up every hour on the hour. We 
had breakfast at the motel restaurant. We 
had extremely fast service and it was 
good. We left at 8am and checked out 
some of the statues in Mattawa. We got 
to the Park Office at 8:40 and things 
went quickly; good to have reservations. 
After stopping at the lookout and driving 
around Brent campground we unloaded 
and put-in at 10:15. It is drizzling and 

foggy. We are at the 720m portage on the Petawawa River at 10:40. There is a beautiful 
cascade with a big wide path and a gentle uphill grade until you reach the canoe rest and 
path to the lookout. We had lunch at the end of the portage. It is raining and we are 
tucked nice and dry under some pines and cedars. We left at 12pm and it is just lightly 
raining. The next portage was up a hill 260m to a beautiful waterfall. We met 4 canoes; 
one canoe was planning on running or lining every portage. They had a pulley system 
rigged up. We told them that they may have a lot of trouble with the last waterfalls. �  
We did the 2370m portage around Stacks Rapids. It felt like a long endless portage, with 



a good wide path. We miscued and put the packs down about 1/3 of the way in our 1 ½ 
carry. The group of 9 university people (3/canoe) had lunch at the end of this one. They 
left when we finished our carry. Bill had met the leader; she was sitting on the big chair 
rest part way through the portage. A canoe with 2 guys came our way and they told us of 
a good picture place, that had a huge bees nest and how they got stung. Narrowbag Lake 

is pretty with water lilies. The 170m 
portage went slightly up and across the 
old logging road and slightly down. 
We passed the university group on 
Narrowbag Lake. The last portage for 
today was 80m around an old log 
chute. There is supposed to be spikes 
sticking up in the rapids. The 
university group was pulling up to the 
portage as I took my last pack across. 
We pumped water on Catfish and 
paddled south-westerly through the 
islands. We started to look for the old 
alligator remains, but decided to move 

on because our university group was coming down the lake. It was a bit confusing in the 
islands; there aren’t enough of them on my map and not all the campsites are marked 
either. We came out of the narrows and are camped on the middle site on the east shore 
before the little island, 5pm. We have a lovely view and are up on a rocky tiered site. We 
had a cabbage roll goulash and rice krispie square. The sun has come out and Bill did the 
dishes. There are mosquitoes and black flies and deerflies and horseflies. We used bug 
spray and I’m in my bug jacket. We had a couple of canoes go by that are heading to the 
site around the corner. 
Mon. Aug 10/09:  15.5km; 3890m in 3 portages.  Bill:   We are up at 7am. Janice fed the 
mosquitoes a few times in the night. The rain tried to start, but each time it rained a few 
drops and quit. The university group went by at 8:25 on their way to Burntroot Lake. We 
were on the water at 9am. We made out way down the meandering water-way through 
the marshy area from Catfish Lake into Sunfish Lake. We saw some cormorants standing 
like herons, an owl flying away and families of Canada geese. Janice got her perfect 
water lily picture. Sunfish Lake is really filling in with marsh and grasses. We were at the 
1130m portage to Newt Lake at 10:15 and ended at 11:30. The portages don’t seem as 
well used as the previous ones and are typical up and over a hill. The mosquitoes were 
biting through my moisture wicking t-shirts, so we changed into our tighter weave long 
sleeve shirts. They were bothering Janice too. We had lunch on the water at Newt Lake 
and we saw an otter that looked at us, swam around, snorted and left. We started the 
780m portage to Manta Lake at 12:15 and were done at 1pm. We pumped water and 
made more juice for the last portage. We started the 1980m portage to Hogan Lake at 
1:25pm. We took half the stuff half way across and then humped the second load all the 
way to the end. We went back for the rest and had a snack and finished the portage at 
3:40. Towards the end of the portage you think you should just go down the ravine to the 
water but it turned out that it is all marsh and the open water doesn’t start until the end 
where the trail takes you. We headed out of the bay and south-west towards 5 campsites. 



After we saw the first one and went around the point we saw 2 moose standing on the 
shore. One had white buds where his antlers will be. We rounded the point where the 2nd 
campsite is and the moose were out of site. We followed down the lake and looked back 
and the moose were still where we passed them. We stopped at the first island campsite 
and it suited us fine, so we made it ours, at 4:30pm. There are some white moose bones 
scattered around at the top of the hill beyond the thunderbox. Lots of flat area here. We 
had turkey and stuffing with gravy for supper and did the usual chores. Janice: The 
highlight of our day was the surprised look on Bill’s face after he zipped his legs back on 
his pants and a butterfly started to try and fly around inside them. I wonder when it got in 
there.  
 
Tues. Aug 11/09:  11km; 710m in 1 portage.  We woke to a white foggy lake. I heard a 
splash in the night in front of our site and this morning there was fresh pooh out on the 
rock; interesting. I watched fascinated as a squirrel tried to carry off a hat that someone 
had left behind. Bill seemed to be equally intrigued by the same squirrel. We have left the 
campsite at 10am. It is a nice day so far; Bill didn’t mention the rain we had on the 
portage yesterday, but maybe that was because he was under the canoe. Hogan Lake is a 
quiet lake with very secluded sites and only a handful of them. I liked the lake and the 
site we had. We paddled into the bay to the Little Madawaska River and our 710m 
portage. The meandering channel was dotted with lilies and pickerelweed and bulrushes.  
It was deep and pretty and easy to paddle. We saw 3 muskrats. The channel split and one 

section went to the bottom of the babbling 
river and the other went to the right to the 
portage landing. We were met by 
mosquitoes and lots of deer flies. We 
quickly put on our bug gear and headed up 
the hill. The portage levelled out and 
finished at an impressive dock. They 
certainly did a nice job of that! All along 
the portage you can hear the river and it is 
choked with logs at the end. It was a slow 
paddle across the shallow start of Lake la 
Muir. We had lunch, 12pm, on the little 
island in the first part of the lake; wraps 

with tuna and cheese. We heard an osprey but we couldn’t locate him. We paddled 
through the narrows into the main body of the lake and noticed a canoe on the sandy 
beach to the north-west of the campsite. They must have been having lunch. It is sunny 

and hot, something we are not used to. 
We paddled to Presqu’ile Bay and 
decided to check it out for moose; no 
moose; saw an osprey though. The bay is 
choked with lilies and has far too many 
of those big flies for our liking. We fled 
and continued on to the 2nd campsite on 
the point, 1:50pm. The first site was in 
the trees and the third was up higher. 



This site is on the point and has lots of room. The only draw back is some silly person has 
trenched around the tent areas and there is very little firewood left. We had a swim and 
rinsed laundry that we had to take in and out of the rain. A couple have camped on the 
southern site across the lake and a group of 8 (4 canoes) are camped on the first site just 
to the east of us. We have a fire going and it is a nice night. 
 
Wed Aug. 12/09:  17km; 750m in 1 portage.  Bill:  We woke up to2 red squirrels 
nattering away at 7am. We had cheese and bacon on tortillas, toasted in the frying pan; 
something different and it turned out good. A couple went by on their way to Big Crow 

Lake. We were on the water at 9:30am. We 
met 5 guys with 2 canoes and a kayak on the 
750m portage to Red Pine Lake. They are 
their way to Hogan Lake. We finished the 
portage at 10:50. We went through Red Pine 
Lake and passed 1 canoe going the other way. 
When we got into Burntroot Lake we headed 
west and south into the large bay where we 
had lunch in the canoe. We found the Barnet 
Depot Farm and looked around. The side of an 
old root cellar had the wood clawed out where 
ants were eating away the wood. You could 

see that animals had lain down in the tall grass not too long ago. We walked around and 
found a hole freshly dug with bees all over it and they were all stirred up. Janice heard 
the sound of an animal (or something) in the bush. Maybe we interrupted a bear. The trail 

is wide and fresh. We quickly found our 
way back to the canoe and noticed a straight 
piled stone wall that may have been an old 
foundation of a cabin. We did not find the 
old alligator tug remains anywhere. We 
departed and started up the lake at 1:15pm. 
We checked out campsites along the way 
and ended up at the top end on the left 
across from the portage to Perley Lake at 
2:50pm. Another canoe had just pulled into 
the sand beach site across from us just 
before we got here. We set up camp and 
Janice found the 2 resident snakes. We 
heard a tree crash in the bush and can hear 
the steady sound of the rapids just at the end 
of the lake. We have lots of firewood here 
and we had a small fire and cooked Tom 
Thompson bannock on it. We did sloppy 
joes for supper. It has been a beautiful day 
with no rain; it was sunny and warm. The 
lake was just like glass. It is 8:15 and all the 
chores are done. 



 
Thurs. Aug 13/09:  20km; 160m in 1 portage (the rest we ran).  Janice:  It was a misty 
morning and we had several loons calling in front of our site; up to 7 of them. We 
checked out the root cellar built into the bank behind the site at the portage trail. It was 

pretty cool and still in good condition. We 
took some pictures in it as well as in front 
and behind. The site was nice and open and 
it would have been a good place to stay. The 
160m portage was flat and we could hardly 
wait to get in the canoe. A lot of mosquitoes 
and deerflies were waiting there to attack us. 
Perley Lake was tranquil, flat, and smooth 
as glass. It was hot as we paddled. We saw 
lots of loons and young loons, and herons; 
but no moose. We ran Cedar Rapids, the 
swift, and Snowshoe Rapids. We stopped 

for a short break at the small campsite below Snowshoe Rapids. The site looked back 
over the rapids. We would have ran all of Catfish Rapids, but we had to get out and walk 
the last little bit, because the river strained out. The walk in the river felt good. We picked 
the island site in the center of Catfish Lake and are here at 11:55. We’ve only seen 2 
canoes all day and they’ve just gone by. A squirrel ran off with the lid to our nutella 
container and Bill took off after him to retrieve it. The squirrels are very bold. There are 2 
of them chasing each other off and fighting for our attention. After setting the tent up at 2 
pm we went to go check out the alligator in the north-east section and collect firewood 
for our biscuits. We finally found the alligator on an island that had an old site on it. It 
was pretty cool. We’ve had supper and at 7:40pm 2 canoes paddled in from the north. 
They finally settled on staying on the site on the point behind this island. It’s 8:15 and the 
sun is below the horizon. 

 
Fri. Aug. 14/09:  18km 
with 4,210m in 3 portages.  
Bill:  We woke up at 6am 
to the wake up call of the 
red squirrels. We put our 
hiking boots on for the long 
portage we have to do. We 
were on the water at 8:50 
and headed for the north-
west bay of Catfish Lake. A 
heron was waiting for us in 
the beautiful quiet bay and 
took off just as we reached 
the 420m portage to 
Luckless Lake. We were 
there at 9:20am. There was 

a tree trunk with pieces of a paper wasps nest and large black wasps moving their eggs. A 



bear had torn away some wood and had a meal. We found a campsite on the left at the 
end of the portage. We paddled Luckless Lake and saw 1 campsite halfway up on a point 
and the 2nd one had a white sign on it probably saying not to camp there. We were at the 
2860m portage to Nipissing River at 10:20. The portage joined up with an old road for 
about 2/3 of the way. The trail was like a walk in the park, very smooth and open. There 
was bear/wolf pooh on the trail (we couldn’t agree on which it was). There were large 
orange mushrooms at the end of the portage. We finished at 12:45 and for this one we did 

a 1 ½ carry. We had lunch at the nice site 
that was at the end of the portage and were 
on the river at 1:35pm. The wind was at 
our backs, so we made good time. We 
filled up our water jugs in the open water 
where the river widened into the marsh. 
We saw a moose with a couple of foot 
long furry single antlers that looked like 
they had just sprouted. We canoed the 
swift before the 230m portage and then we 
canoed the curve at the 230m portage. We 
bumped a few rocks at the end and got out 
and walked to the base of the rapids. After 

a few more fast corners we got to the 930m portage. The start didn’t look too bad, but the 
river went around a corner and you couldn’t tell what was next. We decided to do the 
portage and were glad we did because we would have been in a lot of trouble with the 
amount of flow and rocks and ledges that were to come. There were a couple of guys 
fishing that had walked the trail in hopes of catching the big one. We finished the portage 
and carried on down the river. It wasn’t far and we saw 2 campsites side by side and 
since they were the last on the Nipissing River and we are booked to stay here we 
stopped at the 2nd one. We carried our stuff up the sandy hill. It was a nice site and 
someone had actually raked the sticks and stuff away from the fire pit. The benches were 
nice, but too high, which made us feel like little kids with our feet dangling. We moved 
our stuff back to the 1st site and set up there. We are across from a marsh area and we 
could see it has been busy with beavers and herons. The heron is making loud crowing 
noises, this is different. We went in the tent at 8:30pm to escape the mosquitoes and it is 
starting to get dark. Lots of noises in the water. Off to sleep at 9:45pm. 
 
Sat. Aug. 15/09:  4km with 0 portages.  Janice.  We are up at 6:15. We heard some sort 
of crash or bang sound in the night, but none of our things were disturbed. The heron has 
come back. A family came and had breakfast at the site adjacent to us and a lone kayaker 
went by. We left the site at 8:30.We headed across a calm Cedar Lake back to Brent 
Campground. We sat off the east point just before the access parking and beach and 
watched a beaver. We landed about 9:30 and are loaded at 10:00. We went to the Brent 
store and then drove out to the cabin and left to go to Samuel de Champlain Park for a 
shower. 


