
Matagamasi Lake/Chiniguchi Lake Trip 
 
Participants: Bill and Janice. 
Total Distance: 53km; 2880m. in 8 portages, 4 LO 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Sat. Oct.6/07:  Janice:  We left our motel in Sudbury early in the morning and headed up Kukagami Lake 
Road and on to Bushy Lake Road to an unmarked access point south east of Goalscap Island. We left the 
car across the road in a quiet access area for Bushy Lake. We paddled out of the bay at 9:15am. It’s cool 
and threatens rain and of coarse the breeze is out of the northeast and in our face. It wasn’t long and we 
meet Gerry and the Jollys. They are heading back after a week out. They said it was too hot, far too hot for 
October and here we sit all bundled up. We chatted about 15 minutes and then they went toward the lodge 
to pick up their car. We paddled up the North Arm to the 350m portage and did a 2-carry over the flat wide 
trail around the series of shallow rapids. It is raining, but we took time out to have a snack and a drink at the 
end of the portage at approximately 11:30. The colour of the water is changing to that lovely blue. It’s very 
pretty.  

We are trying out Skips Borealis Mad River Canoe. What a 
wonderful tripping canoe! It has just the right flare at the 
bow to deflect the waves and it planes through the water, 
hardy leaving a ripple behind it! It’s asymmetrical, easy to 
load, and it narrows in so you sit close to the gunnels to 
make paddling easier. Bill says it has great tracking in the 
waves so you are not always correcting in the stern. Great 
canoe, can’t say enough about it! I want one! 
We did the 360m portage (Paradise Lagoon). The falls are 
beautiful and we climb the portage trail snapping pictures all 
the way. There are a few rocky spots and the trail is on the 
edge of the hill. We considered going closer and checking 
out the Lagoon, but the weather was cold and it was raining, 

so we decided to push on. We signed in the “Friends of Chiniguchi Lake” book and noted ‘Looking North 
and the Jollys were the last to sign. We took pictures of the old log flume and headed out to Silvester Lake. 
We paddled to our right around the submerged rock at the swift entering Silvester Lake. We paddled up 
Silvester to the 2 swift LO. We actually got out of the canoe and waded. It was too shallow to paddle the 
first part. The white quartz and the copper stained rocks and shoreline certainly make this area pretty. We 
had lunch at 1:30 on the next site on the west side. There was a new thunderbox here and the remains of an 
old log cabin at the front of the site. It was raining and we ate in a hurry. Wolf Lake is lovely and we didn’t 
get as many pictures as I would have liked to as I didn’t want the camera to get wet. We paddled into the 
bay that the old mine site is in and decided to keep going and check it out later. We checked out the small 



cascade coming into Wolf Lake at the north end and then did the 190m portage. There was a climb to the 
road and a jog to the right and then a scramble up and down to the put-in. If you were to go to the left there 
is a bridge on the road that someone has sawn off the side-rails. Don’t know why. There is another sign in 
box for the ‘Friends of Chiniguchi” at the end of this portage. We put-in on the big flat rock just above the 
logjam. We zigged through the boulders in the narrows missing all of them. Dewdney Lake has some cool 
quartz rocks, one big triangle rock that I liked in particular. We took notice of the ranger cabin and paddled 
to the left of the portage to look at the little cascade and the manmade rock outcrop. The 540m carry was 
easy and had some fairly large trees on it. We had a snack at the end of this portage before paddling up the 
Southeast Bay. We paddled up to the large Caribou Island, but we miscued and went into the bay to the 
south of it. We came out of the bay and slipped up to the west of the long narrow island. We are now in the 
channel to the south of Caribou Island and finally out of that persistent wind that has been in our face for 
the whole day. It was a nice paddle through to the west side and we chose to camp on the smaller island to 
the west. Chiniguchi Lake is quite lovely, but we don’t have much time to sit and look as it is 6pm and we 
finally have a small break in the weather. Bill put up the tarp and I set up the tent. It is dark early and we 
change into some dry clothes as it starts to drizzle again. We have brought a tiny coleman lantern for this 
reason. Bill is not well. He is having some trouble with a bad earache and it seems to be getting worse. We 
finish with supper and head into the tent to get the tent ready and zonk out. It has been a long day, but a 
pleasant one, despite the rain. 

Sun Oct. 7/07:  Poor Bill, what a night he had. We need 
more sleep, but we have to move. We packed up and took 
down the tarp. It was threatening rain to the north of us, but 
the clouds are headed in that direction, so we didn’t worry 
about it, besides our forecast is for light rain, 18 degrees C, 
and 20% POP. We are all set and packed to go and a big 
nasty thunderstorm hit us and just when we thought it was 
gone it circled back on us to hit us again. We waited it out 2 
¼ hours before we could finally get on the water at 10:50. 
Just as we were paddling away, I suddenly realized we 
didn’t have a picture of the site, so I quickly snapped a 
couple and off we went. Even though Bill felt rough he was 

determined to circle the island before we left; pretty area. It was calm to the east of the island as we started 
to head back towards the car. Even in this yucky misty weather the colour of the trees is something. The 

yellows are really bright this year even though it has been so 
dry. The reds are nice too, but less. The green evergreens 
spotted with white quartz and blue water make a nice 
picture. As we rounded the corner and headed down the 
Southeast Bay our friend the wind as back in our face again. 
We heard what we first thought to be gun shots and then 
decided it was the 2 canoes we met coming up the bay. They 
must have been loading. We had past these people on the 
way in, they were camped along the road. We did the 540m 
portage back to Dewdney Lake and were entertained by a 
squirrel as we ate our lunch under the big tree ½ way along 
the trail (1:30pm). I am freezing and we add extra layers. It 
is 5 degrees C and a heavy misty rain. Bill is still not well, 

his ear is bleeding and we have decided to head out and on to Sudbury to the emergency. The pictographs 



will have to wait till another day. We slipped back through the rocks and portaged into Wolf Lake, 190m. 
There were lots of hunters on ATVs on the road along the trail. We paddled south and I climbed the quartz 
point and checked out the old mine area while Bill crashed in the canoe. I would come back to Wolf Lake, I 
am not done here; there is a lot to explore. It’s too bad there is such a heavy mist; my pictures won’t be as 
nice as they could be. The water is clear, almost like you could reach in and grab a rock, but it is hard to 
judge just how deep it is. We lined the 2 swift LO to Silvester Lake. Our glasses are all wet and it is hard to 
see out of the mist blowing in our face. We slip through the LO and head toward the 360m portage. We 
take a good look at the beautiful falls and Paradise Lagoon as we portage. We are entertained by a big 
beaver at the end of the portage. He doesn’t seem to be bothered by us and he circles in the pool watching 
us as we watch him. He gives a warning slap of his tail as we paddle off. Further down the pond we 
encounter another beaver and he slaps and disappears into the lake. We did the last 350m portage and Bill 
bravely marches on. One last snack at 6:15pm; last portage done. No more pictures after this point, as it is 
too wet. As we head out on the North Arm into Matagamasi Lake it is quickly getting dark. We end up 
paddling from point to point on the west shore. We used the GPS and a flashlight and a top map. It can be 
done. It was quite eerie sitting in the dark fog as a jet passed low overhead. We paddled into the small bay 
southwest of Goalscap Island and were off the water at 8pm. Bill went across the road for the car and we 
loaded. Two young guys stopped to see if we were ok. We ate our snacks in the car on the drive to Sudbury 
where we waited for the doctor. Bill has a bad ear infection and we now have a prescription. 12:20am and 
we are on the way home. We will have to wait for the stores to open to get his prescription filled. What a 
trip!  
 
   


