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Fri. June 1/07:   Janice:  Bill and I flew out of Toronto airport at 2:20pm. We were on 
an Air Canada Jazz flight. It was a good flight and we arrived around 4:25. We had some 
difficulty phoning the taxi. You need to dial the area number as well as the phone number 
at our place, but you don’t do that here. We met Sarah, Trish, and Yukon Bill; all nice 
people. The satellite phone is not working and we are taking a rental one in. Sarah did her 
best to organize us and help us get ready for tomorrow. The A2 group is running late, 
they have a lot of fog. We are to call tomorrow, but it looks like it won’t be till about 2ish 
before we fly out; it was to be 11am originally. I think we are ready to go. 
Sat. June 2/07:   At 9am we checked in with Yolanda at Mattice Lake Outfitters to see 
when we are going. We were told she would call back between 2&3pm. We are finally 
loaded into Yukon Bill’s truck and are on our way at 3:30pm and yes we have the worms. 
We saw 13 bears, 14 including the one at Mattice Outfitters. 3 of the bears were cubs; 
one of the cubs and its mom were cinnamon coloured. We got to the Outfitters at 6:15, 
they checked us in and we were told there was a fishing group going out ahead of us, but 
change of plan and we flew out around 8pm. Uncle Phil and A2 were not camped where 
they had planned as there was no campsite there. Our pilot did a couple circles and we 
located them. Settling in was a little difficult at first since we were learning where things 
were and the ins and outs; but we managed pretty well in the end. We had one oops with 
the dumplings. After a late night chat with Uncle Phil and listening to the beaver slap his 
tail we hit the sack at 2:15 am. We are camped at 15U0707235 5631836Little Savant 
River.  
Sun. June 3/07:   We woke early and Bill couldn’t stay in bed anymore, so we packed 
some and wrote in the log and Bill worked on his GPS. It was raining lightly. 8:45am We 
can hear the falls that are across the river from us and there is a grouse thumping close 
by. It seems to have quit raining and the birds are singing. We went across the river and 
cleared and measured the 132m RR portage. There is an eagle’s nest to the south of the 
portage. We tried as best as we could to stay as far away from the nest as possible. The 
portage was full of alder and lots of labrador tea. We saw a 2 ½ ft garter snake and a very 
fast mouse critter. Next we paddled to the east around the point to see if we could paddle 
the small creek. It was too low and full of debris, so we had our answer, no. We had a 



very late lunch around the fire and enjoyed some good company. It has stopped raining 
and the sky is overcast.    Bill:   Uncle Phil made supper out of turkey spam and we had 
garlic mashed potatoes, and corn with cookies and pudding for desert. It was very good. 
We only had a couple of mishaps today. Uncle Phil jumped to swamp a canoe that was 
getting blown away and he got wet to his knee. The short handle of the frying pan got 
stepped on which knocked the stove and pot over. The weather cleared up again and we 
could see a beaver swimming across the river in the distance. We had a nice evening 
talking and went to bed at 12:30am. 
Mon. June 4/07:   Woke up at 6:15 and it was raining. Went back to sleep and got up at 
7:30. I called Uncle Phil to get up because he wanted to leave early. Uncle Phil got 
breakfast ready and then we packed up. The eagle has come back to the nest and we saw 
him on the nest calling his mate. We were on the water at 12:00 and headed up the river. 
We checked the area out for camp sites as we went. We got into the first narrows and we 
paddled and lined up the first set of rapids. The second set we could not line so we found 
the portage and spent the rest of the day clearing it out, 180m, RL. We were back on the 
water around 6:30pm and paddled to the campsite we found on RR at 9:30pm. We had 
paddled the whole way looking for camp sites, each canoe taking different shore lines 
and meeting up again. There was room for 2 tents and that was all. We had to clear the 
area first and level the ground with moss to fill in the holes. Uncle Phil made sure all the 
eye poppers were off the trees and we set up camp. We discovered that our tent was put 
together with the wrong end at the vestibule. Our tent was a little wet and now we know 
why. This is probably why the other group had trouble with it. Uncle Phil dried the tents 
out with the stove while we got ready for supper. Janice gave out the desserts first 
because we were starving and Uncle Phil whipped up an awesome meal. We went to bed 
at 1:30am. 
Tues. June 5/07:   We are up at 10:00am which is actually 6:00 Uncle Phil’s time.  
Janice:  We had a huge breakfast of bacon, eggs (scrambled) and hash browns. It was 
2pm when we got on the water. We travelled 3/4km to where the river pinched and 
started hunting for the old slashes or the cut trees to find the portage trail. It took quite a 
while before we were happy with what we found and decided where to put the trail. 
There were a lot of blow-downs and an old river bed with big rocks in it. The forest was 
dense with trees and the start of the portage was a cedar thicket. Uncle Phil flagged the 
trail to make the best possible route and we set to work. It wasn’t till around 6:30 that we 
had lunch. We had a few granola bars before that just to keep us going. We were unable 
to finish the trail and we decided to head back and camp where we had been the night 
before. We didn’t know what was ahead, but we knew where that site was. As we 
paddled back a beaver quietly crossed the river. At 9:45 we arrived back at the site to set 
up camp again. We had another most excellent meal, looked for northern lights, and were 
off to bed at 2pm. We didn’t see any northern lights, but we saw one of the fastest 
satellites that I have ever seen. What a pretty night. 
Wed. June 6/07:   Bill and I are awake at 8:30. Yukon Bill woke us up as he snuck out of 
the tent and then he disappeared back into his bed and the next thing we know we heard 
the sawing of logs again. It started to rain and drizzle and we slipped out to look at the 
morning. We headed back to bed to lie in our warm sleeping bags. It was a cold night, 5 
degrees now. I spent some time crawling up the slope we are sleeping on. Bill is now 
playing with his GPS.   Bill:   I put the GPS down and nodded off to the sound of rain and 



the next thing we knew it was 1:30pm. Everyone got up and couldn’t believe we slept in 
so late. Even the loons were quiet. We ate breakfast and decided to leave the tents here 
because of the late start. We will come back here when we are done working. We worked 
on clearing the portage and had lunch at 6:30, finished the portage and went to explore 
the next widening of the river. We found several places to camp and Uncle Phil marked 

them down. Uncle Phil and Yukon Bill saw a cow 
moose standing in the water and it quickly 
disappeared up the hill. Uncle Phil tried to call on 
the sat phone while Janice and I checked out the 
next portage. The bottom of the rapids is 
completely blocked with trees. It looks like we 
will spend most of tomorrow working it and then 
plan to go fishing. We were back at camp at 9:30 
and Uncle Phil went out on the water and finally 
got through on the sat phone. We had stew for 
supper with veggies and garlic mashed potatoes 
and gravy. Awesome! Dishes done, we are in bed 
by 2:00am.   Janice:   I awoke in the night to get 

up and slip out of the tent only everything was spinning. I waited a while and then slipped 
out stood up and immediately took a dive bomb to the ground. I had no balance. I needed 
Benadryl to help clear up my head. That was too scary.   
Thurs, June 7/07:   Bill:   We were awake at 8:30 and everyone got up at 10:30am. The 
word for today is rain. By the time everything was packed after breakfast we were on the 
water at 2:50pm. We paddled the short distance to the portage and set about doing it. 
Janice went around Yukon Bill on the trail and slipped on the wet moss and landed on her 
butt with Big Bertha, but she is ok. Once you are down with Big Bertha on your back you 
might as well take her off, because you will never stand up again. Yukon Bill had a little 
tumble on that trail too. We trimmed a few more branches and Janice and Uncle Phil 
measured the portage to be 193mRR. We put in over the rocks and started to paddle to 
the next campsite. It had rained all day so far, but now it is thundering and pouring rain, 
buckets of rain. We put the tarp up first and then set up camp. It rained so much it ran up 
our sleeves to our armpits. There are 2 good tent sites here and more if you don’t mind 
being on a slope. We got some wood and started a fire. We ended up using scouter fuel to 
get it going. We had another awesome supper which included grilled cheese sandwiches 
that we were supposed to have for lunch. We are in bed at 1:30am and hope the rain 

which lasted all day will end by morning. 
Fri. June 8/07:   Janice:  We woke to a dry day 
and hung out all of our stuff to dry and we aired 
out the tents. It was great to finally dry things out. 
We left the site at 1pm and headed west to the 
next set of rapids. Uncle Phil and Yukon Bill 
landed next and we set about to find the portage 
trail. The trail was running with water after all 
that rain and it was difficult to find the dry line. 
We walked the bush a few times to find the best 
possible route and then we started to clear. Every 



trail we have done this trip has been completely grown in. We cut and sawed and slashed 
until 5pm. We had a superb lunch of salami, cheese, crackers, gorp and jerky. We sat at 
the end of the portage and admired our handy work. We worked some more and then 
Uncle Phil tried to call Sarah his contact. He is having difficulty with the service and we 
sat in the eddy in a canoe while he phoned 7 times. What a pain. He was cut off every 
time. Uncle Phil and I measured the portage, 215mRR. Bill and Yukon Bill had cut 
through to the water on the other side. Impressive! While they were working on the trail a 
grouse walked around them as if they were not there. We helped clear the landing and 
then we headed back to where we started for some fishing. Bill had the first fish and we 
caught 4 pickerel; 3 smaller ones by the rapids and one larger one in the pool at the 
bottom. Yukon Bill caught 2 pike and 3 walleye. Uncle Phil released the pike. As we 
headed back to camp an osprey soared overhead. Beautiful. Once back at camp Uncle 
Phil sat down on the ground to clean the fish. The black flies zoomed in to chew him up. 
We sawed and gathered wood for our evening and A4’s first night. Uncle Phil’s fish 
dinner was stellar! So tasty! We had a late night and watched the northern lights for a bit 
before we headed into the tent; a good day! 
Sat. June 9/07:   Yukon Bill gave us the wake up call at 7:15. We were already awake. 
Uncle Phil said he was up in the night and could hear the ruckus out on the rock point 
where we left the fish remains. The birds must have been having a hay-day! We packed 
up our stuff, swept out the tent, and left the loaner stuff in it. We had another stellar 
breakfast of eggs, bacon, and hash browns; did the dishes and sorted out the food and 
gear. It has been a warm night and there are lots of new dragonflies cruising the site for 
flies. Those big buzzers (horse flies) are circling around us; zinging in for a bite or two. 
Uncle Phil called Yolanda to find out if our flight was on schedule. Wouldn’t you know 
it, just before we headed out at 12:45 a big black cloud blew in and brought with it lots of 
wind and threatened rain. Bill and I tacked across the lake and then Yukon Bill and Uncle 
Phil ventured across as well. It wasn’t long at all and the plane buzzed overhead and 
worked his way down the lake for his approach. After he landed Uncle Phil and Yukon 
Bill went to the left with an open canoe to receive their gear, the food for the week and 
one paddler. We approached on the right and passed our gear into the beaver. We 
switched places with the new couple and wished them well. Goodbye for now Uncle 
Phil! Your trip was stellar! A4 we hope you can tidy the portage we cut and we’ll need to 
see pictures! We wish you well!  
The pilot told us it would be a bumpy flight and he flew us back to Mattice Outfitters. We 
sat in awe as we watched the awesome view outside of our window. You can certainly 
see why it is so important that we slow down some of the clear cutting. Thin strips of 
forest left along the edges of the rivers and lakes are all that is left and the cutting is 
spreading. Support Uncle Phil and his cause. It is well worth it.  
We paddled our route backwards to the flow of the river. It made sense to Uncle Phil 
because safety is an issue. What if there was a fire; could you paddle upstream to get to 
safety? His canoes are great tripping canoes; not meant for running rapids. Uncle Phil has 
a unique camping style and he enjoys sharing his knowledge. He can cook a mean meal 
that man! Thanks Uncle Phil! 
We were unable to complete our circle loop. We felt badly about it, but we were 
bushwhacking through the forest and other than the blazes and cuts on the trees we 
started from scratch. We went through a cedar thicket, ripped through logs, and oh that 



labrador tea. I would have liked to have seen Compass Lake…Little Savant 
Lake…Savant Lake… Jabez Lake…Velos 
Lake…and the Savant River. Oh well, another 
day…We carried sunscreen and did not use it 
once, however it was cool and therefore the 
bugs were not bad. 
We ate at E&J Restaurant in Armstrong. Good 
food. We headed back to Uncle Phil’s place for 
a much needed shower. We sighted 8 bears and 
a groundhog on the way to Thunder Bay. We 
were pulled over by a police car and out stepped 
a police officer and a conservation officer to 
check us out. We arrived in Thunder Bay at 
6:30, one more night at Uncle Phil’s house and 

then we took to taxi to the airport. We boarded the plane at 1:15pm and off we flew to 
Toronto and home. 
Bill:  This trip was very worth while to re-establish a canoe route that in time would have 
been lost forever and all the nature would have disappeared due to the clear cutting of the 
trees that will take place in this area. They are clear cutting to within 20 feet of the water 
way but as you can see from the plane that is way too close. I enjoyed camping with 
Uncle Phil and look forward to going back next year. We had fun rating how good things 
were and I would have to rate this trip as stellar! 
 


