
Wabakimi 2010 Caribou Lake, Smooth Rock Lake, 
Berg River, Whitewater Lake,Best Island, Funger Lake, 

Lonebreast Bay, Caribou Lake, 
Little Caribou Lake. 

 
 

Aug. 8-19 2010  
Participants: Bill and Janice. 
Total Distance: 213.5 km; 3,794m. in 20 
portages. All portages done in 2 carries; 
travelled portages 3x! Some marked portages 
we were able to avoid. 
  
 
 

 
 
 
 

Fri. Aug 6/10:  Bill:  We left Clinton 3:55 
and were at Tobermory at 6:30pm for an 8:00 
sailing. The Chi-Cheemaun was running late 
and we sailed at 8:30pm. We joined the long 
line of cars and drove up to Espanola. I was 
happy to lose the young driver behind me 
because he almost drove into the back of us. 
Drove all night and made good time until we 
went on Black Sturgeon Lake Rd. It was on 
the map and we took it to save time. Sound 
familiar? We should know better by now. 
The road was good till we got to Black 
Sturgeon Lake. They even put up a new 

bailey bridge. After that the road disappeared and became trails with branches 
everywhere. We made the wrong turn twice and drove way out of the way before we 
came to the realization that this couldn’t be right. It went from bad to worse. We used the 
GPS we had packed away and found the trail we should be on. It was bad! There were 
eroded hills, a creek crossing, a pond, a washout 3 feet deep by 20 feet long and 8 feet 
wide. I drove the car into the washout and it was only the momentum that got it out when 
the front tires were airborne; lots of holes and rocks to go around. I can’t believe they 
marked it on the map! It got better at the end before we hit the Armstrong Road. We were 
at Mattice Outfitters at 3:30pm on Sat. Aug. 7/10. We booked our shuttle and our nights 
that we will be in the Provincial Park. We went to McKenzie Lake Inn and checked into 
our room; had a power nap for an hour before going to Armstrong for supper and gas. We 



drove down the Caribou Lake Road and checked out our put-in and take-out; met 2 guys 
from the MNR who were going to Caribou Lake with a power boat. We went back to the 
motel for the night. 
 
Sun. Aug. 8/10:  20km; no portages.  Up at 6am and off for breakfast @ 7:00. We left 
for Mattice Outfitters @ 9am and loaded our stuff in their truck. We left for the put-in on 
Caribou Lake @ 9:30. We were on the water @ 10:45. The lake was very calm and there 
was no wind. We looked for campsites along the way, starting with the 5 islands, but did 
not see any. On the west shore from there we found a sand beach site that would hold 3 
tents and it had an old fire pit. The only draw back from this site is you are in sight of the 
lodge that is on the point just before this. We left there at noon. The next site was on the 
east side of the narrows after the little bay. It was large enough for 2 tents and the large 
rock on shore is where they had their fire; no stones around it. This is where we had 
lunch. After the bay to the northeast there was a small one tent campsite. Following up 
the narrows on the west side before Cove Island was a well established campsite with 
room for 5 tents. It had a picnic table, stove, fish tables, tarp, thunder box and a fire pit. 
The next site on the same side before the end of land was occupied, but it looked large 
also. It had room enough for a tarp, shelter, and tent on it, plus? We did not see any more 
sites between Saturday and Cove Islands. We canoed into the Outlet Bay of Caribou Lake 
and found a nice site on the west side just before the site on the east. We liked it so much 
we stayed here. It has room for 3 tents and had 2 fire pits. We were here at 3:30pm. We 
set up camp, along with 2 hammocks, and had a relaxing afternoon. We had a hungry-
man soup for supper and went in the tent at 9:30 when the sun disappeared and the 
mosquitoes came out. 
 
Mon. Aug. 9/10:  14.5km; no portages.  Janice:  Good morning! Pancakes and bacon! 
We are staying put today. We plan to paddle and check out some of the islands in 
Caribou Lake above Beaver Island. We left camp at 12:00 and checked out the campsite 
across the river from us. Uncle Phil already has this site marked on his map. It is a little 
more rustic than the site we are on. We paddled back into Caribou Lake along the north 
shore and back towards the middle islands. There is a site at the back of the 2nd island. It 
is marked by an inuksuk; nice site with a flat rock front. We had lunch here at 12:56. It is 
a nice day and the loons are singing their songs. We found another inland 2 tent site to 
the east, high on a rock-face; nice site; hasn’t been used too much. There is a site on the 
backside of Beaver Island, on the most northern point. There is a fire pit out front and an 
inuksuk on the channel side. It opens up to a large clearing in the bush. There was a 
homemade 4 logger dock. We didn’t find any more sites on the way back. It was hot, hot, 
hot; 100degrees F (40 degrees) in the middle of our canoe. We were at Fred’s Point and I 
was pouched. Well, we finally got back to our campsite at 4:30, had a snack and slept in 
the hammocks for a ½ hour or more. We had spaghetti supper and did the night chores. It 
is still 28 degrees C at 8pm. We are both sporting sunburns. Hope the heat doesn’t bring 
in thunder boomers. Oh, on our way back to camp, we heard a very loud jet plane, but try 
as we might we couldn’t locate it, no trail of exhaust or sign of a plane anywhere, just the 
very loud rumble of the engines. That was strange. 



 
Tues. Aug. 10/10:  25km; 321m in 3 
portages.  Bill:   Up @ 6:30am. Had oatmeal 
for breakfast and were on the water @ 
8:30am. Heading north we found the first 
marked campsite; room for 3 tents, but it 
had no fire pit; needs to be used. We 
portaged the 140m on river left around very 
bony rapids. It was a well used rock trail 
with a wet spot near the end. We saw a 
hawk and it called out as we did the portage. 
We did the 66m portage on RR to pass 

another rapid. It was rocky with a side creek coming on it. The rocks on the shore were 
sharp, so we loaded in the water. It was 11:15 when we headed down the Caribou River. 
We saw a small garter snake cross the river just before the next portage and stopped to 
take its picture. We were able to do the swift to the pond. It had a good portage around it. 
We did the 115m portage on RL. We found a bear scat on the trail and it had a lot of 
undigested blueberries in it and the rest of it was black. We ran the next set of rapids to 

bypass the 46m portage on RR. There was a 
nice sand beach at the end of the short 
portage and ate lunch at the camp site at 12 
noon. We saw caribou, bear, and people 
tracks on the beach. We left at 12:45 and 
went along the backside of the large island 
in Funger Lake. We saw bright orange tether 
balls all over to mark rocks; kind of takes 
away from the nature respect of a wilderness 
provincial park. We saw 2 bald eagles flying 
high above the large island. As we went up 
Caribou Bay of Smoothrock Lake we saw 

many more of those tether balls. I decided to see where the rock was that one was tied to 
and came up with a sand filled jug. There was no rock around. I was sure that with the 
wind and waves these things are drifting and no where near the rocks they were supposed 
to mark; kind of an eyesore to have so many out there serving no purpose at all. We met 
another canoe with 2 men and a boy heading to an outpost camp in Funger Lake. We are 
camped at 5:30pm at the campsite half way down the last leg before Smoothrock Lake. 
Along the way today we found 11 more campsites that were not on our map. This 
accounts for the longer distance which normally would have been about 20km. We set up 
camp; this site is a little on the small side as it is marshy behind us so you can’t go too far 
back behind it. It was very hot today and when we canoed the wind was against us. Janice 
had a big rock fall on her heel when she was sorting food. It fell off another rock and 
caused some damage. She cleaned it up and got out of doing dishes that way. There 
seems to be more flies than mosquitoes around here. We are in bed at 10pm and there is 
no wind. Kept hearing a rustling noise by the door of the tent and after swatting at the 
thing; it came back. We got out the flashlight and it was a toad trying to get under the 



tent. The light made it go away. There was a sun dog around the sun when we got here, 
hope the weather doesn’t turn bad. 
 
Wed. Aug. 11/10:  25km; 443m in 2 portages.  Janice:  Boy, oh boy, too much stuff to 
do; doctor my heel and my toenail and this and that… We are finally on the water at 8:25. 

It is an overcast, hazy, damp feeling day and 
we had a red sky in the morning. As we 
neared the mouth of Caribou Bay we spotted 
2 caribou swimming across the bay. We 
watched and took pictures (even though they 
will look like tiny specks). When they 
reached the shore the young one frolicked 
about and they played a bit before heading 
into the bush. The larger one had a small set 
of antlers. This is the first time we have seen 
caribou in the wild! We stopped at the 2 tent 
site at the southern point just before 

Smoothrock Lake. There was a capital C carved into the tree, silly thing to do. We could 
see another cairn on the next point in Smoothrock Lake however, the sky looked heavy 
and we want to do 23km today. There are lots of those smooth rock fronts that look like 
ideal camping spots. The 4th island in the center of the lake; just before the long narrow 

one has a site with room for 2 tents. There 
is a site on the small island south of the 

largest island. It was occupied. We could see 1 tent, 1 canoe, and 2 barrels. It had an 
elaborate fire pit and a picnic table; no one around. There is a 2 tent site on the north-
eastern corner of the last island. The next mainland site sported 3 large picnic tables, a jet 
propane stove and frying pan and fire pit. It has a huge rock front, 3 flat tent areas and 
feathers tied to a tree. It is raining, one of those all day type of rains. It had previously 
been drizzling off and on. We could see another site in the distance, fire pit out front, but 
because of the rain we are heading north into Outlet Bay. We paddled up to the narrows 
where the island creates a bit of a swift on both sides. We did the west side, but before we 
paddled through we stopped at the mainland point and put up a tarp, had lunch, and dug 
out our rain gear. It was good to get out of our wet clothes. It is 18 degrees C. What a 
yucky day; could be worse though…� . We were stopped from 11:30-12:00. As we 
paddled the swift you could see that water had current but the swift is barely noticeable. 



Past the islands into the narrows there was a 2 tent site on RL. There was a propane tank 
and jet burner on the opposite side further down. It had T HOOK on the tank and must be 
someone’s lunch spot. We paddled the rest of Outlet Bay and headed down the Berg 
River. We found a big 4 tent camp site on the point before the portage, 2 fire pits. We did 
the 353m portage, the trail is good, but the sides of the bush touch you from top to 
bottom. We picked blueberries on this trail. We paddled down the river, nice change; we 
saw that a beaver had been busy trying to chew down a lot of pine trees. They must taste 
bitter. We had a moose viewing on RR and we spooked him for a bit as he trotted down 
river. He had a nice rack and he headed into the bush. Another cow moose popped out of 
the bush and then disappeared back into it. We paddled the next 2 swifts walked the 80m 
portage and decided to run the rapid; the first tongue on RL was smooth sailing. The 
portage was good but there were 3 blow downs we would have had to step over. The 90m 
portage had 2 blow downs and there was a boat stashed at the top of it. We are camped on 
RR where the Berg River widens on a sandy beach 5pm. The trees have tumbled down 
here and the site is not as nice as it once was; but it works. A beaver has sounded his 
alarm and I’m shutting off now. Long day, 25km in rain. 
 
Thurs. Aug. 12/10:  25km; 791m in 4 portages.  Bill:   Up at 7am and had cream of 
wheat with blueberries. Took down the tarp and packed up all the wet stuff and were on 
the water @ 10am. We went down the river and ran the rapids at the 82m portage on river 
right. We checked the portage and the entrance is a little choked with logs. The next 
portage is 358m on river left. We portaged about the 1st 60m of it. There was a fire pit 
and room for 2 tents at the start of that portage. We checked the rest of the portage and it 
had been used recently; it had a lot of broken branches on it. We ran the rest of the rapids 

there. At 11:45 we were on our way; further 
down the river we saw a moose at a pond on river left. It made kind of a croaking noise 6 
times probably means ‘I don’t like it that you are there’. We did a short cut in the oxbow, 
just before the Ogoki River and had lunch on a rock on the north shore where the 2 rivers 
meet @ 12:30. Saw a motor boat with 2 guys run up the river, right through the swift that 
is marked heading west. We went down the river and ran the next swift. There is a short 
portage behind a birch tree on RL. We looked for a portage on the right side of the large 
island and did not see one. We ferried across the river and landed at the 330m portage. 
There is a 66m portage back further if you don’t want to get close to the rapids. There 
was a boat, a squared off canoe, and a broken canoe at this landing. The 330m portage 



joins into a 320m portage and an 81m portage, and after checking the river along the way 
we portaged it all. It was actually a 4 wheeler trail, so they had bridges and ramps made 
over the large rocks along the way. We put in at the end and ferried across the river again 
to look for a portage trail on the opposite shore, but did not find one. We thought maybe 
there might be one on the other side of the island so we went up the into bay on the west 
side of the island to check it out. It turned into a rock-way and no portage was found. We 
were rewarded with the sighting of 2 more moose. We decided it was time to get to our 
camp so we headed up the west shore of Whitewater Lake. This lake is very large and we 
were surprised it was so shallow. Many places we would see the bottom and there were 
lots of rocks near the surface. We saw a bald eagle flying north over the lake. We paddled 
our way to the north-west corner of the lake (in the bay) and found the campsite on the 
north side of the island. We were here at 5:15pm. The sun was out so we hung a lot of 
stuff out to dry and rinsed out our shoes and socks. We had a noodle meal supper and 
then put the dry stuff away. It got dark and we had a little fire on the very elaborate fire 
pit. The mosquitoes came out so we went in the tent to finish the log. It feels nice to be 
warm and dry. 
 
Fri. Aug. 13/10:  22.5km; 0m in portages.  Janice:  We are packed and on the water at 
9:30. It’s a sunny day and we plan to head south of Poter Island. There are a few terns 
flying about, otherwise it is a very quiet day. We paddled through the boulder strewn 
channel out into the body of Whitewater Lake where we were met by a headwind. The 
lake is choppier than yesterday. There are many interesting names on the islands. We 
were glad to head into the channel below Poter Island and the quieter water. We stopped 
at the last north-east point of Grage Island for lunch at 12:00 (2 tent site). We picked 
blueberries and left at 1pm. What cloud formations! We have fish scales, and billowy 

clouds, and dark puffy ones. The dark heavy 

solid streaky clouds are the ones that 
fascinate me. They are not solid enough to be thunder clouds, but are working their way 
there. It’s still windy so hopefully they will blow away. The wind channelled up between 
Grage Island and Ospery Island. We pumped our water in the quieter channel north of 
Ospery Island. We found another 4 tent site, fire pit and grill; off the next mainland 
northeast point. It had a rock tiered front. We paddled to the south of the island just 
before Caribou Island. There is a swift in the channel, flowing into the east side of 
Whitewater Lake. The channel was marked by green, red and white buoys. We stopped at 
the marked site on the mainland point before Burnt Island. There are 2 sites with room 



each for 4 tents. They had large fire pits. We paddled south to the next bay and headed 
across to the sandy beach. We could see a picnic table. It turned out to be a lunch spot, 2 
fire pits, 2 grills and a picnic table. We had a snack at that table and I took pictures of the 
caribou tracks on the beach. We watched 2 fishermen come and fish. It started to rain and 
they roared off; it only drizzled and they roared back. Strange behaviour. We paddled to 
the small island campsite just to the north-west of Wendell Beckwith’s Center of the 
Universe cabins. You could have put 2 tents there, but I’d say nature is taking the island 
back. We arrived at Wendell Beckwith’s campsite at 4:15pm. We went up to look at the 
awesome cabins and came back down to set up camp. It is still hard to figure out if it will 
rain or not. Around 5:30 we met Peter and Magda, who came to look at the cabins. We 
enjoyed a nice chat with them and they headed off. We cooked raisin biscuits on the fire 
and had sloppy joes; blueberries for dessert. We have seen a medium sized woodpecker 
and a pileated woodpecker. The camping area is at the front of Wendell’s cabins and we 
are going to enjoy the flat ground. The picnic table and fire pit are great! Red sky at 
night! The fishermen are on the move again! 
 
Sat. Aug. 14/10:  0km; 0 portages.  Bill:   We were up at 8am and lazed in the tent till 

9am. We had a late fruit compote breakfast 
and read all about Wendell K. Beckwith in a 
report produced by the School of Outdoor 
Recreation, Parks and Tourism, Lakehead 
University. We had a good tour of the 
buildings and tried to imagine what it would 
have been like to live here year round. The 
buildings have fallen into rough shape and a 
lot of the artefacts are gone; the rest 
deteriorating. There is a blue tarp over the 
main building roof. It was interesting seeing 
the buildings and the changes he made to 

them for various reasons. I think the snail is the most interesting one, built into the dirt 
hill with a sky light. The posts on the hillside have rot in them so it is just a matter of time 
for how long they will last. There is no repair 
for that except to rebuild it. The moss on the 
roof works well and is also used as insulation 
during the winter. When we were in the snail, 
we heard a noise by the west side and I went 
to look at what it was. I thought it was 
outside and as I went out Janice screamed 
and then I screamed. It was a crazy trapped 
red squirrel that ran right toward Janice and 
then behind the door. It made its way outside 
and scurried off as frightened as Janice was. 
Janice says this squirrel actually bounced off 
everything and flew at her, right at eye level, 
just a little surprising! It was great to have seen all this while it is still here. We had lunch 
and then went to work to clear the path to the beach, which had a couple of blow-downs 



over it. This was our contribution for staying at this wonderful campsite. We made use of 
the nice sandy beach and had a swim and Janice got to wash her hair in the bush. She is a 
happy camper again. It was nice that there were no leaches here. After that I set up the 
hammocks to watch the clouds go by. It was shortly after that everything went dark, 
zzzzzz….. It was after 6pm that Janice woke me up and we got into supper mode. Had 
split pea soup and bannock which was cooked on the fire. We were just getting things 
done when we were chased into the tent at 9pm because of rain. At 9:30 we finished the 
water pumping and stowed away the barrel. Janice went back up to the buildings and 
reported that the moose antlers on the ground were slowing being chewed up by rodents. 
We are in bed at 10am. 
 
Sun. Aug. 15/10:  15km; 1318m in 5 portages.  Janice:  Did not sleep well, neither of 
us. I think it is due to the fact we will be heading into the none-stop wind and we know 
the lakes will be whipped up. It has rained off and on all night. We are on the water at 

9:20; rain, white caps, and wind. Best Island 
has some beautiful beaches and Peter and 
Magda told us it was well worth it to check 
the south beach out, and the beaches on the 
south end of Whitewater Lake. They were 
very impressed by them, but today is not the 
weather for sightseeing. We passed the huge 
lodge on the west side as we headed into 
McKinley Bay. The wind funnelled down the 
channel and hit us with such force we had to 
dig in to make any progress. We paddled to 

the grassy path to the 511m portage on the west bay, 11am. We figured since we are 
going up-stream it will be easier to carry longer, rather than puddle jumping 3 times. We 
picked up on the side extension and went for the high trail, as the lower one was way too 
soggy. The second portage entrance was a swamp, as Bill called it. There were 3 fallen 
trees to step over on the side trail and 3 more on the trail heading straight across. There 
was 1 bear pooh, 1 wolf pooh and lots of little trees growing up right along the trail. I fell 
on our second trip across. Couldn’t see my feet for the brush and I slid on a wet slippery 
root; had to take the pack off to get up again. At the end of this portage, someone made a 
fire pit and used it; you could squeak a tent in there, but I would not want to. The black 
flies are crazy. The next 278m portage was around a small drop and pond and boulder 
garden. We did the portage. It was slippery with wet rocks and roots, trail good, sides 
over grown. Bill slipped on this one, but he managed to recover and stay upright. We had 
lunch at the end, 12:30. It is really raining out in the distance and drizzling here. There is 
a boat stashed on shore at the start of this last portage; however it is not on the portage 
trail. There are white caps on McKinley Lake, 18 degrees C and we loaded off shore and 
bucked the wind and waves to the next 412m portage. It is a good trail with huge 
blueberries along it and Uncle Phil’s favourite labrador tea. There were 4 step-over fallen 
trees. A boat is stashed at the end and we had a rocky put in. Bill stood in the water and I 
passed the packs. We saw an approaching canoe and we headed toward them to say hello. 
They wanted to say hi to us too. They were park rangers and we had a good conversation 
and they checked our park permit; which was in Bill’s wallet in the bottom of  his pack. 



�  Nice enough guys. We did the 71m portage around the little rapid and then the P46m. 
They were wide easy trails, but we thought maybe the distance should be switched, 46 
then 71? It is still raining and windy. We had a snack and decided at 4pm to put up the 
tarp at the campsite (start of Laurent Lake) and have supper and see if some of the wind 
and white caps dissipate. We then decided to stay, go to bed early, and rise early. It is a 
lot of work to canoe in those conditions when the weather is in your face all day, plus we 
only know of the campsites out in Lonebreast Bay, nothing before that. We are talking 
approximately 6km! So, here we are. Oh, saw an osprey here! 7:30pm, the lake is finally 
flat, the wind is settled, black flies out and still raining. The loon is singing his song.  
 
Mon. Aug 16/10:   33km; 300m in 1 portages.  Bill:  Happy Birthday Tony! Thought 
about yah. We were up at 6am and packed up our gear and tent and then had an oatmeal 
breakfast. It was 8 degrees C; on the water at 8:25. We paddled against the wind and 
canoed over the swift at the other end of Laurent Lake at 9:10. There is the start of a 
beaver dam there. Not too many use the portage because the swift was easy to do. We 
canoed along the north shore in Lonebreast Bay to try to make better time against the 
wind. We were beside Bussey Island at 10am, which is where we intended to stay last 
night. We had a bald eagle fly low above us before the next point. We stopped for a snack 
at the next point along beside the small islands. We decided to paddle the opposite side of 
the bay because it looked calmer, but it wasn’t. We saw a plane flying and I was 
surprised. Janice said they were probably looking down at us and were surprised to see us 
canoeing today. We saw 5 loons flying in the same direction as us and they slowly passed 
us. We had lunch at the 2nd southern point past the widest part of Lonebreast Bay, where 

there is a log cabin. Looks pretty run-down 
and we ate outside. We made it out to Smoothrock Lake and it was whipped up pretty 
good; high waves and white caps. Once we passed the island in the northeast corner we 
tried to go to the next island. We got close enough to see the waves crashing over the 
rocks past it. The wind was so hard coming from the west side of us that I could not keep 
the canoe straight and we had to go with the wind. We were beached on the sandy beach 
in the bay; wind bound. We walked up and down the beach and decided we didn’t want 
to stay there. There was a bog behind the beach, so we ended up carrying everything to 
the south end of the beach and then we put-in along the calmer shore. We went up to the 
next little bay where there were trees and firm ground. We checked things out and there 
was no place to camp. We decided to portage the point, so we bushwhacked and bog-



walked the 300m to the start of Caribou Bay.  Janice: I wanted to mention the cool 
pitcher plants in the bog. They were green and red with a long red stem with a single red 
flower. The leaves created a cup where they gathered water. There were caribou tracks all 
over the bog and the beach and we followed a caribou trail for a bit in the bog. Bill: It 
takes a lot more effort to walk across a spongy bog! We put-in at 5:05pm. We got out of 
the little bay and the wind was still roaring and the waves were high, but they were going 
our way now. We had 4 foot swells before we got past the narrow shallow part. We had a 
snack where we had camped on our third night in and then continued with the wind 
behind us or beside us till we got to Funger Lake. We went through the narrow opening 
between the island and the point to the south and grabbed the 4 rock campsite on the 
right. We were here at 6:55pm. It was a long day, but we are back on schedule. We had 
supper and did chores and went right to bed. It rained all day with strong winds and it is 
still raining. No sunset was seen.  
 
Tues. Aug 17/10:   24.5km; 621m in 5 portages.  Janice:  It rained all night. Today 
there are grey and white clouds with only a small amount of blue peeking through. We 
still have a persistent wind and there are white caps in the channel. We had a slow start; 
we dried things out, watched 4 mergansers and a plover, packed up and are on the water 
by 11am. We portaged over the small campsite 46m and had lunch at the end of the 115m 
carry. These portages are all wide and easy. We paddled up the swift; so no 57m carry. 

We met a flotilla of canoes at the next 66m 
portage. They were a canoe group from Ottawa and they were all very helpful to point the 
portage out to us. Some even offered to carry our packs. They have a base camp on the 
next upriver island and are out fishing. They had 2 pike so far. I asked the first guy we 
saw if ‘that was his canoe behind him’ and he said he hadn’t even noticed it. It was a 
twisted and broken canoe on RR shore at the base of the rapids. We enjoyed a little 
conversation and then said ‘adios, goodbye’. On the next 140m portage, there were 3 
trails; we took the closest to the falls, up and over a rock. We didn’t notice all the trails 
on the way in; it was on the down river side that they spread out. The sky is clearing and 
we paddled past the island site that the group is camped at. There is a picnic table on that 
site. We stopped at 3ish at the last site before Caribou Lake for a snack. This is the site 
we camped on the first 2 nights we were here. There is much wind and waves out in 
Caribou Lake. We decided to stay, make supper and bannock and wait for a lull. 5:55pm 
we are back on the water. We found the worst was crossing the start of the lake. The wind 
is trying to change direction and the waves are a little choppy. We snuck behind the 



islands, behind Beaver Island and then between the last few islands and shore to the 
254m portage. While we were in the islands we saw 1 fishing boat and 1 group camping 
at the back of one of the islands. It did not look like there was a site there, but you never 
know. The portage was wide and easy, up a bit and came out to a flattened cabin and the 
Little Caribou Lake. It has altered its path slightly due to blow-downs. There is a 
babbling creek running alongside the trail but you cannot see it. It has tried to rain on us, 
but we lucked out and we are on the first site on a west point at 8:35pm. Nice site, high 
rock front, big bench and flat tent spots. Mosquitoes are out and we are in the tent. Red 
sunset. 
 

Wed. Aug 18/10:  7.5km; 0m in portages.  
Bill:   We are up at 9:15am. The sun was up 
and heated up the tent to the point I couldn’t 
stay in my sleeping bag. We are going a short 
distance today, so there is no rush. We dried 
a lot of stuff and were on the water at 
12:30pm. We stopped at the 1st marked 
campsite we came to and had lunch. It was a 
larger site. After the next smaller site there 
was an even smaller site. We saw an osprey 
over the bush. The next marked site was 
tucked back in a small bay. We got to the site 

we wanted to camp on at 2:30. It is the last site before the swifts on Uncle Phil’s map. 
We are to be picked up tomorrow at 10am at the bridge. We are only 1 1/2km from there. 
We set up the tent and then washed and dried clothes and ourselves. We even washed our 
hair with warm water, so Janice is a very happy camper. We aired out the sleeping bags 
and dried the ropes and tarp. Our car shouldn’t smell too bad tomorrow. We had chili for 
supper and have all the chores done and stuff put away. The moon has gone from just a 
sliver when we started to just over a half moon tonight. We waited for a red sunset, but it 
did not happen. There was also a bank of clouds in the distance. We will see what 
tomorrow brings. 
 
Thurs. Aug 19/10:  1.5km; 0m in portages.  Janice:  Woke several times in the night. 
We are up at 6:50am packing our bedding. The sun hasn’t peeked over the trees yet. Bill 
made coffee and we sat enjoying our coffee and granola bars at the front of the site, when 
an aluminum canoe charged by. They didn’t even look around, just sped by. Shortly after 
that another green canoe past. They didn’t look around either, straight ahead. We could 
hear them talking and the girl said “one of the best parts of the canoe trip is going home”. 
We wondered about that. We left our site at 8:55 and headed towards the narrows. We 
could see the portage, it was wide and open. We didn’t do it; we went around through the 
bend. At the first narrows or swift there was a beaver dam that had a break in it and we 
just paddled through. The second narrows or swift was pretty much non-existent. We got 
to the bridge at 9:20 and the 2 canoes were there and one of the fellows from the 
aluminum canoe. We had a great chat; he said they took the train to Allanwater and went 
down to Wabakimi Lake to Whitewater Lake and out the way we came. He said a thank-
you for the clean portages. His brother came back with blueberries in his hat and we 



chatted some more. Apparently the daughter who was happy to go home was getting 
married in 2 weeks. Nice people from Minnesota. Don from Mattice Outfitters came to 

pick us up around 10:30. He was running late 

because he had to wait for the people he 
brought in to get an email through. Those 4 
people were loaded. They had an 18’ canvas canoe, another 18’ heavy kevlar canoe, 2 
wooden wannigans, and 2 big canvas packs, 2 other big packs, a big camera pack, and 
several more. When we arrived at Mattice Outfitters we left a note to be taken in to Uncle 
Phil. We headed to Armstrong to the Chateau North for a hamburg. Good food! A good 
trip. Heading home at 12:00. 


