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Endless Brush Haul

Off Season Balsam Warriors

Camper Fitness Results

Woodsmen Competition 
Tracks Boys’ Fitness

Klondike Prospectors 
Spend Cash at the Casino

Gold Spawns a Casino 

Canoe Trips

The “Estons” and Ethan Biederman lunch 
atop a granite outcrop in the Pagami Creek 

burn area. The massive 2011 wildfire 
produced smoke seen in Chicago.

Hiking

Boys Ferry to Isle Royale

 Remains of the logging and resort 
eras in the Boundary Waters have 
stirred counselor Alex Kvanli to search 
and photograph these buried 
treasures. Fortuitously, the first day on 
Fourtown Lake we lunched on a 
granite point sporting iron rings 
inserted perhaps 75 years ago to 
anchor boomed pine logs. The search 
for  remains of an automobile nearby 
proved fruitless, so we proceeded 

northwest towards the Beartrap River, 
camping on Thunder Lake. The next day 
we entered the Beartrap River Primitive 
Area where portages are not maintained 
and one can camp anywhere. Portages 
littered with trees, slippery rocks and 
beaver dams slowed our progress north, 
until late afternoon when we finally 
pushed into Iron Lake, grabbing the last 
empty campsite. (continued on page 10)
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 Exercise physiologist, counselor Alex 
Kvanli orchestrated Voyageur’s first entry 
in the Youth Woodsmen Competition, 
pitting every camper against the revitalized 
version of himself… four weeks later. 
Campers pushed through a set of timed 
exercises measuring strength, speed and 
endurance: curl-ups, pull-ups, push-ups, 
V-sit reach, shuttle and the half-mile run. 
  As expected campers became stronger, 
quicker and more flexible after four weeks 
of sports, recreation and rigorous 
wilderness trips. “Not only did most 
campers improve significantly over a 
session, but Camp Voyageur surpassed 
the Woodsmen results posted by other 
youth camps in Minnesota,” said Alex. 
 Camp activities get  kids into better shape 
vicariously by jjust walking the paths, 
playing Frisbee, capture the flag, paddling, 
swimming and portaging. “Regular 
exercise coupled with a diet of three 
square meals a day is a proven recipe for 
physical and mental success,” said Alex.
 Nearly all campers’ results improved 
through the regular camp routine- healthy 
eating, rest and plenty of social interaction. 
Older campers also practiced the five 
fitness principals Alex preaches: 
frequency, intensity, time and type (FITT), 
specificity he emphasises, practice 
overload, rest/recovery and use it or lose it. 
 “Campers routinely perform beyond their 
comfort zone on our courts, portages and 
bucking a stiff wind in a canoe,” points out 
Alex. “The shared challenge of swarming a 
soccer goal, mounting a fast break, 
swimming to Vicki Island or even running 
to the mess hall for lunch translates into 
better physical fitness.” Data to prove it!

  Campers routinely return from wilderness 
trips with an extra fishing lure, sunglasses 
or a life vest left by previous travelers. But 
this year’s eight-man war canoe crew hit 
the jack pot. On Ensign Lake we found an 

Radio Reunites Loot with Owner
By Dylan Jackson

old school canvas Duluth pack loaded with 
food and camping gear. A note inside the 
pack warned against stealing someone 
else’s “bacon,” but we decided to snag the 
oversized pack in hopes of returning it to 
the rightful owner. 
  Counselor Bryan Halverson discovered 
the loot, so he portage the heavy pack in 
addition to his share of the 200-pound 
wood and canvas war canoe. It’s difficult to 
describe the self-imposed burden, but he 
endured. When we paddled into the camp 
bay, Bryan promptly called WELY radio’s 
lost & found message line to report the 
missing pack. The next morning a most 
grateful owner showed up to reclaim his 
prize. To complete the “circle,” he 
generously reciprocated with cases of 
Dorthy Molter root beer, which inspired a 
WELK Radio intermission featuring root 
beer floats for all. 
   “Cheers, as the lost is found!”

The lost Duluth pack contained many 
shoes, camping gear and food.

 In honor of the two iconic Ely nature 
centers, Olympic captains Lucas Greer 
and John Liveringhouse named their 
teams the wolves and bears. The Ultimate 
Frisbee face off between the carnivores 
and herbivores on Pine Stadium went to 
the bears for 100 team points. The official 
opening ceremony on Thursday 
proceeded basketball and volleyball duels, 
as the bears pulled ahead. After lunch 

Downpour Drenches Olympic Fires
By Ethan Wegrecki

campers sparred in tetherball, croquet, 
P.I.G., pickle ball, ping pong, archery, 
badminton, sailing and chess. The bears 
pulled ahead when the wolves Jonny Chen 
earned bonus points for his outstanding 
contribution to cabin inspection. In the 
afternoon teams competed in canoe and 
kayak races, a tug-of-war and the canoe 
swamp. After the war canoe race the bears 
held a minuscule 25 point advantage. 
   Following a rain delay Scrobnitz (a mix of 
soccer and Frisbee) pushed the wolves 
into the lead for the first time with only the 
obstacle course remaining. For the finale 
each camper performed two course tasks 
in front of visiting families. Three days of 
competition came down to the fire boil, 
when a sudden downpour killed the 
flames, driving spectating families and 
competitors into the mess hall for a 
first-ever fire-starting collaboration. Under 
the Olympic commissioner’s gaze, the wolf 
and bear captains collaborated, building a 
blze in the fire place to warm up  
teammates and guests. In the spirit of the  
games the commissioners called the 
Olympics a draw— another Voyageur first.

In the Voyageur obstacle course campers 
demonstrate mastery of sports and 
camping skills like paddling, writing a letter 
home and... taking a shower.
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Battling Balsam in the O� Season

 Balsam fir conger images of fragrant, 
decorative Christmas trees, but 
unfortunately they  replace healthy natural 
forests with a tangled maze. Farm Lake 
was logged in the early twentieth century 
by Cyrus Fortier, a Quebec logger who 
owned much of the land surrounding Farm, 
Garden, White Iron and South Farm Lakes.
  Left unchecked balsam can create a fire 

hazard, drowning out preferred native 
species like pines, basswood, spruce, red 
maple and ash. Thanks to the 
perseverance of many Voyageur 
volunteers like Sue Schoenfeld over recent 
decades, a few hundred 10 to 30 foot white 
and red pines we planted now shade 
Voyageur paths. 
  To reduce the danger of forest fires, Lake 
County received a grant for hauling off 
cleared balsam firs in August along the 
Voyageur Road. Counselors stacked brush 
from the narrow’s watermelon patch to Pine 
Stadium. Again in December a CV crew cut 
and burned balsams from the fire circle to 
the badminton court and lake side of the 
pickle ball court. A four-wheeler with winch 
helped us drag downed trees on the lake 
and in the woods to burn on the courts.   
  Prolific balsams prevent vital sunlight from 
penetrating the forest floor, choking out 
other canopy trees. Plans are to plant red 
pine seedlings at Work Camp this spring in 
the cleared areas. Before then we hope a 
few volunteers can continue the balsam 
campaign while snow cover allows burning 
around the craft shop and mess hall. 

In December volunteers cut and burned 
balsam fir trees near the fire circle and 
pickle ball court. Plans are to continue 
clearing in the early spring and plant red 
pines.

Historical Cardboard Boats Raced

  A mid-July breakfast was interrupted 
when a Captain Timbers (pictured above) 
burst into the mess hall declaring that his 
ship had just crashed into the Voyageur 
peninsula. Having lost both hands to 
Shalligators, Timbers challenged each 
cabin to help him escape by building a boat 
representing a famous moment in history. 
 With generous piles of duct tape and 
cardboard, cabins set forth to create a 
seaworthy vessel for the captain. Campers 
worked through rest period designing and 
taping patriotic boats. Within a few of hours 
the freshly completed boats were ready for 
sea duty. 
 Before launching, however, the boats 
under went an aquatic “beauty contest.” 
Two craft stood out for historical 
significance: Cabin Seven’s replica of the 
Canadian Edmund Fitzgerald, which sank 
in a Lake Superior gale, and Timber’s first 
place for design, Cabin Two’s three-piece 
boat representing Christopher Columbus’s 
Nina, Pinta and Santa Maria.
   Once launched at the mess hall dock  the 
Edmund Fitzgerald confirmed her 

Cabin Seven constructed a historically 
accurate depiction of the Edmund 
Fitzgerald.

Kole drew a portrait of the regatta’s 
Captain Timbers during the Gong Show.

Having crashed into the CV peninsula, 
Captain Timbers convinced cabins to build 
and race historically accurate boats.

By Mike Running
reputation, sinking in the shallows before 
the race even began. The ship sailing 
fastest won the 2017 cardboard boat 
regatta- Cabin Eight’s simple design of a 
box-shaped canoe, complete with yoke 
pads for easy transport.  

   A hot July day set the stage for the water 
balloon battle between bitter rivals, the 
Romans and the Barbarians. The 
Barbarians led by Grumman the Hun, 
claimed the camp peninsula down to the 
nurse’s quarters, while the Romans led by 
Caesar Penobscot, took refuge in their 
craft shop headquarters. 
 Formidable general Pfotenhauer 
advanced his Romans troups southwest  
from the hill hurling vollies of water 
balloons into an oncoming siege. A 
battalion of Barbarians following renegade 
Greer held strong, defending themselves 
with shields of folding chairs. The 
Barbarians advanced up the sauna 
mound, when Ledge Johnson faced the 
grim reality of being captured. Rather than 
capitulating, he popped his own water 

Camp Barbarians Storm Rome balloon on himself, falling lifeless to the 
ground.  
 Ultimately the Barbarians proved too 
much for the Romans, as the mighty 
Caesar fell rom an assassin’s baloonn in 
an attack led by Jonny Chen and Michael 
Potash. As the Barbarians stormed the hill, 
they raised a green flag, signaling the 
Barbarian Victory. 
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 Tragedy struck in July when a muffled 
clank replaced the familiar toll of the mess 
hall dinner bell. The silver cast iron school 
bell that called Voyageurs to meals since 
the 1950s unexpectedly cracked, leaving a 
meek clank which barely reached the boys’ 
cabins. A replacement 15-inch bell was 
ordered online and shipped to camp. At 
lunch John and Deb tore opened the box  
to unveil the new bell. Excitement turned to 
disbelief... the new bell was also broken in 
shipping. Immediately the camp rumor mill 
started. Two broken bells,  coincidence or 
the work of a nefarious force?
   A couple of days later cook Fran noticed 
a drawing of a broken bell on her grocery 
list, accompanied by a message cracked 
by Nico Topel, “Two missions completed, 
one to go. The Dead Ringers Society.”  
   Later that afternoon Christian and Leyzer 
discovered yet another note describing  the 
intentional destruction of the bells and  
plans to steal the famed triangle during 
free swim that very afternoon. Campers set 
up an observation post in Cabin Two 
during free swim to no avail. Unfortunately 
the triangle disappeared at dinner, 
replaced with another note reading, “Nice 
try, Cabin Two, but Dead Ringers always 
win.”      
  Camp reported the apparent intentional 
destruction of two camp bells and 
subsequent theft of the triangle to local 
authorities. That very evening a nature talk 
by counselor Liz Cody was interrupted 
when Lake County sheriff deputy, Officer 
Chaps, interrupted to recruit campers to 

Campers Solve “Dead Ringers” Mystery
By Bryan Halverson

investigate the so-called Dead Ringers 
Society.
  Chaps watched Camp Voyageur security  
footage from the day the new bell arrived. 
Joe Baumann’s drone revealed two 
suspicious masked figures exiting a camp 
van and entering the mess hall. Mess hall 
footage showed them  stealing the new bell 
and exiting the stage lake side, while CIT 
Ben Bercaw washed dishes in the kitchen. 
The same masked men appeared near the 
triangle that afternoon in video of Bodhi 
shooting baskets. 
  Officer Chaps organized  campers to 

investigate a Düderstadt rock clue where 
the bell symbol was painted on the 
boulder. A blind fisherman and prophet 
there complained that the camp’s dinner 
bell scred off his fish. At Deb’s cabin a 
professor found a note tied to the handle of 
the pick-axe announcing a meeting in 
Cabin Five .
 Campers donned rubber gloves to enter 
the darkened Cabin Five with flashlights to 
catalogize dozens of the Society’s clues. 
“Follow the pipeline from the farrier’s fling,” 
read a note, so the sleuths high tailed it to 
the horseshoe pit. In a nearby cabin 
Hillbillies Cletus and Bo complained that 
Chaps, “Shut down their moonshine still.” 
   Eventually campers returned to the mess 
hall to speculate who done it. Officer 
Chaps used his patented “Truth Stare” to 
finger suspect Ben Bercaw and hauled him 
off. Bercaw claimed his innosense, but not 
surprisingly the Dead Ringer Society 
disbanded. A third, black bell purchased 
from Bob at Docks on Wheel’s now invites 
campers to Deb’s legendary mess hall 
meals.

Officer Chaps explains how to organize a 
bell investigation using surveillance video 
and campers’ boots on the ground.
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Gonged But Not Forgotten

 Last night camp put on the Gong Show. 
Could no talent still be “enough talent,” as 
Voyageur so boldly boasts? Throughout 
the variety show the mess hall echoed with 
laughter. Most of the skits were short and 
loosely stitched together, yet every act 
achieved the goal of entertaining the 
audience.

By Will Carls

A Green Conehead showed up to dazzle 
the crowd.

With one eye on the judges’ large gong 
kettle, Huck played a patriotic tune joined 
by the enthusiastic troops.

  At the start of the show I was somewhat 
skeptical of the silly acts, but by the end I 
laughed side by side with everyone else, 
embracing camp’s home-grown variety 
show. Even when the hosts didn’t know 
what to say or what to do next, it was 
humorous. The show featured some superb 

music. It’s amazing how much noise 
people can make with just a guitar and 
drum. 
 I expected my cabin skit would be a 
disaster, but to my surprise the audience 
actually laughed and enjoyed it. I surmise 
it’s okay to be a little goofy on stage here at 
camp. Unwittingly the Gong Show taught 
me to forget things that don’t really matter. 
It’s all about raw talent, letting go of our 
inhibitions for a night of fun and being 
goofy together. I couldn’t believe it, but not 
even my cabin’s skit was gonged! 

Miners exchanged their hard earned gold 
nuggets on poker, roulette, blackjack, and 
other casino diversions.

Gold Rush Spawns a Camp Casino

 One afternoon following lunch prospector 
Jerry Heimenstüdabacher came to town in 
search of that famous Ely gold. It seems 
the King wanted to keep his gold on the 
peninsula, so the prospector and the King 
struck  a deal. Heimenstüdabacher agreed 
to sell all the gold campers collected  to the 
King, so campers weighed their nuggets as
the sky dropped buckets of rain all day. 
Klondike Day (the search for gold) was 
postponed until after dinner when clouds 
finally broke up. “It would be risky business 

By Mikey Meves

pickin’ gold while we got a lightning storm 
a brewing,” said the prospector. 
  Once the rain cleared the hunt was on. 
Campers lined up with arms full of the 
precious metal for the prospector to weigh 
and appraise. Throughout the hunt loud 
banditos wandered about, stealing hard 
earned gold from prospectors. Sporting 
large sombreros, water guns and 
menacing faces, the thieves hooted and 
hollered, but proved little more than a 
nuisance. 
 Come evening the prospector and his 
cronies set up a casino to profit from the  
day’s gold haul. Campers flooded the 
casino floor spending millions of hard 
earned mining profits on blackjack, Texas 
hold’em, roulette, candy bars and jousting 
matches. Rusty crayfish races proved the 
most popular venue. Every casino has to 
sell food, so campers frequented the 
Battleship Island Oasis, where a cup of 
coffee ran about $1,000,000.
 After a sanctioned thumb wrestling match 
between Ethan Shafron and Jonny Chen, 
campers retired to their cabins exhausted 
from a long day of mining and a fast night 
at the casino. It sounds like the 
prospectors might be back next year 
though, so bring your mule and pick.

Twice each summer everybody hops on the stage to perform for a live broadcast of the 
WELK Radio. Cabin skits are a must, but most campers muster up an individual or group 
act as well, showcasing a variety of music, comedy and camp-related sketches.
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Meandering the Charred Isabella 
 The Isabella River flows west into Bald 
Eagle Lake and down the Kawishiwi River 
past camp. Here we entered a stark world 
created by the huge Pagami Creek fire, 
which scorched the earth for months in 
2011. Spiny, five-foot jack pine and birch 
have replaced the old growth forest that 
reigned over this landscape for centuries. 
Now white pine skeletons tower above an 
empty land, revealing a foundation of 
granite and glacial erratics unimaginable 
before the fire. The black and white stalks 
moan like the winter woods in the warm 
summer breeze.  

 Though a stone’s throw from camp, we 
saw few groups in seven days. The 
200-rod portage between Turtle and 
Clearwater filters out novice trippers. We 
encountered an exasperated couple 
dressed in mosquito netting on a long 
portage, desperate to escape the woods 
we so eagerly embrace. On a duff day we 
swam, explored a 40s logging 
encampment and chased fish in aptly 
named Clearwater Lake, before pushing 
down to Gull Lake for a walleye dinner.

Late July raspberries are abundant in the 
naked  landscape following a forest fire.

John raises a wooden barrel’s metal ring 
discovered at the abandoned logging 
encampment on Clearwater Lake. Such 
historic sites scattered throughout the 
BWCAW remind us of a previous era in the 
Northwoods.

A relaxed pace left time for a duff day, 
swimming, fishing and exploring 
Clearwater Lake.

   We cope with relentless bugs by turning in 
early. Counselor Alex plays and cares for 
his crew as a friend and teacher. Cooper 
and Nico are only eleven, but adapt ways of 
the woods enthusiastically. John now 
proudly sterns and carries the three-man 
Kevlar, “Incus.” Our pace has left them time 
to enjoy each other and our surroundings. 
 Our effort has been rewarded with 
numerous eagle sightings, occasional wolf 
and otter scat along portages and a 
post-fire raspberry crop baked under the 
Isabella sun. Like the allure of fresh 
raspberries along the portage trail, the Call 
of the Wild reveals herself to those 
prepared for the adventure. 

 Our trip kicked off as we cruised across 
mighty Snowbank Lake in less than an 
hour. The portage into Boot Lake 
paralleled narrow rapids falling into crystal 
clear water. For the next four days the 
water seemed clearer with each 
succeeding lake. Almost immediately after 

We paddled up the quick Granite River on 
the Canadian border.

We lunched on jerky at bacon rock on 
Dorothy Molter’s Isle of Pines.

Far East Tour to the Rose of All Lakes
By Mikey Meves

setting up camp the first night, Bodhi 
caught a 15-inch smallmouth bass.
   Naturally, our first stop on Knife Lake was 
the Isle of Pines, once home to Dorothy 
Molter and the fountain of her famous root 
beer. Along the shore between the islands 
sat the  bacon rock, named for the bands of 
color resembling strips of bacon wrapped 
over the boulder. Ironically, we polished off 
a bag of beef jerky while pondering the 
unusual rock.   
 Our next stop was a perfect lunch spot, 
Thunder Point towering over the western 
end of Knife Lake. We pushed up to  
Saganaga Lake hoping to camp on the 
eastern shore, but storm clouds turned us 
south to the nearest campsite, where we 
tried to set up our tents right away. Out of 
nowhere a wind blew the tents out of our 
hands and into the trees, so we huddled 
under a tarp until the storm passed. The 

down fall was so heavy that we couldn’t 
even see islands across the lake. Jonny 
borrowed Bodhi’s fishing pole for a single 
cast, which was all he needed to catch 
another 15-inch  smallmouth bass.
   We continued south along the Canadian 
border and up the Granite River through 
Horsetail Rapids. We dragged our boats 
cautiously up a tunnel of cedars to traverse 
to the other side, rather than taking the  
portage. To avoid a brutal head wind, we 
waited before tackling long Gunflint Lake. 
That night we heard howling wolves and 
watched shooting stars scratch trails like 
passing jets in the black sky. 
 While waiting out another storm the next 
day Graham found a strange formation in 
the woods, an abandoned chimney 
surrounded by a stone foundation and a 
nearby geological survey marker. On our 
last day we caught only a glimpse of 
beautiful Rose Lake. It was a shame we 
couldn’t stay longer on such a gorgeous 
lake. Stairway portage took us almost 
straight up and out of the Rose of all lakes, 
past the tallest waterfall we encountered 
on the whole trip. As we finally paddled 
towards our take out point on East 
Bearskin Lake, it dawned on us that our trip 
was coming to an end. 
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Sloshing Through Isle Royale 

 A 45-mile long, nine-mile wide island, Isle 
Royale is the largest island on the greatest 
lake in this continent. After camping over 
night at the Grand Portage casino, five 
lucky campers (Kyle, Dietrich, Max Wu, 
Aaron, and Ethan) and two counselors 
(Ethan and Alex) ferried from Grand 
Portage to the royal island. 
  The ferry to Isle Royale leaves at 6 am, so 
we were up and packed by 5:30 am, not 
the easiest task for seven tired guys. The 
boat ride across Lake Superior lasted  two 
hours, landing us at the  fishing village of 
Windego. Some napped on the ferry while 
others reenacted the classic scene from 
Titanic on the prow of the ship, like the 
“King of the World.” Fortunately the lake 
was calm and the view uniquely vast. 
Once on the island, Ranger Ramie 
oriented us to the national park and 
explained relevant Leave No Trace 
guidelines to consider when hiking  
backcountry. Finally, it was time to start 
our trek. 
 Hiking is different from familiar Boundary 
Waters canoe trips. The first curve ball  
was to redistribute our gear among all of 
the backpacks. Other hiking challenges 
include preventative foot care and planned 
water conservation. On Isle Royale one 
might only find a water source at the 
beginning or end of a day, so we had to 
gear our route accordingly. 
 We tried hard to keep our gear dry, but 
early in the trip it started to rain hard and 
continued into the next morning. After 
sloshing through wet, waist-high brush all 
evening and a hard rain throughout the 
night, every piece of gear we had was 
soaked. This wore on us mentally, but after  
breakfast in the tent we decided to pack up 

The whole crvew poses atop a dry ridge 
following nearly three straight days of rain.

and move, in hopes of a brighter sunrise at 
the next campsite. The rain kept up for the 
day, as we splashed through hiking trails 
that swelled to resemble small creeks. 
Unfortunately, we awoke to still more rain 
the next morning. 
  Two days of rain seemed like a curse, but 
the sky finally cleared the third day and 
remained so the rest of the trip. Over 
coming the wet weather showed the 
character of our group. The views from 
peaks and fire towers, the beaches and 
warm fires we experienced were even 
sweeter because of the tough weather we 
had endured.
 Aaron and Alex arrived at our next camp 
site first, deciding to rest on a red rock Lake 
Superior beach. While relaxing there, a 
large bull moose emerged from the woods 
to enjoy the lake with the guys. Fortunately   
Bullwinkle didn’t stick around the lake long. 
 Ramie the Ranger cautioned us to leave 

female moose alone this time of year as 
they are very protective of their young. 
Alone and wearing his signature orange CV 
cap a couple of days later, Dietrich 
encountered a cow moose. I was hiking 
with my head down, bringing up the rear  
that day when an orange cap appeared 
behind a tree. A wide-eyed Dietrich 
squatted in shock upon my arrival. Startled 
by a female moose, he sat motionless for 
20 minutes until I arrived.
 Isle Royale offers canoeists like us a 
different way to explore the north woods. 
Our group proved resilient and strong. In 
nine days we saw a good bit of the island, 
but our hope is to return for another 
opportunity to hike her diverse eco systems 
again.

Max came upon a bull moose antler along 
the trail, leaving it put for the next hikers.

2018
GIRLS TRIPS
Boundary Waters Canoe • June 13 to 23

Hike Isle Royale • June 24 to July 13
This hike is  reserved for experienced trippers

GIRLS TRIPS

Veteran counselor Liz Cody led two Boundary Waters canoe trips last summer for new and 
returning girls. In 2018 experienced campers will hike Isle Royale and perhaps even kayak 
in the Apostle Islands. 
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Hunt Yields Hidden Treasures

This summer Alex searched and 
photographed Boundary Waters remnants 
of the logging and resort eras.

Alex Kvanli led the treasure expedition, 
stirring up artifacts and a few walleye along 
the way.

(continued from page 1)
  After dinner four of us sprinted back two 
miles to fish walleye hot spots Alex 
researched online. First to drop his jig, 
Hemi hauled in a 22-inch walleye which we 
photographed and released. Two hours 
and four keepers later, we cleaned the fish 
on a rocky island while swatting black flies. 
As dusk turned black we flew to our 
campsite over mirrored sky-reflecting 
water. Ethan greeted us with a fire and 
popcorn as the bugs finally subsided.   
  Walleye fillets and hash browns fueled 
our departure the following morning. Iron 
Lake did not disappoint as we jigged our 
way up river to Curtain Falls. Every point 
produced another walleye which, we 
returned to the black waters. In search of 
man-made treasure, we explored the 
abandoned site of Zup’s Resort above the 
falls, satisfied to retrieve a few pine knots. 
 On Crooked Lake we claimed an ideal 
campsite behind an island with a huge 
hearth and firewood collection. Agnus cast 
his fly to snag a 17 ¾ inch small mouth off 
our landing area. The following day we 
proceeded towards the famous Crooked 
River fishing grounds. Alex led us to the 
carcass of a 1920s automobile on Crooked 
Lake for lunch. A rocky shoal John 
recommended proved less productive than 
predicted, but a 30 ½ inch northern 

surprised Ethan in what Larry Z. calls the 
“commissary” off our campsite.
 A legendary Horse River logging stable 
yielded multiple artifacts including large 
horseshoes, a bracelet, metal buckets, 
barrel rings and hand forged iron pieces 
abandoned on a disintegrating pine tree 
behind the site.
  Alex pondered, could we be the first 
modern explorers to discover these logging 
era relics. Photographs of the abandoned 
treasures seemed to satisfy his ambition as 
we moved on up the Horse River fueled by 
memories of a successful Boundary 
Waters archeological and fishing 
expedition. Besides uncovering historic 
treasures, we secured three first-place 
plaque fish for our trip mates along the 
way.

Following the Pagami Creek Fire
By Ned Yonkers

Only one final portage and a possible sun tan remain for the crew at Isabella Lake landing.

 For their second-round trip Ethan, the 
Estons (Preston & Weston) and Ned 
Yonkers set out on a seven-day jaunt from 
Farm to Isabella Lake. Trips to Isabella 
Lake typically head south of the Little 
Triangle and up the Isabella River. Au 
contrair- we went north through Insula 
Lake, south to Alice, up the Kawishiwi 
River, then turned south at Mahlberg, down 
to Parent Lake and the Parent River to 
reach Isabella Lake. This route traced the 
border of the 2011 Pagami Creek fire.
 Our trip was challenging for everyone. 
Ethan not only carried a Grumman for the 
first time, but carried a pack as well. It was 
the longest trip yet for “the Estons,” as the 

young men adapted well to our life on the 
trail. A few key things kept our crew going 
through the physical challenge of a tough 
route. After a long day’s paddle from 
Hudson to Mahlberg Lake, we found a 
beach campsite where we rigged up a trail 
sauna with our rain tarp. Weston celebrated 
his tenth birthday on this trip, so we enjoyed 
a birthday cake of strawberry cheesecake 
with chocolate pastries. The crew also took 
pride in being the first CV trip to go down 
the Parent River since the Pagami Creek 
fire. Trip director Joe Baumann, who 
paddled the river in 2009, noted how the fire 
fundamentally changed this area, creating  
a barren rocky wasteland. Joe’s caution did 
not slow our mighty crew, as we pushed 
steadily towards our rendezvous on 
Isabella Lake.
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2017 Plaques

The Paddle Decoration
1st Place: Logan Steele

2nd Place: Bryce Commerford
2nd Place: Gus Courter

Senior Skipper
Hemi Ranua

Harrison Pratt

Junior Skipper
Mason Doyle

Christian Wright
Angus Reichert
Cooper Marton
Logan Steele

The Sailors

Northern Pike
Ethan Biederman- 30½” 7 lbs

Crooked River
Anthony Brown- 30” 6.5 lbs

Bell Lake

The Biggest Fish

Walleye
Hemi Ranua- 22” 4 lbs

Iron Lake
Elijah Bailey- 17” 2 lbs  South

Kawishiwi River

Smallmouth Bass
Angus Reichert- 17¾” 3.5 lbs

Crooked Lake
Giuseppe Mangano- 16” 2.5 lbs

South Kawishiwi River

Junior Bushwhacker
Hemi Ranua

Christian Wright
Finn Wilson

Harrison Pratt
Graham Porter

Bodhi Lougeflower

Senior Bushwhacker
Danny Pfotenhauer

Big Man
Ethan Biederman

The Trippers

Vicki Island
Peter Caley, Jonny Chen, Cooper Marton, Graham Porter, 

Griffin Porter, Leyzer Topel, Nicolas Topel
Indian Island

Aaron Torres, Jonny Chen, Peter Caley
Battleship Island
Anthony Brown

Island Swims
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SESSION ONE

SESSION TWO

CABIN TWO CABIN SEVEN

CABIN EIGHT CABIN NINE

CABIN ONE CABIN TWO

CABIN THREE CABIN SEVEN

THE PADDLE POST 2017

2017 CABIN PICTURES

CABINEIGHT CABIN NINE


