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ONE FOR THE WIPPER -- Canoe 
Museum founder Kirk Wipper acknowl-
edges the applause of the crowd after 
being introduced at the official ceremo-
nies opening the new Canadian Canoe 
Museum in Peterborough, ON in 
May. The new museum recently settled 
with Kirk for the significant collection of 
boats he amassed during many years. See 
pages 3 and 7 for more details.

Lights! Camera! Action!

GREY OWL?
Page 9
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The peripatetic Aki Nishimura, noted for 
his long northern solo trips has sent his 
many wellwishers an update.

“Last summer I took a short trip of about three 
weeks around Winter Lake in the NWT. I didn’t 
have as much time as usual. I just wanted to see the 
barren lands and caribou at that point. The trip was 
good.

“By the way, on March 9 I got married and I 
changed jobs since I also moved. So now it will be 
difficult for me to take a long vacation and canoe 
the northern areas of Canada. I will miss the north 
a lot but I could not help it. That’s my choice. I am 
hoping that I will return to my home in the Arctic 
someday. Until then I will wait for that day and 
keep reading Che-Mun which I always enjoy and 
respect.”

Thank you Aki for your note and kind words 
and our warmest congratulations on your mar-
riage. Your epic trips have inspired and awed so 
many of us. Perhaps it only proves you’re human 
after all! I am sure you will return to the Northland 
and we await it anxiously. Aki’s new address is 
Promnard 202, 469 Shinjotera-Machi, Nagahama-
Shi, Shiga-Ken 526 Japan.

Alan Kesselheim, noted author from 
Bozeman, Montana, sent along his sub-
scription renewal (thanks, Al) and an 

interesting letter which began with congrats to your 
editor on the birth of his son. (Many others have 
kindly sent in similar comments as well - thanks to 
you all - Ed.)

“I must say I feel a bit distanced from the north-
ern canoeing fraternity lately. With our troop of 
three kids, all still under the age of five, it will be a 
while before we’re back north on family expedi-
tions. I watch friends take off for points wild and 
tundra with mixed emotions. Soon enough, I hope, 
we’ll be back in the land of the loon, the blackfly 
and the late night sun.

“I also read with interest the stories on the 

Moffatt Expedition. It turns out that I had dinner at 
a neighbour’s house with one of the original trip 
members. Over the course of the meal, we put two 
and two together and I realized what trip he had 
been on. He was shy about discussing the event, 
now long in his past, but we did talk at some 
length. Like the victims of  most disasters of that 
sort he remembers the aftermath with some bitter-
ness -  a time when people took liberal hold of the 
facts and turned them into sensationalized grist for 
lurid, out-of-context journalism.

“Talking with him, I got the sense that it was the 
kind of summer that combined several ingredients 
- impressionable young men, a charismatic leader, 
a romantic wild setting, an embrace of what turned 
out to be unrealistic and unsafe conduct in the out-
doors - and that culminated in a single bad accident 
with fatal results. We have all, all of us who have 
spent much time in the outdoors over the years of 
growing up, been in situations that came close to 
turning fatal, or took chances that could easily have 
gone one way or the other. In hindsight, the Moffatt 
crew looks alarming and foolish, but they very 
nearly came out intact in spite of it all. In hindsight, 
and under the callous light of media attention, it all 
seems incredible and predictable. At the time I am 
sure it was none of that.”

Larry Warwick, a Che-Mun subscriber  
from Thunder Bay, dropped us this line a 
few months ago.

“I very much enjoy reading Che-Mun. It’s the 
only magazine where I do read every word. I 
enjoyed the articles on you mega trips in the Arctic. 
Bears for punishment, all. I particularly appreciate 
it when you are willing to mention “screw ups” or 
mistakes/poor judgement. Bill Mason always told 
of some of his big faux pas . . . it always humanized 
the man. Beware of the self-proclaimed “experts” 
that don’t reveal their shortcomings. (Yours? 
Nearly losing you canoed on Hill Island Lake. 
Scary.)

“My partner and I are about to embark on our 
first Arctic trip - the Thelon this summer. It’s been 
my goal/dream for 15 years, so we’re quite excited. 
I am 58 and my partner’s 62, so we know that it’s 
time to get going on these exotic trips. I love read-
ing everything/anything on the Arctic. One of the 
most fascinating was the Tyrrell book Across the 
Sub-Arctic of Canada on their exploration of the 
Dubawnt. I could barely believe what I was read-
ing. To me, their accomplishments dwarfed those 
of Daniel Boone and Davy Crockett. And yet 99% 
of all Canadians are unaware of these two brothers. 
(It took me 56 years to discover them!) I have since 
read the biography of J.B. Tyrrell. Giants, all.

“If there is one thing I am disappointed in is 
your tendency to use imperial measurement and 
not metric measure. I am so disappointed in my 
fellow Canadians in their unwillingness to embrace  
a simpler measuring system. So, can you convert?”

Thanks for the letter Larry but we’re afraid the 
answer is no. Though we do use metric from time to 
time, we are somewhat bilingual, if you like. So in 
keeping with those historical figures you admire so 
much Che-Mun will continue to be Imperialistic. 
We may even throw in the occasional rod and chain 
as we inch our way to the metric system.

Cliff Jacobson asked us to pass along this 
request to Che readers which we are most 
happy to do.

“I am writing a new book entitled Questions 
(and Answers) for Canoeists. I’d love some input 
from fellow paddlers. Basically the book sets up 
true scenarios and asks readers to make decisions 
based on the information given. The following 
example (from the book) suggests what I’m look-
ing for. Some scenarios are short; others are much 
longer. The shortest runs 250 words; the longest 
nearly 3,000. Simply say your piece and I’ll edit for 
space and clarity. I’ll send you a proof copy of your 
scenario before we go to press.

2.
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 ➥ Continued on Page 11
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Editor's  Notebook

It certainly seems strange penning these words on a lovely day in July and 
neither being on an Arctic trip nor planning to be on one this year. The 
summer of 1996 is an off-Arctic year for the Hide-Away Canoe Club but 

we do have an interesting project that we hope many of you will be able to 
see.

Our northern canoeing plans this year are of a fur trade nature and will 
take us to Grand Portage and Old Fort William. They also involve paddling 
on the historic Boundary Waters including the Pigeon River and majestic 
Lake Superior this September.

HACC Chief Guide, Geoffrey Peake, and myself (the humble Governor)  
will be partnered with a film crew working on a new show planned for PBS 
next season called BackCountry. Geoff and I will join series host John 
Viehman and his brother as we delve into the land of the voyageurs, the sub-
ject for a two-part show on the fur trade for the BackCountry series. 

We will be paddling a 22-foot North canoe above the big lake and a 36-foot 
Montreal Canoe while on Superior. One of the personal highlights will be 
arriving in true voyageur style at the beautifully recreated Old Fort William 
in Thunder Bay. The show is done in documentary in style and it’s the next 
generation of a series produced by Backpacker magazine who recently did a 
more instructional series called Trailside. Che-Mun readers will be among the 
first to know all about it so, as they say in TV, stay tuned.

We sadly note the passing, elsewhere in this issue, of Frances Douglas, the 
wife of George Mellis Douglas of Lands Forlorn fame. They lived in 
Lakefield, Ontario, a canoeing hub about 60 miles northeast of Toronto. It’s 
always both sad and sobering when we lose a living connection to such a 
strong and vital part of Canada’s - and canoeing’s - history.

We had meant to bring you a feature on famed Arctic traveller Dr. John 
Rae in this issue but it’s being postponed until Outfit 86 this fall. We’ll look 
at Rae’s writings on his Arctic travels as well as a recent book on the British 
explorer.

Whatever your paddling plans are, I hope the summer of ‘96 is a good one 
for you. So far, the weather in Ontario has been much cooler than usual and 
the bugs are having a record year. But that also means high water levels 
which opens up many more lakes and river to paddling. Enjoy the season we 

Michael Peake, Editor.

PETERBOROUGH, ON -- Finally, after what seems 
like too many years of study, debate and debits - the new 
Canadian Canoe Museum has a home. Albeit a leaky one.

But it’s a start. And with a new executive director who 
was the former head of Ste. Marie Among the Hurons, the 
Canadian Canoe Museum seems poised to head into the 
new millennium celebrating the history of the last one.

The new home (see pictures on Page 7) is the former 
warehouse of the Outboard Marine Corp. in downtown 
Peterborough. This 9000 sq. metre facility will showcase 
many of the over 600 canoes and related watercraft and 
artifacts which make up the collection. Some of the old 
dugout boats have been carbon dated as greater than 500 
years old.

Kirk Wipper collected most of the boats beginning in 
the 1950s when he ran Camp Kandalore in Haliburton. 
The original museum was on that site for many years. But 
the cost of upkeep and the deterioration of the boats con-
vinced Kirk to sell to a non-profit trust in 1990. They 
finally came up with a settlement for Wipper just this 
year.

Kirk didn’t just collect Canadian boats. He scoured the 
world for canoes and they range from the South Pacific to 
the Carribean. He used mainly his own money with help 
from some donors. But they enterprise had left him broke 
in the end he says - but without regret.

With the gifting of the building from OMC, the real 
fundraising is just beginning. The museum board will 
have to raise about $7 to fully refurbish and renovate the 
site. They have a lot of ambitious plans for interactive 
displays and the like to make this place of history and 
place of happening for modern tourists.

Peterborough is the perfect spot for this museum being 
the cradle of modern canoe building. The first true modern 
canoe, shaped like a native birchbark, was made here in 
1858 from basswood. Later, builders switched to thin 
cedar strips and an industry was born. Cedarstrip and 
cedar/canvas canoes remained in fashion until well after 
World War II.

The museum is also proud of pointing out that the 
canoe is the only historic symbol that joins together the 
three founding people of Canada - the natives, French and 
English.

The substantial archives of the CCM are on permanent 
loan to Peterborough’s Trent University, which specializes 
in fur trade, aboriginal and exploration history. The collec-
tion includes the extensive research papers of Ken Roberts 
and Philip Shackleton, authors of  the book The Canoe.

Canoe Museum
gets rolling 
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Canoel i t

Fire in the Bones - Bill Mason and 
the Canadian Canoeing Tradition
By James Raffan.
Published by HarperCollins, Toronto 
1996.

300 pp. $27 Cdn.

When I first heard the title of the new biog-
raphy of Bill Mason I was perplexed. 
Fire in the Bones seemed an odd and 

awkward choice. I personally favoured The Man in 
the Red Canoe. But after reading James Raffan’s fine 
book, the title makes a lot of sense. And it’s deriva-
tion was biblical - and that would have pleased the 
devout Bill Mason.

Bill Mason was certainly not your average guy. 
To canoeists, he has become the patron saint of pad-
dling. His books, films, paintings and actions are the 
stuff of lore. Incredibly, Bill has been gone almost 
eight years but his stature has only grown and with 
the publication of this superbly researched and writ-
ten biography, it will only continue to blossom.

This is no hagiography. These are not the teach-
ings of St. William of Meech. This is the story of a 

remarkable human 
being whose drive 
and desire inspired 
all who knew him. 
And that’s a great 
tribute to Raffan, 
an experienced 
p a d d l e r  a n d 
acquaintance of 
Mason’s. He is 
v e r y  m u c h 
plugged into the 
same canoeing 
c o m m u n i t y 

though which Mason wandered which might have 
explained a fawning study. Raffan is a professor of 
outdoor education at Queen’s University in 
Kingston, Ontario. He edited the book Wild Waters 
of which the cover shot was a canoe in the canyon 
below Wilberforce Falls. That was Bill Mason and 
Ottawa friend Wally Schaber just before they 
dumped.

My own favourite memory of Bill Mason is 
spending time with him at the Maine Canoe 
Symposium - pictured here (above right) - and just 
shooting the breeze and soaking up his incredible 
energy. One of my greatest moments of glory was 

when Bill introduced me to his 
l i felong fr iend Wilbur 
Sutherland as, “Mr. Canoehead 
in Toronto.” 

Fire in the Bones begins poi-
gnantly in June 1988 at the 
wedding of Bill’s son Paul. In 
the midst of the reception, 
sweeping across the dance floor 
is Bill Mason - a red Chestnut 
Prospector balanced gracefully 
on his shoulders celebrating the 
marriage of his only son. Here, 
Raffan takes us deeper. 
“Anyone who looked closely 
that night as Bill Mason danced 
with his beloved Prospector in 
the Carleton Place Canoe Club 
would have seen a hospital 
identification bracelet tucked 
under the starched cuff of his 
dress shirt.” Bill was about to be 
diagnosed with inoperable 
intestinal cancer.

Raffan then takes us back in 
time to Winnipeg where Bill 
was born and raised. He was a 
scrawny child who couldn’t seem to grow and would 
later receive experimental hormone therapy which 
made him bigger but could well have caused his 
lifelong maladies. It seems unthinkable to those who 
knew the image of the man, that Bill Mason would 
have any health problems. but they dogged him for 
many years. 

It was in Winnipeg under the watchful eye of 
bible-toting Granny Mason that Bill developed an 
abiding respect for God and religion - and canoeing 
- at Grand Beach and at the Pioneer Camps.

Raffan traces his career as a successful commer-
cial artist who would quit his job every summer and 
paddle. Bill Mason was the anonymous subject of a 
film by Chris Chapman called Quetico. Paid for by 
the Toronto-based Quetico Foundation to promote 
the understanding of Quetico Provincial Park, the 
weeks spent with Chapman moved Bill towards 
film. He had already been very taken by doing slide 
talks with the pictures he made on his own trips. 

Raffan superb research treats the reader to glimps-
es of Bill’s journals of the time and letters written to 
friends. Bill met his future wife Joyce while in 
Winnipeg and they married in 1959 - and promptly 
went on a long filming honeymoon! Raffan is pretty 

blunt about Bill’s absences during their married life. 
It raised a lot of eyebrows with family and friends but 
that was Bill’s thing and Joyce understood.

Fire in the Bones is nicely illustrated with some 
great behind-the-scenes photos from many of Bill’s 
famous films like The Rise and Fall of the Great 
Lakes. We learn about people like Blake James, his 
subject in so many of those films and Bill’s battles 
with the National Film Board for artistic control of 
his work. Bill’s work was twice nominated for 
Academy Awards - ironically he was beaten once by 
his old friend and mentor Chris Chapman.

Bill’s greatest legacy is WaterWalker. A difficult 
film to finance and a project that consumed him for 
many years. While one of his least honoured films in 
terms of jury prizes, Waterwalker sums up what Bill 
Mason was all about.

The book contains a complete listing of Bill 
Mason’s work as well as footnotes throughout. 
Once WaterWalker was made, and in the final days 
of his life Bill pursued his painting which was a 
great love but ironically the one area where he never 
achieved the kind of success he was used to in other 
media.

I suppose it’s not surprising that Jim Raffan has 

All books reviewed by Michael Peake unless noted
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Canoel i t

French River 
Canoeing the River of the Stick-
Waivers
By Toni Harting.
Boston Mills Press, Toronto. 1996
144 pp $34.95.
ISBN: 7-55046-163-X

Central Ontario’s French River is the sym-
bolic dividing line between northern and 
southern Ontario. To wilderness canoeists, 

however, it’s more than a line on a map, it’s a line 
stretching back into our history. A line that Toni 
Harting brings to life again in his beautiful book on 

the river.
The interesting subtitle refers to the name the 

native Ojibway gave to the French Missionaries who 
began to appear in the early 1600s. They of course 
were but the vanguard of a wave of Europeans who 
swept across the continent eventually claiming it for 
their own. Everyone who went west by the tradi-
tional route, paddled the waters of the French River.

Toni Harting is primarily known as a photogra-
pher. Many of us know him as the editor of 
Nastawgan, the publication of the Wilderness Canoe 
Association. But Toni’s writing talents are also on 
display here as well as his obvious photographic 
ones. It’s very clear that Toni and his wife Ria, spent 
a great deal of time on the French in a wide variety of 
water levels. The book is liberally sprinkled with 
photos including quite a few colour ones in the centre 
section. The front covers a great shot of someone 
doing a solo eddyturn in a North Canoe in the 
famous rapid - Blue Chute. While the colour photos 
are of great quality the printing process does not fully 
render Toni’s beautiful black and whites for their 
maximum impact. These are not the creamy and 
contrasty black and white which so capture the eye 

but many are on the grey side. It’s a small point and 
one perhaps only a photographer might notice.

As to the book, it’s an excellent history of the 
fabled river. Any body of water with this much his-
tory has a lot of stories to tell. For example, the build-
ing of the dams at Chaudiere Falls early in the century 
changed the river’s natural balance and water levels. 
They also destroyed much of the historic portage that 
avoided these falls near the start of the river.

Writer Harting includes many comments from 
fur traders journals in his thorough examination of 
the French. One of the more interesting chapters is 
Historic Canoe Routes where he presents us with 
original maps of the river starting from Champlain’s 
beautiful effort in 1632. Harting also tells us about  
the great number of artifacts from axes, muskets and 
other trade goods that were pulled out of the river 
below significant rapids beginning in 1961. The 
French River must have been a really exciting place 
for some of the people paddling - and dumping - 
through here. There is also a discussion on the ques-
tion of the various channels leading out of the French 
and into Georgian Bay.  Harting tips his hat to Eric 
Morse who did the first serious writing about the 
proper names for the variety of channels.

A nice touch at the end is a listing of several 
lengths of canoe trips you can take in the area. And 
armed with this book, those trips just got a lot more 
interesting.

Toni Harting’s French River was a labour of love 
for the author who worked on it more many years. It 
was worth the work. He has produced a definitive 
popular study on this great river, a must for all those 
to have to hope to paddle the beautiful French.

Up The Creek
A Paddler’s Guide to Ontario
By Kevin Callan
Boston Mills Press, Erin ON
126 pp. $16.95 Cdn  $14 US.
ISBN:1-55046-
167-2

Kevin Callan has 
been a busy 
paddler and 

writer. The Peterborough 
writer and photographer 
has done two books on 
Ontario canoeing ( 
Killarney and Cottage 

Country Canoe Routes). And now he’s produced Up 
the Creek, a look at 15 great trips across Ontario.

The locations are a combination of specific rivers 
and general areas like the Spanish, Magnetewan and 
Madawaska rivers and Quetico, Killarney, 
Temagami and Algonquin. There’s a great section of 
16 colour photos in the middle of the book and the 
rest of it is sprinkled with b+w photos and great maps 
of the areas covered. This book covers some of the 
best canoeing Ontario has to offer. 

Caribou and the Barren Lands
By George Calef
Firefly Books/Canadian Arctic 
Resources Committee
176 pp. $24.95
ISBN: 1-895565-68-5

This book landed with a glorious splash 15 
years ago. And now it’s been released again, 
this time in paperback thanks to the efforts of 

the Canadian Arctic Resources Committee. George 
Calef’s landmark book on the caribou stands out as a 

prized achievement. 
Both the words and 
fabulous pictures gar-
nered this book a 
Governor General’s 
Award in 1981.

Calef writes a pref-
ace to the new edition 
and reports that the 
news is good on the 
c a r i b o u  f r o n t . 

Populations are expanding and the future is bright. It 
was a treat for me to read about the Porcupine herd in 
the northern Yukon. They descend across the 
Porcupine River in great numbers every fall. We saw 
a few caribou on our August trip and only dreamed 
what they might look like in full numbers. I fact, the 
famous cover photo from the book is of the 
Porcupine herd crossing their namesake river.

This book is really a standout. It is liberally 
sprinkled with great caribou and scenic photos of the 
north many of which will be familiar to the reader 
from a variety of places including National 
Geographic. Calef is a superb photographer who  
follows the year of the caribou and their encounters 
with wolves and the often violent environment in 
which they live.

This book has been out of print for quite a while 
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By TERRY FENGE
Last June 21, a federal environmental assess-

ment panel recommended approval of a dia-
mond mine at Lac de Gras in the headwaters of 
the Coppermine River, When operational, this 
mine - proposed by BHP Diamonds Inc. - will be 
northern Canada’s largest mine, with five huge 
open pits interconnected by road to a central 
processing plant. But this is only the first step in 
the transformation of the region between 
Yellowknife and the Arctic coast. Six to ten gold, 
bade metal and diamond mines are likely to be 
developed in the region over the next 10-20 
years.

As well as mines, observers predict eventual 
construction of an all-weather road from 
Yellowknife to an industrial port likely to be 
constructed near Coppermine. In addition, there 
would be construction of multiple airstrips and 
even hydro dams and transmissions lines. Just 
what may be the environmental effects of all this 
is very much an open question. Three long-term 
concerns are emerging; damming rivers, most 
likely the Coppermine; contaminating lakes and 
rivers through waste water discharges and 
effects on the Bathurst caribou herd and grizzly 

bears.
While damming the Coppermine has not 

yet been formally proposed, a 1993 reconnais-
sance survey by the NWT Power Corporation 
identified Rocky Defile as the most likely dam 
site. The mining industry currently uses 
expensive diesel fuel for its many power 
needs. BHP have said they would use cheaper 
hydro power if it was available. Wastewater 
discharges are already a problem at explora-
tion and bulk sampling sites - all this even 
before the mines are operational. BHP 
Diamonds Inc. and Kennecott Canada, both of 
whom intend to develop diamond mines, have 
been charged under the Federal Fisheries Act 
with wastewater discharge offenses. Hearings 
are scheduled for September.

The NWT Chamber of Mines, Government 
of  the Northwest  Terri tories,  federal 
Department of Indian Affairs and Northern 
Development are all keen to see diamond 
mines developed in he region. Aboriginal 
people are split on the issue. Many want land 
claims and treaty entitlements agreed to first. 
The Canadian Arctic Resources Committee 
(CARC) has vehemently criticized  the envi-

ronmental assessment of BHP’s project as 
ineffective and flawed. As well, CARC points 
out that the region’s rivers and environmen-
tally significant areas are “up for grabs”. Not 
one park or conservation area has been estab-
lished in the region.

The Liberal cabinet in Ottawa is expected 
to approve BHP’s mine by early fall. What is 
at stake now are the terms and conditions 
under which the mine will operate. As well as 
the precedent it will set for additional mines 
and infrastructure. As development proceeds 
- and it surely will - the hydro power option 
will gather support. Unless those who know 
the area make it clear to the federal govern-
ment that the region’s rivers - the Coppermine, 
Hood, Back, Burnside and others - are off 
limits.

Terry Fenge is the Executive Director of the 
Canadian Arctic Resources Committee a 
national public interest organization with offic-
es in Ottawa and Yellowknife. CARC can be 
contacted at Suite 1100, 1 Nicholas St., Ottawa 
ON K1N 7B7. TEL: 613-241-7379, FAX; 613-
241-2244 E-MAIL : ay385@freenet.carleton.

Eco s y s t ems

The Coppermine River’s famous Rocky Defile rapids, named by John Franklin in July 1821,  is the preferred site of a Coppermine River power station.
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The legend of Grey Owl has grown - some 
would say festered - in the Canadian and 
canoeing consciousness for many years. 

Several books, articles and television shows have 
been written about Grey Owl a.k.a. Archibald 
Belaney.

We are indebted to Deep River, Ontario’s Phil 
Chester a.k.a. The Spirit of Grey Owl who has 
become a walking, wisecracking embodiment of the 
late wilderness visionary, for making us aware of 
potentially the most significant turn in the public 
awareness of the man.

A feature film about the life of Grey Owl now 
appears to be about to happen. There have been a 
few false starts and while the production is now not 
scheduled to begin until August 1997 we do know a 
few of the facts and the gossip surrounding the inter-
esting project.

The film is to be directed by Richard 
Attenborough, of Ghandi and Chaplin fame. The 
script has apparently been written by Bill 
Nicholson, author of Shadowlands.

One of the concerns of the producers was to be 
able to catch the whole of one Canadian season and 
doing that given the vagaries of Canadian weather 

was a worry. The film was originally planned to 
commence this summer but another project took 
precedence and it was shelved for a year.

There’s no definitive word on casting but the 
speculation is that English actor Daniel Day-Lewis 
would play Grey Owl. He previously portrayed the 
Indian Hawkeye in The Last of the Mohicans.

And the possibilities are open as to who would 
portray his native wife Anahareo. Someone actually 
suggested Sharon Stone!

Grey Owl died in 1938 following a series of 
incredibly successful speaking tour in England. His 
many books continue to sell including such titles as 
The Men of the Last Frontier, Tales of an Empty Cabin 
and The Adventures of Sajo and Her Beaver People.

Phil has told Che-Mun that there have been a 
couple of other attempts  to film the Grey Owl story. 
He says that in the mid 1980s, noted Canadian film-
maker Budge Crawley drew some press notices by 
intending to cast former prime minister Pierre 
Trudeau as Belaney. Intriguing! Chester said that 
Crawley was serious and had a script but no money 
for the project.

Then along came Primedia Studios in 1988 who 
book all the motel sand lodges in the Algonquin 

Park region for a shoot. Everything was a go until 
the lead actress took a walk. For the record there is a 
1972 CBC/NFB documentary on Grey Owl.

We know who Phil Chester thinks should be the 
movie lead - but he already has a teaching job. And 
he’s way too real to be a Hollywood type. Che-Mun 
will stay on top of this  story.

Upda t e s

Sajo and her Movie People

Frances Douglas - known as Kay to most people 
- passed away in Peterborough on July 16, 
1996 just a few months short of her 100th 

birthday.
Born in Brantford, Ontario, she married George 

Mellis Douglas in April 1917, five years after he 
returned from his landmark NWT trip and three 
years after his book Lands Forlorn was published. 
Life with a restless engineering husband led to sev-
eral years in mining towns in Mexico and Arizona 
with occasional trip back to Canada. During long 
stays in Canada while George was travelling 
throughout the southwest she went to the Normal 
School in Toronto and took painting lessons from 
the renowned C.W. Jeffreys.

George and Kay returned permanently to 
Northcote Farm at Youngs Point near Lakefield in 
1925. George died in 1965.

Mrs. Douglas took a keen interest in her hus-

band’s northern travels and was quite interested when 
the Hide-Away Canoe Club retraced the route of 
the Douglas Expedition in 1991 and ‘92. On the 
first expedition we brought her a small bit of the 
cabin the two Douglas brothers and a third man, 
Dr. August Sandberg, had built and stayed in. We 
had hoped to find a trace of the paddles and canoe 
left by her husband along the banks of the 
Coppermine River but were unable to find the 
campsite.We did located the exact spot - Boulder 
Bed Camp - the next year on another trip down the 
Coppermine. This time we returned with one of 
the two remaining paddles George Douglas had 
carved while preparing to abandon their dogsleds 
and paddle down the now-melting river. That 
paddle was donated to the new Canadian Canoe 
Museum which ironically has just come to life as 
the the memory of Mrs. Douglas passes into his-
tory.

Frances Niven Mackenzie DOUGLAS
1897-1996

George Douglas, mid-winter 1911-12, in 
his cabin on the Dease River.



A possible conflict is developing over the 
status of northern Bathurst Island in the 
High Arctic. The legislative assembly 

was told that that Parks Canada, Department of 
Indian Affairs and Northern Development, 
Natural Resources Canada, the Baffin Region 
Inuit Association and the community of 
Resolute Bay are now facing some tough choic-
es over a proposed new national park on the 
island, which is home to calving grounds for 
Peary caribou.

Parks Canada and DIAND want to formally 
“withdraw” the land on north Bathurst to create 
a national park. 

But Natural Resources Canada and Cominco, 
the owner of the Polaris lead-zinc mine on Little 
Cornwallis Island, are opposed to the land with-
drawal.

That’s because Cominco’s ore body at 
Polaris is running out, and they want to explore 
for more ore in the mineral-rich lands of north 
Bathurst. But a land withdrawal would likely 
prevent Cominco from doing that.

Barnabas said that even people in the com-
munity of Resolute Bay have different opinions 
about land use on north Bathurst Island.

Two national environmental lobby groups, 
the Canadian Nature Federation and the World 
Wildlife Fund, are now lobbying for the land 
withdrawal.

Will it be Mel Gibson or Sean 
Connery you’ll be seeing in 
Canada’s far north in the near 

future. Movie scouts have been poking their rich 
noses around the chilly environs of Iqaluit on 
Baffin Island.  Tri-Star, the production company, 
is considering the former town of Frobisher Bay 
as a centre for a proposed film on the great 
British Antarctic explorer Ernest Shackleton and 
the names of Gibson and Connery have been 

bandied about. 
In 1907, Shackleton went to the Antarctic in 

charge of one of the greatest expeditions in 
Antarctic history. His men became the first to 
climb Mt Erebus, the 13,000 foot volcano on 
Ross Island. They also discovered the south 
magnetic pole, but most importantly, they pio-
neered the route to the South Pole. 

Shackleton, Frank Wild, Jameson Adams and 
Eric Marshall with four ponies, set out for the 
pole in October, 1908. Dogsleds had been used 
in the expedition of 1901-04, and they did not 
work out well. For this reason, Shackleton had 
decided to rely on ponies and manpower.

The journey south was a remarkable one. The 
ponies pulled tremendous loads, but one by one 
they failed and died. The explorers travelled 
over the ice shelf, wondering if it would lead all 
the way to the Pole. Soon it became apparent 
that it wouldn’t, as the land to their right forced 
its way into their path. The land was mountain-
ous and glaciated. Shackleton finally found a 
way up onto this land, by way of a great glacier 
which he named the Beardmore Glacier. 

They followed this glacier for a distance of 
over 100 miles, and finally came upon a huge 
plateau of snow, which extended south for as far 
as the eye could see. On January 6, after travel-
ling 700 miles, with their food supply dwin-
dling, it became apparent they must turn back. 
They marched one more day, without the sled, in 
order to get within 100 miles of the Pole. Their 
final stop was just 97 miles from the South Pole, 
after a journey of over 700 miles.

The trip back was a race against starvation. 
But all four men made it back, having under-
taken a remarkable journey. Had they continued 
on, they would have almost certainly made it to 
the Pole, but they would have just as certainly 
never made it home alive. They failed in their 
attempt to reach the Pole, but they had shown 
future explorers the way there.

The decision on a name to call the “resid-
ual” area of the NWT when Nunavut 
pulls out is getting some surprise entries. 

A recent poll found that most of the people 
favour staying with the name “Northwest 
Territories”. (That’s a great idea says Che-Mun.) 
A group of NWT politicians have asked for 
names to be submitted and the top five will go 
on a plebiscite ballot. 

The Internet is involved with the process - 
there is an official access line (www.ssimicro.
com/~xpsognwt/Net/naming/names.html) and a 
most entertaining and very unoffical one (www.
web.net/~votebob.) This entertaining page sug-
gests that we should forget the traditional NWT 
or Denendeh and call the new western territory 
- Bob. That’s right, Bob. They admit their pur-
pose is somewhat sarcastic and that they are 
opposed to continuing with the status quo appel-
lation.

Here is their David Letterman-style list of 
reasons.

Top 10 Reasons Why The Residual 
Northwest Territories Should Be Named 
BOB 
10. Government would no longer be ‘big broth-
er,’ because “Bob’s your uncle!” 
 9. Millions of parents — both aboriginal and 
non-aboriginal — can’t be  wrong! Robert/Bob 
has impeccable WASP origins, which should 
appeal to the “NWT or die” crowd, yet it has 
been chosen by many aboriginal  parents as well. 
 8. ‘Bob says...’ sounds much better than ‘The 
Government of the Northwest Territories says...’ 
or ‘The GNWT says...’ 
7. Politicians could take junkets to Bob’s 
twinned jurisdictions of  Bobcaygeon and 
Zimbobwe. 
6. ‘Kurszewski-stan’ is too long... 
5. Lots of neat official stuff would be immedi-
ately available to the new government — the 
official sport could be bobsledding, the official 
hairdo could be ‘the Bob,’ the RCMP could be 
renamed ‘Bobbies,’ etc. 
4. Bob is dyslexic-friendly. 
 3. Allows parents to show pride in their territory 
by naming their children ‘Jim Bob,’ ‘Billy Bob,’ 
etc. 
 2. Bob sounds the same in each of the official 
languages of the residual   Northwest Territories 
— Chipewyan, Cree, Dogrib, English, French, 
Gwich’in, Inuvialuktun, North Slavey and South 
Slavey. 
1. The Bob & Doug Mackenzie River flows 
through it. 

Incidentally, you can have your say on the 
process even if you don’t live in the Bob-region. 
The official info is as follows :

Send suggestions to: 

Western Caucus
 c/o Legislative Assembly of the NWT
 PO BOX 1320
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Historical

A FEW VIEWS OF THE MUSEUM OPENIN
G -- (Clockwise from top left). 1. A replica voya-
geur North canoe arrives on the Ottonabee River 
in Peterborough after a wet, one week paddle from 
Ste. Marie-Among-the-Hurons, part of the special 
opening of the museum. 2. People view some of 
the unique canoes on display. 3. Two great canoe 
builders take in the sights and talk technique, Will 
Ruch of Muskoka, ON and the venerable Walter 
Walker, of Lakefield. 4. Some children admire a 
few of the historic paddles on display.

Photos by Michael Peake

Canadian Canoe Museum finally afloatCanadian Canoe Museum finally afloat
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DUE SOUTH . . . In the summer of ‘69. two Canadian university pals, with 
nothing better to do, decided to paddle a canoe all the way to Louisiana, fol-
lowing the route of the early fur traders. In the spring of ‘96 and pushing 50, 
John Tamblyn and John Kent Harrison revisited the same bayou near Baton 
Rouge where their epic river journey ended.

The reunion was the idea of the Louisiana Film Commission and the 
state’s tourist board. Harrison is now an established Hollywood film director 
and he came to Baton Rouge to scout locations for a TV movie he plans to 
shoot there. He had flashed back to a picturesque spot called Alligator Bayou 
seen during that youthful lark 27 years earlier. 

State officials then struck upon the idea of flying his old chum Tamblyn 
down from Canada for a ceremonial re-enactment of their 1969 arrival, which 
had been covered by the local newspapers at the time.

The 70-day canoe trek was the adventure of a lifetime. They left London, 
Ontario on June 1. Then paddled from the Thames River to Lake St. Clair, into 
the Detroit River, south to Lake Erie and across to Toledo, Ohio. From there it 
was up the Maumee River to Fort Wayne, Ind., across to the Wabash, then south 
to the Ohio, right into the Mississippi and left to New Orleans, arriving on Aug. 
10.

Tamblyn says it happened only because they wanted to goof off. He 
doubts he could repeat the experience now, though, because of a lack of 

NORTH ‘96 . . . As usual there are a number of interesting trips taking place 
throughout the north. A couple bear special interest. George Luste, the noted 
Toronto symposia organizer and book collector, is doing  - or planning to do 
- an epic journey. He and another George, in this case George Grinnell 
departed from Yellowknife in the first week of June. They hope to paddle 
into Yellowknife again in late September after having reached the Arctic 
Ocean.

Grinnell’s name should be familiar to Che-Mun readers. He is the author 
of the book on the notorious Moffatt expedition, Death in the Barrens which 
was reviewed in the last issue of Che-Mun. Both men - well into their 50s are 
paddling to the east end of Great Slave and up Pike’s Portage and then work-
ing their way into the Western River which flows into Bathurst Inlet. They 
will then continue along the Arctic Coast and head up the Coppermine and 
back to Yellowknife. Luste conceded that heading up the Coppermine would 
be difficult and they could always finish the trip there is things got too tough. 
But knowing George he’ll be paddling to YK come the fall.

Also planning a long trip is Toronto’s Christopher Morris who did a Back 
River trip last summer - see Che 83. Chris told Che-Mun he hopes to do a 
YK to YK trip next year.  He’s heading over Pike’s Portage and into 
Contwoyto Lake and through to the Hood River to Bathurst Inlet.  Veteran 
paddler Jim Abel is also doing another one of his marathon paddles lasting 
two months.
MCS XI . . .  The eleventh annual Maine Canoe Symposium was held, once 
again, at picturesque Camp Winona in southwestern Maine. We have reported 
to you many times on this event which a couple of years ago seemed to have 
died after principle sponsor L.L. Bean pulled out. But thanks to the work of 
symposium attendee Jerry Kocher, the event is thriving and growing once 
again.

There were a few rainy moments this year but things keep rolling along 
and people had a great time regardless. Most of the regulars were there; The 
Conovers, poling whiz Harry Rock, Maine Guide Ray Reitze, Jim Bowman, 
Bart Hauthaway and many others. A special guest was Becky Mason who 
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gave a lovely and intimate show about her father and the book Canoescapes. 
Becky also told of how her father raved about the MCS which he attended in 
1987.  She said they were both looking forward to returning the next summer 
but by them Bill was diagnosed with the fatal cancer that took his life later 
that year. 

Also present were the Peake brothers. We showed the premier viewing of 
last summer’s Arctic Land Expedition as well as the Eric Morse and the 
Voyageurs show which Michael Peake gave at the Canexus conference in 
May. Geoffrey Peake also put on a unique paddling demo - see Page 12.

ROBBINS ROBBED . . . Just 500 miles into his 7,300 mile voyage from 
New York to the Bering Sea, Mark Robbins was stricken with viral myo-
cardiasis — a viral infection of the heart, which led to congestive heart fail-
ure, putting an end to his hopes of reaching Alaska this year. 

Mark arrived in Toronto on Tuesday, May 7, 1996 after an 8-hour night 
crossing of Lake Ontario. He set out on Wednesday, May 8, for Lake Simcoe, 
but stopped after 5 miles due to shortness of breath during a portage. He was 
prescribed antibiotics for a mild bronchitis, but after his condition deterio-
rated on Thursday night, he sought a second opinion and was diagnosed with 
pneumonia.  After a week of antibiotics and diuretics which restored his lungs 
to 90%, his doctors had changed their diagnosis to the possibility of conges-
tive heart failure and recommended that he fly back to Minneapolis for fur-
ther testing which revealed the viral myo-cardiasis. Doctors determined that 
the virus was gone, but significant damage had been done to Mark’s heart The 
illness was not related in any way to his expedition and this rare type of infec-
tion can strike anyone at any time, from infancy to old age. According to his 
doctors, the fact that Mark was in excellent shape and had a healthy lifestyle 
contributed to his survival. However, doctors also told Mark that if he had 
continued even one day longer, he “would be dead now”. 

MAP MESS . . .The unfortunate actions of a few stupid canoeists have 
caused the maps for the scenic Thunderhouse Falls section of Ontario’s 

Missinaibi River to be pulled from circulation for the past three years. Map 
42 J/3, a 1:50,000 map which details the most spectacular section of the river 
is no longer available until government cartographers do a reprint and change 
the portage markings around the deadly set of falls. The 1:250,000 map, 42 J, 
is also withdrawn. Map retailers still have the maps but have been told by the 
government not to sell them. The Missinaibi River is a popular destination 
and those maps are frequently requested. There is still no date on when the 
new maps will appear.

The problem stemmed from a sensationalist story in the Toronto Star in 
1993 about two American canoeists who were swept over the falls and killed. 
Their fate was blamed on faulty government topo maps. They were using the 
older maps which show a long portage on the right side around Thunder 
House. But any kind of preliminary research would show a well-used trail on 
the left. You can’t legalize stupidity.

WET SPRING . . . Record rainfall and melting snow meant for extremely 
high water in Ontario’s north this past spring. This was especially evident in 
the big rivers draining to James Bay such as the Missinaibi, Abitibi and 
Mattagami. The town of Timmins was flooded when the Mattagami crested 
its banks in May.

Some 700 people were evacuated from town of Attawapiskat, one of 
Ontario’s most northerly communities. The aboriginal community near James 
Bay was evacuated as flood waters advanced on several cities and towns in 
Northern Ontario.

There was a great threat of flooding around the communities of 
Kashechewan and Fort Albany at the mouth of the Albany River. There were 
also problems in  Chapleau, about 160 kilometres west of Timmins, when the 
swollen Chapleau River was also at extremely high levels. 

The White River, which flows into the northeastern end of Lake Superior, 
threatened to do property damage. About half of 200 people living on the 
Mobert Indian Reserve were evacuated to nearby Marathon. 

“Scenarios may be about any phase of canoeing. 
However, they must be real. I will use real names, if 
permitted; otherwise I’ll omit identities. You’re the 
judge. You do not have to write your scenario in a 
publishable format. All I need is the storyline - what, 
where, why, whodunit etc. If I use your tale, I’ll 
provide credit and an autographed copy of the book 
which will be available in spring 1997. Please write, 
fax or e-mail my your ideas. Thanks for any help 
you can provide.”

Before we give you Cliff’s example here are his 
mailing and phone info. You can write Cliff at 
W10070 State Rd. 29, River Falls, WI USA 54022. 
Phone 715-425-9545 or fax 425-9460. E-Mail at 
sue.harings@rfsd.k12.wi.us.

In Search of the Big Fish.

Scenario. You are canoeing the Fond du Lac 
River in northern Saskatchewan - a remote chal-
lenging route that has many rapids and falls which 
require attention. The weather is good and you are 
right on schedule. Everyone in the crew is an expe-
rienced whitewater paddler.

You have observed that one canoe team fre-
quently lags behind to fish. However, they are 
strong paddlers and always catch up with the group 
in an hour or so. Every canoe team has a map and 
compass and all major rapids are marked on the 
map.

Problem. You’re the trip leader: should you 
allow the fishermen to go at their own pace or 
require them to stay with the group?

Action Taken. The trip leader allowed the fisher-
men to go at their own pace and the group became 
widely separated. When the “forward party” 
reached Thompson Rapids - an approximate eight-
foot ledge that spans most of the 100 yard wide 
river, they decided to portage on the outside of a 
large sweeping bend. Someone tied a red “cowboy” 
handkerchief to a jutting limb to mark the start of the 
carry.

A recent burn and accompanying thick vegeta-
tion forced the portagers away from the river. They 
were deep in the forest, out of earshot, when the 
fisherman arrived at the scene. Uncertain of the 
whereabouts of the portage - and unable to see the 
red cotton marker - the “latecomers” chose to 

checkout the inside bend where portages are usu-
ally located. The men found it easy going at the 
start and so were convinced they were on the right 
track. Then, 15 minutes into the carry, they came 
upon a huge hill which was too rough to climb. 
The option was to backtrack to the head of the 
rapid, paddle across the river and portage on the 
other side or attempt a chancy ferry above the falls 
and run the narrow chute near the far shore (out-
side bend).

The crew chose to “ferry and run” - a big 
mistake. Their 17-foot Old Town Tripper 
plunged over the falls and became pinned in the 
maelstrom below. Fortunately. both paddlers 
escaped without injury. Their friends who were 
now at the base of the ledge, watched the scene 
unfold. Crushed by tons of water, the flattened 
and twisted Old Town eventually spit free and 
miraculously popped back into shape. It was 
recovered minus some gear, in the pool below 
the rapid. Luckily, the damage - a broken thwart 
and tell-tale crease in the Royalex hull - was 
minimal.

Probable Course of Action. If there’s one cardi-

Summer Packet cont’d
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Founded in 1973 by Nick NickelsThe Classics will examine the travel 
narrative of Dr. John Rae - perhaps 
the greatest and most underrated 
northern traveller - and review a 
recent book on his accomplishments.

And we’ll have a special look at 
northern Labrador both past and 
present through the eyes and pic-
tures of one of Che-Mun’s newest 
subscribers - Elliott Merrick - of 
True North fame.

Upcoming Che-Mun

photo: Michael Peake
SINK HOLE -- Geoffrey Peake, Chief Guide 
of the HACC, is pictured above in a most 
uncharacteristic pose. The scene is the first 
morning session at the annual Maine Canoe 
Symposium at Camp Winona in Bridgton, 
Maine. The Pro Staff were being introduced 
to the enthusiastic crowd and each was told 

to display something of their particular style 
of canoeing. There were Maine Guides, pol-
ers,  canoe sailors and style paddlers. 
Geoffrey’s dilemma was that he had the 
highly unenviable task of following Becky 
Mason (inset), daughter of Bill, and natu-
rally a great paddler in her own right. Now, 

Geoffrey’s no slouch but felt that he had to 
produce a little something extra. That’s when 
he decided to push the envelope a bit in his 
display of gunwale tipping technique and he 
then proceeded to bubble from sight in the 
enclosure on Moose Pond. The episode was 
thoroughly enjoyed by the all canoeists - wet 




