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KITPU LODGI

Eagle lake and its companions, Long Lake and Kerapton Lake, are set in a

small cluster to the west of the Mersey River, and about fifteen miles above the

town of Liverpool. In bygone tlmet a tribe of Indian! buried their dead at

iempton Lake, and their descendants (probably anxious to keep t:ie white men out

of it) rowed that the whole region of the three lakes was haunted by an evil spirit.

Hence the early loggers on the Mersey knew it as the "Injun Devil Country".
>r,v •O-î *'

The loggers, unimaginative men, went In,and cut the big pine timber, floating it

through the lake* and down to the main river. The last of the mature pine was

cut in 1908. The camps were abandoned and rotted down. The bush closed In upon

the old log-raod« until they vanished or dwindled to faint trails, kept open by

4k» wandering moose and deer.

There Is no motor road above Milton on that side of the Mersey, and from

Long Lake youy range westward through forty or fifty miles of almost unbroken

forest before you strike the farming country behind Yarmouth. It was and still
UU ?*• ̂  ;j

is an interesting country to explore, and In 1931 * ventured no «»•»•/with three

friends who share: a love for the woods. We found the month of Eagle Brook without

trouble, and the trace of an old log-road rormfng w'-to tho lake. It was about

a mile, according to the map. Parker and Gordon undertook to carry the canoe up

there, taking It in turns, while Smith and I carried all the duffle. It looked
,„ tL ,.r*J0

ensy enough, but the trail petered out,after a few hundred yards,and In the

search for It we became separated, striding ewb through the woods by compass.

Parker and Gordon reached the l«ke with the canoe ab~ut sundown. r-mith and I

missed it by a *%Wfhundred yards,nnd travelled far past trie foot of it before

turning back. It was d&rlc, with rain falling, and we were burdened with four

sleeping baga, tent, ax, lantern, haversacks, cooking gear, and provisions for

the week-end. By the time we Joined our companions at the lake we were hot and

weary and profane, and there followed the business of asking camp in strange



woods, in darkness, and in pouring rain.

The wind increased, and during the night the tent flap blew open and I

awakened to find a pool of water in the sleeplng-bpg about my feet. This was

hardly a happy introduction to Eagle Lake, an-1 when an owl came and screamed'

harshly in a Dine pbove the tent it seemed thst the Injun Devil had turned up

in person to uut a curse on our intrusion. However nothing supernatural occurred

to us tnen or afterwnrds. If there is nn Injun l>vll he has been « benign and

kindly devil and we think unon him with ill gratitude. In the morning we

explored the lake, and followed up the tributary stream into Lon^ Lftke,,

surroundec by pine woods that hM not h«°rd an ax (sxcer.t this* of ?. few hunters)

for thirty yenrs. Xhe wholr region was lonely ^nd b-^utif'il. It <-,oemed ,. perfect

nlace for n camo . <ut was it r. ally spf« from !n*-m.si-in? "> 'TI.V? the difficulties

of tne an^rofiCh from the river, but w.e wonclerad f.bTit the lockers' old tote-road

tc~ m̂ t-
l';hding Mm the h«?-d of Lon^ Lâ iy fex t,hn rlli.fv;? of Milton on the loT.-er reach

of the Wei-ssv.

In the following F^brrpry, c'rr>ri"irf: p t.lrr rhpr !?•)»; ; r.t' rvrrnp* were froten

hard enough to cross, but with only p light rrcw, Snith and I set out on foot

through the woods from Milton. 7e had n ley's prcvizicnf In our haversacks,

and our compasses and a vague end Incomplete map showing the r?ute of the

ancient tote-road. It WRS difficult to folio*, and nu^h of the tine we travelled

by conoass slone. How«v«r we r»flch«d the south end of *sw/lake and ate a belated

dinner over a fin fire beside the ice. Xebruary days are short, and we wasted

precious daylight trying to find an old trail reputedly leading from this point

to Bl£ Falls on the Mersey River. Eventwll.- we hnd to strike off by compass,

crossing the wooded plateiu between Eâ le Lnlce and Bon Mature Luke and arriving

at the river just at dark. We crossed over the hydro-power dam nt Big Falls and

returned to Milton by th>: road down the east side, which was deeply rutted and

froien and gave us a lone rough Journey in the durkn&ss. fken we got bank to

the car we had travelled thirty-one miles afoot, moat of It through woods; but



we had satisfied ourselves thst the old tote-road from Ullton no longer existed

except In short sections, and,there it was llttlt, more th&n a deer-peth. This

confirmed our hope that the Injun Devil Country was no longer accessible from

the settlements to the south except by a man with tough feet and a compass.
C/<m> (i. 4 /

•''.During tha next sunnier P;irker and Smith built tte^cprap at iagle Lake,
A

the north ti .3 nhure its water i turablsi through & s^cra^it losing dam on the

wny to tha r ivr>r . Thu !,'icnv.e word for 'iijrle is Xitpu (pronounced "Geetpoo") and

so we c/illor. it Xitpu Lodge. The original ixin was to build It <»£=i«gs cut on

tha Joot , but logs of Kood a iza md at-- ight lines *BXB hid to be sought, and • • /J "
Ag>*4

tH«n it wa? iToo^sibls t? /;at thsm to the a i ts bv ^ i r a v l j , m': i-ooT<»r. To were

li ter.ill / "stojiipaJ" until Pfirker^hid a strode of genius. Thu to )-lotf of B pine/I

tree in uminll7 aaouy and aat to sink when rolls! into to.n wi t e r . The old-time

lo^ars oust hn^e loot ?. ^.oo-.i a~ny in I'.'vjle tiV:* h i fo ro ) they ^ot their drives

away iovn the bro,o'< to ths rlvar. So P-,r':or ind " i n l t h took A canoe irid i plica-pole

and cr'iije.1 arouni V.i't lalte, ae^.inr; for ii t,Ti3 of '.hj oli log-l;indings. There,

probing ii taa axia .ni on the a o t t i n , t;\«y found plant/ of good oina logs,

nerfect ly pr.JierTed froi rot by thai.' long in iaa r r t lon . jpsired T! th the nilce-pola,

tha logs could bo drawn to the aurfasa q-i'.to ,ia^ily. Tith one h«ld nwash on each

aide of ta--1 canoa, sacired n by l.iahln^j across tha ifxinrraleu, the t<ro Tian

oaidlad do m to th^ c.>i.ip site at th»i i-\'<» f ( > o t . It w«vi hard work anil Gainfully

slow. Sooatiraes it was long after dnr< before t.iay arr ived with their soggy tows.

But in t.ils wfty/ all the logs for tltpu Lodgj were ob t i ino l . i'<c :i bore the marie

of B bygone lumber f i rn, H simple H H cut in tha side wi th -\ ax; nml some of

these ra,ir'.c3 can still be seen in the round outer fncei of th« caap walls. It

IH quaini to roflact tiiat our wnole camp (except for the floor and roof boards,

which wera man-hnndled up the trail from the river} b,-'d lain on the bottom of

Lulce for twan'oy-five to forty y.-ars before we came there.



Kitpu Lo3ge consists of one big rectangular room, with the south pitch of

the roof carried down to cover the verandah, which faces on the lake. Smith's

father, a vnteran seassn and shipwright, brought his sharp brond-ax up to Kagle

Lake and (st the age of 70) hewed every log sqpiare except for the outer face,

which was left in the round. It wat a beautiful Job of ax-work, the sort o thing

you rarely see now that the day of wooden ships is put almost past, and a

stranger stepping inaide the canp would assume the inner wrlls to be of boprds.

Th« roofing, the floor-boards, the door and rlndofs, the iron cots, the store,

and rll th*t sort of thing were taken up tha river ro^d from Liverpool by truck,

bo«ted up the river from Big ?Flls to Ŝ -gle Brook, and then carried by simple

man-power up thf mile of tr«ll to the canp. Tables an:! shelves were mad- on the

spot. So were the hewn spruce knees that hold our two canoes ̂ flj out of the

way overhead.

Here for twenty years we have enjoyed fishing and hurting in their lessons,

and the qniet beauty of this lake-land at all seasons. In autumn when the hardwoods

are in full color I find it easy t-> lay aside my rifle for pn hour at » time,

merely to sit and gate. Long and Kagle lakes are Joined by a cal-r stream of

dark water, winding through wild meadows In the •juta alternate shr.de and sunshine

of tkmrmi the red swamp-jofiples, and to paddle slowly through that flamboyant show

on a bright October day is rn experience that seems as fresh and lovely now as

when I first sew it in '31. There Is a different sort of pleasure to be hfid in

spring, when the hardwoods are breaking out their fresh green snd the wll* duck

come to rest in the lakes on their wsy north; end another in early summer when

the sramns ere i blue fire of iris, when the hot sun brings out the rich scent

of the pinewoods, and the outpour of the lake through the old log-dan below the

camp makes * satisfying music.

But in sone ways I like it best In winter. In the Kxjxmntkx cold months

we leave >dt our cars at Big Falls, cross over the Mersey by the power dam, and

tramp 2l miles through the woods to Kitpu, using akls or snowshoes when the snow



la deep. The camp it lifce an ice-box when we throw open the door, but a brlifc

fire in the big stove soon changes that, ?nd having thrown off our pr.cks we are

fr«e to roam about the Ipke shores on the ice, or alorv the hunting trails we

have out out amongst the ridges, until darkfall brings us back: to t.V loige «nd C&

prospect of stout zr»ps«»nk»xjr camp-cookery, ff use eidordorn sleeping-bags

and fling the cf.np door vide open when we turn in, for the sake of the cold clean

air Often ! have moved my- bed outdoors and alept under the -.tars besi:1e the

C^^1'ke, henrlng drowsily the henvy wans woomn-goomp of the la!:e ice r4Trp>ln£ under

frost pressure on a «ero nipht, and feelinr the f'int Jar of it in tho fro*«n

earth Beneath %y head. On minny days there is n sur rising wirmth on our smnll

verandah, sheltered as it is from winds north, «a*t and west, an:" with the

winter rtxlfcimx sun atrl-ing in fmm th« south. Unny times we have rprrwlec1 here

at erse in January or Tebruary, sraolcing, chatting, without macklnaws or mittens,

and watched our water-hole 1". the Ifke ice freezing over iri the cold wind, not

fifty feet rway.

In (nowtisje, too, we car r nd the stories of our four-footed neighbor*.

In thegn woods there PT« mpny deer, pn oĉ f.sionr.l moose (in pas* autumns, when

noise were plentiful, we h*ro "celled-up" the big bulls nrny ;\, anc* sonetines

take" photogrs ihs), rabbitR, wild-cats, weennla, foxes, otters, mink, porcupines,

squirrels, wood-mice and the rest. About two mllan from Kitpu IF a c^ve in yfofr

great roclcs, inhabited every winter by a niir of slubberirg benre. We have never

disturbed them, although one fprlng we tri>mpej over there tn? s=w one big bruin

stirring in the entmnce. This courtesy cf ours was ill returned la«t spring,

when the beprs visited Kitp-u Lod^e in our Absence and chewed gre^t pieces out of

Parker's sm^ll dinghy, which we hart dragged up from the river to the lake the

year before. One berr, after their habit, left his mark: of defipnce in n spruce

tree beside the c'.mp, st^ndin^ on his hind lags, stretching ore hugs paw PS high

^̂as he could reach, and ralcing off a long strip of bf-rk. I •tan1", f ive-f eet-aiwe -'Ô *"

and my arms nre long. When I stood in Bruin's position and reached up, I found



thr-t my fingertips c^me «. sood eighteen inches short of the -ippe rmo.it clrw marks.

Through roost of the year we trryel the trr.ils and the lake shores un-rraed, tout If

I sver :teet th- t ch,̂ p free to face I ho?e to hnve tho c.-i-jf ort«bl» feel of «y

Krng .300 in sy Jvnds.

The Blrrtcle of sll thl? 1? the common mir.iclc of western Ho'/r Scotia — the

presence of a. still unspoiled Ailderios* within ".. fe-r miles of the conot «nd the

busy motor hl^hw^ys. ?von tha clliaat'* differs. As I Trite this in TlTerpool, in

Jiimiprjr, the roads r?nnin bora a.nd tho Inwni are still fretn, ftlt;imv;h it ii tine

for cold •»e1'ith?r, evan 3n »ho r.o-ith co«3t. Yst fifteen or twenty nll^n inland

th-j^e is dear) smw in th-^ -,Tod« .ind *'." Ibices ara covor^d /riti he'-v/ ice. The

s.slt air of the r.horr: tn-'Jcet th* difference, of course, '•'ĥ n ths temperature in

Mvjrpool is - aild ̂  ?'phrenhait it is 30 in "ilton. J-.itt two riles up the river,

and at litpu Lod«e it Is probi^bly from 2U to 20.

We are busy aan. Vy friends -̂or'' •no?*' of thn we«lc in their offices, and I

mist spend »• ny hours (often far into the ni^ht) at try writing t.<\. It Is

axa-ting labor, performsd ii the stuffy i-.loor air and to the Rceo-npaiimant of

far tio !B°.ny clg.rettee. Tvit is? wh;r, y>'ars •xgi, wo firasd the XltT.i tv>Mt.

The; ilr up there ile.ira und claanr, the mind anj. gives a tingle to the blo^d. The

noisy -rorld of «en snl m."chinas drops bnc-: Ir.tT It.i proper parsonctir^. The

Virit of tonething sterna] and indestructible lingers in the woods and b;r the

, inspiring in such ti-n^s as thr^se. "orglv : me if I quots nome lins? of

\d one evanlng fit Xitpu yearn ago, but ar, truti today na they were then.

KITPU: NKJHT?1LL

Great 9un, th-xt brassy warrior of the day,

Hns fallen on his sword and stained the west

With blood and fire, and drawn a disarray

Of cloud about him for a funeral rest.



ir. hln ;- rn£s h-3 sin)'« hslow

The rotern hill; em? from the thicV:«tr there

Night creeps, r hooded ronwi full of woe,

A mourner with a atc.r cpught In her h^ir.

> nilliin yesterdays hr.vn nrsse'' thr ̂

In thnt uncr^BlnB western sepulture.

Pior fool, she Tî ht to 'ennw Tomorrow

the broTiins oinsn sf Bon ''rture.


