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Our 5-day Lady Evelyn adventure started off at “Hotel Novar” (Dave’s house) on a 

Thursday night. Dave has been a willing host for the first night of many WA trips over 

the years and once again his generosity was appreciated. Even starting from Novar, an 

early start Friday morning was required to reach the Mowat Landing put-in before noon. 

Rented canoes were picked up at Mowat Landing Cottages, gear arranged, cars parked, 

and paddling started - all before 11:30. 

 

The short paddle from Mowat Landing to the portage around Mattawapika Dam hinted at 

what was to come – wind!  The wind only became stronger after the dam. It became a 

challenge to paddle the narrow channel towards the open waters of Lady Evelyn Lake 

and time slipped away. It didn’t take long to figure out that our ambitious plan to paddle 

beyond the Obowanga Dunes on day 1 wasn’t going to happen. We settled for a large and 

wind-sheltered beach area not far from where the narrow channel ends and the open 

waters of Lady Evelyn Lake begin. It may have been windy but it was also sunny and we 

took the opportunity to enjoy the water and float around in Sherri’s inflatable “floaty” 

chair. 

 



 
 

The wind on day 2 wasn’t any better than day 1 but we had to make some progress so we 

made our way slowly west across Lady Evelyn, occasionally stopping to rest and mix up 

paddling partners to better even out the paddling power.  

 



 
 

The wind and mostly cloudy conditions gave way to mainly sunny conditions as we 

arrived late afternoon at two large campsites in the Obisaga Narrows. We were all pretty 

tired by this point and took the opportunity to refresh with some swimming, cliff jumping 

and canoe-play. 

 



  
 

Our hope for day 3 had been to paddle to the Maple Mountain trail head, summit Maple 

Mountain, and return to our campsites. Unfortunately the windy conditions had hampered 

our progress and therefore there was much debate about whether or not it was even 

possible given the distance involved. In the end, Dianne, Stephen, Wayne, Arnie, Brent, 

Robert, and Tripper Dave (henceforth referred to as the “Mountain People”), decided to 

give it a go – but only if there was little or no wind in the morning. The others, “Father” 

Dave, Sherri, Carol, Rosemary, Susan, Lois, Jody, Sylvia, and Alan, now known as the 

“Valley Girls”, chose to remain at the campsite for a day of leisure. 

 

Day 3, early morning, little to no wind; the Mountain People set out for Maple Mountain. 

It was estimated that we had 18 km of paddling, 3 hours of hiking with 1000’ of elevation 

gain, and then 18 km of return paddling ahead of us. None of us really thought we would 

make it but decided the adventure was in trying. Well, believe it or not, we did it! The 

day included discovering a portage not included on the main map (and shaving off a 

couple of kilometers in the process), portaging across an area that sure looked like water 

on the map, making our way up boulder gardens that lesser adventurers would call un-

navigable, and slogging through muddy creeks and over beaver dams.  

 

 



 
 

 
 

And then came the 3 hour hike to the peak of Maple Mountain. Thousands, perhaps 

millions, of blueberries blanketed the peak area of Maple Mountain. Come to think of it, I 

don’t even recall seeing a maple tree; Blueberry Mountain would have been a more 

appropriate name.  

 

Meanwhile, back at camp, the Valley Girls had a good time swimming, paddling and 

giggling. It was 12 and half hours before the exhausted Mountain People returned to the 

campsites – just in time for Tripper Dave to scare off a black bear that was uncomfortably 

close to Sherri, unbeknownst to her. 



 

The return trip on days 4 and 5 retraced our route back. The weather had improved 

considerably, specifically the wind had diminished, and therefore we enjoyed a more 

leisurely paddle back towards Mowat Landing. Our only surprise on the return paddle 

was the lack of lake. What clearly looked like parts of Lady Evelyn Lake on the map 

were exposed lake bottom. The water levels were so low that we had to get out of our 

canoes on numerous occasions to pull them across mud flats. We had missed these 

sections earlier in the trip because we had been paddling the southern part of the lake. 

The weather was nice and we had lots of time so it was actually fun to navigate the 

shallow waters and mud flats. 

 

 

 

The afternoon of day 4 was spent at our campsite high on the cliffs along the southern 

part of the narrow channel that had been such a challenge back on day 1. On day 4, 

however, the sun was out and the wind was no more. We all had a great time relaxing, 

swimming, and getting sunburned.  

 



 

 

It was a nice way to finish off our final full day on Lady Evelyn. 

 

Brent 

 

 


