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Sadly, the official arrival of fall means that the 2016 paddling season is drawing to a close.  There 
are still a couple of club trips left to partake in and the weather looks decent for the next little while 
so still time to get a good paddle or two in before it’s time to pack everything away for the frozen 
water season!  Coming up are the club’s monthly social evenings.  Plan to come out, sit back, relax 
and enjoy a viewing of paddling videos and/or slide show presentations of trips taken this past year.  
Also coming up is the club’s annual photo contest.  Check the trip calendar for dates and times.   

Your Eddyline Editor, Pat      



Trip Report – Bowron Lakes Canoe Circuit 
July 30 – August 5, 2016 

 
 
Saturday July 30 
 
Eight intrepid paddlers made camp excited 
and eager to embark on one of the top 
paddling circuits in Canada. 
 
Our flotilla consisted of 3 tandem canoes 
(Our fearless leader Donna with Lisa, 
Doug with Leslie, Cindy with Ric) and 
two single kayaks (Bob and Mike).  For 
some it was a return trip and for others it 
was a new experience. 
 
We left home at different times and some 
from different cities and we congregated at 
the Bowron Lakes Provincial Park 
Campground on Saturday night.  A few of 
us stopped at Barkerville, a historic gold 
mining town on the way into the Bowron 
Lakes. It was late in the day so most of the 
re-enactor cast had gone home but still 
interesting.  Donna and Lisa decided that 
they were going to stop on the way out for 
a longer visit. 
 
 



Sunday July 31 
 
Our departure time was Sunday July 31 at 9:00 AM.  For those that aren’t familiar with the circuit, there is a daily limit of departures with 25 slots 
each morning and 25 each afternoon.  There is also a weight limit on the portages on the circuit so your departure starts with a weigh in.  There are 
about 10 km of portages on the circuit and you either rent a canoe cart or bring your own. The information available on the weight limit indicated it 
was 60 lbs so we were a little nervous about how much we would have to carry our packs vs. pull in our boats.  Upon weigh-in, we were relieved to 
learn the weight limit doesn’t include your boat, paddling gear, safety gear (tarp, axe, first aid kit) or water. 
 

After the weigh there was a short orientation video 
and then we were off...on the 2.9 km portage to 
Kibbee Lake. The weather started out as overcast 
and the trail was in good condition for the most part.  
It was a fairly steady climb but not too steep up to 
Kibbee Lake.  At Kibbee, we launched and started 
paddling across the 2.8 km lake.  Part way across, a 
squall with wind and rain came up but we pushed 
through.  At the end of Kibbee was the second 
portage of 2.8km. Here the trail was in poorer 
condition, mostly due to the rain.  There were ruts 
and boggy spots and areas where some ones idea of 
rip-rap was large logs.  Did I mention it was steep?  
In dry weather, it would be definitely easier. 
 
We reached the end of the trail at which point Bob 
recalled reading that the second portage was the 
hardest on the circuit.  We were glad he kept that 
nugget until we got to the end.  We launched onto 
Indian Point Lake with clearing skies.  We paddled 
3.2 km on Indian Point Lake to Camp Site 6.  This 
site had four large tent pads and a second site nearby 
with two more.  We set up camp and hung gear to 
dry while Bob’s prepared his famous pie-iron 
sandwich supper followed by blueberry pies for 
dessert. We all hit the bunks early around 8pm. 



 
Monday Aug 1 
 
As the old adage goes, “early to bed, early to 
rise”…  We all woke at around 6:30AM to 
clear skies.  Over the next 90 minutes we had 
breakfast, got ready for the day, broke camp 
and shoved off back onto Indian Point Lake. 
We completed the last 4km of Indian Point 
Lake and reached the 1.6km portage to Isaac 
Lake.  Isaac Lake is shaped like an upside 
down “L” with crystal clear water. The short 
leg is 7km and the long leg is 31km. 
 
The night before we set our goal for the today 
to be as far down Isaac as possible while the 
weather was good.  We stopped at the corner of 
the lake for lunch and to check out one of the 6 
large shelters on the circuit that can be used for 
cooking and drying gear if the weather turns 
foul.  After lunch we turned the corner and 
headed south on Isaac.  We were headed for 
Camp 21a as it was large enough for us.  Along 
the way, Mike discovered that the official 
topographic map of the circuit is dated and site 
21a was not where his map showed.  The map 
you get at orientation was accurate on site 
locations so it’s important to keep it or even 
print it out from the website and laminate it.  
 
After 18km of paddling, we reached 21a only to find that there was a group of paddlers from Washington State already set up.  Daylight was running 
low and options for our whole group to camp were limited so 5 of us squeezed into 3 tents and stayed at 21a with Washington group while 3 others 
went a little further down the lake to the next site. We made plans to catch up with them in the morning. Supper was Mike’s linguini with pesto and 
pine nuts or Bolognese sauce with Leslie’s awesome banana chocolate chip loaf.  After dishes were done, it was another early night. 



Tuesday Aug 2 
 
The Washington group told us they were early risers and boy did they mean it!  They were on the water by 6:30AM as we were crawling out of tents.  
Our morning routine took just under two hours and then we were on the water headed to the meet up with the rest of our group.   

 
We stopped for lunch after 13km at “The Chute” at the 
south end of Isaac Lake.  We were gladdened to see the 
Washington group setting up camp at the Chute.  Less 
competition for large campsites was in our forecast.  The 
Chute is a fairly short rapid that leads into the Isaac 
River. 
 
After lunch the group scouted the Chute and Donna/Lisa, 
Ric/Cindy and Bob decided to run it while Doug/Leslie 
and Mike chose to portage.  You can check the club’s 
YouTube Channel to see one of Bob’s two runs down 
the Chute.  The portage around chute was about 0.75km 
followed by a 0.4km paddle on the river to the Isaac 
River Cascades.  Another short portage around the 
Cascades and another short paddle to portage around the 
11m high Isaac Falls.  The portaging was easy for the 
most part although the roughness and steepness on the 
Falls portage was problematic if you thought you could 
handle a boat on the trail by yourself.  Many hands make 
light (and uneventful) work. 
 
After the Falls we started onto McCreary Lake.  After 
1.2 km, the channel out of McCreary Lake exits into the 
Caribou River.  The Caribou is a fast flowing River filled 

with glacial silt.  You couldn’t tell if it was 5 inches or 5 feet deep. After 5km on the Caribou, we reached Lanezi Lake.  During the day we talked 
about our goal for the day.  A few of the group had been wind bound on Lanezi in past trips so again we decided to make waves while the sun shone.  
We were also urged on by the fact that the campsites at the east end of Lanezi are somewhat swampy.  We went about 5 km on Lanezi to site 34.  
Here was a site large enough for our group plus a couple from Oregon and another of the large shelters.  After pitching camp, we tucked in to 
Donna’s hearty and delicious chicken stew with dumplings with more of Leslie’s great banana chocolate chip loaf to cap off the night. 



Wednesday Aug 3 
 
We woke to clear skies again and started our day on the water at 8:30AM.  After 9.7 km, we were able to get to the end of Lanezi in clear and calm 
weather (another sigh of relief by all) and onto Sandy Lake.  It was here that the landscape really started to change from mountain lakes with rocky 
shores and conifers to lower hills and mixed deciduous and coniferous trees. Another 5.5 km brought us to the end of Sandy Lake and back on the 
Caribou River, which had dropped a fair amount silt but wasn’t clear by any means.  Our goal for the day was to get to Unna Lake as Donna 
remembered paddling by and seeing a nice sandy beach and people swimming and sun tanning just like on Waikiki.  An easy 6.6km on the Caribou 
brought us to Unna Lake.  Here we found 
the sun and sand at site 40 with a good part 
of the afternoon left to relax.   
 
Everybody hit the water to get the last three 
days of grunge off.  It was a little cool but 
also refreshing - a great lake for swimming 
with a sandy bottom.  After cleaning up, we 
still had a few hours before supper so we 
paddled across the lake to the trail to 
Caribou Falls.  The trail was 1.5 km through 
forest ravaged by mountain pine beetles 
however chock full of blueberries.  We 
hiked and snacked until we heard the roar of 
the falls.  It was quite spectacular with a 
33m drop in to two sections.  A panoramic 
video can be found on the club’s YouTube 
channel. 
 
We returned to the boats and Leslie, Donna 
and Ric did their best to try to make 
canoeists out of Bob and Mike on the return 
trip to camp.  Back at camp, Doug had 
stayed behind to relax, read and start supper, 
which was a very savory shepherd’s pie 
with smore cones for dessert.  Again another 
early night (sensing a theme yet?) 



Thursday Aug 4 
 
We got a later start at 8:50AM.  We paddled 1.7 km back up the Caribou River to Babcock Creek and the portage to Babcock Lake.  In past years, 
you could line your boat up the creek but to prevent damage to the fish habitat, a portage is now required. This day could be subtitled unpack/repack 
and repeat with several short paddles and portages.  The summary is: 

1. 1.3	  km	  portage	  to	  Babcock	  Lake	  
2. 2.9	  km	  on	  Babcock	  Lake	  
3. 0.2	  km	  portage	  to	  Skoi	  Lake	  
4. 0.8	  km	  on	  Skoi	  Lake	  
5. 0.2	  Portage	  to	  Spectacle	  Lake	  (probably	  the	  easiest	  portage	  possible)	  
6. 2.2	  km	  on	  Spectacle	  Lake	  to	  lunch	  

We stopped for lunch with the ceiling starting to lower.  After lunch Mike walked down the 
beach a bit and was glad to see this fellow was headed in the other direction earlier.  As we 
continued up Spectacle Lake (which mysteriously becomes Swan Lake at some point) a 
light rain started.  It was one of those frustrating rains where just as you got your rain gear 
on it would stop.  Then when you decided to take you rain gear off, it would start-up again. 
The water conditions here more resembled Alberta Lakes with a fair amount of weeds.  
Check out the fish-eye view video on our YouTube channel. 
 
With another 9km behind us since lunch we reached the end of Spectacle and began the 
search for site 54.  Up until now the map we received at orientation was bang on for site 
and wood lot locations.  Here was different but after a couple of km’s up the narrow, 
shallow, windy and mosquito filled Bowron River, we came around the bend and found site 
54.  It was a bit of a pull to get the boats up out of the water but we did it.  We had just 
finished setting up camp and the rain started.  We sought refuge in one of the original 
circuit shelters that was smaller and more rustic than the previous two. 
 

Through the trip Lisa had been tempting us with hints of turkey dinner. The hints became reality with mouth-watering portions of turkey, gravy, 
stuffing and mashed potatoes with apple pie and chocolate for dessert. After supper, it was noted that Mike, having crossed a height of land between 
waters, now qualified to become an “homme du nord”.  Following a short rite that involved rote recitation of a creed while freezing water was 
cascaded over his head by Cindy followed by a shot of brandy, another “homme du nord” was born.  We were sharing the site with two fellows from 
Washington (State and D.C.) and one of them also decided that he to needed to join the ranks of the “homme du nord” and was so honored by the 
group.  We all dried off and while we were heading to our tents, the skies opened up with pouring rain, thunder and lightning quite close.  The next 
morning it was noted that there wasn’t too many “Mississippi’s” between the flashes and the bangs. 



 

Friday Aug 5 
 
We woke to a chilly and cloudy morning with the end of the trip too close 
for any of our liking.  We started down the Bowron River and after 4km 
came to Bowron Lake.  None of us were in a big hurry for the trip to end 
so we slowed our pace.  The take out came after what seemed like a short 
7km. We hauled our gear back to the campsite where it all started, spread 
stuff out to dry and had lunch.  During lunch, the plan for our farewell 
dinner came together.  We headed to various campsites and hotels for 
showers and clean clothes then headed into Wells.  Wells is a mining town 
that has become a haven for the arts with the annual ArtsWells festival 
being quite popular.  We had the pleasure of taking a guided walking tour 
of Wells led by Cindy, who used to live in Wells.  Very interesting history 
and brightly painted buildings abound.  
 
After the tour we met at the Wells Hotel owned by Cindy and her family 
for our farewell supper.  We ate very well on the trip but many of us 
agreed that it was wonderful to have cold coca-cola and piping hot food 
that we didn’t have to rehydrate or portage.  
 

With the road calling some of us, and soft beds calling others, we dispersed to the four points of the compass and returned to our regular lives.  All 
the while thinking about the awe-inspiring sights we had seen, the wonderful experiences shared with friends both new and old and dreaming about 
the next trip. 
 
Submitted by: Mike Eaton 
 
Circuit Facts: 
Total distance – 116.4 km 
Portages – 10.8 km 
Rivers and Creeks – 4 
Lakes – 12 
Trip Length – 5.5  days 
 
For more park and circuit information go to: http://www.env.gov.bc.ca/bcparks/explore/parkpgs/bowron_lk/ - Location 


