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Concludiug --

Winter Trail




Here we are on the 29th of the month and we're just getting
started with the typing on the March WOLF'S EYE. Meny apolo=-
gies but no excuses will clear our conscience so we can pro-
ceed with the issue at hand. Must be the spring fever up here

in the Copper Country these days....oxcuses, excuses!
* * * * * * * * *
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Continued from last month and completed in this issue:

WINTER TRAIL

The ancient beach line that marks the southern boundary of
Big Siskiwit Valley ceme into view as we emerged from the
black spruce and white cedar forests. The trail to Feldtmann
Tower runs along the top edge of this beach line and the entire
area is second growth forest which hes evolved since the 1936
fire. 1It's places like this in winter that really show what
has happened sinoce 1936 compared to near-by areas which have
not burned for much longer periods of time.

In one large expanse are young birches, aspens, willows
and alders each growing in a habitat made possible by a comb-
ination of heredity and chance. The birches and aspens have
grown the tallest -- up to 26 feet or so where they happen to
have escaped moose browsing. Quite often these young trees
seem to be growing in large "clumps" in which the center trees
have escaped browsing with the trees at the periphery of the
clump having had considerable attention from moose. We rea=-
soned that if a moose REALLY wanted to feast on those center
trees he could do it, but apparently none had been hungry
enough to bother with it.

Just slightly to our left as we faced the ancient beach
line from the valley was a stand of birch and aspen that had
somehow escaped the '36 fire. The trees had grown to about
50 feet and covered an arsea of only about 3 acres. We remem=-
bered passing through this bit of fcaest on our way to Feldt-
mann Tower some days ago, but we had@feen it then with the
perspective that came to us nowe. The tall aspens and birches
are bare of leaf and stend there as mere colorless whisps
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agpinss She wichor eiy. Wader Uhes® are mxay white apruce
Swean ~ mayhe €0 féet high -~ wmking ¥he entire srda wnder
the aspens abd bicahes & very pleasent gresn. The wpruce will
aoe day resch salurity ewd the aspen el biroh will die omt
lIonwving. only She sprese....this tékes quite swhile, hewsver,
sud profedly selther Jim nor I will ever see it.

W ReGied o swdiEdle log -~ ows lying wearly horizomdal with

ww%imzwummnmm.woam
b the Smow end e log in seversl places. This we sat

&3, WSing Sy eoocnssionel €-inoh spaces undermsath te stiek the
tadliy of owr snowvehoee throwgh. Lunch-kime hed arrived snd
wilh s s2ell pet of wa Weved over s hastily dwidh fire emd
AP m&w’dwp panoekes frow breekfast wo thoroughly enjoyed a
raek from @r half day drevel. This was one of the few timds
&Flig the day when wo could relax and "philecophize" over what
s Hed cbaerwed and make plans fior the rest of the day. This
ni‘-’tiium nm’ii!dwork ouwr way around the soutbwest ond of
Lote Hallonen and proossd as best we could to the higher perts
of !&imhnm Ridge.

M™iove's s ridge that lles betwesh the Feldtmann trail end
Laike R3Yarsn -~ not e vory large ridge and it's mowe or less
Llef¥inhi on top. Its steepest slope faoes lake Halloran with
i .m ~ {mpereeptidle siqpa northward %o the Feldbdmenn

tialil <~ smi, Yhen, of ecourse, tlie rather stesp decent north-
vard. from the trail into Big Siokiwit Valley. It's here that
sharp bYadll' grouwe a¥e m nnn e i»mbor snd summer bath -- .
cad, sore emmagh, trado verywhere as we begsn
“Zossing the r'i@ho The birds oreated ospeoisl disturbemse
e one+to-sped grass sppeared -- thomeands
ot tmm M m parta Yittored the snawv.

There's praably mo such Shing as "typleal”, but this ridge
arda doas Presout an maum site for the cbdserweidden of
riosiait. Mmdlmmﬂ&gnaﬁotmtnmmmtn
fallor -~ jJust to swe what tiiiis partieuler moose wat wp %o,
Shie (we WNHTK 18 wiis & she) was “wandering” like moess db wiwn
ok ddoterbod By esything. She wamild wander aleng thest stop at
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a willow or aspen and stand there for some time, sometimes mov-
ing aroumd to the othsr side of the troe or shrub, nipping-off
buds and branchlets until her mouth was filled. For no reason
to be read from the tracks, whe then wandered off again, pro=-:
bably chewing the mouthful she had gathered. When she wandered
she'd follcw the path of least resistance which would take her
through any open area available at the time. After noting

this "loast resistence" technique for some time it was not sur-
prising to us that mooce often follow man made {rails during ths
wintor == not because they follow the littls red=-orange +trail
maiksrs, but because the trails are clear and offer no obstacles.
After m~re wandering and chewing as she wandeved, she stoppsd
again ~- this tims by a clump of chewed-up mouatain ashe. There
wasn!t mmch for her to eat, but she just LOVED mounta in ash
and would get whatever there was left. The big mountain ash :
buds were just the most delicious things -- next to balsam and
yew, that is. Ahoad was a young white spruce about 20 fset
tall with large hsavy limbs near the base. The cow made her way
cvas o the spruce and lay down as near to it as she could,

Hor body heat and weight had created quite a sizeable depression
ard thore was an icy orust where she lay in hsaviest contact
with thoe snowao.shoulders and rumpe This was a '"night" bed,

Jim dezided, besanse the size of the dopression indicated she
1ad stared thorsfor some timeo...last night. When sho aross
this worning che deposited pellets in the bed which at this

time of year are composed almost solsly of "sawdust" menufac=
tcredl from the numerous twigs eaten. Never is there a bed

found without pellots having been deoposited upon arrising. Om -
cocassion, & mooss will have used tho same bod over and over in
which case the bed beccmes entiely liuod with the sawdust
pellsts, This is a distinct advantage to the moose because of
the inzulation providede

Wo continued fzllcwing the tracks which the ccw had made
just this same morning and the pattern of wandering=-chewing
alternated with brewsing just as on the day before. There
seomel ‘o be no very special preferencs toward the species upon
which she would browse and we figured that when she had com=
pletely chewed her cud she'd stop at whatever shrub or tree
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happened to be near. There are exceptions, of course =--
she wouldn't touch thimbleberry; she'd shy away from, but
not completely eliminate alder; she wouldn't ever care
about spruce at all; and if she had a choice of equally
convenient browse she'd choose galsam over anything,
mountein ash buds and twigs over most things, and aspen,
birch and willow she'd savour with approximately equal
feelings. Finally we came upon another bed == a smaller
one, not so deep a nd not so iced-up. This was her

"day" bed which she used to rest awhile while chewing her
cud =-- probably similar to our lunch hour. At this point
we left the tracks, having gotten a good idea of the cow's
activities.

We found ourselves on the southfacing slope of the
Lake Halloran ridge just southwest of lake Halloran,
There's the remains of an old lumber road leading south~
westward from this point along the edge of the blaock spruce
swamp forest that lays in the Halloran valley. Not far south=-
westward we came to a peculiar "roadway" that swings
abruptly to the southeast and crosses tho swamp. We started
over this "roadway" with a quizzicle ureasiness as to how
it gct there in the first place =-- was this a part of the
lumber road? == no, it was didferent. There are a few
trees ==- not many == on this "roadway", but the entire
aspect is one of barrenness. Halfway across I blurted
out with "oh, so that's what this thing is!" There bcfore
us was what had looked like an ordinary aspen, but now at
cleser range, I could tell it was balm-of-gilead =- very
closely related to aspen belonging to the same genus
(Populus). Glancing from one side of the "roadway" to the
other into the swamp that lay on both sides I was more
convinced than ever =-- this was an old beach, similar in
most every respect with the present beach at the head of
Siskiwit Bay. Balm-of~gilead on Isle Royale is nearly
always found growing only on present or ancient beach lines.
For example, there are several trees growing on the shoreline
at Pete and Laura Edisen's place, there's a few trees ncrth-
east of the Daisy Farm growing on the pr~sent beach and
extending inland a little way omto wheao iu known as tle
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"Algoma beaches" which are only slightly higher than the pres-
ent beach; there are balm=-of=-gilead on an ancient beach near
the Minong Mine and some more on an ancient beach just north
of Camp Siskiwit.

Southward from this o0ld beach line, Feldtmenn Ridge rises
to a respectable height. We climbed the ridge and looked down
on the area we had just traversed. It could easily be seen how
the old beach line must have looked a thousand or so years ago.
A distinct valley, partially occupied by Lake Halloran, extends
all the way from Francis Point on the south side of Siskiwit
Bay well up into the ridges that combine to form Feldtmann
Ridge. The valley is bounded on the north by the ridge run-
ning all the way from Fddtmann to Francis Point (the one dir=-
ectly back of Camp Siskiwit), and is bounded on the south by
Houghton Ridge and Point and the southwestward continuation
of Houghton Ridge ending up as another part of Feldtmenn Ridge.
This entire valley, it was easy to see, was completely filled
by Lake Superior waters during ancient times and the sand and
gravel that washed up on the beach formed a sort of bar --
this is what we had just crossed and was visible from this
vantage point because of the snow on its otherwise barren sur=-
face.

A rapid and very loud drumming sound caught our ear as we
sat on the ridge viewing the panorame before us. It came from
the black spruce forest down in the valley near Lake Halloran.
Then from further up the valley came a repeat =- only louder
because it was closer to use There's only one creature on
Isle Royale with enough strength for that loud tap=drumming
we thought, and that's the Pileated., Back and forth they'd
tap in answer to one another filling the entire valley with
their tremendous resonance. Just the day before we'd seen the
result of one of the pileated woodpeckers =-- & hole about 5=
inches in diameter dn the base of a large cedar with chips
that looked like the work of a man with an axe lying on the
ground beneath it. Nature created a real chisler, I thought.,



It was mid-afternoon and Jim suggested we'd better head
toward camp, Much earlier the snow had become heavy and
sticky and the going was 1eal effort because about 5 1lbs
of snow would stick to our shoes at every step. We werse
both carrying a stickwhich we'd use to wack the sticky
snow off every step or two. The most minute and obscure
leg muscles were making their presemnne felt. We began
cur trok towerd the south side of Lakes Halloran and we
came upon a number of tracks -~ wolf tracks -=- leading
from the lakse up towerd Feldtmann. There. must have been
a whole family, Jim noted; let’s give chaso for a fow
minutss., It wasnit long hefore the welves made themselves
known by the tracks thoy left and by the tracks left by
some siarp-ialise Apperently the birds were busy fesding
when the timbers snuck-up on thesm. They were quick,
though, and flsw off to another feediug avout 100 feat
further up the ridge. The aduvlt mais wolf was in the
lead and behind him and ‘o his righ% were ths femals and
tws cubs. There was a small rooky outsrop between the
wolf family and the sharp=taiis which the adult nale
approeched with great caution. He swurng around to the
left of the cubcrop, crouching and raislog only his
ears, rose, and eves over ths sdza of tha roucks whils
hig feriily stood mationlsss esveral fost boniind, Again

the bixds flew off and the femily of wolves moved~up
another notch. A clever animal, we thovght, but they may
never get those birds.

Back in camp we began our . eveﬂihg meal == it was going
to be largo becauss we'd woi L=*»up guite. e appetite.
When the tima came for our rad’o contact, we pushed the
familiar bntton, repeated the phrass "all OK at Siskiwit
Bay" several times, and received the familiar crackling
sound we'd hsard so many times before. We ate heartily
-=- steak that wa sliced from o frozen chunk we had brought
with us last month, Afier dinner, two cots received two
tired souls who had ended another day on Isle Royale.

* % ok * *k kX

The above narration, continued from last month's WE,
is true except for the sequence of events. The two folks


quita.au

tnvolwgl are Jim Cole and Deb Lism, ¥ie Ll e Fibfwery sadé
March 1968, on Isle Royals .

* * B * £ # % ¥ * & & O @ s €& & 5 & x &
Prem, sbout and for THE ISLE RONALIY= » o & » « o ~ -

Adiressed from las Palmws, Grend Cenarla (owe Swbsrmatiogel
deparwment says this is Uhe e;my Istamds), Tom Smith wiltas
aa Pebrusry 18kk: "Ny bBuddy I fell inéo a womderful
"Ssal®. We were offersd an WW %0 work owr puuc
sqpoes the Adlanitio om Whie (» phote mréd wae incgluded)
foot emimh. We sailed Prom Sidrelber Shres wesks age MM
iato had weathier which blew us two hundred miles off ceurew
o the isle of ladiera. ¥We sail today for the Yest Indlese
m srossing les expachod tO Wake abewt twenty five dwys. F
"ve Bpt beem aule to have my meil forwardsd on to WR.ecas™
"3 address when he reached the West Indies was ofe
'. ﬁo P, Richolson, Post Box 108, St, Jokns, Anti .B.W&:.,
¥e're not sure af this time whethor this eddiress 1s s%il)
rroctsccofor all w9 koW, Tom's probably half way aordgs
the Racifio by now.

Superintendent Lu. .. ".1s in Philadelphis reoently amd just

about got smowsd dnder <s-- ph’dwllxy. The storm that o33

the east ecast must have really beea asos ng from all peillmew
reaching ues Right im the midst of e m huy projeck, WY
‘about 25% of the Regiamsl efflce follks were able to readh we:
ofive. Things must Newd dane M ml ovitehing arculd boyr
oRuse Soughbon has had lzhblt Yo iy
Tha saar is ju t about gome % w soas Nere mow, 'ﬂw
really ummc.sl for H:i»c sres at this timp of yeer. :

Speaking < wanther, the iee im the MW‘W‘@Q
Serviee dosk 1s melting Paek...is apen WRisr Ny the M %

but Wwere's still aomw doubd about Now uwﬁnmﬁm’f
Ranger 11 stoams out 4o ¥he big lake. of e Neve en Depohid
wit,
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Plans for the Ranger III are meving elong at an ever
more rapid rate. The Hull of the ship itself is just
about completed at the present time (at least, it looks
completed). The interior decorating is heing given TOry
complete attention becauss it will su1vo not only to
beautify the interior; butv a.so will. =il in the inter=-
pretation of the park to »r#~c-eors shra+d, Mr. He
Clifferd Burroughes, Mari:a Iuluiior DolLigner, who has
dome outstending work for =cme of the major ocean liners,
is werking on Ranger III's “»terioree.. veé're honcre?d,
and lcok forward to & really osautiful ship as well ag

a functional one. We plan to give extarzive treatmen
to the progress on Ranger III in tha ezt issus of
WOLF'S EYE.

One reason (excuses again) that this issue is quits

late is the birth of Christopher Erie Linn, who has put

a slight crimp in the style of your Editor and his wife.
All three seem to be surviving, however, and a period of
normaley has just about arrived. (CEL born March &th)

From Two Harbors, Minnesota: Here's the news of the
Wedding we spoke about last monthesseso.Sharon Meki and
Frank Johnson were married on Friday evening, Marsh 28,
A reception follawed the wedding ceremony and after a
brief stay in Duluth, the couple are living at 424 6th
Ave.,, Two Harbors until they return to Crystal Cove, Isle
Roysle. Very heartiest congratulations to Sharon and
Frank and best wishes for many happy years ahead.

We're very happy to report that Joe Klcbucher is back on
the Job after a lengthy stay in the Hospital for a burst
appendix. Joe's a little thimner, but has good color
and is jumping around here full cof life.

One out and one ineeeeGretclian Meuhlew.s oyt had her
appendix removed last weelk. VYou can’t koap a good gal
down, though, and she's up :=:.d4 about already.,
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