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Fb’ing and mapping their way 8 Aside from the bear that
through the Torngat Mountains  Gam, . 200 to face with us and

of Quebec & Labrador rugged , ,
interior and taking pictures of that we had left the 12-gauge

gigantic icebergs and towering shotgun in the 3ir¢rf1ft we
waterfalls was just some of the had a great a fishing day.
fun we had at the 12th annual

Quebec & Labrador Air Safari.

were the haunt of trolls and ghost.
Since the time of Leif Eriksson, 1¢ the Inuit, they were home to
Labrador has drawn the Torngat, the terrible spirit of the

adventurous and the foolhardy. To North who devoured those foolish
the Vikings, the Torngat Mountains €nough to venture into his domain.




For us, the trip represented the
culmination of years of planning and
dreaming. From the moment I saw
the January 1998 issue of COPA,
with a story about flying in the
Torngats, I knew that someday 1 had
to go to there myself. The place has
everything 1 wanted in a wilderness
destination: incredible  scenery,
rugged terrain, and a very
interesting fishing  opportunity.
Eventually all the peices fell into
place. At last, the Quebec Bush Pilot
Association has decided to organise
trips to Rapid Lake Lodge.

For our trip we'd brought a few
novelty items. The first was a satellite
phone carried in a watertight box.
I'd also brought a folding 12-gauge
shotgun "just in case'. I heard just
too many stories that there are
always bears around the good fishing
spots and since we are planning to do
a bit of fishing I think that must be
part of the airplane Kkit. I also packed
some homemade beer, which we will
hopefully consume with the lodge's
famous grand appetizer...

We left for Schefferville where we
will overnight on day one. The flight
was one of the best I ever had, the
weather was just perfect. Flying at

2" 5500 feet we had a hundred miles

visibility and very easy navigation.

The phone rang early the next
morning in our Squaw Lake motel
room. | grabbed the receiver that
" was Alain; the owner of Rapid Lake
Lodge giving us the weather at the
lodge. We're clear to fly, there is
some morning fog in Rapid Lake but
it's lifting very quickly with the
bright sun.

With in minutes we gathered up our
personal belongings and were off and
away from Squaw Lake.

Flying north of Scefferville with no
more roads and no more telephone
lines; just us and the wide open
tundra marked for us the beginning
of the adventure of flying beyond the
reach of all roads. As we approached
the Qurlutuq River that flows to
Rapid Lake I dropped low over the
river and saw a small herd of
caribou crossing beneath us. At that
moment | had an inside joy of
freedom at being on the control and
flying my own floatplane. 1 was
realizing one of my long time dreams
of flying over the great Canadian
arctic.

Within minutes, we were over Rapid
Lake where.........p
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p oo could see some of our
friends' aircrafts that had just
landed and were walking to the
lodge for breakfast.

The lodge is located 155 nautical
miles north of Schefferville, and has
all the modern accommodations for
a comfortable stay.
Accommodations include lakeshore
log cabins with, hot shower, flush
toilet, running water, electricity, ice
room, a well organized dining room
and a breathtaking view on the lake.

Our first day in Rapid Lake was
plan to relax an of course to release a
bit of the trip pressure and
anticipation by fishing a few trout
for the evening meal. Fly-out fishing
into such a remote wilderness area
accessible only by float plane where
most fish will live and die without
ever having seen a fly or a lure is an
experience that we were not going to
pass for any reason. From the very
beginning at planning the trip,
matching the fishing opportunity......






