
Beavers in Otter Creek 

 
This morning my walk took me and the dogs down Fibber Magee Drive past Otter Pond, and 
on to Otter Creek Road to the creek itself. There was a thick fog with the temperature at 46 
degrees. The American Beech trees were in their splendor, even as new buds were forming for 
a new set of leaves. 

   
 
The meadow at the bottom of Fibber Magee is still covered with dried Feather Grass from last 
summer. The dogs love to look for interesting smells deep in the grass. 

   
Once onto Otter Creek Road, I turned to catch a 
view of Oak Mountain with Fibber Magee Drive 
climbing toward the pond and my house. During 
the night, over two inches of rain had fallen, and 
puddles were in the low places. I could hear 
Otter Creek in the distance. During the past few 
months, Otter Creek has grown much larger at 
the entrance to the valley, and I wanted to find 
out why. 

 



 
This is Otter Creek Road where it enters the valley. Otter Creek is to the far left. As I walked 
down to the creek, it was suddenly very clear to me why the creek was so much higher. 

   
Along the far bank was evidence of recent beaver activity. Wood shavings and gnawed tree 
trunks gave the little critters away. Although they were hiding from me and the dogs, their 
handiwork was everywhere. They were creating a beaver pond so they could build a hutch to 
raise their young. They had already built two dams that I could see. 



   
The first dam was a ways up Otter Creek. I’m not sure why they would have built this dam, 
unless it was a failed attempt at making a pond further upstream. 

    
The second dam was closer to the culvert that passes under the main road to Lake Lure. One of 
the large trees next to that dam was in the process of being chewed away. The tree was a good 
foot across, but when it falls, it will help to reinforce this second dam. 

   
The pond is at least three feet deep where the normal creek was less than a foot. I can only 
hope that the occasional vehicle passing on Otter Creek Road won’t scare the beavers away. 



   
Walking back home, I stopped to enjoy the creek that comes out of Otter Pond on its way to 
Otter Creek. It feeds directly into the beaver pond, which is probably the reason they made the 
two dams where they did. I look forward to watching them complete their construction. Now 
my only question is, “Where are all the otters?” 

 
One more tree felled…. 

 
Culvert under Bill’s Creek Road 


