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The Hidden Walls Project: 
After using up the first half of the M.E.C. grant, we sent Mike Rankin’s disc and a cost analysis complete 
with receipts to them, and received the second half of the grant – some $1800.00.  We spent the lion’s 
share of the second half on a special tank for the outhouse ($1596.00).  This leaves us with about $200 in 
the account to purchase heavy equipment rentals and transportation to dig the hole.  The tank will result in 
a slight savings over the ‘sealed culvert’ type of biffy because it will require less concrete. 
 
The next step is to put together another cost analysis for the Access Society so we can secure the rest of 
the project grant monies.  These funds will be used to purchase what concrete we will need, deliveries, 
lumber and fixtures for the outhouse building, and the finishing touches.  We are currently scrounging as 
much materials and fasteners as we can from Parks’ “stores” to save as much as possible on building 
costs.  It’s going OK! 
 
The Power Tools Project: 
Sean Sears has managed to save enough cash by initiating small fundraising projects like chocolate sales 
and recycling, to purchase a weedeater/brushsaw unit with various attachments.  This tool, perfect for what 
Sean and Mike did last weekend when they brushed out the aid trails, and for projects like clearing alders 
from the road on the Rugged Mountain trail, cost some five or six hundred dollars.  It took Sean some two 
years to raise the cash that way.  Rec and Con would like to thank Sean for this effort; the brushsaw is a 
much needed addition to our arsenal.  Now for a chainsaw and all the trimmin’s! 
 
Donations: 
Rec and Con would like to extend special thanks to Sandy Briggs, who has made a very generous dona-
tion to our cause.  Sandy’s donation will be used to buy club safety equipment for the brush saw, several 
trailwork tools and for various fasteners and fixtures.  It is an honour for us to be considered worthy of such 
generosity from one who has done as much for mountaineering on the Island as anybody.  Our gratitude, 
sir. 
 
The Access Society: 
Anders Ourum and the Access Society should be an inspiration to any climber.  What these people do for 
climbing in our province is so necessary, and the formation of the Society (way back in the mid-nineties 
already!) was nothing short of visionary.  I don’t see how you can consider yourself to be serious about 
climbing without being an active member of the Society. 
 
Get serious – Join the Access Society of BC. 
 
Volunteering: 
Your offer to volunteer will never be turned down at Rec and Con . . . you need but call. 
 
Tread Softly 
Rec and Con 
 
Rec and Con are: 
Chris Barner 287-4611 Chair, Crest Creek, Bolting, Access Society, etc 
John Put  923-8798 Crest Creek, Bolting, Liaison – BC Parks, etc 
Paul Rydeen 286-0098 Kings Peak 
John Herron 287-2919 Tool Maintenance, Special Projects 
Ahren Rankin 287-4611 Bolt Fund 
Sean Sears 286-1516 Power Tools 
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Peasant’s Report 
 
I sat there, telephone in hand, staring at the growing pile of returned newsletters . . . “not at this address – 
return to sender.”  Every six months it’s the same thing; rush around like we’re mad, gathering information 
and publishing newsletters, purchasing envelopes to stuff, and mailing.  When the returned pile finally 
stops rising, we’re on the phone determining if your phone number is the same and you didn’t bother telling 
us that you’ve moved, or that you’re not interested anymore.  Why haven’t you paid this year? . . .  injured? 
traveling? career? children? . . . there are lots of good reasons not to have time for backcountry adventure, 
but it’s rare when a member keeps us informed.  (Thanks Pen!) 
 
As founding member, and extremely entertaining guy, Scott Isbister would say, “What the fuck is what the 
fuck??” 
 
This is the most difficult aspect of running a club; keeping track of wayward, flaky climbers is tricky.  People 
join clubs for many reasons, but as the ratio of volunteers to members would seem to indicate, they rarely 
join to be involved in a helpful way.  Instead, many of our members are parasitic in nature; they only hang 
around when they are getting something out of it.  Or perhaps they are the dreaded ‘fad’ member; they 
heard about the Heathens . . . and “hiking is supposed to be good for your complexion, isn’t it?”  They hand 
your twenty bucks and their address for about two weeks, and that’s the last time you ever hear from them.  
“Oh, Anna went to Australia to find herself.”  I hope she has better luck than we did. 
 
What are we? 
 
The Heathens is not an outdoor or mountaineering club.  Actually, we’re just Heathens.  Our club was origi-
nally about a certain outlook on life, humanism, and our relationship with nature, as opposed to simply en-
gaging in a particular set of activities.  For us, climbing and the mountains are the tools and the venue, but 
the aim is to encourage the development of the climbing human.  The activities are indirectly important for 
obvious reasons, but what we are advocating here is the experience of facing huge challenges under ex-
pert supervision within a close support group – not a stroll in the park.  Respect for the environments where 
these events take place is intrinsic to the experience.  It is on the cliffs and glaciers where Heathens 
‘capture’ the great confidence they will later ‘release’ into their everyday lives and circumstances. 
 
Of course, being of the climbing or adventuring ilk does not necessarily make one a Heathen.  Being Hea-
then is a state of mind and manner, and it involves partnership in a clan of comfort . . . a society of support.  
Almost twenty years ago, on a blustery late October day much like today, I stood in front of a crowded 
delegates meeting of the Federation of Mountain Clubs of BC to describe the goals and ideals of our new 
club.  Paul and I were blown away by the applause.  Now I often wonder if a portion of that original set of 
ideals has been eroded by rapid growth and conformity.  From time to time as the years have passed, 
we’ve had to evolve a little to avoid becoming too much of an ‘organization’:  we need to remain more of a 
‘tribe’. 
 
In the mountains this summer, there was a day when I stayed in camp when everyone else went climbing.  
I lay in the hot sun, and one of the things I thought about was where the Heathens were headed in the next 
decade, but the more I wondered, the more I began to see that the important issue is velocity, not direction.  
We need to take a leap forward by taking a step back.  If we wish to stay in the forefront of what we’re do-
ing, it’s best to rely on our unique character to dominate our approach and steer clear of what makes or-
ganizations top-heavy and cumbersome.  I’m not a huge believer in the “light is right” approach to moun-
taineering; it’s ironic that I believe it is absolutely necessary for efficient administration. 

 
Cover Photo: 
Paul negotiating a steep step on the South East 
Ridge of Reliance. 
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·   When you remove pitons from the brittle rock at Crest Creek you damage the placement.  You are 
probably a rookie, or you wouldn’t be naïve enough to remove them at all, so you have no knowledge of 
how to remove pitons carefully.  You have probably ruined several placements already, which ruins the 
routes.  If the placements are gone, so are yours and my opportunities to climb there at all stupid. 
·   These pitons cost between ten and twenty dollars each.  You have stolen hundreds of dollars worth of 
valuable hardware that was kindly donated by the first ascentionist so you could learn how to aid climb 
without killing yourself, and so the climbs at the aid areas do not get ruined by the constant removal and 
placement of pins.  Don’t be such a cheap prick!  Earn some money and buy some pitons of your own . . . 
not that you’ll ever use them!  It’s been my experience that only the uninitiated steal pitons – those without 
the guts or drive, let alone the knowledge, to actually use them.  They will probably hang unused in your 
gear collection, there only to impress your weenie friends.  Way to go! 
 
I had a friend, a proud strong man of Courtenay, who lost the use of his legs at the age of 23, the result of 
a fall that occurred because some idiot was tampering with fixed protection.  I have no patience for that 
crap. 
 
If I find out who is doing this, I will lay a beating on them . . . then spit on their broken body with no regret.  
Climbers have little patience for those who willingly endanger other climbers.  Even if those responsible 
simply suffer from ignorance, they should know better than to steal fixed protection. 
 
Returning the stolen articles, no questions asked, to the gear store/climbing gym would be a good start, 
though it would do nothing to repair the damage done to the climbs, or the insult to the generous experi-
enced climbers who made the routes for you in the first place.   
 
Fucking morons. 
 
On the adopt-a-crag front, attention is shifting back to the established areas now that we have the bulk of 
the crowds enjoying the Hiddens and Sunrise.  The area that is to receive attention is the Joint Wall, Sluice 
Wall, Gateway complex over by the creek outlet.  Work has begun already, with John Put having re-
scrubbed and retro-bolted his route ‘Beach Run’.  John Elliott put a big day in on ‘Whitewater Rodeo’, 
which has been rescrubbed now, an important bit of work for an excellent route.  A new anchor with rap 
hangars was placed at the top last year by Chris Barner and Mike Dwinnell. 
 
Alanna and Chris spent several days on the old classic ‘Joint Venture’ over the summer.  They rescrubbed 
the route, pulled tons of loose rocks out of the corner sections at the bottom, placed a protection bolt mid-
way, and put a bolt anchor at the bottom of the route.  Alanna moved on to begin work re-cleaning 
‘Procrastination’ nearby.  Plans are afoot to re-clean ‘Triad’, ‘Ya Bin Fishin’, ‘Karmacide’, ‘Rainbow Warrior’ 
and ‘Hands Off’.  We look forward to refurbishing the entirety of Crest Creek’s most impressive crag.  Now 
if we can only get more people around who are brave enough to take on a crack route harder than 5.7 and 
more than fifty feet in length we’ll be laughin’! 
 
John has plans to rebuild portions of Gateway’s staging areas.  A few of us packed some key logs up there 
this summer.  If he hadn’t finished the project this fall, he’ll be looking for volunteers come spring. 
 
Trailwork: 
There has been only one day of trailwork since the summer camp at Crest, and this was to clear brush 
away from the start of the aid trails and to place a waterbar on the Hiddens trail.  We didn’t get the big set 
of steps built at ‘Faulty Towers’ yet, but we did manage to wrestle the humongous stringers and the treads 
up the hill to the site.  Over the summer many logs were moved to sites where they will be used, and sev-
eral staging areas were topped with gravel. 
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Rec and Con Report 
 
Kings Peak: 
This project, usually on hold until summer passes, should get into full swing shortly.  The tools have been 
collected from where they have been hiding at Crest Creek, and Paul is beginning to make plans for the 
‘October onslaught’ that happens each year.  By the time you read this, there will have been five to eight 
days spent on the route, probably just above the waterfall in preparation for some major future work there, 
or more final touches near the start. 
 
We are still looking for some fool to help us with a major fundraising project to acquire air support for the 
upper trail.  Don’t be shy. 
 
Crest Creek: 
· New free routes:  There were only a could of new free routes made this year for various reasons – mainly 
that much effort was spent on trail work and refurbishing older climbs this season. 
 
At the Hiddens’ second tier, Chris Barner finished ‘Spring Cleaning’ (5.6) at the summer camp.  This is a 
nice crack – no bolts – with good finger locks all the way.  Highly recommended.  Sean Sears finished 
“Pigpen’ (5.7) (so named because it was a particularly dusty scrub) to the left of Spring Cleaning, by plac-
ing one protection bolt towards the end of the summer.  The route is characterized by steeper climbing 
near the bottom and an interesting wider crack to finish. 
 
Mike Rankin finished “Scrub-a-dub-duck” this year, but was unable to get the difficult start bolted.  I believe 
it was top roped at about 5.10 or so.  This new route should be completed early next spring. 
 
These three lines are situated between ‘Swollen Ovaries’ and ‘Fungus Ladder’ and are very high quality 
lines. 
 
John Elliott began work on a new line left of ‘The Accused’ at the first tier.  It is long, looks awesome, and 
has been top-roped at 5.10b or so.  One thin section will require bolts, but the majority of the route is fine 
cracks.  Nice. 
 
Robin, Chris and Nick all have routes on the go at the Hiddens/Sunrise area, and there are a few anchor 
bolts here and there on nearby crags for future projects. 
 
· New Aid Routes:  No new aid routes were finished this summer.  Of course summer is not the prime aid 
climbing season hereabouts.  I did find out that Nick’s route on the west wall is called ‘Hooks and Books’, a 
typical reflection of a climber’s priorities.  Alanna added the last few moves to ‘Slingin’ in the Rain’ and 
placed rap hangers.  A couple of aid lines are still in progress over at the west end. 
 
This brings me to the point where it is time to rant.  It has been reported that many fixed pins have gone 
missing from several climbs at the aid climbing areas.  Last year it was aid climbs at the Crowsnest and 
even the free climb ‘Lady of the Lake’ at the Hiddens. 
 
Does anybody know who the incredible assholes are that are stealing our fixed pitons?  If you do know 
them, tell them this.  If it is you who are reading, listen up. 
·  When you remove pins from a climb you put people in danger.  Climbers ascend these routes expecting 
to find these pins in place.  Someone may cross a long, dangerous section only to find the protection gone 
and the placement ruined.  These climbers have loved ones who depend on them, you fools.  If you want 
to kill and maim people go drunk driving somewhere and leave our pitons alone. 
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I further wondered why cash should be involved in the introduction of a person to the climbing community 
and natural environment where they live.  Shouldn’t the spread of that type of information be more ‘folkloric’ 
in nature, with the focus more on the campfire than the marketplace?  When clubs collect dues, the mem-
ber presumes some right to services or benefits without ensuring their own willing participation.  How likely 
is it to achieve a balance between members’ needs and volunteers under those circumstances; or to main-
tain it?  Collection of membership dues suddenly seemed ridiculous, as did the tedious record keeping 
inherently involved.  We’ve been abusing our most dedicated and creative volunteers chasing a ‘ghost 
membership’ that contributes nothing. 
 
Size doesn’t matter.  It’s not the length of your phoning list, or how much fluff happens to be clinging to 
your edges, that count.  What counts is the strength of your core.  The real nucleus of our club is who they 
are . . . period.  They show up to do trailwork in the rain; they produce newsletters; and they hang in slings 
for hours with tingling tootsies coaching our teenagers about pitons and pluck.  Commitment - not cash.  In 
the future, our membership will be more about contributions than accounts . . . but there are questions. 
 
So what about the accounts? 
 
Obviously, even though our is a frugal approach to daily operations and projects, we’re going to require 
some revenue to continue in any similar form.  Patronage and sponsorship will become our primary funding 
options in the future.  I can hear you asking “but why shouldn’t recreationists pay for their own activities?”  
Good point . . . but really, it is the huge economic engine of North America that has reduced wilderness 
from the size of the whole world around us to the few pristine parks and pockets we now find it increasingly 
difficult and expensive to reach.  Sadly, ‘the wilderness’ and ‘our own backyard’ are no longer synonymous 
in this new millennium.  It is called ‘back country’ and you have to pay to park there.  On a philosophical 
level, I’m completely comfortable with allowing business to pay for my parking. 
 
And if sponsors can’t be found?  Well, most ‘real’ members have stated that they would cheerfully continue 
to contribute financially even when not required to pay – many pledging much more than the current cost 
just because they love the idea.  “It’s the best twenty buck I’m ever gonna’ spend”, claims longtime leader 
Gerrald Cobbold.  As always, the folks closest to the club’s good works will continue to provide things like 
nails and fuel, drill bits and bolthangers, at their own expense.  It is not about money for them.  Surpris-
ingly, some $355.00 has been collected already; tokens of support for the simple suggestion of change. 
 
Grant monies might still be applied for to fund expensive or urgent projects, or for unforeseen repair costs.  
Continuing small fundraising projects overseen by volunteers will provide modest revenues on an ongoing 
basis, such as the rental of club tools and equipment to non-members and groups. 
 
Compare these relatively simple fundraising ideas with maximum effort member chasing that yields a paltry 
voluntary payment ratio of some 32% over an average year.  At the very least, these new ideas for funding 
will offer a change that is as good as a rest for weary volunteers.  They’ve been chasing us all over the 
country (or back country) for dues owing totaling an absurd $25,000.00 plus since 1990.  Membership 
revenues are finite, limited by the number of members, but contributions from ‘wherever’ are not.  In fact, if 
good fortune be with us, we might expect to do much better financially than in a year where every member 
paid dues.  In a worst case scenario – no revenues at all – we can return to chipping in twenty dollars each 
to supply a minimum budget; enough to print two newsletters, buy an Access Society membership and 
purchase a box of nails. 
 
What does this mean for members? 
 
Not a lot if you’re an active contributing member.  It means you no longer have to pay money to be in this 
club, but it also means that nobody owes you anything.  We will consider each other’s participation a gift.  If 
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you want particular skills or knowledge you can approach the club with an offer to donate or volunteer.  
Your inclusion on the mailing list will be voluntary – you will contact us by Christmas or so each year if you 
want newsletters, services and to be notified about upcoming events, courses and camps.  The responsi-
bility to be in contact will rest with the member, but they can save their money to belong to the Access So-
ciety, the A.C.C. or the F.M.C.B.C; or they can buy beer. 
 
Less time will be spent or wasted on membership services, which accounts for about 80% of the adminis-
trative effort the club expends, leaving more time and effort to fundraise, and to put into programs that 
really work like Rec and Con, Safety and Education and Community Youth Development.  I think we will 
have time to serve members better in these other aspects. 
 
It means your membership list will become a little shorter and you are going to make a few more phone 
calls. 
 
What does this mean for our club? 
 
We will be less burdened by administrative hassle, but what about firmly planting one foot on the slippery 
slope of sponsorship?  Will there be strings attached?  I guess these questions can only be answered by 
experiment.  There is the possibility of increased funding, but regardless, there are also some provisions 
for a minimal operating plan if necessary.  Certainly, it will save some valuable time if we’re dealing with 
fewer non-contributing members. 
 
More importantly, it will be a chance for us to offer a more pure experience.  Forget the expectation and 
responsibility that accompany paid memberships and get back to the perfection of volunteerism.  We can 
pass knowledge from generation to generation of local climbers in a grass roots fashion within a close so-
cial group of likeminded individuals, and get a step closer to the original intent of our club – to provide an 
uncluttered and uncomplicated approach to the benefits and responsibilities of outdoor recreation. 
 
Put succinctly . . . less bullshit. 
 
What about new members? 
 
In our 2004 fall and winter newsletter were some very kind words that Peter Rothermel wrote about our 
club: 
 “The only island club that is attracting new members is the Heathens.  They are the club putting 
up the new routes, starting youth programs, having exciting winter and summer camps for all their mem-
bership, and attracting new people . . . “ 
 
High praise indeed from a gentleman like Peter, so it may come as some shock that a club so successful in 
attracting new members is, essentially, about to jettison a “whack” of ‘em.  But our method of inviting new 
members has been partially to blame for our inefficiency. 
 
Until now we’ve operated on an ‘everybody extremely welcome’ basis – an attitude I’d favour perpetuating 
because we’re a very outgoing and social clan – but we need to tweak the idea a little.  In the future, as in 
the past, we’ll consider anyone, but will only embrace those leaning toward club ideals and values, who 
favour a holistic approach to climbing.  There will be an assessment period before the ‘plunge’ is taken. 
 
Of course, there will always be a welcome extended to those that come to us from other clubs and regions.  
Sandy Briggs always refers find humans like Torge, Jackie and Scott and Violet.  Further, the club has 
recently been privileged with the company of Karen Hutton.  When Karen came to us she was a novice 
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Meet Your Leaders: 
 
Ahren Rankin 
Started climbing?  Started rock climbing in 1998 at 17 years of age, and began 
mountaineering the following year. 
Where do you climb most?  Crest Creek and Strathcona Park. 
Favourite outdoor sport?  Mountain rambling – love climbing in the mountains. 
Most advanced skills?  Aid Climbing, good technical knowledge and understand-
ing of equipment – employed in equipment sales for years. 
Most memorable or best experience?  Coast Range trip last summer  . . . a one 
thousand kilometer approach exploring British Columbia! . . . and, in the beginning, 
just discovering the mountains. 
Scariest epic?  Haven’t really had a scary one yet . . . knock wood! 
Favourite Vancouver Island destination?  Kings Peak, that mountain’s really got 
somethin’ . . . and Tom Taylor for the fine climbing. 
Favourite non-Vancouver Island destination?  The Coast Range 
Well-known climber that inspires you?  John Clarke, for his exploratory spirit; Walter Bonatti, so far 
ahead of his time; Yvon Choinard, for his innovations in equipment design and manufacture. 
What new members should know about you?  I’m a good passenger, give me a ride!  I’m a pretty solid 
all-around climber.  Give me a call, let’s go climbing. 
Future goals?  To one day have a healthy shoulder . . . it would be cool to visit the Sounthern Alps of New 
Zealand . . . to continue to be part of developing Crest Creek . . . to build a replica of the Taj Mahal at the 
col on Kings Peak out of Ritz crackers. 
Words of wisdom?  Ask me in a few more years. 
 
John Herron (sorry John, I didn’t get a picture) 
Started climbing?  Started rock climbing in 1985 at age 32 at Elk Falls.  Skiing from an early age including 
a stint in ski patrol.  Mountaineering since the late eighties. 
Where do you climb most?  Crest Creek and Strathcona Park . . . North Shore/Garibaldi. 
Favourite outdoor sport?  Climbing and hiking, skiing when the knees are good, snowshoeing. 
Most advanced skills?  General cragging skills, fixed rope work, can place bolts. 
Most memorable or best experience?  2001 week long trip to the Alava/Bate area and the inaugural al-
pine camp at Bedwell Lake . . . 2 fog-filled Kings Peak climbs. 
Scariest epic?  At that alpine camp a fall on Big Interior resulted in some broken bones and other injuries.  
I served as base camp coordinator, organizing labour and equipment for the rescue, and had the recovery 
and assessment site ready to receive victims and rescuers at midnight . . . tense waiting.  Later that week, 
we had to bail from Tom Taylor in a wicked storm after a wet bivy.  If we hadn’t died from hypothermia, we 
would have drowned! 
Favourite Vancouver Island destination?  Alava/Bate is a special, secret little place.  Awesome!  Crest 
Creek Crags – especially during the summer camp in the shady breezy alders. 
Favourite non-Vancouver Island destination?  The Whistler/Pemberton/Garibaldi area as it was in the 
early ‘70’s . . . the Cariboo’s, west side. 
Well-known climber that inspires you?  Edmund Hillary:  I was born the year that he climbed Everest 
with Tenzing.  I just think it’s exemplary what he has done since in the Khumbu . . . schools, hospitals, etc . 
. . and the Heathens; I find our energy inspiring . . . it’s good energy. 
What new members should know about you?  I’m getting close to retirement so I’ll be real available 
soon.  I’m approachable – call me.  I’ll teach you how to sharpen trailwork tools . . . and how to dull them 
up again! 
Future goals?  Avoiding ‘dirting’!  Trying to stay active as much as possible.  A trip to the Coast Range . . . 
back to Alava/Bates . . . put up another route at Crest Creek. 
Words of wisdom?  Just get out there.  You’ll see when you get there. 

Ahren Rankin 
James Rode 
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was to be the leader this time and Torga the victim.  It took us a while to get organized and took me a while 
to actually get off the ground – stepping over the edge onto dirty rock on an unknown climb was intimidat-
ing at best.  Chris jumared up a fixed rope alongside the climb so that he could coach me on (and check 
my placements – thank God).  It took what felt like forever, and was the toughest climb I have ever done, I 
had to make some aid moves in the middle (thank you Chris for the sling that you clipped between us as I 
made those moves).  You have no idea how incredible it is to have Chris at your shoulder when you are 
struggling to make a placement or are hesitant about whether you have placed your gear well enough.  
That calm reassuring presence and the advice and encouragement he gave me got me up that climb.  At 
the top I fixed a rope for Jackie to ascend on prussiks and Chris and I surveyed the cliff top to decide which 
would be the best place to build the pulley system to haul up Torga.  We looked at several possibilities and 
I decided that we would haul from the top of Procrastination – the climb I had just done.  Sean was with me 
to give advice and assistance on the hauling system and Chris was off to check in with Jackie and Torga.  
Thank goodness Sean was there – without him Torga would have had a long wait to be rescued.  I had put 
so much into the climb that I had nothing left – and I couldn’t think straight, my mind was completely blank 
and I couldn’t remember anything.  With much coaxing and encouragement from Sean I finally started put-
ting the pieces together and under his watchful eye managed to build the basic hauling system.  As luck 
would have it (or I suppose, I must have learned something) the system worked very well and by the time 
Jackie had prussiked her way to the top of the cliff to help me I (and Sean) had Torga well on his way.  
Jackie immediately helped with the hauling and soon we had Torga at the top too and we sat with Chris 
and Sean to re-cap the day’s events.  It was an incredible experience and one that I will remember for a 
long time to come. 
 

September started with climbing and then disappeared in a blur of work, work and more work.  October 
brought the half marathon in Victoria, more climbing days, an aid climbing day and two days work on the 
Kings Peak trail.  Now it’s November and on the 19th I christened my new climbing rope by learning to aid 
solo on Saxifrage at Crow’s Nest – I promise I’ll get faster (it probably took me at least 3 hours to get up 
there).  With any luck there’ll be lots more opportunities to aid climb and do trail work over the winter 
months and then next Spring I can emerge fit and ready for more challenges. 
 

So why do I love the Heathens?  I love Chris and Sean because they saw in me things that I did not see in 
myself, there are many things that I have done and learned that I had no idea were possible for me – they 
knew I could do it.  I have been accepted with open arms, unconditionally, and made to feel “one of the 
family” by all the Heathens that I have had the pleasure to meet.  Everyone has been friendly and suppor-
tive and has added to the great experiences that I have had (and continue to have) this year.  Patience 
seems to be a virtue with everyone, but especially with Mike Rankin who spent many many hours with me 
as I practiced leading on gear, learned to jumar and attempted aid climbing.  John Elliott and Gerald Cob-
bold too spent days belaying me as I took the lead and worked through the list of climbs that Chris had 
given me to test my skills on. 
 

I am not the person that I was this spring – I have grown in many ways (although happily I now weigh less).  
I am more confident, more self-assured in everything that I do, I am more aware of safety for myself and 
others, I feel more alive and am fitter that I have ever been.  I have more strength, both mental and physi-
cal, and I have more skills and knowledge in many areas.  I have made friends, and look forward to making 
many more.  These are some of my reasons – I’m sure that you will have yours too when you decide to 
become involved. 
 
Thank you everyone. 

Karen Hutton 
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climber, but she displayed a warm and lovely heart and disposition.  People with Karen’s warmth, just 
‘undiscovered’ Heathens really, will always be welcome. 
 
And true to the no-conformist background of the club’s founders, we shall always accept those, climbers or 
otherwise, who feel excluded by everyone else.  These rare folk are often the hidden jewels of our socie-
ties. 
 
Conclusion: 
“What a strange and interesting idea” I whispered to myself, waking from my alpine, hot sun daydreams, 
and gazing at the simple beauty of a mountain ridge and the eye blue glacier that tumbled from it . .  . “but 
it just might be the right thing for us.” 
 
To be sure it will be a strange development in the eyes of the ‘more is better’ crowd.  These days long lists 
of names with funky e-mail addresses and ‘paid in full’ stamps are important to many . . . but not to us.  
We’re returning to the idea of operating our club with the pure simplicity of that mountain ridge and the 
irresistible force of that tumbling glacier.  Forward thinking cannot, by definition, be familiar . . . but we are 
comfortable with attempting this new idea, and hope it sparks the thrill of novelty in you.  At once, we can 
honour our original ideals while going forward to attain our future vision; and by refocusing on values and 
loyalties we can be better club members, resulting in a closer, stronger club. 
 
(Thinking deeply)  It seems strange that nothing will really change.  We are who we are, and that will for-
ever be true.  What we’re doing here is gaining the wisdom to see that it is futile to try to make ‘just every-
body’ into who we are.  To be involved, simply contact us within a reasonable time after you receive this 
issue of the newsletter.  You will determine the direction and scope of the club by either choosing or not 
choosing to contact us.  The club, more than ever, will be you. 
 
We hope to hear from you soon. 

Peasant 

Celebrating Great Heathens 
 
Muff Hackett – newsletter editor for the past 11 years, base camp hostess, 
mother of two grown children and glad to be part of this crazy endeavour.  For 
someone who likes a nice walk, thanks, this has been both an education and a 
joy to be involved in.  I have been able to develop some amazing technical skills 
at your expense (thanks guys!) and have parlayed having a scanner and some 
free time (how I got this job in the first place) into 22 issues plus of this fine pub-
lication.  (Does our beloved Peasant have any idea how hard it is to write some-
thing like this about oneself?)   
 
Sandy Briggs – thanks so much for your donation of $200.00.  People like 
Sandy make a lot happen on Vancouver Island, leading climbs for the ACC, 
acting as an PMCBC delegate, working on the Strathcona Park Public Advisory 
Committee, writing articles for all kinds of publications.  He’s done so much for 
climbing.  He honours us with such a donation! 

They always said she had 
bats in her belfry - here is 
incontrovertible proof. 

Jesse Hackett 



6 

Safety and Education 
Committee 

Chair: Dave Ratson 
923-2380 

“To ensure that opportunities are provided for  
members to improve their mountain skills” 

 

One of the characteristics that the Heathens club is well known for throughout the climbing community is 
our commitment to safety and education. The club actively supports members with a desire to travel BC’s 
wild places by providing numerous educational opportunities, all of which have a very strong safety ele-
ment.  
The Safety and Education committee’s role is to co-ordinate and facilitates the educational activities of 
other related committees and to respond to the needs and desires of the membership with regards to train-
ing. If any member would like to assist the committee or to bring a training need to the attention of the com-
mittee please call Dave Ratson at 923 2380. 

2005-06 schedule 

 
 

In this issue of the newsletter we are continuing a series of articles on selected topics related to safety and 
education. The topic for this newsletter is “mountain photography”. Two particularly gifted heathen photog-
raphers have broken from inhibition and put pen to paper to pass on some of their wisdom. Alex Ratson 
has written an article from his dormitory in Toronto and from his vow never to write anything we have an 
article by Paul Rydeen. There is a dual purpose to this series: one is to pass on valuable information to 
members and the other is to help develop leadership skills through research and the communication of 
ideas. At some future date, the articles will be reprinted into a booklet.  
 

MOUNTAINEERING SAFETY and EDUCATION 
     Newsletter issue 

1.0 INTRODUCTION to Mountaineering safety Spring/Summer 1999  
2.0 ROCK RESCUE Spring/Summer 1999  
3.0 CREVASSE RESCUE-  Fall/Winter 1999 
4.0  GENERAL MOUNTAINEERING TRAINING-  Spring/Summer 2000 
5.0 HIGH ALTITUDE MOUNTAINEERING Fall/Winter 2000 
6.0 AVALANCHE AWARENESS Spring/Summer 2001 
7.0 CAMP FOOD Fall/Winter 2001 
8.0 BIVOUACS Spring/Summer 2002 
9.0 CROSSING WATER Fall/Winter 2002 
10.0 COMMUNICATIONS ON A GRAND SCALE  2003 (single issue) 
11.0  HORIZONTAL TRAILS: design, construction and maintenance Spring/Summer 2004 
12.0  VERTICAL TRAILS: The Crest Creel Crags  Fall/Winter 2004 
13.0 MOUNTAIN PHOTOGRAPHY                Fall/Winter 2005 
 
 
 

Course/event Date/location Contact phone 

Heathens Winter Skills camp Winter, final date and location 
TBA 

Weekends Chris Barner 
Week day Dave Ratson 
Evenings Dave Ratson 

287-4611 
923-2550 
923-2380 

Michael Down slide show Winter, final date and location 
TBA 

 Chris Barner 
  

  
287-4611 

Heathens Alpine Camp June 30 to July 16 
Crest Creek 

 Chris Barner 
  

  
287-4611 
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then over at the Big Fun area.  Mike P. had a little rope-tossing epic with the dead tree but with John and 
Gerald’s help the rope came free – phew.  My last day was a lazy one, hanging out by the creek and lei-
surely packing up camp for the drive home.  Summer camp was over – but there were more adventures 
and climbing weekends to come. 
 

The following week was to be my first mountaineering trip with Sean, Gerald and Dom; we were off to Mt 
Septimus.  The rain started as we left Campbell River – and didn’t stop.  Sean and I reached the trail head 
(about 2 hours late) and met up with Gerald and Dom and debated whether to make the trip or not.  We 
decided that as we all had 3 days off and no other plans we might as well carry on and hope that the 
weather would change.  It rained all the way to Bedwell Lake where we pitched our camp.  We had decided 
against bringing the tents and had 2 tarps and our bivy sacks.  It was cold and we were pretty wet so as 
soon as camp was set up we got changed and jumped into our sleeping bags and bivy sacks – it was 
about 4pm.  We stayed in our sleeping bags and bivy sacks, under the tarps for 3 days – the rain never 
stopped – it looked as though it might a couple of times, but never actually did.  We were about 50 yards 
from the water and couldn’t even see it.  Who knew that you could spend so much time doing absolutely 
nothing and still have fun?  We observed the cycle of life over the 3 days, wake up have coffee, smoke, 
eat, talk, laugh, and nap – and then start all over again.  In the 3 days we were there I only got out of my 
bivy sack to go to the bathroom – and to change, pack and walk out on our last day!  A very relaxing trip – 
Mt Septimus would have to wait for another day. 
 

Over the summer I had the opportunity to climb with Gerald C. and we went to quite a few other climbing 
areas on the island:  Nanaimo river (sunny side and the dark side), Genoa Bay, Comox Lake and 
Saltspring Island.  With Gerald’s encouragement I took the lead on many new climbs and others that I had 
only top-roped before (or was it just that he didn’t want to lead) it was all great experience for me. 
 

At the end of July I got another chance to try a mountain – this time it was to be Tom Taylor with Sean, Keri 
and Mike R.  It started out a little wet – again, in fact it rained the whole way to our camp site on the far 
side of Bedwell Lake and all that night, the next day, and that night too.  Happily on Monday morning the 
sun came out, we grabbed our gear (and left our camp to dry out) and took off for the summit.  It proved to 
be a long day – Keri and I were a little slow (to put it politely) and Sean and Mike prodded us along as best 
they could.  It was late in the day when we finally reached the summit – but it was sooooooooo worth it.  
The last people to sign the register before us were Mike and Hannah Preston – about two weeks before.  
The views were magnificent, but we didn’t have much time to enjoy them as the race was on to get back 
before dark.  We made it back to our campsite at about 7pm and then had to pack up and head out.  It was 
slow going and we just made it to the main trail when the darkness fell – it was a long walk out by head-
lamp and it was past midnight when we got back to the truck – tired but happy.  Chris and Aaron were wait-
ing up for us when we got in around 2:30am and laughed as we told them of our big adventure.  It was 
quite the trip. 
 

In August I had the opportunity to take the rope rescue course with Jackie and Torga (from Victoria) and 
Chris and Sean.  What an awesome experience that was.  We put in a very long first day up at Sunrise, 
baking in the sun, placing gear, building anchors, tying knots, and learning the basics of hauling systems.  
Back at the house we went over what we had learned and talked about what was to happen the next day – 
we weren’t to find out where we were going or what we had to do until we arrived back at Crest the next 
morning.  When we got there Chris and Sean laid out our scenario at the Joint Wall.  We were a climbing 
party of three, one climber was to be injured on the first pitch and would have to be hauled up to the ledge.  
Torga led the first pitch of Triad, Jackie seconded and I was coming up last when it happened – I became 
the victim.  Jackie and Torga put all of the things that they had learned to the test and successfully hauled 
me onto the ledge where we were to continue with our rescue situation.  Now we had to decide how to get 
the injured party off the cliff – there was no retreat – raging river below – so we had to either traverse 
across the cliff face (which was quickly ruled out) or climb up and haul the victim to safety.  We had to go 
up – but how?  The climbs were all out of our range of leading ability, the bolted climbs had large over-
hangs or high grades, or both.  The climb we would have to tackle was a mixed climb and rated at 5.9+.  I 
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share their skills and knowledge with others so that they too may go out and enjoy the mountains safely is 
a great thing.  For me it is a gift – a gift that I treasure and give thanks for every day. 
 

I attended summer camp alone, and when I pulled into the parking lot Mike Rankin was there and helped 
me make numerous trips with all my gear and set up my tent and campsite.  That day we went to Hidden 
Walls and I had the opportunity to make the 3rd ascent on Chris’s new climb “Spring Cleaning” and sec-
onded Nick on “Hidden Treasure”.  In the late afternoon Chris showed me the art of soloing and I made my 
way from the bottom of the Hidden Walls to the top of Sunrise.  What a great close to the day.  The next 
day it was off to the main wall where I practiced leading on gear, and then we explored the canyon, the 
waterfall and the sinkhole.  Then it was off to Crow’s Nest to do battle with Azen Wave again (more 
scrapes and scars) and Levis.  In the evening Chris, Hannah and I climbed Whitewater Rodeo in the dusk 
– although I was apparently way off route – did I mention it was getting dark?  Friday was a rainy day and it 
was off to Sunset Roof to tackle Dr Bolt with Chris, Mike and Hannah.  I had seen Dr Bolt before – but had 
never seen anyone go up it – hours later when I finally made it to the top (exhausted) and rapped back 
down – I got to belay Hannah and see how it should have been done J We spent the whole day there and 
got back to camp tired but happy – I was going to cook dinner but the stove decided not to co-operate so 
we had a veggie picnic by the creek in the dark instead and listened to Chris play the guitar. 
 

Saturday was a great day for me, I joined Mike D. and Robin, it was a super hot day and I was pretty happy 
with my climbing.  In the afternoon it was time to make my attempt on Swollen Ovaries.  (I had tried it a 
couple of weeks before but it was at the end of the day and the rain had started, I kept falling at the second 
bolt and had to give up.)  I was a little nervous as I began leading and was hesitant over gear placements, 
the gallery started to form beneath me and I thankfully made it to the first bolt – now for the tough part.  
That second bolt is (for me) a long and awkward reach to the left and I took a couple of falls trying to reach 
my way over there.  With encouragement (catcalls) from below I made another attempt – got there, hauled 
out slack to make the clip……………and then fell off.  Robin made a beautiful catch (thank God) and when 
the laughter had subsided (and I had got my nerve back) I tried again and made it – there is something 
very motivating about those big falls (as in……..you don’t want to repeat them too often).  I was so ecstatic 
when I got to the top that all I could think of was “must rap down”.  There were no rap hangers, Hannah 
was on her way up the other climb (with the rap hangers) so I pulled the rope, dismantled the anchor and 
was heading off along the cliff to rap down elsewhere – when – I was (rudely) reminded from below that I 
was supposed to clean my gear – Oops – I put so much effort into the climb that I was brain dead when I 
got to the top.  Oh well – these things happen (much to everyone’s amusement).  Much later that night 
Chris, Aaron, Hannah and I drove into Gold River and had a late night picnic in the parking lot and watched 
the stars – another perfect day. 
 

Sunday was a lazy day, we all got off to a very slow start and couldn’t seem to be able to make our minds 
up what to do or where to go.  It rained, and we procrastinated, and snacked and chatted and finally wan-
dered over to Crow’s Nest and watched Hannah aid Colonel Cluster before the drive home.  It was back to 
work for me on Monday and Tuesday and then on the road again to Campbell River to visit Paul and 
Heather (and borrow Heather’s hiking gear) and then on to the Heathens camp.  Wednesday was rainy so 
Mike R. and I headed off to Dr Bolt so that I could practice.  My first attempt the week before had been 
painfully slow – and painful (my legs were covered in bruises from the aiders and the rock).  This time with 
coaching from Mike I made better progress and by the time I had made my third ascent had managed to 
both improve my time and my technique and as a bonus, consolidate all the bruises on my right thigh into 
one very large one that covered pretty much the whole thing!  Another great day!  The next day was sunny 
and I climbed with Gerald C. (another patient belayer) at the Hidden Walls and Sunrise.  Friday was rainy 
again and it was off to Emerald Wall with Mike R. and the Preston family.  I was able to second Evil Deed 
with Mike and then led the pitch.  Guy and his son Brian hung out with us for a while and Brian had his first 
attempt at the jumars which was lots of fun.  That evening Mike, Aven, myself and Hannah top-roped 
Whitewater Rodeo in the fast approaching darkness – watched by Barb and Gerald from the beach.  By the 
time Hannah made the last ascent it was almost dark and the hike down was done very gingerly.  Saturday 
was another hot day and Gerald and I climbed with the Prestons and Jon & Scott Putt at the main wall and 
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13.1 Photography: memories and dreams    Dave Ratson 
Photography serves many purposes such as to record, to promote and to measure things but for me pho-
tography’s greatest purpose is to preserve memories, record journeys and promote dreams.  It is in fact a 
reflection of life itself. 
In the summer of 1992 when Alex was but 6-years old the two of us took a bag lunch and rode the Blue 
chair to the top of Mount Washington. There we gazed at the far off mountains of Vancouver Island and 
what it might be like to see them close up. We dreamed of experiencing them together and recorded them 
in our hearts and on film.  We talked about those mountains and whenever we did, Alex would bring out 
the photo album to help keep the memory alive. Not only the memory of what they looked like but how they 
seemed to ‘call out’. Alex in particular sensed the mountains call to him, even to this day and the call is 
amplified when looking at a photograph taken from a previous vantage point. 
In 1995, Alex started a 5-year General Mountaineering course under Chris Barner’s tutelage. His progress 
is well documented photographically. Every time we went on a trip into the mountains there always seemed 
to emerge vistas of ‘tomorrow’s journey’. In the intervening months, those dreams of trips to-be stayed 
alive through photographs.  Through the winter, Alex would bring out the photo album to dream and talk 
about the next trip into the mountains. 
Today, those same photos not only provide memories of past trips and evoke dreams of trips yet to be but 
also record the journey to manhood that a child began. 
 

13.2 The most asked question of the year, digital or film & why. 
 Alex Ratson from his dungeon of a dorm in T-dot Ontario 

 

As many of you are noticing the world of photography is drastically changing in a major way with the intro-
duction of digital capture. This revolution is probably the most major innovation in photography since 1839 
when photography was officially invented with the daguerreotype. 
 

Like the early daguerreotype digital also started out sub par compared to its older sibling although over 
time improvements changed it from a compromise to an industry standard.  Just like paintings and draw-
ings turned into methods only used for fine art so have modern film emulsion photography methods with 
the rise of digital. Although not totally whipped off the market, film is definitely on the out with exceptions to 
a few specialty markets one of which is adventure sports photography. The main reason that film (more 
specifically the 35mm format) has stayed in this market is due to the size of the cameras.   
 

There are many small SLR style digitals on the market such as the Nikon D70S and Canon 20D although 
both cameras cannot compete with the detail recorded in a 35mm slide that has been properly scanned. 
The smallest digital SLR’s to knock 35mm (and even medium format) out is Nikons D2X and Canons 
1DS/1DS MKII. Both of these cameras are a lot heavier then most people would like to carry on an ex-
tended climbing trip. 
 

With the tried and true 35mm format there are still new cameras being developed (take Nikon’s new F6 for 
example) and Fuji are still releasing new film emulations.  
 

Is film dead? Definitely not! One of the other benefits of film over digital is that you can shoot slides - very 
handy for slide shows which seem to be a traditional rainy day social event for us adventurers. It is possi-
ble to transfer digital files to a slide although the process is costly and the end result will not come close to 
an original slide.  As of August 2005 Canon announced a compact (for a pro SLR that is) 12 mega pixel 
camera with Nikon in hot pursuit (they will most likely announce a similar camera in early November.)  De-
pending on the outcome of these cameras once they actually make it into the field, the balance might shift 
even more to favour digital in the pro adventure sport field. 
 

Not everyone needs to be such a nit pick like my self about squeezing every ounce of quality out of a 
photo. For such people digital is a very good option especially if you are new to photography. A 6 mega 
pixel camera can provide files that, which properly handled through the digital workflow,  will easily enlarge 
to such sizes as 16”X24” or 20”X30” and still look good to most people’s eyes.  Really, how often do you 
look at a 20”X30” from a distance of 6 inches? If never, you should be fairly happy with the results. When 
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shooting digital you also have the advantage of looking at your shot right after you take it (AKA ‘chimping’ 
by most pros) which is great because if you notice you have over or underexposed you can make the 
proper corrections in camera to counter that effect and retake the shot. Back in the pre digital days a lot of 
people would leave photography to the pros and hard core amateurs as they were not down for all the has-
sles of learning to use a light meter properly. Nowadays anyone can get into photography with a digital 
camera and not have to worry if they will be in for a surprise when they get home and look at their shots. 
 

So far I have only referred to SLR type cameras. I am now going to talk about smaller point & shoot style 
cameras as I feel these are what a large number of readers will be using to bring back that one of a kind 
Sasquach shot.  These little cameras are great to throw in your pocket and take anywhere. 
 

This market of cameras is very saturated with a verity of models available with various resolutions (mega 
pixel count) and features. Most of these cameras will range from 3 mega pixels up. As a benchmark a 3 
mega pixel camera will output a 5X7 print with results that will be hard to tell apart from the same size print 
from a 35mm negative. 
 

My favourite compact is the Canon SD-500. It is fairly basic and simple to use.  It’s 7 mega pixel sensor is 
more then good enough for printing at a verity sizes. I have seen one 11X14 from it that came out very nice 
and I have confidence that it could easily go even larger. Canon recently handed this camera out to a vari-
ety of famous Canadians to take on their summer travels and has since posted there shots on this web 
page: http://www.canon.ca/digitalphotography/english/whatsnew_g.asp?sid=64 which make for some great 
examples of what it is capable of.  Here in Toronto, quite a few of the pro’s are using this as their “pocket 
camera” that they always have on them and use for those times someone asked them not to take another 
photo. 
 

Another camera that I really like and would strongly recommend for climbing and mountaineering is the 8 
mega pixel Nikon Cool Pix 8400. This camera is larger then most compacts although still vary portable. I 
actually like its added bulk as I find it much easier to grasp in my hand when I have a thick glove or mitt on. 
This camera also sports a vary nice lens with a zoom range that has an equivalent of 24mm-85mm on a 
35mm camera. This has been my most used range in the mountains I find. 
 

I think each person is different when it comes to their demands on a camera although with the large variety 
of digitals out there from compact point & shoots to larger SLR’s there is most likely a digital camera for 
everyone. If you are like me and demand the utmost quality in a reliable & light package or you just like film 
do not feel as if you are swimming against the current.  Film is still strong and if anything digital has made it 
even stronger then it was with more advanced printing options now available. 
 
13.3 The early years of mountain photography Dave Ratson 
The first time mankind set foot on the moon, the words and images were recorded for all to see and hear 
forever. It has always been this way. Great writers are able to place ‘word pictures’ in our minds but as we 
all know it takes 1,000 words to describe a single picture. Even those gifted at writing rely heavily on illus-
trations to convey their points. 
 

Until the late 1800’s paintings and sketches were normal way to illustrate mountain journeys. In his book, 
“Scrambles Amongst the Alps in the years 1860-69” Edward Whymper applied his skill as an engraver to 
record his mountain exploits. These are amazing works of art in their own right, but at the time served a 
more humble purpose. There were few artistic adventurers then, and even fewer now yet the drive to re-
cord ‘the journey’ remains. What to do? 
 

 In 1859 a child was born in Italy who would spend his life perfecting the answer to that question. When 
Vittorio Sella was 4-years old his father published the first Italian book on photography and in the same 
year (1863) his uncle, an accomplished climber formed the Italian Alpine Club (6-years following the first 
Alpine Club’s formation in Britain). With mountaineering and photography flowing through his veins, Vitto-
rio’s future was mapped out for him. This future was further set when his father died when Vittorio was 17 
and his mountaineering uncle took over Vittorio’s upbringing. Three years later (1879) Vittorio climbs his 
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Heathens – How do I love thee?  Let me count the ways . . .  
 
No wait a minute – maybe I should tell you first WHY. 
 

It had been a long winter of work, school, the occasional weekend gym climbing, much inactivity and (of 
course) eating too much.  The spring finally began in March and here I was – overweight, out of shape, and 
- raring to go climbing. 
 

My climbing partner and I had talked all winter about getting back outside and all of the things that we 
wanted to do.  We had decided to take the next step and get into trad climbing and needed to learn how to 
place gear.  We had a trip planned to go to Smith Rocks in April and wanted to be able to climb on gear 
when we were there.  Time to take action. 
 

We arranged a meeting with Chris and went up to visit one evening and get the low down on what we 
needed to buy and what we needed to do – just a little overwhelming!  Undaunted we took the plunge and 
arranged a weekend session to get the basics – what an exhausting (and exhilarating) weekend that was.  
So much to learn – so little time, and two guys with infinite patience as we struggled through – or – more 
correctly, I struggled through, my partner M. (being more knowledgeable and experienced) fared a little 
better than I did.  I still have the scars on my ankle from that memorable lead on Azen Wave – how I strug-
gle at the bottom of that climb J 
 

I had always had a fear of falling – which was never helped in the past by hearing “You’re gonna die” 
yelled at me across the crags as I frantically and desperately clawed my fingers and toes into the rock.  
That weekend didn’t exactly cure that fear – but I did get lots of practice at dealing with it.  Every time I 
made a bit of progress I was ordered to leap off – makes for some very long and tiring climbs J and lots of 
heart pounding excitement and yelling too!  But learn we did and although the days were long and hard we 
finished our weekend feeling really good about ourselves and what we had accomplished.  Don’t be fooled 
by their gruff exteriors – their secret is out – Chris and Sean are pretty nice guys to hang out with – and 
awesome guys to learn from! 
 

We climbed on our own two weekends later and tried to practice what we had learned – of course we were 
being super cautious and were roughly admonished when we were discovered by our teachers placing 
gear on Das Bolt while protected by a top rope!  The general feeling seemed to be that we were “pussys” 
and hadn’t learned a thing – Ok so we were totally embarrassed and slunk off to another climb (and more 
privacy) so that we could practice some more.  Some of us are a little slower to learn (and to risk life and 
limb) than others you know J 
 

I became more involved with the Heathens and was invited to participate in trail days, I had always appre-
ciated the great trails and staging areas at Crest Crags, but had never given any thought as to how they 
had been accomplished – I soon found out.  A long day in the rain, lying in the dirt, digging out duff and 
transporting it via buckets on a yoke on my shoulders, gave me a whole new perspective – and my respect 
for the hard work and dedication of the Heathens grew by leaps and bounds.  Every time I walk in to the 
Hidden Walls I feel an intense pride and sense of belonging, I smile to myself as I think of my small part in 
caring for a place that I have grown to love.  I drew a few strange (bemused) looks my first day out but I 
was warmly greeted by everyone and made to feel very welcome.  Even my feeble attempts at hacky sack 
were met with enthusiasm (and lots of laughter).  I was beginning to feel like part of the family – sadly while 
I became more involved with the Heathens my relationship with my climbing partner suffered – Smith 
Rocks almost didn’t happen, and after the trip our climbing partnership was officially over.  When your best 
friend is also your climbing partner the loss is great – I was devastated. 
 

Luckily for me my friendship with the Heathens continued, and I was welcomed into the home of Sean, 
Chris and Aaron and given the support, encouragement and friendship that I needed.  I spent many happy 
days this spring and summer hanging out at the house, the crags and on the trails, working, having fun, 
and learning.  It’s a tough school – but – there’s no better education to be had.  I have been given opportu-
nities to experience new things and learn technique from dedicated, caring people.  Their willingness to 
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The 2006 Heathens Summer Camp 
 
It’s always an active time, but this camp had worse than usual weather and several days of rain.  Neverthe-
less, members and guests got a lot accomplished during their windows of opportunity. 
 
·  Parties went scrubbing on four different days resulting in one completed new route – a nice crack at 5.6 

called ‘Spring Cleaning’.  Many new projects were partially cleaned.  Anchors were placed for several 
new projects. 

·  Parties went aid climbing on eight occasions, accounting for much of the action on poor days.  There 
was some progress on one new route, and many aid courses were taught. 

·  Seven days were excellent for free climbing, and were taken advantage of in addition to a few iffy or 
half-days. 

·  Three trailwork sessions occurred, with initial trail snipping and material transport being the primary 
objectives.  Many logs and loads of rock were carried.  The trails in and around the summer camp site 
were given the usual maintenance. 

·  As part of a few different learning plans several courses were given including Crag Awareness, Inter-
mediate Aid Climbing, Solo Aiding and Learning to Lead.  One member received an Introductory Aid 
course. 

·  Several trips to the alpine were undertaken, including climbs of Splendour Peak, Elkhorn, Kings Peak, 
Victoria Peak and a failed attempt on Rambler’s west buttress due to poor weather.  The Elk River trail 
was dayhiked several times and Crest Mtn. trail was ascended. 

·  There was one car crash, on the logging road below the Crowsnest.  Quite impressive. 
 
There are two amazing women you should know about: 
Hannah Preston – in only a couple of days she lead Mental Support (5.9), Levis (5.8), Azen Wave (5.9), 
The Accused (5.8), Spring Cleaning (5.6), Undercling Think (5.9), Shit Fuck Corner (5.9), Shrunken Testi-
cles (5.9+), Fading Pussy (5.10b), Swollen Ovaries (5.10a), Second Coming (5.5), Just Under the Wire 
(5.4), Lady of the Lake (5.7), Odd Couple (5.7), Faulty towers (5.6), and Das Bolt (5.6) . . . and climbed 
Levitation (5.9+) and Whitewater Rodeo (5.9).  She took part in an Intermediate Aid Climbing course and 
lead Dr. Bold (A1), A2 Brute (A2), and General Cluster (A2).  She learned how to rope-solo aid climb on Dr. 
Bolt, and topped it all off by leading Saxifrage (A1) at night and scoping out a new free climb to scrub.  
Unreal! 
 

Karen Hutton – learned how to climb ropeless, and learned the basics of aid climbing leading Dr. Bolt.  She 
lead tons of free climbs, culminating in an attempt on Swollen Ovaries in misty conditions, where she fell 
several times on slippery crux holds, but gutted it out and succeeded elated.  Awesome!  (We won’t men-
tion the confusion on the descent sweetheart!) 
 

These two climbers have been an inspiration to watch these many months. 
 
And then there was all the other cool stuff . . . exploring the canyon and wandering through the woods near 
the forest crags; checking out exciting new routes; packing big loads up to the worksites and then laying 
around in the stuff you just carried up; climbing late into the night and laying on your back on the staging 
areas staring up at the stars; guitar music and laughter drifting through the trees. 
 
149 members and guests visited the ’05 summer camp over the sixteen day period, including visitors from 
Europe and Chile.  Next year, 2006, is the Alpine Club of Canada centennial and we have invited them to 
be our special guests, and to be honorary members for the entire year.  The ’06 camp will occur between 
Friday, June 30, 2006 and Sunday, July 16, 2006.  See you there. 

The Tent Police 
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first mountain and guess what he does at the top? He camps out for several days taking photos! From that 
day on, Vittorio continues to develop his climbing and photographic skills.  In the winter of 1882, with 3-
years of climbing under his belt he makes the first winter ascent to the Matterhorn, a mountain first climbed 
by Whymper in 1865. But Vittorio was not satisfied with that accomplishment because he was not able to 
take his camera so a few months later, after summer had arrived, he climbed it again, but this with his cam-
era. 
 

Unlike the technology that Alex described, things were a little different then. For his summit shots, Vittorio 
had to pack his 40-pound Dallmeyer camera. Not only that, but instead of “film” the camera used glass 
plates, one per photo and each weighing 2-pounds!  He took 13-plates with him to the top of the Matter-
horn using 12 to create a 360ë panorama. Now, I do not like to take anything made of glass into the moun-
tains because it is so easily broken and I certainly would take more than 1 roll of 12  if I were going to climb 
the Matterhorn but such was the constraints of weight in those early days. You had to be very careful and 
you had to make every shot count. Vittorio could not have imagined a digital camera as Alex describes. 
For his 1897 trip with the King of Italy’s son, the Duke of Abruzzi to Mount Saint Elias in Alaska, Vittorio 
was using a much more advanced camera. His ‘heavy weight’ camera was only 25-pounds and he had a 
miniature camera that only weighed 10-pounds.  But like photographers today, he felt he needed both for 
this trip so he was carrying only 5-pounds less then when he was using the Dallmeyer. After packing this 
equipment all the way from the shores of Icy Bay to the foot of the Malaspina glacier he took one photo 
with the 25-pounder and left it and the larger class plates it required behind to lighten his load.   After al-
most 5-weeks they made the first ascent to the summit. This was a once in a life time trip, and Vittorio had 
the photographs to record it. Or so he thought. 
To quote, without permission from the book, Summit, 

“The Saint Elias region has some of the wettest conditions anywhere. (Vittorio) Sella had never en-
countered anything like it. Consequently, he made the only major blunder of his career on this trip. 
After exposing the glass plates, he stored them in a tent, in protective dividers. Unknown to him, con-
densation from his breath has settled on the plates and disturbed the emulsions, damaging many and 
altogether ruining some. He didn’t discover his error—a realization that must have been one of the 
worst moments of his career—until he was back in Italy. Sella never forgave himself completely for 
this oversight, however impossible it might have been to anticipate.” 

Such were some of the challenges in the early years of mountaineering.  
  

13.4 Mountain Photo Challenges   Paul Rydeen 
“Nice shot!”, “Wow, you went there?” “Great angle!”, “Can I get a copy of that picture?”, “Incredible light!” 
You’ve got to love the accolades that come along with a few decent shots, but let’s face it- - mountain pho-
tography can be a real pain in the butt! 
 

To start with, if you have a pack that is already bulging at the seams, it is often the camera that is the first 
thing to consider leaving behind. Unfortunately, once you are above tree line, your camera may be the first 
thing you wish you had. The SLR (single lens reflex) 35 mm type of camera  allows for lens options, filters 
and creative controls over shutter speed and aperture but this type of camera is definitely the heaviest and 
bulkiest choice. 
 

A small point and shoot 35 mm film camera doesn’t take up much room and is light enough to tuck into 
your pocket or to wear around your neck. Controls available to this type of camera are limited to the built in 
zoom lens and a very limited amount of lighting control.  Both point and shoot and SLR’s take film that 
must be changed periodically, and often at times that are a pain in the butt (imagine frozen fingers or bliz-
zard-like conditions). 
 

Digital cameras have become quite popular for out door enthusiasts due to their compactness, ease of 
use, do not require film to be purchased or changed and because of their ability to view and print photos 
from a personal computer just moments after you return home from a trip. 
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No mater what type of camera you chose, it is important to assess the nature of the conditions you may 
encounter during the shoot and what you hope to achieve with your photos. On a longer, more leisurely 
outing, it may make sense to have lens and filter options because you will more likely have time to experi-
ment with your shots. During a light and fast multi0pitch rock climb SLR camera and multiple lens options 
will not work. You would be better off with a compact digital or point and shoot camera because most of 
your shots will be looking up or down the route from a belay. To get great climbing photos, you need to 
separate yourself from the climbers, focusing on ways to get unique angles of the climb. 
 

It is a challenge to always be ready to take photos. Part of this problem may be addressed by having your 
camera available when ever you want it. This means your camera should not be buried in your pack while 
traveling, but either hanging from your harness, worn around your neck, tucked in a pocket or, my favour-
ite, clipped to your back pack’s shoulder straps so it hangs at your chest. Then, at least, you are ready 
should that perfect photo opportunity arise. 
 

Good photos don’t ‘just happen’. More often they are the result of foresight on behalf of the photographer 
who is always analyzing the surroundings, observing lighting conditions and in a sense, seeing into the 
future and being ready. Good photos rarely come from taking just one photo of a subject but from bracket-
ing the subject (using a series of slightly different aperture or shutter speeds) with several shots; knowing 
that the moon will rise full on a given night at a certain spot on the craggy horizon; realizing that clouds low 
in the sky with a setting sun could produce that ‘magic’ colour you are after or rising early to catch the pre-
sunrise moods of a clear winter morning. If you wish to have consistently good shots, these are a few of 
the important thoughts you will need to consider. 
 

Cold weather ‘eats’ batteries, no mater what your choice of camera is! This means that your camera needs 
to be kept warm all day and that once you are finished shooting, the batteries need to be removed and 
kept as close to your body as possible. I place my batteries in a Ziploc bag and tuck them in my fleece 
jacket that later becomes my pillow in my sleeping bag. Nothing sucks more than having the gift of a per-
fect photographic moment present itself only to realize your batteries are dead! 
 

After many years of mountain photography, I find that in order to stay interested in continuing to take pho-
tos I can’t continue to take the same types of shots, just because they have always worked. They eventu-
ally become repetitious and boring to me. It is important to continually look for different perspectives in 
order to keep things fresh. 
 

On top of all these challenges, now that I’ve got a collection of mountain pictures, friends are always trying 
to hit me up for a viewing of this trip or that trip, or a copy of  this picture or that picture or a essay on pho-
tography…. Not that I mind (it is just part of this process). But for the moment I think I will just settle down 
and enjoy what this mountain photography is really all about. I’ll grab a beer, turn down the lights, flick on 
the old slide projector and check out a few frames--- remembering what was---- and dreaming about what 
may be.  
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 Leadership Development Report 
 
L.D. is planning to send an expedition of new/
young leaders to a Coast Range destination, 
probably a ten day to two week camp on or 
near one of the major icefields, in July of 2007 
or 2008.  Before you go, you should have 
knowledge of technical rock climbing and snow 
anchors, experience with ice axe use, some 
rescue systems skills, and ability climbing large 
glaciated peaks.  Planning will begin over a 
year prior to the expedition departure date, al-
lowing time to evaluate and improve skills and 
fitness.  Call Fred Stanley (250)287-1870 or 
Chris Barner (250)287-4611 to get involved. 
 
There will be a scrubbing day organized at 
Crest Creek for some time next spring.  Those 
interesting in fixed rope work, bolting and fixed 
anchor maintenance or new route development 
should consider lending a hand. 
 
Be wise out there. 
Leadership Development 
 
Your Leaders and Co-Leaders: 
Chris Barner 287-4611 
Gary Hartford 
John Put 923-9798 
Alex Ratson 923-2380 
Sandy Briggs 380-3829 
Alanna Theoret 286-3321 
Bill Nelson 287-3787 
Brad Thomas 286-1869 
Paul Rydeen 286-0098 
Karie Daniel 
Paul Breukers 287-2333 
Elise Cote 285-3651 
Tak Ogasawara 923-1859 

Scott Isbister 923-8255 
Heather McDonald 286-
0098 
Fred Stanley 287-7938 
Ian Garber 
Neck Elson 
Donna Hartford 287-4306 
Mike Preston (780)483-4614 
Fred Put 
Gerald Cobbold 746-7760 
James Rode 951-8173 
Kelsey Booth 935-0156 
John Elliott 286-0782 
Willy Pakosz 287-4306 
Gene Berkey 287-4497 
Shauna Schmitke 287-4497 
Jim Tansky 338-4598 
Heidi Muhlbacher 923-4514 
Ahren Rankin 287-4611 
John Herron 287-2919 
Steve Koch  (604)304-8566 
Dave Ratson 923-2380 
Darren Wilman 286-3321 
Christine Portman 285-2121 
Paul Kendrick 286-0776 
Hannah Preston (780)483-4614 

Anatomically correct stone 
people 

James Rode 



18 

The glacier tongue and pristine blue lake near camp at ‘Doran Creek’.  If you wanted an image that said 
‘this is the Coast Range’, that would be it. 
The view from the ‘Far Twin’ of the upper reaches of ‘Government Reserve’ Creek.  What a place.  It is a 
valley that slashes well into the icefields of the Homathko, with all the rugged beauty and tumbling ice you 
could dream of. 
The way my heart went out to Ahren when he stumbled into the domicile with that stupid sling on his arm.  I 
hate that stupid sling. 
The awesome climb on Determination Peak with the incredible view down into the Homathko river valley . . 
. some 8,000’ of relieve! . . . and finding Richard Suddaby’s name in the summit register.  An old acquaint-
ance from Squamish in the early eighties, Richard also soloed the north ridge of Queen Bess. 
On each birthday, Darren would appear in the doorway of the domicile with special rollies and a cupcake 
with a candle in it. 
I often thought of Dave Knudsen after Mike told us he had passed.  I thought about our few phone conver-
sations, and all the incredible things he must have seen, and the full days with close friends he must have 
shared, during all those summers in the mountains. 
That winding glacial stream, forging a way to the lake through a blue icy wonder of a scene.  I hope I can 
look back on my life and describe it just the same way. 
My partner Paul . . . always the best companion a climber could have.  Thanks man. 
 
Summary: 
Homathko south of Doran Creek: 

Pk 7350’ 1st ascent – scramble SW face to easy fifth (all) 
Pk 2652m (‘Near Twin’) 2nd ascent, first ascent of main tower – 5.7 (all) 
‘Gillman Peak’ 2nd ascent – new routes on SE ridge/face 5.6 (C,P,J,Ah) 
‘Dislocation Peak’ 1st ascent – southeast face 5.7 (D,A) 
‘Dislocation Peak’ 2nd ascent – southwest buttress 5.7 (C,P) 
Pk 7350’ 2nd ascent – SW face (P) 
‘Singlewing Peak’ 1st ascent – traverse NE to SW east 5th (J,Ah,P,C) 
Pk 7300’ 1st ascent – traverse E to SW (D,A) 
Pk 7350 1st ascent – traverse E to SW (D,A) 
Pk 2520m (‘Wildcat Peak’) 1st ascent? – NW ridge/W face 5.7 (P,C,J) 
Pk 2654m (‘Far Twin’) 2nd ascent – SE face 5.6 (P,C,D,A,J,) 

Reliance Glacier Camp: 
Furrowed Peak 2nd ascent? – SE face to upper E ridge 5.6 (D,A) 
Mt. Reliance – SE ridge 5.7 (D,A,J) 
Determination Peak 2nd ascent – new route on SE ridge 5.9 A1 (P,C) 
Oriana Mtn. – W ridge 5.7 (D,A) 
‘Mt. Reluctant’ – SE ridge via Reliance icefall 5.6 (C,P) 
‘Birthday Peak’ 2nd ascent – SE ridge 5.4 (J,Ah) 
‘Mt. Reluctant’ – SE ridge via Reliance icefall 5.6 (D,A) 
Pk 8900 – west glacier (C,P,J) 
Mt. Reliance – SE ridge 5.7 (C,P,J) 

 
This area of the Coast Range, the Homathko, has become ‘that place’ for me.  I love it there.  I think Paul 
really likes it there too.  We both want to check out a million other places, revisit a few more old favourites, 
or places where we had a tough time with the weather, but there is such magic there . . . a misty wonder-
land of ice, glaciers and proud peaks.  The air has that special ‘feel’ there.  I’d like to go back for another 
round next season – have a go at that rock tower and the “UnKlattassine”.  The planning begins.  We have 
to get busy before our good health and good fortune slip away.  This ain’t no dress rehearsal, and once 
you’re the pickle you never get to be the cucumber again. 

Peasant 
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That Place 
 
Every once in a while a climber visits an area that really piques his or her fancy.  It may be something 
about the terrain, like the way the peaks lean against one another like drunken frat party chums, or the way 
the dramatic spires are draped with glistening blue glaciers.  It may be as simple as the smell of the air or 
the taste of the water.  Regardless of what the particular allure of a location may be, the climber feels com-
pelled to return again and again.  The Homathko is that place for me. 
 
This summer, a bunch of us (Paul Rydeen, Darren Willman, Alanna Thoeret, Ahren Rankin, James Rode 
and your humble narrator) spent almost a month in two areas of the Homathko: a small icefield south of 
Doran Creek and east of ‘The Witches Hats’, and the Reliance Glacier. 
 
Homathko/Doran, July 3rd . . .  
Our first week wasn’t very pleasant but it was still fun.  We got dropped off right in the middle of the creek 
in a rainstorm and spent the next several days building stormproof domiciles during breaks in the often 
inclement, and occasionally snowy, weather.  In fact, the camps all begin to look like small stone huts, 
elaborately decked out inside with rock benches and shelves.  On Tuesday the 5th we get a few views – 
lots of fresh snow, very beautiful.  We eat ‘weird berries’ and pass on dinner until eleven that night.  Finally 
on Thursday the weather relents enough to climb something a get a good look around.  Precipitation con-
tinues through Saturday, but Paul, Darren and Alanna try Gillman Peak via our route from last year – no 
way, too much wet snow.  James, Ahren and I rope up and trudge up-glacier to the base of a large rock 
tower and sit on a big boulder, partying in light snow. The views on the evening of the ninth look promising. 
 
On the tenth (happy birthday to me!) we set out about 9:00, flank the ‘Dent Rouge’, an attractive red fin of 
rock above camp, and then ascent the second peak of the group, pk 2652m on the mapsheet.  We crawl 
and grovel up snowy rock with no real pro and find John’s cairn . . . but there is a slightly higher tower to 
the northeast even though the top we are on is marked as the summit on the map.  Expecting only snow 
and easy rock we have left the rack in camp, so we ascent the final tower using jammed knots.  I think 
John would have been proud!  What an incredible view of Waddington from here, with the ‘Witches Hats’, 
last year’s objective, stretching to get into the picture. 
 
The glacier is a good access, not too crevassed or steep, and the camp is in a good location.  Ahren’s first 
week in the range is successful despite the weather . . . a scramble, a first ascent in fairytale surroundings, 
and several blizzards! 
 
During breaks between morning and afternoon showers we were able to climb on the Monday as well.  
James, Ahren, Paul and I scrambled Gillman Peak from the southeast by a couple of similar routes, the 
tippy, granite block catwalk of a summit ridge half covered by slippery fresh snow.  Yikes. 
 
On Tuesday Alanna, Darren, James and Ahren wandered southeastward toward the large truncated peak 
we had seen during our excursion up pk 7350’ the previous week.  Darren and Alanna made the first as-
cent of this peak via a short route on its southeast face.  Unfortunately, while pulling through the only 
strenuous moves on the route, Ahren re-dislocated his shoulder.  Darren and Alanna managed to get the 
shoulder back in place while James held the rope and they headed back to camp.  Paul had gone back up 
pk 7350’ to get some photos but I had stayed in camp to relax.  I know something was wrong when I saw 
them return to early in the afternoon. 
 
So now Ahren had a gimpy left shoulder despite all the screws and plates that they’d put into it, and it 
would be difficult for him to partner James on anything strenuous.  These guys are a strange pair.  Nothing 
is right with Ahren’s left shoulder so all he has left is his right. . while the rotator cuff in James’ right is all 
wrong and his left shoulder is all right! After considering taping the two together to solve the shoulder prob-
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lem (and to save a pair of crampons) we crash wondering what’s wrong with us.  The truncated mountain is 
dubbed “Dislocation Peak”. 
 
The next day dawned awesome, and we all meandered off from camp fairly early with Darren and Alanna 
out to traverse the cute ring of peaks southeast of camp, and Paul, Chris, James and Ahren (tagging along 
on the approaches) out on the icefield to see what they could find.  After climbing ‘Dislocation Peak’ and a 
nearby blob we call ‘Singlewing Peak’ in honour of Ahren who first strolled up the graceful snow arête lead-
ing to its summit, we spot a beauty across the icefield to the southwest (2520m on the mapsheet).  The 
weather is deteriorating a little but we head over in the face of dark rumblies and potential ugliness anyway 
to scrabble the northwest ridge.  On the approach, as the peak dodged in and out of foggy clouds, we were 
able to locate it by following a set of animal tracks that were cat-like to a nearby col.  The peak with the 
amazing gendarme becomes ‘Wildcat Peak’. 
 
Thursday the 14th was fine so we ventured to the far end of the icefield to climb the slightly higher of the 
two main peaks.  Almost identical in appearance, they have become know to us as the ‘Near’ and ‘Far 
Twins’.  Darren kicked steps up an elegant snow arête before we scrambled the final rocks.  We found 
another one of John’s cairns still undisturbed after 31 years.  This peak featured fine views of the SW face 
of the tower James, Ahren and I approached from the east during the first week, and truly stunning views 
of the back end of ‘Government Reserve’ creek and the mountains east of Klattassine Peak . . . or, as Paul 
puts it, ‘the ‘UnKlattasine’. 
 
The 15th was iffy, so there would be no attempt on the ‘Dent Rouge’ this time.  We milled up some pan-
cakes and rested, preparing for the ‘morrow’s move to the Reliance area.  In the evening we enjoyed a 
nice meal, and sat in the soft light of candle lanterns reflected by the rock walls, and smoked . . . and 
thought about the way everything is. 
 
The 16th saw us airborne, flying through the col west of Mt. Reliance to the ’03 camp at the toe of the Reli-
ance glacier, and picking up a little news of the world from Mike.  We spent the day building domiciles and 
getting burnt and sun burnt . . . and muttering how we couldn’t believe (Paul and I) how good to felt to be 
there again.  It was a long a beautiful day; a trend in weather that I am happy to report lasted, with the ex-
ception of one afternoon, for the duration of the trip. 
 
The next day was a little strange.  A difficult stretch of ground results in some politics, so Paul, James, 
Ahren and I bail on what has become P and C’s 3rd attempt on a relatively easy looking beauty at the head 
of the valley.  We dub the peak ‘Mt. Reluctant’ and decide to leave D and A to attempt ‘Furrowed Peak’ 
while we walk over to check out Reliance/determination col.  It turned out to be an especially good idea in 
the end because we saw an extended family of goats frolicking on the snow slopes at the foot of Reliance.  
The kids were doing back flips over one-another and butting into their older siblings and parents.  We just 
topped in our tracks and watched them for twenty minutes.  At the col, we soaked up views of the Wad-
dington range and the Homathko/Tiedemann/Doran/Mosely confluence, and marmotted on big boulders in 
the hot sun. 
 
Darren and Alanna carried on and had quite a climb repeating Paul’s and my route of two summers ago on 
‘Furrowed Peak’. 
 
On Tuesday the 19th Alanna, James and Darren climbed Reliance via the southeast ridge finding a little 
snowy rock to mid fifth on the summit tower.  Paul and I headed over to the southeast ridge of Determina-
tion Peak.  There were easy approaches on the left, but we liked the look of the steep, solid rock that 
formed the buttress of the lower ridge.  This offered three short pitches to 5.9 and A1 (about ½ dozen 
points of aid), 1500’ of scrambling with some sections to 5.8 or 5.9 including some pretty exposed stuff, 
and a little snow climbing on the upper ridge just below the summit.  It was a really great day – just the two 
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of us having fun climbing technical rock in the alpine.  It took about seven raps to get back to the flats and 
we barely shuffled into camp before dark. 
 
On the 20th, Paul’s birthday, everyone hangs around in the meadows below the lake and day hikes around.  
On Ahren’s birthday, the 21st, Alanna and Darren are off to repeat our route on Oriana Mtn.  They succeed 
on the west ridge and descent the west face.  Paul, James, Ahren and I head up-valley towards the Reli-
ance icefall; Paul and I with an eye to finally climbing ‘Mt. Reluctant’, and Ahren and James aiming for 
‘Birthday Peak’, the 8900’ peak northwest of ‘Reluctant’.  The icefall is ‘baby icefall’, not the Khumbu by 
any stretch, but we get to place a few screws and pickets, stretch across some yawning crevasses, and 
weave through some cool-looking seracs.  It was fun watching the two lads being impressed by their first 
icefall. 
 
The southeast ridge of ‘Reluctant’ is pleasant scrambling at about 5.6 to a broad summit with awesome 
views.  We gaze down the glacier, at the benches and lakes above this side of Doran Creek, across the 
Homathko icefield and towards the Queen Bess glacier.  Ahren and James enjoy the same views and 
trundle mercilessly.  We all watch Alanna and Darren on Oriana.  On the descent Paul and I skirt the icefall 
to the east, joining the other’s steps near Oriana’s west face.  James and Ahren descend via the icefall 
route.  We all congregate on a rock table sitting on the flats of the Reliance glacier before stomping down 
to the lake over ice that looks like frozen blue clouds. 
 
The next day we rested.  James and Ahren’s ascent of ‘Birthday Peak’ was the second, after a group led 
by Peter Renz and Mickey Schurr.  They usually climb in a crowd that includes Dave Knudsen, a great 
Seattle mountaineer.  These guys have been tromping around in the Coast Range for decades and are 
one of a few parties to have visited the Reliance area.  This very summer some of the ‘Knudsen group’ had 
been stuck in poor weather on Waddington’s west side.  Dave was not among them because his health 
would not allow it.  He died, suddenly, while we were in the mountains this summer.  Dave was one of the 
most prolific ‘Coast Rangers’ ever.  He must have really loved these mountains.  The community of north-
western mountaineering - and I think that in some way the mountains themselves – will miss him deeply. 
 
On Friday the 23rd Darren and Alanna attempted ‘Reluctant’ while Paul, James and I climbed the sprawling 
beast east of camp.  It’s always cool to look across the Mantle glacier at Mt. Essex and Mt. Queen Bess, 
and to wander under the northeast face of Oriana.  As it snowed lightly on the descent we took some time 
to explore a really beautiful glacier stream as it tumbled in sculpted turns and twists down the ice slopes 
toward the lake, here and there covered over by large boulders perched on melting pedestals, and then 
sinking into cold blue bottomless wormholes.  Absolutely amazing. 
 
Paul and I had already decided to forego the third leg of our trip to Success Mountain in the southern Niuts.  
Paul’s back had been bugging him, and it suddenly seemed like a lot of work to move camp for just six 
days to an exposed locations with limited objectives.  Instead we opted to return in a few days with every-
one else.  We still had a day though, which we spent climbing Reliance again by the southeast ridge with 
James.  On our previous trip Paul and I had been without a rope on this route, so we had traversed into the 
south face rather than climbing the summit tower direct.  We enjoyed the upper pitches this time and mar-
veled at all we had been able to do this season. 
 
We arrived back at camp to learn that the bird had been summoned for that evening so we had to pack in a 
panic and just got it together in time.  It was a really long hard day.  At least we got to relax a little at Dave 
and Lori’s place, and have a good breakfast visit before the long road home. 
 
Some of my favourite moments and images . . .  
As we sat on the ’Near Twin’ Paul missed . . . “Nobody has ever seen this exact view except us and John 
Clarke.”  That’s a cool thing to share with a great man of the mountains. 
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A picture of Ahren in front of 
Mt. Reliance’s North East 
Face.  What a poser! 

Mr. Oriana is centered 
with Mt. Silverswan on 
the right.  Mt. Queen 
Bess through the notch 
to the left of Oriana’s 
summit 

Relaxing in the sun with 
the Teidemann glacier 
rising up to Mt. Waddington 
in the background. 
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James Rode took some wonderful 
pictures on this summer’s Coast 
Mountain excursion.  Thanks 
James (and Ahren for sending 
them). 

Chris leading the summit pitch 
on Near Twin above our camp 
near Doran Creek 

Mt. Waddington seen from 
Mt Reliance’s North Ridge. 

Paul and Chris leading into the Reliance 
Icefall.  On our way to Mt. Reluctant and 
Birthday Peak on Ahren’s birthday! 
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The Peaks above 
our first camp. 

Piss and Crawl ap-
proaching Reliance’s 
summit tower. 

East Face of Mt. 
Reliance. 
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The group gathering at 
a lake near our first 
camp. 

The twin buttresses 
of Dislocation Peak. 

Looking at the corniced 
SW Ridge from the 
summit of Peak 8900. 


