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For Julian Harrison

wWith Julian Harrison on the North Face of Pilkington,
the Canadian Rockies in '76,

two pitches to go on this run to the stars,

seeing Julian's axe move outwards and inwards

one rope length above, then the pellets of ice
rocketing down, down on my helmet and striking my hands,
thinking, "What the hell is he doing?"

And the pellets still came, bullets of ice and me
pressed into the slope, shouting, "Jesus Christ Julian,
what the hell is going on?" finally the cry "Off belay!"
Storming the face like a madman in snow,

then hitting the ice, brittle and blue, and the two
screws like the eyes of an idol, staring me

straight in the face at his station,

that disarming, irrepressible grin.

“Well I knew if I didn't take over the lead

you'd never put in a belay," and he laughed.

That was his way; he made you feel tall,

and that was the first new route for us both.

It was like that again on the Kain Face of Robson,
late in the day, and the sun like a stone

some giant cast out of the fire and into the sky,
ice running the face like rain in a furnace;

I would've gone down, would've kept going,

but he said, “"Look at that face,

one slip and you're gone."

So we bivied that night at the top of the Kain,
what a night - Redekop, Harrison, Spouge and me,
nursing the night in a cave in the ice,

not one wink of sleep,

retreating next day down the still rotten ice,

over the Dome, and on, to Resplendent.

The Greeks were wrong;

they said it was best to die young;

die when you're moving, up-on your feet,
not like an 0ld man without any teeth.

Even old Homer wanted Hector to die.
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And he was something like Hector, my friend,

one on one with Achilles he would have lost out,

not even come close; but you knew he was wiser,

stronger inside, able to judge the width and the breadth,
balance the scales. He went his own way,

and was strong when he wanted.

{Following down the trail from Sir Donald,

knees creaking like hinges left out in the rain,

and one lone hiker out on the trail said,

"I saw him go by half an hour ago").

So much more one could tell,

rant at the skies for the ghastly injustice,
someone who had too much left for us all -
reading my poem, out in the Selkirks,

with Baldwin and Jean, stuck in a storm;

or that horrible drenching on Mamguam with Mary;

the rides to the Rockies, and a couple of routes.

What can you say when it all goes down?

On the valley floor the cold wind beats

on the weary hopes of the marching few,

beats without meaning, or truth, or joy,

and cold lights blink in the void, and die.
Sometimes like them I feel lost in the fog -
Where have you been? What have you done?

and the days drag by and the voice still comes,
where have you been and what have you done?
But yet there were days no darkness shades,

we got out of the valley and onto the heights,
days of triumph cut from the wind,

when the fog rolled back and the sun burst through;
and we had something no one could touch -

a time carved out from the Golden Age -

for I had a friend once, I had a friend....

Julian Harrison held a number of executive offices in the VOC and was pres=
ident of the club during the pivotal years from 1973 to 1974. It was dur-
ing his term as president that the club decided to divest itself of the
Whistler cabin; there is a kind of grim irony in the fact that one of the
huts built from the proceeds of that decision should now bear his name.

He was an individual of great enthusiasm and unguenchable cheerfulness,

and during his years in the VOC the mountaineering side of the club was
exceptionally strong, extending the exploratory tradition and climbing
many of the big peaks of the Coastal and Interior Ranges.

Bruce Fairley
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PRESIDENT'S MESSAGE

It's been another active year for the VOC, with its continuing large

membership and enthusiastic turnouts for trips and social events. I*ve had

the good fortune to be president during this very busy year; and looking
back over 1983, its been a year which has seen a great influx of new ideas
and projects. A club's activity is defined by more than just high partici-
pation on trips, it"s also when the club asserts its own identity; a re-
flection of its active membership. 01d Traditions fade away (ask any new
member how to do the Salty Deg Rag), and new activities are begun, which in
time beccome traditions themselves. This year will probably see the first
of many Spring Ski Camps at the new Harrison Hut.

The VOC continued the time proven re-investment of the club resources
into cabins. The latest in the current series of alpine huts to be built
was the Harrison Hut, named after Julian Harrison (President 1973-74) who
wds tragically killed in an avalanche last spring. The hut was built dur-
ing Thanksgiving Weekend, and has established a standard of efficiency and
‘organization for future hut construction. The search for the next hut loca~-
tion continued this year. Its construction will probably take place in
1985, delayed a year so that the Brew Hut can be rebuilt first. The near
disaster at Brew drove home the need for the VOC to be very careful in
selecting sites for alpine huts. The Brew Hut, located in a heavy snow
accumulation area, was nearly crushed by snow loading and was only saved by
& number of VOC'ers who persisted in keeping the hut dug out over the
winter. One measure of the guality of a club is how well it bears its
responsibilities, and the VOC has carried the Brew Hut problem well. These
alpine huts will prove to be a valuable resource in the future, especially
as it becomes increasingly difficult to bock space in other cabins for
Christmas trips.

The Ski Guide will also be a valuable resource for the club, both
financially and as a source of trip information. The first edition en-
couraged a greater variety of ski trips this winter and was a financial
3uccess. It sold cut by November, six months after being printed.

One of the continuing benefits of the VOC is its success in bringing
together a very diVerse group of people into an envireonment where kasic
human values are appreciated, and lifetime friendships are common; where
people not only develop their courage elimbing, but also the courage to do
what they believe is right, to face the future confidently and to choose

their own individual lifestyles. The VOC's the "Right Stuff".

Jay Page
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JOURNAL EDITOR'S McJSSAGE

After telling a non-VOC'er about this thing I was putting togethgr
and listening to her repeated comment: "I'm amazed you get any articles at
all!", I started thinking. It was 5 days after the deadline, I had 33
articles and they were still pouring in. By the end I had 51. Yes,
VoC'ers are an amazing bunch! Thanks everyone.

Deborah, despite your wildest fears, absolutely no changes were made
_to your article - it didn‘t need any!

So what's it like being the Journal Editor? Well... for a short
period of rime it's a lot of work. But there are some benefits. Reading
eéch article written in the author's own handwriting has made the Journal
come alive to me in a very special, human way. A little of everyone's
personality was revealed in their handwriting in a way that can't be
shown in type. I have thoroughly enjoyed reading everybody's articles
and I hopeAthat'you do too!

I would like to thank everyone who took the time to help me: Audrey,
Steve, Anita, Paula, Rosalind, Shane and Dave. Your help was very much
appreciated.

While I'm thanking people I would also like to extend the same to
the people at_Coast Mountain, Sigge's, M.E.C. and West Point who continue

1o support this publication.

Let's keep having fun in the mountains!

Barlene
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GRAD NEWS

Mary MacLlean

Lue Roberge is at Laval doing Forestry but is thinking of returning
to U.B.C.

Terry Chow and Heather Graham have returned from Nelson to study

Forestry at U.B.C.
Al Knutson is back at U.B.C. to do his Masters in Civil Engineering.
Steve Coombes is working as a geologist at Harrison Lake.
Bruce Fairley is back in 2nd year Law at U.B.C.

Alan Dibb and Maria Nitins got married in October '83 -~ Alan is

finishing his Geology degree this year and Maria is in lst year Med school.
John Baldwin is still working at his Engineering job at U.B.C. and is
rumoured to be designing cruise missiles for the U.S. Navy!
Jean Heineman is in 2nd year Art School at Emily Carr.
Berni Claus was last seen in town looking for work at MEC.

Wayne Nagata and Sharon Priest got married last year and are living

in Colorado.

Leon K. is still in Alaska.

Graham Underhill is back at U.B.C. in 5th year Ed.

Audrey Peérson graduated (finally) but is still kicking around.

- George Fulton is living in a cabin somewhere near Quebec City and is
supposedly coming back for a big ski trip in the spring.

Mark Barley finished his PhD (in Chemistry) this summer and is now
postdoc'ing at the University of North Carolina where he is being "happily’
dragged around the bush - in the rain.

Delwyn Smith is in town locking for acting jobs.

Susan Hollenburg and David Wong are travelling in East Asia for a

yvear before coming back to Med school.

Cathy Wong is working as a physiotherapist at G.F. Strong in
" Vancouver.
More grad news courtesy of John Pringle:

Ken (Pinetree) MacKenzie and his family have moved to Winnipeg, where

Ken is teaching paramedics; they abandoned their house in Squamish to the
tender mercies of John Pringle who promptly used.it to play host to a
most amazing rabble at Halloween.

Lynn (Morton) and Colin Green produced another offspring (Nicholas)

this year, but Duncan and Norah Etches did not; with the score at four,

the latter appear to have adapted to those long dark winters up in
Hazelton.

Some of the more peripatetic grads reported in briefly: John Ricker



helped with the songbook early in the year, then disappeared again, and at
last report was geologizing in Chinatown. Sheila McMeekin retains hexr
apartment in Vancouver, but keeps moving from house to house - in Toronto,

where she does chemistry for Ontario Hydro.

SOCIAL EVENTS

Mary MacLean

The Summer Reunion Party was hosted by John and Leisbet Croockewit

where everyone enjoyed relating what they did for summer vacation (those of
us who had one!) ZLonghike, Oct. 1-2, at Whistler Cabin brought out about
120 new and old members for rock schools, hiking, spaghetti dinner and
dancing. The Hallowe'en Party was held at John Pringle's {the sultan)
beautiful home in Squamish (thanks John!) where such characters as the
Incredible Hulk, a pair of dice (costume contest winners!) and a friend (or
was it an angel?) carved pumpkins and caroused till late in the night.
Plans for hiking the next morning were pathetically abandoned due to a
slight downpour. The end of classes in December was celebrated first by a

Manning Park Bus Trip through Sigge's followed by a Christmas Party, Santa

included, at the PRCC on the 17th. Two Skating Parties - one in November
and one in January had great turnouts - hockey with 30 people on the ice
proved to be guite interesting (and a lot of fun!) Pizza at Alexis capped
off the evening nicely on both occasions. Events yet to come: the After-
Christmas Party will be at my house at the end of January, another bus
trip to Manning in the spring, and, of course, the Annual Banguet on

March 10th. This vear it will be at Cecil Green Park with quest speaker
Glenn Voodsworth of the GSC. Ambitious sorts will no doubt attempt another

Vedder River Run the morning following the banquet.

Thanks to all who helped out during the vear!




AWARDS

Darlene Anderson

Fach year at the banguet, a few outstanding members are recognized for
their talents by being presented with an "award". The following lucky in-
dividuals received these traditional awards at last year's banquet:

The Broken Board Award went to Pat MacLachlan for bouncing

the only cheque that year.

The Loving Cup was won by Bruce Blackwell and Paula Burgerjon.

% Goon Award, a net for chasing after "bunnies” was presented to

Graham Underhill by Jean Heineman (ed. note: it appears to

have worked!)

However, Pat MacLachlan redeemed himself by winning the Frank Koch
award for the best photo overall in the annual slide show contest.

The most prestigious awards presented that evening were the SILVER
PIN AWARDS won by Paul Phillips and Leon Kolankiewicz (although Leon was
not there to receive his). Congratulations:
Silver Pin Awards

Silver pin awards are given to those club members who have contributed
their time and energy to the club, "above and beyond the call of duty."
This award was instituted in 1950 and since then approximately 50 people
have won it. An updated list of the recipients is presented below. It

was compiled from records in past VOC Journals and therefore may not be

complete.

1950-54 Pat Duffy 1955
Ev Walling Sylvia Leddingham 1955
Dick Lazenby Jim Denholme 1856
Fred Bennet Dave Kennedy 1957
Nick Hudak Lew Moir 1957

YAl Hall Beth Chilcott 1958
Fra;k Martin Al Smith 1958
Harry Smith Karl Ricker 1859
Shirley Taylor Art Wootton 1959
Jack Lintot Carman Smith 1960
Marg Norris Robin Clarke 1961

'?éter Girling John Pringle 1961
Fay Dobson Bruce Ward 1961
Doug Harvey-Smith Byron Olson 1962
John Rivett Dean Goard 1963
Sev Heilberg Dick Culbert 1963
John Riddington Ian Stirling 1964



Carole Russel
Roland Burton
Peter Thompson
Dave Wingate
Les Watson
Chris McNeill
Marilyn Rode

Moira Lemon

Gold Pin Awards

Gold pin awards are given to those club members who not only have de-
voted much of their time, over a number of years, to the VOC, but have

also done some form of outstanding work for the club.

1965
1967
1968
1969
1969
1974
1974
1975

Rob Boyce
Julie Ourom
Berni Claus
Helen Lemon
Peter Jordon
Paul Phillips

Leon Kolankiewicz

1977
1977
1977
1978
1978
1983
1983

In fact, this award

can only be given after a vote at a general meeting has approved it.

Since 1950, four people have won this prestigious award and they are

listed below.

Ron Leslie, Club Treasurer 1950 - building the Seymour cabin.

Karl Ricker and Byron Olson 1966 - planning, designing and

building the Whistler cabin.

Roland Burton 1970 - planning and building the Burton hut.




SPRING 1983

BIRKENHEAD MOUNTAIN

Alan Dibb February 1983

John's plan for a more or less direct ascent of Birkenhead from the
Microwave tower was abandoned - you'll see why if you go there yourself -
and we decided to head around the west side.

Our rather late start prevented us from getting too far beyond the
microwave, but any further travel would have been downhill which would have
meant skiing uphill with our packs to get out the next day. On Sunday we
dropped way down to gain the snout of the main glacier and continued into
a high cirque, ringed by sharp rocky peaks, the highest of which was
Birkenhead.

By now the weather was closing in, and as we stood at a col a couple
of hundred feet below the top, (according to the map) we could barely make
out the tips of our skis. No sooner had Maria and I descended to the
glacier, skiing the steepest sections in total whiteout, than it began to
clear up. Not only could Graham, John, and Jean then see the peak, but
they were afforded the luxury of partial visibility when it came time to
ski down.

Then began the race to get down to the cars before dark. The ski down
the road was exceedingly fast, although most of us needed to apply some
measure of braking power at least once in a while. I think we even made
it down in time for a stop at Phils' Drive-In.

(Route map in Ski Guide, ed. 2)

Participants:
John Baldwin Maria Nitins
Jean Heineman Alan Dibb

Graham Underhill

MOAT LAKE BOAT CLUB MOB

Mike Brett Pebruary 1983

Mark Barley's car driven over 40 miles on dirt road? Can it be true?
Just ask Mark. He can't speak though, because he is bound and gagged in
the back seat.

On this abysmal Thursday in February, 7 skiers with lacklustre en-
thusiasm are driving up the long, dirt road access to the Mt. Washington
ski resort, near Courtenay. Objective? Mt. Albert Edward on Forbidden
Plateau. Weather? Hurricane Bertha is blasting a big one on the island.
Route? "I guess we just head thatta way”. Huts? We'll carry a couple
of tents.

Leaving the parking lot of the Mt. Washington resort, the well~

equipped backcountry tourers carefully negotiate the groomed, packed and



Ross Bates on Forbidden Plateau with
Mt. Albert Edward in the background
by Mike Brett







tracked trails of the "Paradise Ponds Cross-Country" area. A careful com-
pass reading is taken before we crash into the bush and break through heavy,
wet snow heading south to Lake Helen Mackenzie, a lake 1 mile wide and only
3 miles away. A blind dope-head couldn‘t miss this objective. One hour
later, 7 blind dope-heads realize that the 25 degrees of magnetic decli-
nation should probably be taken into account. Normand, Bob and I put our
heads together and make necessary direction corrections. One hour later,
there are 7 lost blind dope-heads. We were 50 degrees off course, the
declination having been taken in the wrong direction! (dumb eh?)

The first night was spent camping by Lake Helen Mackenzie in a heavy
snowstorm. The next day dawned bright and sunny and we were able to head
to Moat Lake, below Mt. Albert Edward. My God! That looks like a cabin
in the middle of the lake! It is. Home of the Moat Lake Boat Club.
Luxurious, huge, and full of old Playboy magazines. (even more important -
unlocked)

A comfortable evening was spent fighting over Mark's “sticky buns",
(left to the reader's imagination) and preparing for the next days ascent
of Albert Edward. We rose at six in the morning to find a blizzard out-
side. So much snow had fallen overnight that only the top 3 inches of our
ski poles were left protruding through the snow. So, unfortunately, our
third day was spent digging our way out of the cabin, dope-sloping,
digging our way into the cabin, etc.

Naturally our fourth and final day, when we had to leave, dawned
bright and clear. We did manage to find our way back in spite of Bob,
who tried valiantly to lead us off c¢liffs, up the wrong valleys, etc.

Seriously, this area does have excellent ski potential, and Mt.
Albert Edward looks like a wonderful ski ascent. The Moat Lake Boat Club
Cabin is privately owned, but was unlocked when we visited.

Participants:

Bob Emery Ross Bates
Normand Fortier Mark Barley
Kathie Houston Mike Brett

Linda Brett

CATHEDRAL LAKES PROVINCIAL PARK

Alan Dibb February 1983

5 days Midterm break

7 forget where our midterm break trip was originally supposed to go.
Somewhere up towards Pemberton, I imagine. Anywavs, the day before the

big break it was pouring rain, about 1OOC, and more rain in the forecast,

ipants in our trip decided they really needed five
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days to study after all. For once my car was running reasonably well,




and so we decided to head for the dry interior belt.

Cathedral Lake Provincial Park is described in one of the guidebooks
as being the only area in Canada where peaks above 8,000 feet are snowless
in summer. As well, I knew from a geology course that the Cathedral peaks
are unigue in that they somehow escaped the ice ages. We felt quite cer-
tain, (as we headed towards the desert town of Keremeos), that we at least
wouldn't get rained on.

The ski in to our base camp at Quiniscoe Lake took about 5 hours; a
slow time since the route in was at first a sheet of ice, and then in-
volved moderate trail breaking. Much to our amusement, the giant snow cat
operated by the lodge became stuck a short way from the Ashnola River road,
as did a second snow cat which had attempted to rescue the first. Conse-
quently, we didn't see another soul during our stay.

The trails winding about the open sub-alpine forest were ideal for
nordic-type skiing; very reminiscent of the Lake O'Hara area both in texr-
tain and in scenery. The first couple days were cloudy with some snowfall
and so we stayed largely on the trails - to Glacier Lake, Lady Slipper
Lake, Pyramid Lake, Lake of the Woods, and Scout Lake - and skied some
runs during breaks in the weather. Some of the best runs were found off
the ridge between Glacier and Quiniscoe Lakes, on the north side. Snow
conditions were excellent in the trees; in exposed locations extreme wind
scouring had taken place. Strong winds up high seem to be the norm here.

On the fourth day the weather cleared and we skied a beautiful tra-
verse from Red Mountain over Quiniscoe Mountain, along part of Cathedral
Ridge to Peak 8369, then down steeply to Glacier Lake. From the high
vantage points we spotted a few more suitable traverses, but, alas, we
had run out of time.

On our last day we made a quick trip up towards Goat Lake, for a look
at the granite peaks we'd read about in Culbert's guide but had seen no
conclusive evidence of. Sure enough, the granite was there -~ the kind
that makes you wish all the snow would melt and you could trade your
skis for a rope. Grimface Mountain, the Macabra Tower, Denture Ridge.

A quick glance at the big faces, then it was time to head back to camp
and back to the road.

The ski out, even though we had to walk much of it, only took 2%
hours. Cathedral Lakes Park is, as you see, very accessible. This com~
bined with its unique scenic and climatic character make it an excellent
ski destination for those with four or five or more days, particularly
when torrential rains are pelting the coast.

Participants:

Alan Dibb Maria Nitins




























































































































































































































































































































































