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Presidents Message
VOCJ 1995

Well jeez, what to write. I"ve been dreading this bit of writing since October, because I don’t just want
to write what has been written a dozen times before. When I took this job I was assured that it was just a
figurehead position and that all the work was done by the rest of the exec; wrongo! 1 discovered that if I
wanted to leave my mark, it was going to be a bit of work, and it was. But I enjoyed it immensely.
Having previously been a complete introvert, I found meeting so many new people and yaking so much
pretty cool. In fact its become kind of addicting and I’ll probably go through some kind of withdrawal
when it’s all over.

Now, when I walk around campus, I can’t disappear into the moiling masses; almost everywhere I go
there are familiar faces. Ismile and wave to almost every set of eyes I meet. The less active members
probably think “I can’t belicve he remembers my face” while those non-members are probably wondering
“who is that happy goof that smiles and waves every-time I see him?”

So I think I have left my little mark. I don’t mean that I peed in the corner, because I didn’t. I mean that
I've tried to make the club a little more welcoming than it has been in the past few years. With the help of
all the other shiny happy execs and members, I think we’ve done that.

However, we haven’t sacrificed anything to get this warm, fuzzy atmosphere. We’ve had more courses
and a greater variety of trips than any year since I've been involved with the club. Two glacier schools,
three rock schools, kayak school, avalanche safety, tele school... We’ve more than done our part this year
in introducing the uninitiated to the thrills and wonders of our own backyard.

The VOC is more, however, than just a cheap place to learn how to do things and a cheap place to get
gear. There was a joke running around at the beginning of the year that the VOC is like a cult: we take
the young from their families, make them feel like they belong, take all their money (and give it to the Co-
op) and brain wash them with the credo “all play and no work is good”. The 6 + year bachelor’s degree in
VOC is still alive and well at U.B.C. But, all humour aside, the VOC does provide a sense of belonging
for errant youth that might otherwise be lost at an institution the size of U.B.C. I have never heard an
active VOC member say that university was not a positive overall experience for them.

In February of this year [ attended the 32nd annual reunion of VOC’ers from the early sixties. 1 was
completely blown away by the camaraderie and friendship these people still share after all this time. Half
of them seemed to have married through the VOC and many still take their vacations together; their kids
have grown up hearing about the VOC and several have joined the club when they came to U.B.C..

These “old-timers” really emphasized how important it was to the club having a cabin up on Mt. Seymour
during their era; every weekend there were people there doing something. This keyed into my mind an
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idea planted by Markus: building a hostel of some sort on the Duffy Lake road as a jumping off point for
that area. I think its a great idea and I intend to pursue it rigourously during my last term at U.B.C.

1 guess I should consider wrapping up this little diatribe of mine, and it would be unjust if I didn’t say a
few thank-you’s. By and large the board was excellent this year. We had a good blend of experience and
fresh new faces that really allowed us to get a lot done. Caitlin was excellent in reminding me of all the
little details I tend to slough off and was also the first treasurer in 24 years to discover that we’ve been
paying for the water license at the Whistler cabin since it was snatched from us. Markus was also stellar.
From his efforts (along with Mike, of course) to fix up Brew Hut (now one of the finest huts on the coast)
to his involvement in glacier school, winter longhike and his work with the Fed he has really done far
more than his share. Qur quartermasters, Scott and Dave, have also got the gear room better stocked and
in better order than it has ever been. Great job (and thanks also to Brody for helping them out). And,
finally, Rebecca, who has quietly worked like a trooper, usually behind the scenes, volunteering quickly
and efficiently doing anything that I identified as “secretarial” in nature. She has also done some mighty
fine baking over the year and I must confess that not all
the cookies put in my freezer survived their visit.
Finally, thanks to all the members, especially the new
ones, for making the club such a welcome place this
year. It’s been fun. All the best and I'll see you all up
in mountains and on the ocean, rivers and lakes

this summer.

Blair Hammond
President, 1994-1995

Zod

Onthe Summit of Mt. Fissile.



Editor’s Message

It is commonly believed that the life of a Varsity Outdoor Club (V.0.C.) Journal Editor is
fraught with anxiety and plagued by hard work. Indeed, it is, but as the 1994/95 issuc of the
Outdoor Club’s Journal goes to press feelings of satisfaction are all that pervade as the Journal has
now been given life. [ hope you enjoy reading this, the 37th issue of the V.O.C. Journal. In reflecting
the spirit of an outdoor club dedicated to non-mechanized wilderness travel the V.0.C. Journal
embodies not only a look back at the events of the past year, but also serves as a link between
ourselves, the first generation of V.O.Crs in 1917 and those who in years to come will tread the
same paths we have and who will forge new ones as well. With this in mind ,I have attempted to
include as many images as possible of people actually doing things in the great outdoors as opposed
to merely recreating scenery.

I'have thoroughly enjoyed the enriching experience of being Journal Editor and have taken
great pleasure in reading the articles and viewing the slides and photographs which comprise this
years Journal. Herein, I owe a large measure of thanks to all the people who helped to put the
Journal together. I would especially like to thank Michael
Surface who came down to Vancouver from Bella Coola (a
1000km journey) to put the final gloss on the project with most
of his desk-top publishing business bundled into the back of his
pick-up truck. Thanks Mike! Having already spent two months
collecting the necessary articles, pictures, and advertising for the
Journal, Mike and I, a few volunteers, and a fridge full of beer
holed up at my place down on Kit’s Beach where we set
something of a record for final compilation of the Journal; a
mere 72 hours (almost non stop). Additionally, the record
number of advertisers who supported us this year deserve a
large thank you as well. Idon’t think my fax machine will ever
be the same after the volume of solicitations it sent out and the
replies it received. It's been hard but enjoyable work putting the
Journal together; 90 MB later, it is complete.

In closing, I would like to wish everyone in the V.O.C. all
the best for the future. 1 hope that this year’s Journal will
always serve to remind you of the many adventures you shared
with the many friends you made this past year in the Varsity
Outdoor Club.

Othes Prosser,
Journal Editor, 1994-95.

On the summit of Mt. Strachen.
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Social Scene 94/95
Blair Hammond

Ooh, smokin now, shake it, ooh ooh, ya ya. Sorry, but those are the kinds of things that
come to mind when the term “social scene” is mentioned. I have the luckless task of
trying to encapsulate a year’s worth of gossip into a very small space. Curses to Phil for
not being around during the second term (he’s on practicum) and so getting out of this one.

A good place to start would be with last year’s banquet, which was well attended and, 'm
told, was well catered too. The whole thing is still a little foggy for me, as I’'d had my
wisdom teeth out just a few short hours before and tried my best to anesthetize myself.
Still T do recall the highlight: the video of Eric Clemson breaking his ankle paragliding.
The nitrous induced smile and thumbs up were definitely “Oscar” material. This year’s
banquet does not yet have a painful injury on tape, so get to work all you reckless
members.

The summer was pretty hip too. We managed several pretty good BBQ’s down at Jericho
beach that brought out a fair number of old and new members; I recommend that we
should continue this coming summer, especially as it seems there will be so many active
members staying in town this year. We may even get lucky and attract our very own
orbiting “bacci” game, as we did last year.

Longhike was its usual roaring success. It sold out in about 2 hours, and once again we
caught some guff from the AMS cabin people for having too many people in the building;
this eventhough we had a small tent city surrounding the site. As far as I remember,
there weren’t any terrible things that happened there, such as food. Last years grub was
somewhat lacking, whereas this year’s culinary delight was superior chow, especially the
pancakes en matin. Much thanks to phamous Phil for running such a fine restaurant
(that’s just one more career option for him).

Of course there were many other fine trips during the fall that provided many hours of
gossip and chit chat the following week, but the Brew Hut fix it up sticks in my mind
(especially since I was therel) Great weather and great attitudes made this “work” hike
seem like fun. From skinny dipping in Brew Lake (who instigated that!?) to tanning and
tippling around the garbage fire, it would be safe to say that it was a highlight of the year.
There are other noteworthies, however. A small but way-honed group went to Yosemite,
Skaha trips, glacier and tele schools, son of rockshool and the newly inaugurated
shorthike. It’s going to be tough to top this year in coming years.

And then there were the parties. Three house parties, the summer reunion pot luck and
gas up and the evening at the Gallery. Our pot-luck summer reunions are a great idea and
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should be continued. The slides, booze and food make for a great evening and a good way
to catch up. The house parties were fun too. My roomates and I have had the good
fortune to host three this year, and all have been roaring successes, especially on
Halloween (see the article in this year’s journal). It’s great to have a place where we can
bring together a large group of people without serious fear of being arrested. I would
recommend, however, having a buckets and a hose convenient should things get out of
hand. Somehow we have to make sure that there is always a house of VOC’ers somewhere
close to campus for us to have parties in. Unfortunately,and two (three?) of my hipper
roommates are moving, so the Dunbar house is lost.

Special mention is due to Drewsome, for going for such a long drive on the porcelain bus at
out last little fete. Should Drew ever, by some trick of fate, become rich famous and
successful, we will have some recourse to bring him low.

Last, but not least, kudos should go to all the members, especially the new ones, who have

made the club-room and our lunch-time hacky sack circles such welcoming places. Next
year,'m sure, will be even better.

©
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VOC ALUMNI NEWS

compiled by Markus Kellerhals

Dave Williams is still working in the oceanography department at UBC and getting out on lots of
trips.

Mike Sample has started a software business and just landed his first big contract. He’s living in
Vancouver. Mike is occasionally seen teaching at various VOC events.

Peter Stone is living in Melbourne, Australia and looking for teaching work. Peter pines
somewhat for the Coast Mountains.

Brian Waddington is working for a geophysics company in Vancouver. Brian is married to
another former VOC member, Betsy Fletcher. Brian and Betsy are active in the BCMC.

Darlene Andersen is living and working in Nanaimo. She’s a frequent sailer with BC Ferries as
she’s always coming over to the mainland for ski trips.

Marilyn Noort works as a speech pathologist at Children’s Hospital. She had an encounter with
frostbite recently (see upcoming photo spread in the CAJ). Marilyn is active with the ACC.
Mike Miles (club president in the 1970°s) lives in Victoria, is married with kids and run his own
geomorphology consulting business.

George Fulton is back at school in the Geography department at UBC.

John Baldwin works 8 months a year, four days a week (sounds great!!) at UBC. He recently
updated his ski guide.

Graham Underhill is living on Bowen Island and selling real estate. Graham is married to
another former VOCer, Laura Koch.

Julie MacCauley finished work with BC Hydro and is looking for further work. She married
former VOC president, Tony Webb, last summer. Tony is doing an MBA at UBC and is a
director of the FMCBC.

Andy and Muriel Pacheco are living in Tuscon, Arizona. Andy is working on a postdoc.
Chris Gill is doing a postdoc in Los Alamos, New Mexico. Probably still climbing. According to
the quartermaster he still has two club ropes!!

Erika Kellerhals finished interning in Newfoundland. Erika is back in BC practising medicine
and doing ski trips.

Paul Kao is hanging around Vancouver. Paul is trying to set up a computer business.

Noel Buckley is finishing up his Physics degree at UBC. He’s still an occasional visitor to the
clubroom.

Jan and Chrystal Palaty are both in the final stages of their respective PhDs at UBC. Jan would
like to return to the North Gully of Mt Curry with a bigger helmet and some body armour.
Kobus Barnard is still at SFU working on a graduate degree in Computer Science. Kobus holds
the world record for most ascents of Mt. Judge Howay.

Pierre Friele is living in Squamish and doing geomorphology work. Pierre is perfecting the
‘starvation ski trip’ (see recent CAJs). Pierre is getting married in afew weeks time to Linda
Dupuis.

Rich Lechleitner works in Mt. Rainier National Park.

Ken Legg works as a CA in Vancouver. Ken still gets out climbing and skiing regularly. Ken
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and Barb Bell were married this summer. Barb is working as a nurse.

Dave Holloway is still working on a PhD in Chemistry here at UBC. Dave and Cynthia Monroe
were married this summer.

Anders Qurom is current president of the BCMC

Bill Sampson was involved with the VOC in the late 60’s. He is now homesteading along the
banks of the Stikine River.

Denise Hart and Peter Celliers have moved to California because of a Physics job for Peter.
Their house burned down recently destroying a great deal of outdoor gear.

Denie Robichaud is living in Vancouver and working in construction. Denie is planning to start
his own business.

Mike Holmes has been working as a geologist in the Ivory Coast and other exotic locales. He’s
now back in town looking for work.

Heather Bury bought a housc and is living in Smithers

Nick Folkard is back in England working at technical writing at Oxford. He escapes to the hills
as often as possible.

Rob Driscoll has become a globetrotting doctor.

Alex Frid recently got married and is now living in a cabin in the Yukon (rumour has it)

Craig Hollinger works at a high tech company, Dynapro Systems, in Vancouver. Craig also
teaches occasionally for the FMCBC.

Eric Clemson finished his Geography degree a while ago. Eric is now back at school doing
teacher training. Recovering well from his glider crash, Eric can still frequently be spotted
gracing the blue couch in the clubroom.

Mike Surface completed his degree in Biochemistry and now runs a successful desktop publishing
business in Bella Coola.

Pat Hajek is doing nothing (E.C.)

Lorne Hoover, Tracy Fraser and Allan Kriss are all working at Coast Mountain Sports.
Apparently senior management is considering making VOC membership a prerequisite for
employment there.

Fern Hietkamp finished her planning degree and is looking for work in that field. In the
meantime Fern is getting out on lots of ski trips.

John McCarter is still at UBC in Chemistry

Jeff Greenwood and Lisa Moody are living in Seattle. Jeff’s working on a postdoc. Lisa is
playing for the Symphony Orchestra there.

Mike Spagnut is working at a mill in Drayton, Alberta. He’s still doing lots of iceclimbing.
Fiona Manning and Scott Phillips are living in Calgary. Fiona is a doc’. Scott is looking for
engineering work.

Dick Repasky is doing a post-doc at the University of Illinois in Bloomington. He’s studying
lizards in the California desert.

Bob Sagar is finished his PhD. in Soil Science and is now living in Prince George.

Carolyn Anglin and Eric Nodwell have moved out east where they are attending Carleton (7).
Derek Wilmott is working at the Co-op and jumping off lots of mountains (with his glider of
course!).

Ross Bates is teaching Physics in Kelowna.



Peter Jordan is working for the Ministry of Forests in Nelson.
Anita Miettunen, Steve Dods and daughter Sonja are living in Toronto.
Henry Marsden is working as a geologist based in Vancouver.

Audrey Pearson is working on an PhD in Ecology at the University of Washington.

Judy Needham is married and living in Halifax working on a postdoc.

VOC AWARDS OVER THE YEARS

Silver Pin Awards

Markus Kellerhals

Silver pin awards are given to those who have contributed their time and energy to the
club “above and beyond the call of duty”. This award was instituted in 1950 and has since been
awarded to about 60 people. An updated list of recipients is presented below. This list is
compiled from records in past journals and therefore may not be complete.

1950-1954
Ev Walling
Al Hall
Jack Lintot
Doug Harvey-Smith

Dick Lazenby
Frank Martin
Marg Norris
John Rivett

Pat Duffy 1955
Sylvia Ledingham 1955
Jim Denholme 1956
Dave Kennedy 1957
Lew Moir 1957
Beth Chilcott 1958
Al Smith 1958
Karl Ricker 1959
Art Wooten 1959
Carman Smith 1960
Robin Clarke 1961
John Pringle 1961
Bruce Ward 1961
Byron Olson 1962
Dean Goard 1963
Dick Culbert 1963
Ian Stirling 1964
Carole Russell 1965

Roland Burton 1967
Peter Thompson 1968

Fred Bennett
Harry Smith
Peter Girling
Sev Heiberg

Dave Wingate
Les Watson
Chris McNeil
Marilyn Rode
Moira Lemon
Rob Boyce
Julie Ourom
Berni Claus
Helen Lemon
Peter Jordan
Paul Phillips

Leon Kolankiewicz

Jay Page

Alan Dibb

Bruce Blackwell
Darlene Anderson
Rich Lechleitner
Muriel Pacheco
Julie MacCauley
Fern Hietkamp
Mike Surface
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1969
1969
1974
1974
1975
1977
1977
1977
1978
1978
1983
1983
1984
1984
1984
1986
1988
1992
1992
1993
1993

Nick Hudak
Shirley Taylor
Fay Dobson
John Ridington



Gold Pin Awards .

Gold pin awards are given to those club members who have not only devoted much of
their time , over a number of years, to the VOC, but have also done some form of outstanding
work for the club. 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. They are listed below.

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

Karl Ricker, 1966 - planning, designing and building the Whistler cabin.

Byron Olson, 1966 - planning, designing and building the Whistler cabin.

Roland Burton, 1970 - planning and building the Burton hut.

Other Awards

Other awards are generally of a more humorous nature.

The “Old Geezer Award” was instituted in the 1980’s to honour long years of club
membership. Recipients have included Andy and Muriel Pacheco, Peter Stone, Markus Kellerhals
and most recently Drew Brayshaw.

“Goon Awards” are given out on an ad hoc basis for ‘stupidity below and beneath the call
of duty’.

The “Loving Cup” is usually given to, either the years most illustrious new VOC couple
or to an individual who has spent a great deal of time in fruitless pursuit of the opposite sex.

The “Broken Board Award” is awarded for foolishness too great to be honoured with a
mere goon award. The award is a board from the old ‘Neve Hilton’. During the construction of
the cabin it was dropped by the helicopter pilot onto the only rock around for miles. Then
president, Mike Miles carried the board back to the trailhead. To honor this great foolishness he
became the first (2nd??) recipient of this award. Over the years the award has been given out to
honor particularly foolish incidents of personal injury or damage to club property.
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