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• Guides Room
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Visit Vancouver Island's
newest paddlesport

specialty store centrally
located in Ladysmith BC

Seaward, Heritage
Rainbow, Riot

Serratus, Aquabound
Parlee, Northwater

Brooks, Whites

New & Used Kayaks
Ocean, Lake or Whitewater

Seaward, Heritage
Rainbow, Riot

Serratus, Aquabound
Parlee, Northwater

Brooks, Whites

The Centre of Vancouver Island
610 Oyster Bay Rd Ladysmith BC

250 -245-7887

Email: iocstore@naniamo.ark.com
Mail orders welcome

Campbell River's closest kayak destination
QUADRA ISLAND

* SUNSET TOURS
* 1/2 DAY TOURS

* KAYAK RENTALS
* FULL DAY TOURS

* MULTI DAY TOURS

(250) 285-2121
email- spirit1@connected.bc.ca

www.kayak-adventures.com

North Island Kayak Rentals & Tours
Serving

 Northern Vancouver Island 
and the Central Coast

For information or brochure Toll Free 1 877-949-7707
nikayak@island.net www.island.net/~nikayak
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Alder Bay/Johnstone Strait & 

Port Hardy
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Alder Bay/Johnstone Strait & 

Port Hardy
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Keep Those Stories Coming
Wild Isle welcomes editorial submissions in the form of feature articles, trip
reports, gear reviews, essays, safety & technique, how & where to’s, press
releases, artwork, photography etc... We offer $100 for the best each issue!

Submissions should emphasize self-
powered and self-reliant ‘adventure-recreation’,
ideally but not exclusively taking place in a
wilderness setting. This includes; sea-kayaking,
backpacking, surfing, skiing/snowboarding, rock
& ice climbing, mountaineering, caving,
whitewater paddling, and so on. We publish 5
times annually so keep the coming season in
mind, we will hold items for future issues.

Environmental issues are inseparable from
a love of wilderness experiences and items on
local issues are invited but please present an
unbiased, factual, & well researched viewpoint.

As for geography, Vancouver Island, the
Southern Gulf, Discovery and Queen Charlotte
Islands, the mainland coast and the northwest
U.S. as accessed from Vancouver Island are all
within our “sphere of influence”. Stories by
Islanders on their travels elsewhere in BC and
even the world at large may be considered.

Feature articles should be 1000-1500 words
in length. Whenever possible articles should be
accompanied by a map, photographs or artwork.

Photographs maybe submitted as; colour
slides, black & white prints, colour negatives,
colour prints and black & white negatives in order
of preference. Please include a S.S.A.E. to ensure
return of your work.

Don’t forget to correctly caption & credit
all photographs and artwork.

Send Material to:
Wild Isle Magazine
P.O. Box 482, Heriot Bay BC V0P 1H0
Fax: 250 285-2236
eMail: editor@wildislemagazine.bc.ca

Find out more on our web site
www.wildis lemagazine.bc.ca

SUBMISSION GUIDELINES

EDITORIALEDITORIAL

CONGRATULATIONS TO OUR STORY CONTEST WINNERS
Ist Prizes to: Paul Clark for “Golden Hinde” see issue #9 page 9

and M. Springer for “Wild Life Broken Islands” see page 19 this issue
Both win A Night for Two at Tsakwaluten Lodge, Quadra Island.

2nd Prizes to: Tom Parkin for “Alone” see issue #9 page 24
and Steve Hughes for “Strathcona Surprise” see page 15 this issue

Both win an MSR Water Filter from Strathcona Outfitters

It won’t take much of
a glance through this issue
to notice some big changes
in Wild Isle. Just look at the
awesome layouts our art
department churned out
with our new look. Take a
gander at the new web site

www.wildislemagazine.bc.ca  Obviously Wild
Isle is undergoing change and it’s not by
accident. We have a dedicated crew working
feverishly on both the magazine and the web
site and they are bound set and determined to
put Wild Isle up front for outdoor enthusiasts
this year. You may notice a new name at Wild
Isle and a new position, Jim Martin -Associate
Publisher/Advertising Sales. Jim brings his
expertise from launching his own publications
like Off-Road Canada in which he spent six
years of his life entrenched in the publishing
industry before escaping. We found him
lounging on the beach after a season of guiding
for Spirit of the West Kayaking Adventures

and signed him up. He’ll be back on the water
for the summer, but will still have a hand in
the mag and will still be hounding you for ads
if you have a business that will benefit from
WI’s extensive distribution and web site
exposure.

Wild Isle Magazine was originally
conceived for outdoor enthusiasts on
Vancouver Island and now is growing to meet
the interests of those along the length of BC’s
west coast, from Squamish to Sandspit. So
become a part of your outdoor community and
send in an article, a photo or event listing,
subscribe yourself or a friend, send a letter
with your views, bitches, complaints,
comments, land and water use issues,
suggestions, and get involved. If  you own an
outdoor related business call us up for rates,
you’ll be amazed at how economical and
incredibly productive your ad dollars are in
Wild Isle. So keep those cameras clicking and
get outside! And take your Wild Isle with you.

Philip Stone

Publisher/Managing Editor
Philip Stone

Associate Publisher/Advertising
Jim Martin

Art Director
Sheahan Wilson

Associate Editors
Tanya Storr, Greg Shea

Contributors
Ron Bazar, Andrew Bryant,

Steve Hughes, Peter Rothermel,
M. Springer

Photography
Josie Boulding, Jim Martin,

M. Springer, Greg Shea, Philip Stone

Wild Isle is published 5 times a year by
Hyacinthe Bay Publishing
and is distributed free of charge.

Advertising Inquiries and Submissions
Wild Isle Magazine
PO Box 482, Heriot Bay, BC V0P 1H0
Tel: 250 285-2234
Fax: 250 285-2236
email: editor@wildislemagazine.bc.ca
Web site: www.wildislemagazine.bc.ca

Opinions expressed herein are those of the
writers and in no way reflect the views of
the publishers, editorial staff or distributors.

The sports featured in Wild Isle are
inherently dangerous with real risk of
injury or death. In no way should this
magazine be taken to advocate
participation in any activity whatsoever.
Wild Isle is for reading enjoyment only. If
you choose to engage in any activity you
do so entirely at your own risk.

Printed on Quadra Island, B.C. Canada
ISSN 1480-4026
All rights reserved. Copyright 2000

Issue 10 - April-May, 2000

Next Issue
June-July, 2000

Adventure Resorts & Lodges
Mtn Biking Trails, Inside Whale Watching

WILD ISLEWILD ISLEWILD ISLE

Deadline for editorial and
advertising = 1st May, 2000

www.wildislemagazine.bc.ca/advertising
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LETTERSLETTERS
Dear Editor,
   As a rebuttal to Joe Bajan’s opinion to allow fly-
in access to Strathcona Provincial Park, I quote the
Victoria Times Colonist from May 15, 1965 about
this park: “ If the parks are whittled, demoted, ex-
ploited, in the absence of any foolproof guarantee of
continuity and preservation, we shall have little
enough to enjoy in our time and a poor bequest to
hand on to the millions of the future who will look
back on us as despoilers rather than stewards of
nature’s irreplaceable treasures.”
   These words strike as true a chord now as they
did before. The attitude of many, including my-
self, towards protected wilderness areas is, “ Leave
nothing but the sounds of your footfalls, take noth-
ing but memories.”
   All the while political ineptitude has given into
corporate greed to allow damming, mining and
logging in the park. To allow commercial or pri-
vate aircraft into Strathcona would just be a con-
tinuance of this same type of mind set.
   Of course parking lots are built, trails improved,
tent platforms and outhouses are installed- not
necessarily to encourage visitor traffic, but to lessen
the impact of those already there. As studies show,
there is a marked increase in outdoor pursuits with
no signs of them abating. What may have been
acceptable some years ago is no longer if we are
to preserve our wilderness areas for all times. For
example, if float-plane access were allowed again
into Burman Lake, how many flights a year do you
suppose there would be and how would the
marked increase impact on the Golden Hinde and
its surrounding area?
   I find it highly offensive to have an aircraft full
of well-heeled tourists that do not have the time
or inclination to make their way into a wilderness
area under their own power, buzzing or thwocking
around destroying my hard earned solitude, as has
been my displeasure several times outside the park.
While I believe fly-ins and air drops have their place
in large remote wilderness areas such as Mt. Lo-
gan, I am of the belief that Strathcona is a more
finite area and with its amount of visitor days,
needs maximum protection. Therefore I feel air-
craft are not acceptable in Strathcona Provincial
Park, except for emergency and maintenance pur-
poses.
   I have been to Colonel Foster’s S.E. summit twice,
and never to its main summit (yet) and will likely
never ascend the east face since it is beyond my
ability and age. If one went to the summit via heli-
copter, would that be considered “fair game”?
   Does Joe Bajan propose fly-ins anywhere, any
time? Or fly-ins for accomplished climbers only?
Where do you draw the line? If a commercial out-
fit wanted to offer heli-picnics to marble mead-
ows, how could you say no if you allowed others
to fly in to climb or ski, air drop supplies, etc.?
   While acknowledging Joe Bajans impressive
climbing career, I have to suggest, if the two day
round trip hike to the base of Colonel Foster is too
much and he feels it’s necessary to fly in, maybe
it’s time to retire.
   Many wrongs have been done to Strathcona,
another wrong won’t make it right.
Peter Rothermel
cc. Andy Smith, B.C. Parks; Ron Lampard, District
Manager

Wilby Inn Backpackers

 Ideal for 1 person or 10.
Full cooking and laundry facilities.

Welcome hikers, cyclists, kayakers 
or anyone in need of a rest

Eagles, seals, amazing views, peace, 
laughter, space & waterfront access.

Ph 250 285-2573
10 min. from ferry. 129 Joyce Rd, Quadra Island

Single, double, dorm: day, week or month rates.

Kayak Tours

Cycling Tours

Outfitter Store

First Aid Instruction

Lessons

Two Locations to Serve You
Outfitter Store

471 Trans-Canada, Duncan
beside Bow-Mel Chrysler

250 748-0512

Rental Store
1765 Cowichan Bay Rd
at the Bluenose Marina

250 748-0511

Livin' The Dream!

www.ecowest.com
1-888-326-9378

Strathcona
Wilderness  Ins t i tu t e

Working in partnership with BC Parks, 
’SWI’ inspires awareness, appreciation, 

and stewardship of the natural world 
through education and participation. 

To learn more about programs and 
volunteering opportunities 

Call (250) 337-1871Call (250) 337-1871

for personal service, 
quality equipment, 
local knowledge 
and No Bullshit!

Outfitting You 

For Island Adventure

Where ever your travels may take you 

on the Island (or further afield) 

stop in at

Next to Starbucks, Discovery Harbour, Campbell River

(250) 287-4453

climbing, hiking, 

caving and kayaking 

clothing and equipment

SEA
Kayaking

R E S O R TR E S O R T

WHISKEY POINTWHISKEY POINT

* Valid May 1 - Oct 15, 2000
 based on double occupancy

Price will vary with season
Not valid with any other discount

$139*$139*
price per person 

includes all taxes!
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ePaddler.com
ePaddler.com Underscores Desire to
Become PaddleSports Vertical Portal

ePaddler.com (www.epaddler.com), the
Internet startup featuring canoe, kayak, and
sea kayak content, has announced plans to
organize the largest and most powerful
online paddling network to date, as part of
a premier Vertical Portal dedicated
exclusively to the paddlesport industry.
ePaddler.com plans to index content
contributions from the sports premier
athletes, media sources, paddling clubs,
manufacturers, conservation groups,
festival coordinators, event directors,
industry experts, local paddlers, and various
paddling organizations and associations as
a free global service for canoe and kayak
enthusiasts. Damon Peters, ePaddler.com
Director, says, “We are proud to be able to
offer this service to the paddling
community. As paddlers, we understand the
need for accessible paddling information,
but to this point the Internet has failed to
be an efficient tool. We feel that creating
this network is a necessary step in making
the Internet truly valuable for paddlers” said
Peters.

ePaddler.com, created to serve the
millions of worldwide Internet users
seeking online paddling resources, considers
the network to be a significant advancement
toward becoming canoeing and kayakings
complete virtual community and Vertical
Portal. According to Peters, ePaddler.com
will accept queries from all interested
paddlers around the world, as well as
provide management, compilation, support,
publication and compensation for
contributions made by chosen “local
editors” and “contributing experts”. “Our
goal for ePaddler.com this year is to provide
an umbrella for 1,000 worldwide
contributors,” said Peters.

ENDORSED BY THE SEA KAYAK GUIDES ALLIANCE OF BC

 PROFESSIONAL
SEA KAYAK GUIDE TRAINING
10 -Day Courses On The West Coast Waters of Vancouver Island

2000 Course Dates 
April 28-May 7

May 12- 21
May 26 - June 4

CONTACT US FOR 
AN INFORMATION PACKAGE

Geophilia   Adventures

PO Box 248, Heriot Bay BC V0P 1H0PO Box 248, Heriot Bay BC V0P 1H0 www.island.net/~geofilia
email- geofilia@island.netPh/Fx  (250) 285-3308Ph/Fx  (250) 285-3308

FROM THE FIELDFROM THE FIELD

When and Where - The Sea Kayak
Guides Alliance of BC will host their
annual Guides Exchange on Quadra
Island April 28th, 29th & 30,
with␣ Assistant & Lead Guide
Certifications on Monday, May 1-3/00. ␣

Workshops, Social, Slide shows &
Dinner - Our price $85.00 CHEAP--
Includes one year SKGABC membership (a
$35.00 value)
AR/CPR Certifications Extra: Price TBA
(Reserve ahead)
SKGABC Assistant Guides Certification (2
days starting Monday) $125.00 (Reserve
ahead)
SKGABC Full Guide Certification (3 days
starting Monday)␣  $225.00 (Reserve ahead)

Who should come to a SKGABC
Exchange? - Those who are professional
guides, those that want to become
professional guides and those who are
responsible for others on the water as
volunteers.

Weekend Summary - Topics include
practical and theoretical workshops on
Tidal Rapid Management; a marine rescue
simulation␣ involving␣  first aid and
evacuation with the Canadian Coast
Guard␣ Cutter Pt. Race and crew; ␣ Beginner
& advanced navigation (compass & GPS);
Low impact camping, Kayak rescues,␣
advanced strokes and more. Price includes
dinner, social and all workshops.
Certifications are extra. ␣  ␣

To Register - Phone (250) 287-0635
(evening calls OK) or email:
coastmtn@island.net ␣  Mail your $85.00
cheque to: SKGABC Spring Exchange
c/o Coast Mountain Expeditions Box 25
Surge Narrows, BC␣ ␣  V0P 1W0 ␣

How to get to Quadra Island - Take the
Vancouver Ferry from Horse Bay␣ or
Tsawassen to Nanaimo. From Nanaimo
drive␣ 1-1/2--2 hours north to Campbell
River. As you enter Campbell River, follow
the signs to␣  the Quadra Island Ferry (Car
& Driver approx. $18.00 rtn/ $3.00 per
passenger.)␣ Ferries leave every hour on the
half hour: i.e. 4:30, 5:30, 6:30. The crossing
is about 15 minutes. Drive off the ferry and
follow the signs to Heriot Bay. The Quadra
Community Hall is about 3 km away from
the Ferry terminal at Quathiaski Cove (Q-
Cove). Follow West Rd to the Hall. There
will be plenty of parking. Exchange
begins␣ Friday, April 29th at 7:00 PM. What
to Bring: kayaks & related gear, raingear,
tents, tarps, wet suits, sense of humour.␣  ␣

Where to stay - There is paid Camping at
Rebecca Spit Provincial Park called ␣  We Wai
Kai Campground near Heriot Bay (where
workshops will take place). There is free
camping at the␣ Main Lake campground (25
min drive)
Whiskey Point␣  Resort␣  250 285-2201 ␣
Heriot Bay Inn 250 285-3322
Heron House ␣ ␣ ␣ 250 285-3874 ␣

WATCH FOR UPDATES!
at: www.skgabc.com

151p Dogwood St Campbell River

Simply the best 
biking gear around

286-6340
lemmings@island.net

SEA KAYAK GUIDES ALLIANCE
OF BC SPRING EXCHANGE
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View

The mountains are snow-covered, the marmots are
still fast asleep, and here I sit in quiet anxiety.  It
won’t be long now.  The last week in April is
normally my favourite time of year, for that is

when I grab my ice-axe and get into the hills to look for marmots.
A particularly fine place to do this is called the “Haley bowl” by
locals, about 30 km due west of Nanaimo.  Like clockwork the
marmots awake within a day or so of April 22nd and tunnel out
through the snow.  Amazing how they do it,
by the way.  Nobody can quite explain how an
animal burrowed deep underground and buried
under meters of snow can figure out when to
awaken.  But I digress.

What passes for Groundhog Day here on
Vancouver Island generally involves
clambering around on a 30 - 45º snow-slope
to look for emergence tunnels and footprints.
It’s a lot of fun, not only because snowfields
are inherently enjoyable, but because that’s
when I learn who survived...and that’s not
trivial knowledge when you work with one of
the world’s rarest critters, like Hillary.

The problem is that clearcuts are relatively
low-quality habitats in which survival rates are
lower.  The causes of this are not easily teased
apart.  Marmots in clearcuts tend to die more often during
winter, perhaps because temperature fluctuations within the
burrow cause hibernating marmots to burn up too much fat.
Possibly the plants that marmots eat in clearcuts don’t provide

adequate nutrition.  Maybe marmots in clearcuts are exposed to
new diseases.  Perhaps logging roads serve to “channel”
movements of marmots and predators.  Maybe regenerating trees
provide good cover from which cougars and wolves can lurk and
pounce.  Most likely all of these factors have a cumulative effect.

Ultimately, clearcuts function as a population “sink” that
attracts dispersing marmots but provides suboptimal conditions
for survival.  By creating these alternative habitats, forestry

changed natural dispersal patterns and
probably reduced the rate at which animals
were able to colonize distant habitats.  The
most important effect was to concentrate the
population and exacerbate the “eggs in a small
basket” problem, increasing the risk of
mortality from disease, predation and bad
weather.  I think that’s exactly what
happened.  And it explains why most of the
colonies that I visited over the course of my
career as “the marmot guy” are now extinct.

That’s why I’m so worried about Hillary.
She was an innocent and bright-eyed creature,
like her namesake (my friend’s daughter).  I
caught her as a pup back in 1993, and we’ve
become rather close since.  Or a least as close
as one can get to a marmot while standing in

an avalanche bowl.  Every spring I watched her using the same
rocks and lookout spots, or standing on the “step” of soil at the
entrance to her burrow.  I felt proud as a godfather when she
had her first pups in 1997.  But here’s the rub.  She’s now the

Story & Photos by
Andrew A. Bryant, PhD

  from

Step
Hillary’s

Vancouver Island Marmot Recovery Program

The

“Possibly the
plants that

marmots eat
in clearcuts

don’t provide
adequate

nutrition”

“Pavlov”, immigrant adult male, Haley Lake Ecological Reserve.
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c o l o n y
depends on a

single female.
Extinction is one of

those words that gets used
a lot but is seldom really

appreciated.  Take it from me.  It’s
not fun to watch.  Don’t get me wrong.

Places like Gemini Peak or Mount
Whymper are still spectacular under a
sunny April sky.  But they just don’t feel
the same now that the marmots are gone.
I never dreamed I’d live to witness
extinction at Haley bowl, but we’re close
folks.  It’s up to Hillary and Bob.  And
you and me.

Salvation of a species may rest on 27
marmots presently in captivity at the
Calgary and Toronto zoos.  Restoration
of wild populations depends on whether
we can raise the funds to build and
operate a dedicated marmot breeding
facility on Mount Washington.  The plans
are there, and experience from Russia and
western Europe gives strong
encouragement that marmots may be
successfully reintroduced to places like
Grieg Ridge or Mount Adrian in
Strathcona Provincial Park.  Can humans
save the marmot?  Absolutely.  Will we
choose to save the marmot?  I can’t answer
that.  But I can say that the view from
Hillary’s step would be a little bit less
spectacular if we don’t.

l a s t
female in a

colony that’s
thought to have existed since 1915.

Haley bowl is where Ian McTaggert-
Cowan collected pups back in 1933.  It’s
where Doug Heard conducted the first
research on this species back in 1973, and
where I began my own studies.  In most
years it was easy to see 15 or 20 marmots
cavorting amidst the wildflowers.  Alas,
since 1993 the population has crashed to
just three animals — Hillary, Bob Dole
and Pavlov.  In a very literal sense,
continued survival of marmots at this

Vancouver Island Marmot Recovery Program

Above: Marmot habitat at Haley Lake
Ecological Reserve.
Top: Karen McDonald at the Haley Lake bowl
on emergence day.

Most readers probably know

that Vancouver Island marmots live

only on Vancouver Island and are

endangered.  Fewer may be aware

that field crews counted only 62

animals in the wild last summer.

Indeed, if this were some kind of a

morbid “most endangered” contest,

Vancouver Island marmots would

win hands-down over giant pandas

or mountain gorillas.  Incidentally

there are 14 recognizable marmot

species in the world, of which 4 live

in Canada (Hoary marmots, Yellow-

bellied marmots, Woodchucks and

Vancouver Island marmots).  Most

marmots live in mountainous

regions, which accounts for the

translation of the Latin word

Marmota as “mountain mouse”.

Unfortunately we’ve lost most

of what science catalogues as

Marmota vancouverensis.  Marmot

numbers crashed in the last decade.

The occupied range shrank by about

2/3rds over the past few decades.

The paradox of the story is that

marmots colonized a few habitats

created by clearcut logging of forests

above 700 metres elevation during

the 1980s and early 1990s.  In some

cases they increased dramatically in

these new habitats.  For example 2

animals observed at “Butler Peak

west roads” resulted in at least 28

adults living there by 1989.  But

while they did well at some sites in

some years, the overall increase was

short-lived and constrained in a

geographic sense.

Marmota
vancouverensis

For more information about the recovery
project, or to learn how you can help by
adopting a marmot, please contact us toll-
free at 1-877-4MARMOT or visit our web
site at www.marmots .org

WI

“In a very
literal sense,
continued
survival of
marmots at
this colony
depends on a
single female.”



9

Story by Ron Bazar

It is a good one day paddle from
Cortes Island’s eastern point

o f  d e p a r t u re  a t  C o r t e s  B ay  o r
Squirrel Cove. ␣  Or, as we did in 1998
a 2 day paddle up the sound. ␣  As you
approach East Redonda Island the
c h a n n e l  g e t s  n a r rowe r  a n d  t h e
mountains steeper. ␣  Did you know
that East  Redonda is  the highest
i s land  per  c i rcumference  o f  any
island on the planet?

Eventually you get to Forbes Bay,
the summer camp grounds for the
Klahoose  band. ␣  From there  you
follow a very old logging trail for
several miles up the valley using it’s
log  br idges  to  cross  s treams and
chasms. ␣  It’s a tough slog because of
all the underbrush. ␣  Then you turn,
going up a vertical mile of steep bush
whacking. ␣  The only way we did it
was to stop every hour and down
some delicious almond chocolate. ␣
Eight hours later we made it to the
a lp ine  where  we  found  a  love ly
campsite  beside one of  the many
streams that drains the saddle of the
mountain. ␣  The next morning we
went down the scree slope beside the
ridge until we found an access point
which we scrambled up and onto the
ridge. ␣  From there it was an easy,
(but exposed in some places,) hike
up to the summit. ␣  At one point you
cross the face from left to right on a
meter wide path that then takes you
up to the top. ␣  It took 5 hours from
the campsite to the summit and the
views of  a l l  the gulf  is lands and
Vancouver Is land are incredible. ␣
You can see Mt. Waddington on the
northeast side and the vast mountain
ranges and glaciers that surround it.

OF

Fifteen years, that’s how long it took for this dream to come true!

Ever since I started coming to Cortes Island in 1984 I would

look up Desolation Sound and see the Matterhorn like peak of

Mt. Denman waiting to be climbed.␣  My first attempt was in 1998.␣  A friend

tried 5 times before eventually succeeding!␣  He had been turned back by

bad weather, bad bugs and just poor luck.␣  But finally in mid September I

made it.

Mt Denman is spectacular both from below and on top. ␣  It

dominates Desolation Sound, and from the top you can see the whole

of Vancouver Island in one panoramic vista.

“you turn,

going up a

vertical mile

of steep bush

whacking”

15 YEARS
TO THE TOP

MT DENMANMT DENMAN
Mt Denman towering above Desolation Sound.

Photo: Jim Martin
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The Resort at Cape Mudge Quadra IslandThe Resort at Cape Mudge Quadra IslandThe Resort at Cape Mudge Quadra Island

Getaway

  .

tkllodge@connected.bc.ca

1-800-665-7745

Tel: (250) 285-2042 Fax: (250) 285-2532

Only 
$119.95*

May 01 - June 30, 2000 
* based on 

quad occupancy

BEACHFRONT CABIN

2 Bedroom
Jacuzzi Bathtub
Gas Fireplace
Kitchenette

MT DENMAN
Mt Denman (1920m, 6299ft) is located on
mainland British Columbia due east of Campbell
River, Vancouver Island. It is most easily reached
from either Cortes Island (via ferries from
Campbell River to Quadra Island and then from
Quadra Island to Cortes) or from Lund at the
north end of highway 101 on the Sunshine Coast.

WATER TAXIS
Sutil Charters 250 285-3689

Cortes Coastline 250 935-0055

Lund Water Taxi ␣ 604 483-9749

ACCOMMODATION

Quadra Island
Whiskey Point Resort 1-800-662-5311

TsaKwaLuten Lodge 1-800-665-7745

We Wai Kai Campground 250 285-3111

Cortes Island

Ta’Li Lodge 1-800-939-6644

HELICOPTERS
E&B Helicopters (Campbell River)

1-250-287-4421
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Forbes Creek
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The next day we went towards
Mt. Aiken on the left. ␣  The alpine
was vast and spectacular. ␣  One could
spend a lot of time in that alpine. ␣
We  we re  b l e s s e d  w i t h  p e r f e c t
we a t h e r  e a c h  d ay. ␣  T h e  n ex t
morning we broke camp at 8am and
made it down to the bay in 5 hours.
We took an hour pit stop at Forbes

Bay and then paddled back to Cortes
Island in a double kayak in four and
a half hours!  What an incredible
trip! The hiking up and down the
mountain was brutal because of the
lack of a trail and the angle of the
terrain but it  sure was worth the
reward of sitting on top of such a
majestic mountain! WI

For more information on planning
a trip anywhere in the Discovery

Islands, see our Paddling Guide to
the Discovery Islands on page 11.
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PADDLING

DISCOVERYDISCOVERY
ISLANDSISLANDS

The Discovery Islands are jammed between Vancouver Island and mainland British Columbia’s
south west coast. It is some of the most accessible wild space on the south west coast and offers
numerous possibilities for the adventurous paddler.

GUIDE

This guide is complete with a detailed map and pertinent information
listing: contact phone numbers, web sites and local ferry schedule.

The tidal flows from Georgia Strait, Johnstone Strait and Bute Inlet squeeze
between a maze of islands and inlets as they swirl past the Discovery Islands and
converge in their midst. Above, towering alpine spires provide a backdrop of drama
and opportunity for hiking and alpine climbing. For paddlers, its a place that beckons
the soft cut of a paddle blade and to seek solitude away from civilization
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Brought to you in part by

VANCOUVER ISLAND PADDLEFEST
Transfer Beach, Ladysmith BC
APRIL 28th 29th & 30th  2000

Start the year 2000 paddling season with a splash
in Ladysmith, BC at the second annual Vancouver
Island Paddlefest & Kayak 2000 Conference.
Participate in the two & one half day celebration
of Pacific Coast Paddlesports in the warmest waters
north of San Francisco Bay Ladysmith Harbour,
the real Gateway to the Gulf Islands.

The KAYAK 2000 CONFERENCE is where the
paddlesport community will discuss trends, issues and
the future of kayaking in British Columbia. Speakers
will include: Dale Miller, Bill Crawford, Joseph Agnew,
CRCA, Andre Hurley, ACA Doug Lloyd

PADDLEFEST HIGHLIGHTS include demonstrations
in our new Amphitheatre Pool, Cardboard Kayak
Event, Squirt Boats, Gear Exchange, Dinner and Dance.
Boat Try Outs and Clinics

HOSTED BY The Town of Ladysmith and:

For More Information,
Registration and Volunteers,

call Melanie Graham at
TEL: 250 245-5092
FAX: 250 245-5094

or visit our web site at
www.island.net/~pfest

VANCOUVER ISLAND PADDLEFEST

KAYAK 2000 CONFERENCE



Marine Parks
28  Ha’thayim (Von Donop Inlet)
61  Read Island
63  Rendezvous Island South
91  Walsh Cove
43  Manson’s Landing
16  Desolation Sound
12  Copeland Islands
65  Roscoe Bay
84  Teakerne Arm
62  Rebecca Spit
81  Surge Narrows
56  Octopus Islands
75  Small Inlet
85  Thurston Bay

Numbers are BC Parks “Park Numbers” and
refer to locations on map preceeding page.

Camping
QUADRA ISLAND
We Wai Kai Campground - commercial
campground, RV’s to tents. Located adjacent
to Rebecca Spit Provincial Park on the water.
All amenities, easy launching. 250 285-3111

Main Lakes Chain Provincial Park -
Freshwater lake chain ideal as alternative tour
during bad weather or for a change of pace.
Wilderness camping permitted. Reach by
driving north from Heriot Bay starting up
Cramer Rd.

CORTES ISLAND
Ta’Li Lodge - Tent camping to deluxe
lodging and kayak tours 1-800-939-6644

LUND
Dinner Rock Campground ␣ - ␣ regional,
approx. ␣ 4 kms south of Lund off of Hwy 101,
waterfront, no reservations, basic amenities.

Oekover Provincial Park Campground - on
Malaspina Rd, 2 km south of Lund. ␣ In Oekover
Inlet which joins with Malaspina Inlet leading
right into Desolation Sound. ␣ Waterfront, No
reservations, Basic amenities: water, toilets,
nearby boat launch & restaurant.

Water Taxis
Sutil Charters 250 285-3689
Cortes Coastline 250 935-0055
Lund Water Taxi ␣ 604 483-9749

First Nations
Klahoose - Manson’s Landing, BC V0P 1K0
250 935-6536
Homalco - 1218 Bute Cres. Campbell
River, V9H 1G5 250 923-4979
Cape Mudge Band - Quathiaski Cove BC
V0P 1N0 250 285-3316

Charts
3594 Discovery Passage, Toba Inlet and
connecting channels
3566 Johnstone Strait (eastern portion)
3524 Bute Inlet

Tide Tables
Volume 6 Barkley Sound and Discovery
Passage to Dixon Entrance. Fisheries and
Oceans Canada
For tide predictions try this web site.
www02.coconet.com:8080/index.html

PADDLING GUIDE
DISCOVERY ISLANDS

Tidal Rapids
Surge Narrows/Beazley Passage
Whiterock Pass
Okisollo Upper and Lower rapids
Seymour Narrows
Yuculta Rapids
Arran Rapids

Caution: Safe paddling in the Discovery Islands requires familiarity with the use of tide and current tables

Remember: Always file a float plan with a reliable friend or a close relative before departure, and inform them of your return.

Local Ferry Schedules

Cruise the Islands Online

www.discoveryislands.bc.ca

Kayakers in Heriot Bay, Quadra Island.
File Photo

Quadra Island - Cortes Island
Leave Leave

       Quadra Island Cortes Island
† 9:05 am † 7:50 am
◊11:05 am   9:50 am
1:05 pm 11:50 am
3:05 pm ◊ 1:50 pm
5:05 pm  3:50 pm
6:45 pm 5:50 pm
Crossing Time: 45 minutes

Campbell River - Quadra Island
   Leave Leave

       Campbell River       Quadra Island
      6:40 am      3:30 pm       6:15 am       3:05 pm
     †7:30 am        4:30 pm               †7:05 am     ◊ 4:00 pm
      8:30 am       5:25 pm       8:00 am       5:00 pm
      9:30 am       6:15 pm       9:00 am       5:50 pm
  ◊10:30 am       7:30 pm     10:00 am       7:00 pm
    11:30 am       8:30 pm     11:00 am       8:00 pm
    12:30 pm      9:30 pm     12:00 noon   9:00 pm
      1:30 pm     10:30 pm       1:00 pm     10:00 pm
      2:30 pm    *11:30 pm       2:00 pm    *11:00 pm

Crossing Time: 10 minutes

* - Fridays and Saturdays only.
† - Daily except Sundays.
◊ - Tuesday sailings will be replaced by a
     Dangerous Cargo Sailing. No passengers.
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The service station attendant is looking with

undisguised trepidation at the tattered arm holding

out the credit card across her counter.  To her, I

have obviously spent several hours trying to commit suicide with

a plastic butter knife.  “Hi-king”, I mutter in two distinct syllables

and flash her a wan smile.  “Isn’t that supposed to be fun” she

counters?  “Oh it is” I say and limp slowly back out to the car.
On Friday afternoon just a few days previous we’d sat rosy

faced in the Westmin parking lot of Strathcona Park hastily
hatching some sort of a plan for a long weekend hike. Flipping
through the hiking book we saw some dots that seemed to spell
out a more or less circular route using much of the Phillips Ridge
trail before turning towards Burman Lake and closing the loop
back southward to the Upper Myra Falls trail.  It seemed
straightforward enough and suited our aims perfectly.
Experience and determination would, of course, make up for
the lack of a route description, compass, or detailed topos and
have us whistling our way back down the Upper Myra Falls
Trail sometime Monday afternoon, or so we thought...

This wasn’t our first backcountry trip in Strathcona’s
550,000 acres and we knew the unbelievable scenery and pristine
alpine wilderness that could await us if the weather cooperated.
The first couple of days were clear and stunning as we sang the
joys of the outdoors and laughed at the peons in the villages far

below.  “WOW” was whispered and even shouted as each new
vista seemed impossibly more breathtaking than the last. To the
West were the jagged snowcapped Golden Hinde and a host of
other impressive and appealing peaks.  To the East were glimpses
of the Georgia Strait with Quadra Island making a brief
appearance and the towering Coast Mountains providing the
backdrop.  It truly felt like we had been allowed up onto the
roof of the world.

Mosquitos were peculiarly bad but not, of course, having
packed bug repellent, we simply resigned ourselves to the fact
that a portion of our blood was going to join the natural food-
chain.  Price of admission, so to speak.

We combated the suns relentless rays with torrents of crystal
clear water, gulped greedily from the bases of snowfields.  This
greed inevitably led to debilitating “brainos”, dancing around
clutching our foreheads until the pain faded and we could do it
all over again.

STRATHCONASTRATHCONA

By Steve Hughes

“Routes I would never
ponder were now plunged
down without hesitation”

SURPRISESURPRISE
Hikers in the Upper Myra Creek valley File Photo
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Alas, the fairytale came to an end
Sunday mid morning when the marked
ridge trail carried on to Schjelderup Lake
and we forged off on our own into a heavily
forested bowl to begin the backside of our
loop. A couple of hours of heavy brush and
steep terrain and we realized we had
dramatically underestimated the time to
complete our little loop. Sane minds would
have probably turned around and given up
on the loop concept- this never occurred
to us.  The only solution, of course, was to
keep our speed up.

of the Mine and our final destination, many
kilometres away.  Any feeble illusions we
had of being able to make it out that night
by headlight were dashed when off to our
left we saw the long, heavily forested ridge
that was obviously our route.  We were now
sure where we were and it wasn’t where
we wanted to be.

We had been travelling a great
distance obviously too far up the side of
the Myra Creek watershed and were now
faced with a 400-ft. cliff between our ridge
and us.  The only solution was to

At first the slashing through the bush,
running up hills and traversing across
slippery snowfields was “adventure”-
until the bush got thicker and the terrain
got steeper.  Up one cliff and then down
another, we devolved into quadruped
hikers, using the vines and bushes to pull
us up and lower us down.  “ONWARD”
became the mantra.  Pain, hunger and
fatigue were dulled into a sweaty semi-
automaton state of locomotion.  Routes I
would never ponder were now plunged
down without hesitation.
During one of the rappel like
descents I planted my boots in
a hornets’ nest resulting in one
swarming, several stings and a
very primal urge to flee.
Fortunately I was able to master
the “freefall” hiking technique
on my very first attempt.

We now whispered and shouted not
the “WOW” of earlier days but an
altogether different four-letter word as the
shrubbery clutched, grasped and whipped
our tiring bodies.  Our barely adequate
topo map had kept us going in the right
general direction but we remained unsure
that we were taking the easiest route or
where exactly  we were.

Monday afternoon brought us not to
comfortable shoes and bucket seats, but
to an imposing, if disheartening glimpse

backtrack, find a way down and then lug
our way up onto that ridge.  Hiking until
dusk that night we threw our tent on some
flatter looking bushes and melted snow
for a luscious dinner of cheese and plain
white rice.   Perhaps it was the blood
oozing from my shins that drew the early
morning bear visit, but more likely it was
two exhausted hikers not being smart
enough with their dishes.

Usually when we run into bears in
the backcountry, Al has a way of diffusing

the tension by lapsing into his best Yogi
impression; “Duh, - what are you guys up
to?  Do you have any pic-a-nic baskets
today?”  Back to back eleven hour hiking
days seem to have left Al a little grumpy
though and there is no Boo-Boo repartee.
Just the shrill whistles and hoarse calls of
a man who did not want to be woken up
this way.  As the noises seemed to get
louder and closer, Al and I glanced at each
other in the milky pre-dawn light- “TIME
TO GET UP.”

Al is out of the tent first, in his long
johns wildly waving an ice axe.  My
protesting knees and blistered feet barely
mange to get me upright enough to join-
in with my ninja hiking pole routine.
We’d like to think our terrifying display
sent the bear scurrying off through the
towering cedars but it was more probably
the fetid stench that hit him when we threw
open the tent fly.   We were overdue and
knew there would be people worrying about
us so we can thank the bear for getting us
the early start that a beeping watch might

have been hard pressed to duplicate.
Six more hours of bluff-outs,

Spiderman ascents and nose clogging
mosquitos and we were out, shell-
shocked and feverishly pushing our
unconscious legs toward the
automobiles, unsure if they were but a
mirage.

While sitting on the bumper taking
stock of the state of our bodies, Al
grunted out the quote of the weekend.
“It’s amazing what your body can be

pushed to do when you have
no choice”.  Obviously we
did have choices, we could
have done our homework a
little better, turned back
that day, or resigned
ourselves to being a couple
of days overdue. But in the
end we both knew we made

the right choice for us.  The memories
of beauty and joy linger long after the
skin returns to your shins and we both
knew that we’d be back, maybe a little
smarter, maybe a little humbler, but
we’d be back. Like the old codger at the
Rest home, we can now at least
admonish our fellow hikers with idioms
like “Suffering?  You call this suffering?
Why; when I was in Strathcona.”

“Any feeble illusions we had of
being able to make it out that
night by headlight were dashed”

WI

Looking south from Phillips Ridge over the Myra Creek valley toward Mariner Mtn, Moyeha Mtn & Mt Thelwood File Photo
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When I heard through the grapevine that there were a
couple of trips planned for the “Lost Gully”, a new route
to me on Arrowsmith, I just had to sign up. As my

mother often said; “If a tablespoon of cod liver oil is good for you then a
double dose will be better!” So I signed up for both trips.

The first trip was with  Russ Moir leading on April 25th in
company with Dean Williams, Mike Kuzak, Shelly Olenek, Catherine
Brandt, Deric Wells and yours truly. Russ calls this route “The plum of
Arrowsmith”.

We parked our vehicles at the Judges pull-out and walked down
to the second spur onto the snow and started our trip. At the end of
the road we headed up a broad ridge through first growth forest. I was
thinking “elk country” and sure enough I stepped in elk...stuff. Up
and up, tending to the right but not too right, not into the gully yet.

We stopped for a snack where the trees started to thin (actually I
realized later this was lunch). Then continued kicking steps up through
a steep-ish section and through sub-alpine forest until we broke out to
a broad open slope with a vertical headwall above. I took one look at
this cliff band and thought, “Oh no! We’re going up that?” And started
thinking of excuses I could use for heading back without looking too
much a chicken “I have blisters- I left the kettle on.” No, I was wrong.
Before I could show my true colours we traversed to the right under
the headwall and into the first couloir. Up we went with me taking the
“sweep” position. (That means slowest but sweep sounds more macho).

Once up to the col that overlooks Fishtail Lake we stopped for a
break to put on crampons and warmwear. It was windy and chilly.
Then we set up a belay and Russ led up over a rocky step of icy krum
holz. Once he was up and anchored the rope the rest of us climbed up

Story by Peter Rothermel
Photos by Tom Carter

protected on prussics. Then we were into the second narrow couloir
leading to the South summit. Proof that chickens can fly- I was first up
on the South summit and took photos as everybody topped out.

We regrouped at the top and I put on more warmwear- hell,
everything I had I put on, it was blowing like snot. No snot would
have froze- well it was windy! Off we went on the traverse to the main
summit. On a calm sunny day this would have been a skip and a hop
and a photo-op. Today it was a plod and a plop and too-cold-to-stop.

On to the last step to the main summit and again we put in an
anchor and belayed Russ up. Once he was up and anchored we climbed
up protected again with prussics, me last for some  self-chauvinistic
reasoning that since I was first up on the first pitch so I should be last
on this one. Man was it c-o-l-d at the belay. It was sort of like doing a
mental fetal position with your face in your hood, thinking warm
thoughts like my-teddy-bear-on-my-pillow-at-home kind of thoughts.

At last I was on top, berg heil and all that crap, “Dean’s heading
down and he’s my ride, good-bye!”

There was a large party of Island Mountain Ramblers up the Judges
that day and had descended just before we reached the top and they all
went down on a derriere glissade (bum slide) so the trail more
resembled an otter slide. My descent down the Judges was my fastest
ever. Either there were a lot of Ramblers or they had fat butts. I sat
down and did the Judges luge in about 15 minutes, yet not quick
enough- Dean was gone!

Now let me explain, Dean’s one of my best pals and we hike a lot
together. It’s just that we’re matched like the tortoise and the hare-
except “Jackrabbit” Dean doesn’t stop to sleep so Peter turtle never
catches up.

THE LOST
MT ARROWSMITH

ROUTE
GULLY

“We regrouped at the top
and I put on more
warmwear- hell,

everything I had I put on,
it was blowing like snot”

Heading into the lower section of the Lost Gully
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So I hitched a ride with the Ramblers and
had a chance to yak the ears off some nice folks
about Arrowsmith politics. All in all a great
day!

The second Lost Gully trip was on May
16th, led by Rob Eldred (Oh, by the way Rob, I
melted your snow shovel and owe you a new
one) in company with Tom Carter, Pat O’Brien,
Todd Patton and again me. This trip was to be
more of a traverse so we shuffled the cars around
so one was at the pull-out for the snow gully
route and the other we took down to the second
spur. We had heard a report from a party from
the previous week that ran into icy conditions
and had to use every piece of protection they
had in both couloirs, so we took extra gear. We
had two ropes, snow pickets, ice screws, slings,
carabiners, pulleys, jumars, gizmos, thingamajigs
and whatyamacallits- just stopping short of
porta-ledges. We were loaded for bear!

We went up the broad slope through the
first growth and once again I stepped in
elk..stuff! Same up and everything until we
reached the upper slope below the headwall.
New snow was sloughing off raising some
concern so I pulled out a stick of dynamite
and...just kidding!  We went high on the slope
so as to do the traverse above the loose stuff.
Then into the first couloir and about half way
up realized it was icy enough for crampons.
On a very small nook with room for two, the
five of us dressed up for warmth and put on
our crampons. It was much like doing a ballet
with one hand tied behind your back and lots
of sharp pointy things around. Getting them
on without poking yourself or others. “Is it
snowing? OOPS, sorry about your down jacket!”

 We got under way and soon reached the
col where we stopped for a chilly lunch. After
the break we went up the krum holz step
without needing a rope and Rob led up the
last couloir to the South summit. I tried to get
a few classic shots but the clouds descended
and the photo-op was for naught.

  The traverse to the main summit was
totally socked in clouds with that flat kind of
light where you lose your depth perception
and can’t tell ground from sky. Sort of like
walking around in cotton batting not knowing
where your next step is landing, until you
bump into something or drop down a step a
little further than you expected.

  At the base of the last step to the summit
I noticed a hole in the cornice and did a sort
of spread eagled shimmy up to it and looked
through- yikes! I should say I looked down
about a thousand feet! Tom wanted to have a
look so I backed off about six feet, leaned on
my ice axe and it plunged into the head. “Um
Tom...you better back off real easy like.” After
this bit of foolishness we went up the last step,
again sans rope.

On the summit we tossed around the idea
of rappelling down the “Nose” and doing a
real traverse via the “Saddle Route” but
decided it was too grippy and masked our fears
by saying it was just too late in the day and so
it was decided we’d go down the “Snow Gully”
route as originally planned.

At the top of the couloir wisdom called
for a rappel and my quaking vote was loudest.
Finally we could use up some of this gear we’d

been lugging up the mountain all day. I dug in
a deep slot and put a “T” anchor in with two
snow pickets. No way was I going to stand
around and let someone jam-in a single
vertical picket and expect this old bag of bones
and lard to put his weight on it . I put in an
anchor that would have held a Mac truck. My
slot was deep enough that the echo that came
back was in Chinese. Then peering down into
the cloudy gloom we could see two young guys
making their way up. They offered to bring
our gear down to us as they were planning to
down climb back (Ah, youth). They were
quick, up to the summit and back before we
were fully assembled in the cirque below. They
came down wearing big grins with our pickets
and ropes in a big ball that resembled spaghetti
upchuck (damn youth).

 After getting the mess straightened out
we bum slid and hiked our way back to the
car. Then off to Coombs for burgers and beer.
A fine way to end another great day!

  Russ may be right when he refers to the
Lost Gully route as “The plum of Arrowsmith.”
I don’t know, I haven’t yet done all the routes
on Arrowsmith such as Blackies route, the Un-
Judges or the Stegosaurus (?) but when I do,
I’ll let you know.

“snow was sloughing off
raising some concern so I
pulled out a stick of
dynamite...

WI

(L-R) Peter Rothermel and Rob Eldred, on lower slopes of Mt Arrowsmith.

Scrambling up on the final step to the summit.



19

WILD-LIFE IN THE
BROKEN ISLANDS

trusty chart and compass we hit Lyall Point
right on the nose. Here we were treated to a
delightful sight. A black bear was racing up
and down a rocky beach trying to catch small
fish that larger fish were forcing close to shore.

I had brought my fishing rod and put a
lure in the middle of the frenzy and on the
first cast caught the culprit, a 12 inch
mackerel. I tossed the little guy back and
proceeded with my mission. Normally from
where we were you can see the Broken Islands
as clearly as you can usually see the Stopper
Islands from Toquart Bay. Today though, I
could only guess where and how far away they
were. The problem was that we had some
misleading information (from a guidebook,)
that said the islands were a lot further than
they were. In fact, they were right in front of
us hidden by the shroud of fog. As this was
our first time on the outside coast we decided
to play it safe and hug the shore toward the
Pinkerton Islands until the fog burned off.

We mucked around the Pinkertons, had
lunch and did a little exploring and before we
knew it the fog had burnt off. There, less than
a kilometre away was Hand Island, one of the
islands where camping is permitted. The
island looked pretty nice with some sandy
beaches and decent campsites. As we got
closer, tents started to stick out from the
background of the trees. There were about a
dozen tents, at least twenty kayaks and people
everywhere.

A three hour drive from my home
in Courtenay will take you to
Toquart Bay, the launching point

for our long weekend in the Broken Islands.
My home-made roof racks for the kayaks held
together quite nicely, the scratches on the roof
of the Toyota will require some attention
however. We arrived in Toquart Bay in the
pitch black and were amazed to find a small
city of what looked like permanent squatters.
Orange and blue tarps angling off motor
homes by the hundreds, kids and dogs running
amuck by the thousands.

After an uneventful evening we
experienced your typical west coast morning,
fog so thick I couldn’t even see the Stopper
Islands. We headed off anyway and using my

I had expected to see a few people but
there was actually kayak traffic around this
island. Slow down, merge, slower traffic keep
right ahhh!!! This was not what I was
expecting. We paddled on until we came to a
nice little camping area on Dodd Island. Before
too many people got there, we decided to set
up the old home away from home and get
settled, then maybe go for an afternoon paddle.
One of the joys of kayaking is lugging
everything up and down the beach to  your
camp. After work I went to the tent to get some
food when I saw the first thief. A Broken
Island bushy tailed rat or it might have been a
chipmunk. It had burrowed into our food bag,
pulled out my trail mix and was happily
gnawing away on a cashew. The brazen little
fella’ was just sitting there without a care in
the world or a concern as to how close I got. I
gave chase and after a frenzied pursuit through

“a black bear was
racing up and
down a rocky
beach trying to
catch small fish”

Story & Photos by M. Springer

Black-tailed deer forging along the shoreline.
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the brush I managed to get my cashew back. (Just kidding of course I
never saw that cashew again.) The next thing I did was lock away our
food in a compartment in the kayak and hoped they wouldn’t chew
through the Kevlar.

It cleared up around three and we went off exploring, poking
around and generally enjoying the rest of the day. When we got back
to our camp the beach looked like the parking lot at Cosco a week
before Christmas. There is not much a person can do, it was a long
weekend, there are designated campsites and this is a popular place.
Luckily we had chosen a good tent site and had some privacy. We had
paddled about 25 km that day and judging by the map we could see a
good part of the Group tomorrow if we did the same. Time for the
sunset and creatures of the night.

A beautiful Sunday morning on the West Coast is truly an inspiring
thing. And at that moment I was inspired to visit a twenty thousand-
dollar outhouse. I had heard about these toilets and let me tell you
twenty grand seems a bit pricey. Maybe they should set up a little user
fee box (1 squat = 1 loonie) any money raked in after the May long
weekend would be profit.

Our next destination was Wouwer and Howell Islands where we
were hoping to see a lot of big fat sea lions. Instead we saw only one
only for a brief second. Eagle lovers couldn’t ask for anything better.
The resident baldy of each island was always watching as you paddled
by. Along the shores there was always a treat to see. On one island a
mother raccoon with  babies, on another an otter slinking along the
beach and there was always lots of quick black mink to see. We stopped
by Gilbert Island to check out the campsite and found it to be one of
the smaller ones. We wolfed back a quick lunch rather than having the
full spread because the crows on this island were aggressive and noisy.
We kept having visions of Hitchcocks - The Birds flash through our
heads. We hopped back into the water and meandered our way back to
camp.

Later that evening around 10pm we were enjoying a nice little
fire on the beach revelling in the afterglow of our sumptuous meal,
beefaroni and beer. I was very happy but my euphoria quickly turned
to fear then disgust then “woa cool”. There walking up my arm was
this little mouse, he was gone in a second down a knothole in the log
then out the other end and away he went. Now all night long I had
thought I had been hearing things rustling in the brush behind me but
wrote them off to my overactive imagination. Now I paid attention
and laid out some bait around the knothole in the hope of capturing a
photo of the little guy in the act of thieving. We could hear them coming
and see them scurrying into the end of the hollow log, then sure enough
up would pop a little head and they would grab a bite to eat then zing
they were gone, only to be back ten minutes later. The critters on the
islands seemed to know just what they could get away with in the
presence of humans.

Our last day, so sad. It always amazes me that after three days of
eating and drinking you would think there would be more room in
your boat, not so, its always a challenge to get less into the same space.
Today we would head to the East end of the park then North to
Vancouver Island then West back to the truck. It was a bit overcast and
the water was like a sheet of glass. There was lots of the same scenery
and plenty of wildlife, deer, otter and the occasional seal. Mostly there
were a lot of other people. On the West side of the park is the Imperial
Eagle Channel and it was full of boats and fishermen either from Port
Alberni, Bamfield or Uclulet. I happened to spy the Lady rose coming
and going with her cargo of paddlers and thought that might be the
way to go if  we came out  here again. We needed a break so we stopped
and pulled the chow out and got the water boiling. I had decided on a
cup of noodles, you know, the ones with tons of MSG. Thinking there
might be a can of pop in the kayak somewhere I went to look.

No sooner had I turned my back and taken a step when I heard a
squawk and saw a black streak swoop down and snatch my cup of
noodles away. He banked and headed into the trees with a bunch of
his buddies in hot pursuit. That rotten good for nothing thief of a
crow I thought. That’s it, we are outta here. I’ll get a couple of Big
Macs in Port Alberni. The paddle was uneventful as was the ride home
except for the ticket.  The officer asked me for my licence and I didn’t
have it, I couldn’t find my wallet. I wonder what happened to it.

All in all it was a fun trip, I found the scenery kind of monotonous
but the wildlife was spectacular. Deer, otter, mink , bear, seals, sea
lions, eagles, herons, raccoon, mice, chipmunk, and lots of fish and
anemone and giant urchins. I did eventually find my wallet, it was
right where I left it. WI

Black bear fishing along the shore
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What the Manufacturer says:
A compact and agile double kayak
Naia, Hawaiian for Dolphin, lives up to

its namesake, offering paddlers a stable
double with great manoeuvrability on and off
the water. This compact 18-foot kayak is
lightweight for easy loading and unloading
from high vehicle roof racks has a beam of 30
inches for a solid initial stability. Available in
regular or high volume this multipurpose kayak
also has a large rear hatch opening for easy loading.
The Naia’s semi-V hull offers great manoeuvrability,
tracking and has a good cruising speed whether paddling
with tandem or solo. You can view this kayak at the Seaward
Kayaks website: www.seawardkayaks .com/naia.htm

BC Marine Parks Guide

What Wild Isle says:
Yes indeed we’d have to agree a very compact

boat and certainly agile with a sleek look. Our
test team gave the Naia a spin and were impressed
by the boat’s stability during both an on-the-water
boat swap and later while putting the Naia
through its paces with lots of braces. And yes, it
rolls nicely when it does go over. Where we’d have
to differ is on “lightweight”. We felt the boat was
in fact a bit on the heavy side although this
coincided with a very strong and durable feel
to the glass and finish.

The Naia is certain to be a choice pick
for those looking for a day tripping double.

The absence of a centre hatch would
preclude it from all but the lightest of

overnight trips.

REVIEWSREVIEWS

BC Marine Parks Guide
Paperback
128 Pages
ISBN 1896373348
Published in 1999 by Pacific Yachting

A visually rich, inexpensive and
practical guide to the Coastal Marine
Parks of British Columbia. This book
appears to have been a collaborative
project overseen by Pacific Yachting
Editor Duart Snow. The participation of
BC Ministry of Environment Lands and
Parks adds an “official” stamp to the
guide. The excellent layout and stunning
photography provide the reader with a
concise, informative overview of each
Marine Park. The guide includes the
newer parks making it particularly useful.

The BC Marine Parks Guide has
obvious appeal for the yacht set but the
kayaker will also find a wealth of useful
information including: camping areas,
recommended kayaking, drinking water,
hiking opportunities, beaches and toilets.

We used the book in preparing our
“Paddling Guide to the Discovery Islands”
(see page11) and found it to be an ideal
resource for getting a feel for the
individual parks.

Seaward Kayaks Naia K2

The BC Marine Parks Guide can be ordered on-line at
www.wildislemagazine.bc.ca/bookstore/parks

The Naia shows itself to be a stable double and was rolled easily by a single (skilled) paddler
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Mountain Meadows Sports
Your Vancouver Island outdoor
outfitter, centrally located in the
Comox Valley. Chain store prices
with family store service.
Ph: 250 338-8999
Fax: 250 338-1823
email: meadow@island.net
368-5th St. Courtenay,
B.C. V9N 1K1

Valhalla Pure Outfitters
Factory Outlet for Valhalla Pure™
outdoor clothing. Valhalla Pure is
designed and manufactured in our
own factory right here in B.C.
Vancouver Island's best selection of
outdoor clothing and equipment.
Check us out at the following great
locations:

615 Broughton Street,
Victoria, BC, V8W 1C8
Ph: 250-360-2181
Toll Free: 1-888-551-1859
Fax: 250-360-4054
email: victoria@valhalla-pure.com
http://www.valhalla-pure.com

499 Wallace Street,
Nanaimo, BC, V9R 5B7
Ph: 250-741-1855
Toll Free: 1-888-551-1858
Fax: 250-741-1834
email: nanaimo@valhalla-pure.com
http://www.valhalla-pure.com

219 5th St. Courtenay, B.C. V9N 1J5
Ph: 250-334-3963
Toll Free: 1-888-551-1860
Fax: 250-334-8573
email: courtenay@valhalla-pure.com
http://www.valhalla-pure.com

Robinsons Sporting Goods
Come visit Vancouver Island’s most
complete Outdoor Store featuring
Canada’s largest tent showroom.
Our extensive lines can outfit
anyone from the weekend
enthusiast to the hardcore
adventurer. Stop by to check out the
Island’s only “Summit Shop” by The
North Face, Robinson’s “Climbing
Shop” and Robinson’s “Fly Shop”.
Toll Free: 1-888-317-0033
Ph: 250 385-3429
Fax: 250 385-5835
robinsonssportinggoods@home.com
1307 Broad Street, Victoria V8W 2A8

Coast Recreation Maps
Specializing in marine areas along
the B.C. coast
15 maps available: Bella Bella,
Hakai Passage, Broughton
Archipelago, Johnstone Strait,
Kyuquot Sound, Esperanza Inlet,
Nootka Sound, Clayoquot
Sound (North & South), Barkley
Sound, Georgia Strait- North,
Desolation Sound, Sunshine
Coast, Gulf Islands, Quatsino
and Goletas Channel
Provides information on
campsites, points of interest,
hiking trails, wildlife viewing
areas, surf zones, tidal currents,
access points, plus much more
available at popular outdoor
stores or contact:
Suite 547, 185-911 Yates St.  Victoria,
B.C.  V8V 4Y9
www.coastalwatersrec.com/maps/
info@coastalwatersrec.com

GET WILD AT HOME
SUBSCRIBE TO WILD ISLE AND HAVE IT DELIVERED TO YOUR DOOR

Name:

Address: Province/State:

Postal Code: Phone:

complete and return with payment by cheque or money order to: 
P.O. Box 482, Heriot Bay BC V0P 1H0

or complete our online form at: www.wildilsemagazine.bc.ca/themag/subscriptions.html

1 Year, 5 issues $16.05* 2 Years, 10 issues $32.10*
For US residents, same price in US Dollars * includes GST

HAPPENINGSHAPPENINGS DIRECTORYDIRECTORY
April 2 Comox Cup Mtb Series Race #1

250 334-2948

April 9 Vanier Park Mtb Enduro XC
250 713-5207

April 16 Nanaimo Barf Bash BC Cup Mtb XC Race#1
250 758-7907

April 23 Comox Cup Mtb Series Race #2
250 334-2948

April 30 Belcara Ridge Classic Mtb XC
250 713-5207

May 5-7 Parksville Hammerfest Mtb XC DH Race
250 248-4020

May 13 Cowichan Eco West Challenge Adventure Race
250 748-0512

May 14 Victoria BC High School Mtb XC Championships
250 903-3300

May 14 Comox Cup Mtb Series XC Race #3
250 334-2948

May 21 Campbell River Epic Woods Mtb Trials
250 923-0074

May 21 Nanaimo Triple Trouble Off-road Triathlon
250 729-8200

May 28 Campbell River Slug Slam Mtb Race
250 286-6340

June 4 Port Alice Rumble Mtn. Rage Mtb XC
250 284-3391

June 10 The Cowichan Bay Boatfest
Contact Eco-West at 250 748-0511

June 11 Victoria Mtb Downhill At The Dump
250 595-1937

June 24-25 Campbell River 12 Hours Of Phat Fun Mtb Relay
250 286-6340

To include your event in our calendar send details to:
email (preferred) to: editor@wildislemagazine.bc.ca
Box 482, Heriot Bay, BC V0P 1H0
fax: 250 285-2236



"Sands-ational" Wind-in-your-Hair
Whale Watching Package

Get in the "Zode" mode and cruise through Clayoquot 
Sound in Jamie's 29 foot rigid hull inflatables, with the 
wind in your hair. Witness the majestic gray whales on 
route to Alaska. You'll often spot bald eagles soaring above 
you, harbour porpoise, seals and sea lions lounging on the 
rocks, black bears on the shoreline and occasionally Orcas, 
Minke or Humpback whales as they make special 
appearances. Nature at its finest!

Tofino's Original Whale Watchers

Then...relax on your private patio and savour the 
spectacular sunsets over the Pacific Ocean from 
your suite. The rugged West Coast offers you 
access to the ancient rainforest, secluded 
beaches & the breathtaking beauty of the 

Pacific Rim.

1-800-565-2322
CALL FOR RESERVATIONS TODAY
www.pacificsands.com

March 1 - May 31, 2000

For more 
whale watching info

www.jamies.com
1-800-667-9913

Box 129, Tofino, BC V0R 2Z0

www.jamies.com
1-800-667-9913

Box 129, Tofino, BC V0R 2Z0

$98
pp / dbl occ.



VANCOUVER ISLAND PADDLEFEST 
& KAYAK 2000 CONFERENCE

VANCOUVER ISLAND PADDLEFEST 
& KAYAK 2000 CONFERENCE

WE'RE READY

For more information go to 
www.island.net/~pfest
or call 250 245-5092

The Town Of Ladysmith 
"One of the prettiest towns in 
Canada" according to Harrowsmith

Sealegs Marine Adventures
www.sealegs-kayaks.bc.ca 
250 245-4096
Your Ladysmith outfitter with 
lessons, rentals and great 
kayak and dive tours

Easykayaker
www.easykayaker.com
250 245-4939
Your Ladysmith on-line source 
of up-to-date information on 
laid-back BC paddlesport

The Island Outdoor Centre 
250 245-7887
Your Ladysmith retail source 
for all your paddlesport needs

www.Seawardkayaks.com 
250 245-2242
Your Ladysmith manufacturer 
of internationally reknowned 
fibreglass seakayaks

FOR YOU!

APRIL 28 - 29 - 30, 2000

Come join us in Ladysmith BC
for boat tryouts, a gear exchange, demo's
workshops, clinics, camping,
pancake breakfast, dinner, dancing
and an all round good time

Special guest, the Ocean Kayak Institute
toki@islandnet.com - 250 642-2159
coordinator of this year's 
Kayak 2000 Conference

A CELEBRATION 
OF PADDLESPORT

HOSTED BY

Easykayaker


