


The Highlight of My SummerTrips
by Reale Emond

Our trip down the North Coast of B.C. started out a bit cold and wet, although, looking at the many photos taken,
| should perhaps revise my perception as the proof of sunshine has been laid before me.

Regardless, an injury prevented the completion of the trip and took Harriet and me towards Hartley Bay to catch
the next ferry home. Nepean Sound stood perfect for the seven miles crossing from the tip of Banks Island to
Pitt Island. Soon after the halfway mark, we started to notice the telltale signs of whales across the calm waters.
One puff, two puffs ... no, many more puffs stroked the horizon. Would we be fast enough to reach the other
side and witness the show? We had about an hour’s steady paddle to reach the location. As we approached, we
realized the humpbacks, about seven of them, were in direct line between us and our destination ... so, as we
are concerned-for-whales’-comfort kayakers, we stopped and watched the humpies feed in the usual manner of
making their bubble circle and swim up, mouths wide open to grab the succulent morsels. To our surprise, the
mammoths moved their circle closer and closer to us until Harriet was able to take an amazing photo ... Kindly
note the nose of my kayak to the side. This was indeed the experience of a lifetime. No one can belch such
satisfied gratitude as a feeding bull humpy accompanied by its family ... this was a sound even more amazing
than the sight in the picture attached. This was the positive connection to my affliction and | thank the universe
for providing such an obvious benediction ... and Harriet for her companion- and cameraship.
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Lyn Hancock is offering to coordinate a trip to the T’ai Li Lodge on Cortes Island this year. Shoulder seasons: last
week of June or last week of August. Please email Lyn for more information and for photographs. Deadline for
bookings and for downpayment coming up soon ... so get your name in if you want to participate!
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This day...on Friday, June 3rd, 2011 Ross "Hot Dogger" Turner completed his first UNASSISTED eskimo roll on
Westwood Lake as proudly witnessed by myself [Reale] and shortly thereafter popped off two more to finish the
session.

CONGRATULATIONS Ross...well deserved!!!
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Welcome to New Members
Submitted by Jan Kretz and Anna Bonnell

Nanaimo Paddlers continues to grow and our membership
at 275 members is the highest that we have ever
experienced ... we must be doing something right! Thank
you to all who have renewed and a big welcome to

those who have recently joined us. We look forward to
your continued support and assistance in making this a
welcoming Club with lots of opportunities to meet like-
minded people and share in one of our favourite activities
... paddling!

Welcome to new members since March, 2011!

Michelle Patterson

Barbara and Norman Myden
Virginia and Bruce Reimer

Penny Charlton

Cindy Bateman and Sean Hagarty
Paul Haist and Rhonda Fleming
Heather Grant

Deb Gallant
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2011 Shoreline Cleanup

Ron and David unload the treasures from this summer’s cleanup of Newcastle Island shores. According to David
Ursulak, who organized the day, the trash weighed in at 270 kilos (594 Ibs.) not including the two tires and one
wheel—an additional 60 Ibs. The dump wouldn’t accept them so had to take them to Nanaimo Recycle off
Bowen Rd. A SPECIAL THANK YOU JOHN for dedicating your time and powerboat.
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Spider Lake 2011

That was a very good time! Thank you to all the volunteers:

Bonita Chyplyk, Rudolf Smesny, Jennifer Davidson

Alan Davidson, Karina Younk, Stephan Meinke

Stefanie Meinke, Paul Grey, Gloria Martens

Laurie Peck, Jack Macki, Jack Hutchinson, Heather Grant

And Congratulations to the Prizewinners:
First Prize VHF RAdio: Jack Macki
Second PRize Tow Rope: Jeddifer Davidson

Third Prize Pump: Gina Coutts

The Pool Sessions: Sean Hagarty and Jack Hutchinson
$15 Gift Certificate to Alberni Outpost: Joanne Nicolson

Too many people having way too much fun
Photo: Gloria Martens

Walter getting a little tippy.
Photo: Harry Van Heerwaarden

It Is Never Too Late to Enjoy Kayaking
Laurie Peck

Spider Lake was an incredible day. On the spur of the moment | invited my parents, Marian and Wally
Anderson (ages 88 and 91) to come see all the kayakers having fun. They loved it. The games were
exciting to them, the rolling and loading up of nine people on my kayak helped them know how safe a
kayak really is on the water. Then | got the idea to put Mom in my kayak -- she hung onto the pontoon
of Jack's hobie kayak -- gently he paddled her all over the lake. When they got back to shore, Dad
jumped in and went for a ride. At the ages of 88 and 91 they took their first kayak ride and they want
to go again. Well Dad, we said, "Now that you rode 115 km/hr down the highway on a motorcycle last
week and kayaked this week, what is next on your bucket list? He said, "Sky Diving" -- Don't you just
love it.
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Mid Coast Kayaking AKA ‘Breakfast With the Oldhams’
July 23 — August 18, 2011
by Les Hudson

Some of what you read will be totally true. Some of it will be creatively reconfirmed. As usual, take what you like
and leave the rest.

The trip was long on the drawing board for one Ted Oldham, and he discussed it with many over the earliest
months of this year. At one point six Nanaimo Paddlers had firmly committed to participating. Alas, two bailed
prior to the start of the trip. Ted, Margaret, and Catherine Oldham and yours untruly constituted the Group of
Four. Let’s see now...three of them versus one of me...my kinds of odds I'd say!

We started the trip on July 23 by travelling to Port Hardy and boarding the Queen of Chilliwack ferry which ser-
vices the Mid Coast of BC. The key parts to that ferry trip were a tip on a good campsite in Gail’s Passage, which
we took advantage of, and also some very valuable information given to us by a local First Nations former chief. |
only mention his name because of how wonderfully rare it is — Les. From him was extended an invitation to visit
and photograph an ancient Tsimshian longhouse in what has become an abandoned but not forgotten heritage
settlement site.

Just before Klemtu a humpback whale put on a marine ballet greatly delighting all the passengers on the ferry.
Campsite #1 — Rescue Bay

We disembarked the Queen in Klemtu and paddled to Rescue Bay, a distance of about “eight miles” with a cross-
ing of open waters of about two miles in rough water. This campsite is good and the beach about a 6/10 for land-
ing in various water levels. The rain began and we did not really see any sun or dry periods until day nine. That
sucked! Site lacked water source for dishes, bathing etc.

*  found a camera on a rock near the site

* also saw fish guts right beside the campsite where the camera was

* in the morning as we packed to leave, a zodiac came to the beach looking for the camera

*  Margaret bestowed a lecture on the Yank about beach etiquette (where to clean fish) and that there
were books available, if he could read, detailing where campsites were in the Mid Coast

* there was a sow working the beach about 200 metres from our campsite, but her cubs kept crying for
her so she did not range down towards us...or we would have offered the Yank up as our offering

* score: Margaret1lYankO

Campsite #2 — James Bay

Good camping on the beach in pea gravel just below the tree line. This site had a very poor beach for landing and
launching. Decent water was available nearby. Les’ camp stove had a faulty gas bottle which could have blown
up. Ted, kind soul that he is, helped repair the burner unit so that it could function due to pieces jamming in it
from the first faulty gas bottle. One full bottle drained off and a second bottle of fuel attached. Can you believe
it...the second bottle lasted the whole of the rest of the trip. The Jetboil system really is a comparatively efficient
burner system.

*  Ted and Margaret’s boat renamed “Bluetis” given it is Brutis strength and size plus its blue colour
*  FYIl, Robin and Karen of Atlantis Kayaks liked the renaming of the kayak
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Campsite #3 — Heathorn Bay/Mathieson Narrows

This was a good campsite: it had some shelter under the trees above the tide lines, water nearby, and relative
ease to tarp up given the consistent rain. We stayed here two nights using it as a base to explore Mussel Inlet,
which grizzlies are known to frequent. Staying at Heathorn we avoided camping in the backyard of the griz-
zlies. Some thought was given to renting the cabin in Mussel but we discovered that it was locked and was to be
rented to a group coming in any day.

this site was good for high tide launching but poor for less than half tide, given the rocks

started catching fish; easy fishing for virtually the whole time we were in the Mid Coast

Cathy renamed “Bug Bait” given how the bugs had their own air traffic controller coordinating flights

to and from her body. They sure loved her and left the other three of us alone. BB needs to change her
brand of deodorant or something to stop attracting them and developing huge welts from the bites
seeing porpoises but overall very little wildlife, which made the inlet/fiord travel a little on the eerie side
lots of photo opportunities of waterfalls given Kynoch and Mussel Inlets each had large falls

first picture is of the Oldhams in the Kynoch Inlet entering Lessum Creek waterfall spray (note Margaret’s
fine hair washed in fresh rain water)

Campsite #4 — Wallace Bight

While Kimantas rated this as an excellent site
we do not agree.

*  site was hard to find, very little upland
for tents, major bug issues and Bug Bait was
assailed continuously by them

*  while it had creek water, the turbid-
ity made it less than desirable for cooking or
washing

* landing and launching were exacerbated
by the mud-like approaches that had little
slope

* we came here after a long day paddling
in nasty rain and some interesting winds once
we entered Finlayson Channel from Sheep
Passage

Campsite #5 — The elbow in Meyers Passage

This was a really good campsite, lots of upland space that has been site improved by others.

*

we holed up here for two nights trying to get some of the gear dry, take our first day off (this was now
day eight) of paddling

beach was a bit nasty in lower tides due to the rocks

great streams nearby for water

we had huge fires and made an inukshuk in honour of Bug Bait’s 40t birthday. Why she chose to
celebrate it in the Mid Coast with us is beyond me, but more power to her

cheesecake for her party...yes, it did temporarily satiate Ted’s sweet tooth (how the heck does that guy
stay slim anyway!!)
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*  Cathy doesn’t look a day over 39 now does she

*  we left one of those dangling markers made up of flotsam fishing floats that you see on the West Coast
Trail etc. for future site users

*  while many do not agree with marking sites, having fires or doing site improvements please do
remember this is our story and we often made use of the snips, the mini saws and buckets to create tent
spaces, tarp areas and pathways to access the sites

*  for the record, though we left this site near low slack on purpose to view petroglyphs in the Meyers
Narrows, we did not see them

* acouple that were on the ferry (from Idaho) and paddling a double passed in front of our campsite one
morning but did not stop, if they even saw us on the far side of the channel

*  after leaving the Passage we met up with a second double — a couple from Smithers who were paddling
for two solid months down the Coast from Prince Rupert to Bella Bella. We asked if they had seen the
Glen/Reale group who were paddling North of us concurrently in the Mid Coast. Alas, they had not

Campsite #6 — Milne Island

We got here in a rush trying to beat the next heavy rain period and were fortunate to get two tarps up before
the storm really broke. | note this because later that day we finally got some sun and hauled gear (between
decreasing showers) out onto a rock outcropping to dry. It is amazing just how morale soars when the sun breaks
through.

*  very difficult landing and launching site, though visitors are starting to toss rocks aside and create a path
up the beach through a very nasty collection of rocks

*  nice site, running water only due to the long period of rain, but ample tent space, and the shape of the
Island makes it pretty protected from the winds

Campsite #7 — Quigley Creek
Well, what can | say...we were all tired as we had put in a long day of paddling and chose to adopt a rock at this
site (an old cabin was on stilts in the bush), and it had a warm running creek nearby.

* middle of the night we raised two of three tents to avoid persistent tide that just did not seem to want to
give it up and start to ebb

* bugs and goose manure were extensive here

*  ate our first salmon here

*  launching in the morning, we had two choices. We could either rope our boats down over a very steep
bank of rock or slink them down over boot eating mud/sand beach. Bug Bait lost her shoes more than
once as we finally got all the boats down to the low water

Campsite #8 — Milne Island (Say what?) Yes, we ended up back at Milne Island after an extensive paddle up
Laredo Inlet.

*  We did not find Kimantas’ recommended campsite up the Inlet so we retraced part of our route. This
was perhaps our low point on the trip. We bucked wind and tide down the Inlet and it might have been
easy to forego supper that night given the level of exhaustion prevalent among us

*  Milne did once again provide us with some refuge, and the hot meal and campfire did send us off to the
tents with some comfort

*  Margaret found what may have been a stone tool from earlier times. It looked, well, the polite term
would be like a pestle as in a pestle and mortar set
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Campsite #9 — Price Island

This was a wonderful campsite with upland galore for many tents. There was a very cold creek about 20 metres
away and the beach itself was good for both launching and landings.

*  site is on the western end of Higgins Passage

* quite a few boats coming and going to safe anchorage nearby here but not using the passage because it
does not have the water for vessels much larger than kayaks

*  we set up many clotheslines here, taking advantage of the wind and SUN

* have you ever noticed that if you are going to have a water bag leak or a hatch cover issue, it will always
be directly over or beside any clothes or gear that will absorb water? It never happens near something
like a sealed dry bag. Why is that? Inquiring minds want to know

* we left here at 06:34 which was our earliest of starts for the whole trip; departure time dictated by the
tide level, giving us the best chance of accessing a short cut in the Passage

*  fog was thick so we held a tight formation to our flotilla and eventually got out of the Passage using eyes,
charts and the GPS units and paddled down Milbanke Sound (what a desolate areal)

Campsite #9 — Dallas Island (One of many ‘homes’ created by Kayak Bill)
Here is a link to a magazine article about Bill FYI: http://www.seakayakermag.com/2005/0ct05/KayakBillReg.htm

This was a great spot for us. The beach was very easy to land on; it rained enough during the night to collect
water off the tarps, and there was a lot of space to set up tents.

plenty of firewood

ample access to the Island itself during our off day (grounded due to wind for a day)

a very ‘different’ pair of kayakers alit after we did. They were paddling singles and were from Vancouver,

which was in turn their destination after starting at the Alaska/BC border
* they had a compass, no radio, no GPS; we never saw them use a map and they were not partial to using

books (John Kimantas’ as an example) because, don’t you know, they were really into ‘adventure’ and
were mountaineers too!
* I am not knocking their lifestyle, but |
got a kick out of their departure the next day
into the strong winds. They put back the small
logs etc. that they had displaced to set up
their tent so as to restore the site (no-trace
camping). They also, though they did not
approve of it, chucked stuff into our congenial
campfire
* they had no trouble at all accepting
some of our second salmon, a beauty Mr.
Ted caught on the way to Dallas. That was
a community fish. | was leading the flotilla
through a large open crossing when | heard a
whoop. Bug Bait yelled “Dad needs the net.”
So she came paddling up to me, took off the
bungies and pulled the net off my back deck.
| then zipped back to meet up with Bluetis
and herd in that rogue salmon that was troll
hooked. | was able to move in behind Mr.
Oldham and sneak up on the fish and have
it in the mesh. Funny thing was, after it was
hooked Mr. Ted had garnished the ‘to be
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supper’ by also hooking into kelp, which created a rather odd wig for the salmon. Insult to injury there
Mr. Ted!

* the second salmon was a spring of about nine pounds, while the first salmon was caught on a buzz bomb
and was about a five-pound coho

*  we left our second hanging marker, a yellow tailed series of floats

Campsite #10 — Gail Passage

This whole area proved to be interesting. We had two crossings to get to it, and prior to the second one, Mr. Ted
called the Ivory Island light house on the VHF to get weather and wind information as we were not getting strong
signals from the continuous weather channel.

* we entered the passage early and found two creeks. At the first we filled our water bags and at the
second we waited out the tide change, having lunch and bathing
we dammed up the stream to some extent as the water was on the warm side and created a bath
apparently in recent years Mr. Glen had challenged Margaret to go for more than a week without a bath
or shower. Question for you...why did Margaret choose to do it for 3 weeks...she was the only one who
did not indulge in the cleansing ritual

*  Murphy was with us on the trip. Each time we had the solar bags filled and ready to put into the sun, the
weather would turn or our spouts would get turned and we’d lose all the water—ergo the need to build
a bath

* there are three sets of rapids in Gail Passage. Cathy got curious and went through the first one at near
low slack so we followed suit only to end up in a huge lagoon with very shallow water. From here we
paddled over the next set of rapids
this next set was a very strong inflow into the lagoon which we tried to wait out for hours
we finally lined the boats through these rapids as twilight was approaching and we had yet to set up
camp
on a point in the passage there was a near-perfect site for slope, gravel and flat area for the tents
Mr. Ted put a patch on a rear hole in my hull —those seminars Robin of Atlantis Kayaks put on really do
come in handy!

* in the morning we were heralded by what we believe were trumpeter swans and sand hill cranes — the
latter make an awful noise, even worse than the snores that come out of the tent occupied by the pad-
dlers of Bluetis

* one really fascinating event occurred. We saw a bald eagle swimming. They use their wings like giant
tools to breast stroke. This bird swam to shore and then hopped up onto it. It slowly moved its wings, |
assume to dry them and eventually took off to its nest. Why? Because apparently they usually cannot
release their grip on anything and in this case it was a cod it had scooped. With wet wings it could not
take off so it had to swim to shore, dry and then fly away with supper. Now that was a wonderful thing to
withess

Campsite #11 — Athelone Island/Edwards Point
This site was at the head of a large bay that had expansive gently sloping beach areas.

* there was lots of water running onto the beach and very few bugs (what a relief)
* |ots of firewood, few bugs and a variety of interesting fresh prints: deer, mink, wolf and bear

Margaret, it seems, is not really into navigation as a subject matter...and another question for you...have those
legs of hers ever seen daylight before...it appears that tanning is not part of her regular self care.
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Campsite #12 — McMullin Group
Very nice lagoon areas dispersed among the islands and islets in this Group.

* warm ocean water in the shallow but very clear lagoons; sandy beaches with very easy launching and
landing

few bugs, very noisy ravens that seemed to make distinct sounds in a dialect | had never heard before
whale cruised the edges of the kelp bed just off our campsite

when we arrived there were others there, and they had two tents set up in the very large campsite area
they indicated without mincing words that this was to be their beach and we were to leave

let me be succinct on this matter: we did move down the island to another spot after Margaret gave
another lecture

Score: Margaret 2 Yanks still 0

when we landed to set up our tents down the island a bit, there was a Yank cleaning fish there

Score: Margaret 3 Yanks 0 again (you get the picture don’t you?) Never, never cross Margaret!

while we saw many sea otters while we were on the outside (versus in the fiords like Mussel and Laredo)
it struck us that the very few crabs we saw were tiny

¥ K X ¥ *

* K X *

Campsite #13 (final one) Bella Bella South area, Islet 49

FYI we do have the GPS coordinates for these campsites if you are interested. This lovely little campsite was on
a shell midden with a steep slope. It is a very well used site given it is about ten miles from Bella Bella and has
plenty of tent spots.

no water available here

people have created swings, hanging hammocks, a rock fire pit and improved the site overall

this site also has a resident population of mink

Cathy’s tent was set up on one of their thoroughfares and she had them running amok around and over

her tent

* acouple of them got spooked and leapt off the tent area onto Bluetis which been ‘parked’ oddly on the
high beach by Mr. Ted after, repeat after, he had been well into his rum toddy (hey, he was not about to
tote that bottle all the way back to Lantzville and his home!)

*  Bluetis tipped over and looked extremely forlorn lying on its side with the wheels dangling in the air as
they were strapped to the hull of the boat

*  Mr. Ted duly summoned all of us to come and raise Bluetis from its side and repark it for him

* K X *

That folks is our story. The Oldhams have pictures that they or may not choose to share with any of you. Or
with me for that matter, but let it never be said that the trip was not a success because it was. Good food, good
company, the flexibility to change our plans on the fly and some of that BC wilderness created a memorable mix.

The highlight of the trip for me was Tsimshian longhouse. | would wager that the trees suspended were 60 feet in
length and had 8 feet of clearance under them. The house would have been about 40 feet wide but there were

tiers/bench levels dug into the ground that went about 12—14 deep. That must have been some work party!

Until next time...
Les

Nanaimo Paddlers — Paddlers’ Post — Page | 10



