
Mountain Magic

Trip Report

Camp was an unqualified success. The proof being everyone was reluctant to leave, 
sad to say good bye to new friends. 
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The Rocky  Mountains are glorious and they are ours. We didn’t have to travel far to enjoy this treasure.   The hostel was 
comfortable, clean and well run. Tony our host was most welcoming and accommodating. He is also an accomplished star 
gazer and happy to share his knowledge.  This month there were two moons because of the calendar, the so called once in a 
blue moon. The best time for viewing was after Arnold’s campfire.

All the campers share a love of the mountains. We love the beauty ,  the magic and the peacefulness  of the Alpine. It is the 
sharing that creates this mysterious mountain feeling. We are reminded of our small place amongst  the majesty of these 
peaks and glaciers.
There is the accomplishment of summiting and along the way the effort of plodding and puffing up the steeper climbs and 
the enjoyment of the sights,  sounds and scents on the way.

The first three days we experienced lots of mountain weather. There were cold winds off the high glaciers and lakes, rain, 
snow and hail.  Some sensible campers enjoyed Banff ’s Hot Springs. Later in the week the weather was fine and sunny with 
great long views.
 
 

On Hedi’s Floe Lake hike the Fireweed was in glorious colour.



On the way to Cory Pass with Maurice we were 
rewarded with a sighting of a herd of Mountain 
Sheep. 

We didn’t see Elk there but we did see the Poplar Trees 
with their bark eaten off at Elk height. Apparently 
they do this in the winter when food is scarce. 

Some campers did see an elk near Highway 1A, and 
Pete spotted a juvenile Black Bear from the sitting 
room windows of the Hostel.

Dorm life was like the best boarding school. Think 
Hogwarts from Harry Potter. There too it was all 
about magic. For us it was mountain magic. 

We looked forward to the fun of our evening 
meetings so we could share in everyone 
else’s experiences and plan the next day’s 
adventure. The only problem was we couldn’t 
do them all.

The hikes were graded  B , B/C and C but 
there was a generous and true effort to 
include everyone and to encourage anyone 
to move a little further from their comfort 
zone and experience  more difficult hikes and 
scrambles.  

 The B hikes included: the Plain of 6 Glaciers Circuit; Eiffel Lake and Wenkchemna Pass; Saddleback and Fairview Mountain;  
the Stanley Glacier; Lake Annette and Paradise Valley; and, Sentinel Pass.  Each was reported to be special from touching the 
Stanley Glacier to the views from Sentinel Pass. 

There were B/C hikes to Bourgeau Lake and Harvey Pass; Floe Lake; Cory and Edith Passes; Healy Pass and the Monarch 
Ramparts; Sherbrooke Lake and the Niles Meadows; and, Traverse Mt. St. Piran.  The sea of flowers in the Healy Pass meadows 
and the views from the pass above the Niles Meadows were reported to be especially memorable.

The C hikes included scrambles to Eiffel Peak, Vermillion Peak, Mt. Cory, Mt. Whymper, Sheol Mt. and Castle Mt.  Fresh 
snow on the ground and a few falling flakes on the on the summit of Eiffel Peak added a special ambience.  The views from 
atop Mt. Cory under perfectly clear skies were exceptional - including Castle Mt., Mt. Temple, Mt. Assiniboine, Mt. Rundle 
and Banff.   Mt. Whymper provided some interesting scrambling including the shoulder width chimney used to descend.  

A herd of Mountain Sheep

Poplar Trees with their bark eaten off at Elk height. 



My opportunity to push the boundaries came with Andrzej’s suggestion to hike to Castle Mountain. 
It seemed particularly inviting since we had a clear view of Castle from our hostel and the trail head was within walking 
distance. The trail led first to Tower Lake then up to Rockbound Lake which the book describes as a perfect glacial tarn with 
a limestone underlay which also paves Horseshoe Valley. 

We climbed above Rockbound and stopped 
there where Andrzej studied the valley and the 
slopes of Castle and determined that we should 
be able to climb the scree slope to the ridge on 
Castle.
We crossed the limestone which has been 
carved by frost action. It seemed as though we 
had stumbled upon an ancient Roman ruin.

We made our way up the scree slope. From 
this vantage point we could see the Bow Valley. 
We then scrambled to the bench above. There 
was a great view but it was narrow and no trail. 
We were both happy. Our elevation was only 
20 meters lower than the official Castle Peak 

further to the left. 
I was asked if I could see the lodge from the 
bench. I don’t know. I was okay but I didn’t do a 
lot of looking around up there.

Camp was successful because of the skillful 
planning and choice of hikes by Bill.  The hardest 
thing was choosing between so many good hikes.   
Cristina runs a great meeting and knows how to 
make decisions.   Donna has years of experience 
on the trails and holds it all together with her 
warmth and charm.

The final ingredient that made this years 
camp a joy was the sense of  humour and fun 
displayed especially by Mack, Sam, Angelo 
and  Pete with Majid as the straight man.

Did we  just get lucky with the  quirky mix of  good people? Yes but I think it is more than that. I think it might 
have been the magic of the mountains . 
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