
BC & AB Tour 

This summer we are going to tour BC & Alberta, visit old friends and RV acquaintances and also visit those  

colleges that purchase Jen's legal textbooks, and those that don't. Because of this "business trip" agenda, I'm 

changing the format of our blog; rather than a day-to-day description to more of highlight-based one. 

I hope it works and I hope you enjoy the change. 

We left Vancouver Island via BC Ferries on Thursday June 6. We enjoyed breakfast on one of the newer ferries 

to the Duke Point/Tsawwassen run. Here we are coming into the ferry slip. 

After three sales calls at colleges in and around Abbotsford, we were back on Hwy 1 heading for Hope, BC at 

the east end of the Fraser Valley. We stayed in Hope a couple of years ago in a regular RV park, but decided 

this trip to try the RV park right on the Fraser River in downtown Hope. We were very pleasantly surprised and 

will stay here again for sure. 

I didn't try it, but can you make out the steep path to the sandy 

beach in this picture? 



The next day, Friday June 7, we headed north through the Fraser  

Canyon, one of our favourite drives. If you are in a hurry, take the  

Coquihalla Hwy; if you aren't then the Fraser Canyon is definitely the 

way to go. 

We stopped along the way and made coffee and by lunchtime, we 

were close to Lytton, Canada's hot spot in the summer. We ate our 

lunch in a small park overlooking the confluence of the mighty muddy 

Fraser and clear blue Thompson rivers. 

At Cache Creek, where Hwy 1 heads east towards Alberta, we stayed on Hwy 97. After gassing up just at the 

north end of town, I suggested to Jen that we drive back to Dairy Queen for an ice cream. Standing in line  

waiting our turn, I noticed the price of a DQ ice cream cone: $3.97!! I pointed this out to Jen who also thought 

the price was outrageous. We walked out of the store and back to the rig. 

At 100 Mile House, we pulled into Save-on Foods and bought a small tub of Whiskey Dark Chocolate Truffle ice 

cream. In Ali, each armed with a spoon, we devoured our ice cream treat. 

By mid-afternoon we arrived at my old chum's place, backed into our parking spot, and started catching up 

with Colin and Mary. It's been 2 years since we were last here; the forest fires last summer put the kybosh on 



any visit last summer. 

We're here for at least a week, so if anything really exciting happens, I will write about it. 

Okay, it is Friday June 15 and we are off to the farm market in 100 Mile. When we are on the road, we really miss 

the Errington farm market where we pick up salad greens and veggies that last us the entire week. Well, we were 

in luck this morning – a small organic farm, just up the road from where Colin & Mary live, were at the farm  

market. So we're good for another week of salads. 

The weather was warming so I suggested a walk around the Marsh. A paved path circles the marsh/lake. Along 

the way, this caught my eye. 

Here's Jen under the sign board at the highway end of 

the loop. 



During our walk, we'd seen a sign board with Centenial Falls park on it. We decided to go have a look—

someplace new in 100 Mile where we haven't been. 

At the top of the trail to the falls was this sign. 

We walked down the trail; wild roses were everywhere. 

A short distance later we walked beside the falls. At the bridge crossing the river below the falls I took this  

picture and the video. 



Back at Colin & Mary's, we were invited for dinner Friday night (15th). As always we had an enjoyable dinner 

and chatted at length. We were mildly disappointed as Elliott, #2 son was supposed to be visiting this week-

end. Unfortunately for us, his visit was cancelled at the last minute. 

Saturday morning (16th) we departed for Clearwater. Before we left I took the opportunity to take some  

pictures. Here are Colin & Mary: 

We drove south out of 100 Mile and turned left onto Hwy 24 to Little Fort. I was not looking forward to the  

11 km, 8% hill that we have only driven up (in 2nd gear, and 1st gear closer to the summit). We've never gone 

down this hill. 

Just when it was time for a coffee, the rest area overlooking Lac Des Roches appeared. 

What a beautiful view. We got out the lawn chairs and sat admiring the view. But all too soon, we started to 

cook so back in the van and back on the highway. 

We pulled into Janet & Dave's just before 2 p.m. and plugged in. Yes, we made it down the hill!  

It's great to see them both; it's been 3 years. How time flies! 



Saturday night, after our dinner, we joined Janet & Dave in their home. It was after 11 p.m. when we said good 

night. What a great couple. 

Sunday morning Jen and I headed into Clearwater just to have a look around. On the way back we stopped at 

North Thompson Provincial Park. 

We walked down to the picnic tables by the river and shared our chocolate croissant that we had picked up at 

the grocery store. Not too bad; I knew I should have bought 2! 

Tomorrow, Monday June 18, we're heading for Paul Lake Provincial Park, in the hills just north of Kamloops. 

I'm not sure how long we'll stay as I have some college business to attend to in Kamloops in the next few days. 

Check back in a few days to see where we go next. 

 



Kamloops to Golden, BC 

Boy, what a change in the weather. Officially, it is not summer yet (still a few days to go) but is it ever hot! 

We drove south on Monday (June 18) from Clearwater. Hwy 5, the Yellowhead, follows the north Thompson 

River, as does the CN railway. The area around Barriere, where the terrible forest fire rampaged through ten 

years ago, was very green. The remains of burnt trees still jut out from the landscape, but the area is much 

prettier than the last time we were through here 3 years ago. 

At the Paul Lake turnoff, just a few clicks north of Kamloops, we 

turned left. We climbed into the hills, thinking that the temperature 

would drop as we gained altitude. Nope, well, it did, but later in the 

day it was in the mid-30s (C). Phew, we're not ready! 

Paul Lake Provincial Park is tucked away in the trees. The campsites 

are large and very private.  

We set up camp and then drove a little further down the road to 

Pinantan Lake. At the General Store, an ice cream jumped out of 

the tub and into my hand. Mmmm chocolate with peanut butter. 

Jen had some fruity concoction. We moved out to the outside deck 

and were pleasantly surprised with a nice view and Shaw wifi. 

Some of you may remember that Mattie came from Allsgold's Ken-

nel in Pinantan Lake.  

We were so close we could not not go and visit the kennel. Brenda 

came out to greet us. We introduced ourselves and talked about 



our old gal, Mattie. Brenda won't have any pups until the fall. As much as we would like 

another Golden, it's just not feasible right now. Perhaps when we leave the nomadic 

lifestyle, perhaps then. But not now. 

Heading back, we drove down to the lake 

before heading to our campsite. What a 

pretty spot, complete with families of  

Canada geese.  

 

 

 

The next morning we headed into downtown Kamloops. I had a college to call on. Afterwards we drove to River-

side Park, at the confluence of the swiftly-flowing North and South Thompson Rivers.  

A sandy beach beckoned but we decided to walk the paved walkway for a while. When we ran out of shade 

trees, we headed back from whence we came. 



We passed three stone markers on our walk. Brass strips, 

imbedded in one of the stone markers, indicate the 

height of recent floods – very fascinating. 

While Jen looked on, I braved the river water. Brrrr the 

water was cold!! A couple of people took a dip, a bit like 

the polar bear swims on New Year's Day – in, out, quick, 

grab a towel.  

I picked up this piece of "driftwood" as I walked back 

from the river. The numerous shapes and colours in-

trigued us both. I think it might be a work of art in hiding! 

It's now Wednesday morning (June 20); time to move on. We've had an enjoyable stay at Paul Lake but the 

road is calling once again. 

We hitched up Ali then headed east towards Pritchard. We'd come from Pritchard some years ago when snow 

was on the road so you can imagine our surprise when the paved road suddenly turned to gravel. As much as 

we dislike driving on gravel, we eventually made it to Pritchard. 

At Pritchard we nervously drove across the one-lane bridge over the North Thompson river. 



The day was getting hotter as we continued east on Hwy 1. At Salmon Arm, we went looking for the water-

front to no avail; the signs disappeared. After gassing up at Shell (the PetroCan was out of fuel), we turned off 

at Canoe and found the beach. With our coffee in hand, we sat on a park bench and admired the view. 

Sufficiently suffoncified, we continued our journey east. We turned off 

the highway at Sicamous and went looking for a coffee shop. We asked 

a local lady if there was a coffee shop around and about. "Tims" was 

her reply. Nope, not in that much of a hurry for a coffee. The round-

about was pretty to look at. 

Next stop was Craigellachie. Now for those train buffs out there, this is 

where the last spike was driven on the Canadian Pacific Railway back 

in 1885. We had a bite of lunch and walked to the gift shop. Lots of 

neat "stuff"; one of the advantages of a small trailer–you have to have 

some place to put it! No space; no buy! 

We pulled into Revelstoke and stopped by the Info  

Centre. Lots of RVs of varying sizes littered the main 

street. We decided to call one of the RV parks to  

enquire as to availability. We're in luck so off we went 

to Willamson Lake RV Park. 



Later that afternoon we drove the Meadows in the Sky Parkway in Mount Revelstoke National Park. We could 

only drive 20 kms of the 26 km length as there was still snow on the road at the top. As the scenic view points 

we were treated to some spectacular sights and some historical information. 



By the time we returned to Revelstoke it was definitely dinner time. We 

ate at Emo's. The food was good; the service was slow. The local craft 

beer was excellent. 

The next morning (the first day of summer) we headed into Revelstoke to 

have a wander around. What a pretty downtown area; it reminded us of 

Smithers. We decided that we have to return to explore some more. 



Later in the afternoon, we drove to Revelstoke Mountain Resort.  

This is what Whistler looked like many years ago. The majority of the ski 

runs are Black (expert) but I came here to ride the Pipe Mountain Coaster. 

On the way up the gondola, we saw 

glimpses of the track. Hmmm, looks fairly 

tame. 



We stepped out of the gondola and strolled over to the Pipe. This ride twists and turns for 1.4 kms (0.87 mile) 

down a 279 meter (915') vertical drop at up to 42 km/h (26 mph)! Piece of cake! 

Here I am at the starting point, happily oblivious to what is about to happen. 

And then somewhere down the track… 

Tomorrow, before we leave town, we're going to stop at the Revelstoke Railway Museum. Join us then. 



Revelstoke to Canmore, AB 
 

It was raining this morning, a sure sign that I was destined to tour the Revelstoke 

Railway Museum. While Jen stayed in the rig, I paid my $8 senior's admission fee.  

There is a lot of information pertaining to the construction of the CPR in the  

mountains of BC. I won't bore you with all the details; here are just some of the  

information boards in the museum. You can enlarge the pictures to any size; use 

the + - tabs at the top of your PDF screen. 



There are also some excellent models, in HO scale, of bridges and scenes along the line. 

The museum houses a steam engine and a railway business car. The 

former is a Mikado (2-8-2) steam engine. I watched a documentary on 

the operation of a steam engine which was very interesting; it is a true 

skill to operate a large steam en-

gine in unison with the fireman 

(the guy who shovels the coal). 



I walked up the stairs to the Revelstoke Model Railroad club's permanent HO scale layout on the second level. 

The public side of the layout is very well done. To my disappointment, no trains were running; there was no 

one there, and no indication as to when someone would be. 

Back in Alfie, we gassed up (next service 150 kms) and headed east. It rained constantly, but not all that heav-

ily. We took a break and had coffee at Canyon Hot Springs. At Rogers Pass, there was construction for quite a 

stretch. The Rogers Pass buildings themselves were behind chain link fencing. 

We had seen signs at various points in our journey along Hwy 1 that mentioned widening the highway to 4 

lanes in various locations. Then I noticed one that said Hwy 1 was going to be 4 lanes from Kamloops to the 

Alberta border! Thinking about our trip east a couple of years ago, other than northern Ontario, BC is the only 

other province where Hwy 1, the Trans Canada Highway, is not 4 lanes. This is an ambitious project.  

We pulled into Revelstoke and made our way to the Golden Golf Club RV park. We made a reservation the day 

before so we knew where we were going. 

This morning, Saturday June 23, we drove into down-

town Golden to have a wander around. 

After coffee at Purcell's, we drove to the Info Centre on 

the main hwy. I inquired as to whether Boo the Bear 

was active. Boo is a 16-year-old Grizzly who was res-

cued after his mother was shot. His sibling, Cari, did not 

survive. Boo lives at the top of Kicking Horse mountain 

resort. Apparently the cost to see Boo is around $30, a 

bit pricey we thought as there are no guarantees. 

Back in downtown Golden, we walked to the timber-

frame pedestrian bridge across the Kicking Horse river. 

We read that the city council wanted a steel girder 



bridge but the residents said NO. This is what was built instead.  

On the way back to the golf course, we decided to drive up to the Kicking Horse Mountain resort. As in  

Revelstoke, another swanky mini-Whistler ski resort! 

Tomorrow we continue our travels east. Join us then. 



Sunday morning (June 24) was cloudy; great weather for getting the rig ready for the road. As I finished hook-

ing up Ali, the sun started to shine. Looks like a nice day for a drive. 

Jen took some pictures along the way today but the pictures do not do the scenery justice. Here we are ap-

proaching one of the new bridges that was built as part of the highway safety improvements a few years ago.                        

                                                                                                         How's this for a 'cut'?? 

We stopped in Field, BC at the Alberta Tourist Info Centre and made a coffee. What a pretty spot nestled in 

the mountains. 





We decided to stop at the tourist Info Centre in Canmore to inquire as to campgrounds in the area. As it hap-

pened, the Wapiti municipal campground was right next door. The c/g is nothing fancy but we have power. 

Tomorrow, Monday June 25, we head for the Lions RV Park in Okotoks. RV friends that we met at Pedder Bay 

the winter before last are hosts there. It will be nice to get re-acquainted with Barb, Jim, and Winston. See you 

there. 



Canmore to Fort Macleod, AB 
 

Monday morning was cloudy and wet as we left Canmore. We drove Hwy 1A (we'd had enough of the 4-lane 

"freeway" heading east). As we wound our way through the hills and valleys, we commented on how pretty 

the views were. 

At Cochrane, we turned south towards Bragg Creek 

where we stopped for coffee. Continuing our journey 

south, we stopped for a bite at Turner Valley. 

We rested in the shade of cottonwoods before 

turning east towards Okotoks. 



It was mid-afternoon when we were checked into the Okotoks Lions Campground by our friend Barb (whom 

we had met at Pedder Bay the winter before last). 

We're here for 3 days (to visit the colleges in  

Calgary). We did just that, averaging about 60 miles 

each day. Boy, Calgary has sure grown since I spent 

a winter here back in '75! 

One afternoon Jen and & strolled across the  

pedestrian bridge over the Sheep River and into 'Olde Towne Okotoks'.  

The next day, I visited the downtown colleges. Afterwards, Jen 

wanted to see the Peace Bridge, opened in 2012. The river walk, 

along the Bow River, is under construction which spoiled the walk 

to the Peace Bridge. But we found the bridge and walked across it.  



As we headed back to Alfie, it was definitely time for a coffee. We 

stopped at a busy café. While I had some delicious Carrot Cake, Jen en-

joyed a Passionfruit with Blackberry Compote cheesecake. 

We spent our last evening in Okotoks with Barb & Jim. Jim cooked some 

Walleye he'd caught while Barb did the rest. What a great evening with 

a lovely couple. It was well past sunset when we said goodnight. 

The next morning (Thursday June 28) we left Okotoks and headed south on Hwy 2 towards Nanton. The WWII 

Bomber Command museum is located there. 





After registering, we drove a few clicks to Head-

Smashed-In Buffalo Jump World Heritage Site. The 

interpretive centre was really spectacular. I'll let the pictures do the talking. 

Back on the road again, we continued south. As we crossed the 

Oldman River, just before the junction of Hwys 2 & 3, we  

noticed a couple of RVs parked in the trees. We turned right  

into the Oldman River Provincial Recreational area, found a nice  

secluded spot, and set up camp. We're here for the Canada Day 

long weekend. 

I no sooner turned the engine off than the welcoming  

committee flew in. 

 





To the right is a scale model of the facility. 

Set into the hillside, it blends in well. 

If you are ever in the Fort Macleod area, do yourself a favour and visit this World Heritage Site. 

Now it is Saturday morning (June 30). We decided a visit to the local library (free wifi) was in order. Well,  

welcome to small town Alberta (or perhaps small town anywhere this holiday long weekend!). The library is 

closed—for the entire weekend! Oh well. 

Jen had noticed a walkway through the buildings so we decided to go explore. Turns out the "alleyway" leads 

to the Fort 

Tomorrow, Canada Day, there are all sorts of celebra-

tions happening at the Fort. And it's free. We'll come 

back tomorrow. 

Back at camp, while we enjoyed an afternoon tea, I had 

to try out our new selfie stick (free on a bottle of wine in 

Okotoks!). 

See you tomorrow at the Fort! 

 



Fort Macleod to Waterton Lakes National Park, AB 
 

Canada Day, 2018. Time to go to the fort in Fort Macleod, AB. 

We arrived well ahead of the first presentation of the morning. As we walked through the museum, I took pic-

tures of a model of the fort as it was originally and as it is today as a museum. 

It's been a while since I've 

seen an RCMP officer in 

full dress uniform. 



Okay, ready to fire the cannon! Five ex-military gentlemen, dressed in period attire, explained and demon-

strated the procedure involved in firing the cannon as well as firing their rifles. This was very interesting and 

very noisy!  

After the presentation, I asked the sergeant how quickly the cannon could be fired back in the day. "About a 

minute" he said. He went on to explain that the powder charges were wrapped in heavy cotton-like material. 

It was important to clean out the barrel after each firing. "You can imagine what would happen if a small piece 

of material was still burning when new powder charges were rammed into position." These 9-lb cannons had a 

maximum range of 2 kms. The firing of the period rifles was equally as loud. 

The riders for the musical ride entered the fort. A local dignitary thanked the numerous people involved in to-

day's celebrations. Then the Canadian flag was raised and we sang O Canada and God Save the Queen. Been a 

while since I have sung either and I was surprised that I remembered most of the words. 

Next up was the Musical Ride. The audience moved from the fort to the riding ring. It was nice that the 

weather cooperated. We sat in the sunshine and eagerly awaited the "ride". 



Fort Macleod has its own troop of riders who perform the musical ride every day during the summer. In period 

costume and on well groomed quarter horses, these young people, ages 16-24, did a superb job.  

Around noon, we left the festivities and headed back to camp. Tomorrow we head for Waterton Lakes  

National Park. 

We left the next morning, Monday July 2, for Waterton Lakes National Park. The weather was clear; the wind 

had not yet started to blow. We no sooner turned onto Hwy 3 heading to Pincher Creek and the heavens 

opened. 

By the time we got to Pincher Creek the rain had stopped. The sun was shining as we walked into the Walmart 

Supercentre to stock up on supplies. 

Driving down Hwy 6, we passed one roadside turnout. It was too small, so we continued on. Almost at the 

turning for the park, we stopped at a roadside turnout. As we had coffee, we admired the views. 



What you cannot really see in the picture above are all the wild flowers in the grass. 

Continuing our drive to the park, the views were even more dramatic. 

As we drove, there were wildflowers everywhere; on the side of the road, in the meadows, everywhere. 

We drove through the town of Waterton (elev: 4,232') to the campground. As we pulled up to the booth, 

every type of available camping: tent, serviced, power, etc., showed FULL. This is holiday Monday, everybody 

should be heading home!! Not so; it's July and summer holidays are upon us.  

The young man (Clay) at the booth was very helpful. I mentioned we just needed power so we could charge 

Jen's wheelchair. I'm glad I did 'cause we were directed to a handicapped site – A16 for two nights!  

We did a tour of the town as the wind blew. Boy can it blow here! And the weather can change so quickly. 





At the campground, we watched a family attempt to raise their tent. They gave up, it was blowing so hard. An 

hour or so later they successfully erected their tent. 

We had picked up a whole chicken for dinner at Walmart. I got our Cabela's table out and set it up on the lee 

of the trailer, out of the wind. I fired up the bbq and it started to rain. Ugh! I packed everything away, came 

inside and after about an hour of cooking, we enjoyed fried chicken and "roasted" veggies. 

The forecast for today (Tuesday July 3) is for afternoon thundershowers. We decided to go for a walk along the 

lake.  Last year's forest fire got awfully close to town! 



At the far end, we turned and walked back towards 

town. We enjoyed a coffee at Welch's Chocolate Shop 

along with a chocolate/toffee cookie or three. 

Back at the rig, I decided it was time to write about the 

last couple of days. Of course, after I had everything 

documented, Jen suggested we go for an afternoon walk. 

We walked through the campground, then Jen remem-

bered Cameron Falls, within walking distance, so off we 

went. While Jen waited, I walked across the bridge and 

up to the observation area. 

Tomorrow we head towards Vulcan, on our way to Drumheller and the dinosaur exhibits there.  

See you tomorrow. 



Waterton Lakes NP to Dinosaur Provincial Park, AB Jul 4-6 
 
Our planned route today (Wed Jul 4) takes us northeast along Hwy 5 to Cardston, AB. There's a library there 

and we have a few online "chores" to attend to. The wifi was really fast – I downloaded a number of Netflix 

movies while we were at the library. Thanks Cardston! 

After coffee we ventured north to Lethbridge. Save-on Foods has a store there on the west side. We're run-

ning low on a number of bulk items. 

Driving in from the south, neither of us realized how big Lethbridge is. Our usual route through Lethbridge,in 

the past few years, has been east to west or vice versa. 

After gassing up, we pointed Alfie north up Hwy 23 to Vulcan, AB. If you're a "trekky", you know Vulcan. Dr. 

Spock of Star Trek fame was a Vulcan. The streetlights on the way to the tourist centre are distinctly Star Trek.  

The tourist centre also has a lot of Star Trek memorabilia. There was an original series film running on a large 

screen TV. I don't know about you, but I never really got into the original Star Trek starring William Shatner. 

Perhaps it was early years for Star Trek, but I thought some of the story lines were a little hokey. The later 

Star Trek series and spinoffs were much more interesting. 

We found the Vulcan muni campground – small, 5 sites. Three were occupied, but that's okay we liked the 

look of site #1. No site services, but washrooms, water, and a sani-dump were onsite. And free for the first 3 

nights! Alright! 

Before dinner, we drove into Vulcan and had a wander around. Five p.m. and most every store is closed.  

The next morning, Thu Jul 5, we headed north east towards Dinosaur Provincial Park. Jen wants to see the 



dinosaur exhibits.  

In Bow City, as we drove over the bridge over the Bow 

River, we pulled into the municipal campground and 

made our morning coffee. Too bad we are still a  

distance away from our destination; this is a nice  

campground. 

As we continued our travels, we thought we might find 

a campground in Patricia, AB but I guess they didn't 

want to compete with Dinosaur Provincial Park. 

We're in the badlands of Alberta. Not as pretty colour-wise as south of 

the border, but very dramatic nonetheless. We were able to get a site 

(with power) for 2 nights. That's good because tomorrow is supposed to 

be very hot. (As I write this entry Friday afternoon, it is sunny and 32C 

outside!). 

The camping area is down in the valley. Lots of cotton-

wood trees but unfortunately none at our site. Thank 

goodness for our air conditioner! 



During our walks around the park, we noticed this old log cabin. Quite the story. 

Friday morning we drove the 3 km Public Loop Road and stopped at both Fossil Houses. We would have loved 

to have done more, there are a couple of handicap accessible walks, but with temperatures in the low 30s, not 

today. 





We went back to the rig for our morning coffee. Afterwards, we headed to the interpretive centre. The is a 

Field Station of the Royal Tyrell Museum in Drumheller.  We enjoyed a number of short documentaries in the 

the theatre before we explored the displays.  



Ever wanted to fly? Get picked by one of 

these and you would! 

Jurassic Park anyone? 

Saturday morning, we leave for Drumheller. Join us then. 



Drumheller and the Royal Tyrell Museum 
 
Saturday morning (July 7) and it's time to head north. We've enjoyed our stay at Dinosaur Provincial Park, but 

we're really interested in exploring the Royal Tyrell Museum in Drumheller. 

On the way, talk about visual pollution! 

Bombing along on the prairie, I see a hill sign – 2 kms, 8% down. 

Along side of the river, we stopped in Dorothy for a coffee. The topography is really neat. 

We found an RV park in Drumheller for a couple of nights. 

Sunday we made an early start to the museum. Only $14 for  

seniors! I dropped Jen at the front door, then drove the rig to the 

RV parking area. One of the young folk on a golf cart followed me 

and saved me the walk back up the hill. 

The Royal Tyrell Museum is spectacular. I'll let some pictures we 

took do the talking. 

The self-guided tour is really well done. 



This was a huge foot! 











By early afternoon we had "done" the museum. After a coffee outside on the patio, we continued north to  

Stettler. The town has a municipal campground that we are going to check out. 

Monday morning we're off to Edmonton. Six campuses to call on. See you there. 



Jul 9-14 Stettler to Hinton, AB (via Edmonton) 
 
On the way from Stettler to Edmonton, 

we stopped in Millet for coffee. 

Well, there is not really much to say about the large metropolis called Edmonton; it is a big city. I visited our 

college clients over the 3 days we stayed at an RV park on the west side of the city. 

We also visited the West Edmonton Mall. This was my second visit; Jen's first. I rode the roller coaster twice in 

1996 when I installed computer systems for Federated Co-op. 



I must say we will be glad to get back into BC. The roads in Alberta are in very poor shape. If one of the many 

potholes doesn't grab you, then the frequent side-to-side cracks in the surface will.  



I can see mountains! 

We left Edmonton Thursday morning and headed west towards Edson. Along the way we saw a couple of Pro-

vincial Recreation sites, but it was too early in the day and too far away from our destination to stop. After 177 

miles we pulled into the Hinton Centre campground. 

Friday July 13
th

 was cloudy and grey. We visited the library to get caught up. We leave for Jasper and points 

south along the Icefields Parkway. It won't be too long before we are back in BC.  

See you in a few days. 



Driving the Icefields Parkway 
 
Well, today (Sunday July 15) was going to be an eventful 

day…in more ways than one. We knew the drive to Lake 

Louise was going to present some fantastic views. What 

we didn't know was…well, just enjoy the pictures for now. 

We headed west towards Jasper then turned south onto 

Hwy 93, the Icefields Parkway. The mountains are starting 

to look pretty good. 

If you look closely at the picture above, you can see the effects of the Mountain Pine beetle. It is unfortunate 

that this pest wasn't stopped years ago when it was just a small outbreak in BC. In fact, there was an on-line 

article just a few days ago about the concern of all the dead trees in Jasper National Park. It is very sad to see 

what was once lush green forests decimated by this tiny little critter. 

We stopped at Athabasca Falls and had a look around, just as a tour bus pulled up. I managed to take some 

pics and a video before we were inundated. 



Okay, back on the road, we were amazed at what we were seeing. The mountains look surreal. 

We drove past the Glacier Skywalk. We were surprised that it 

was right on the side of the highway. The on-line reviews of 

this attraction were less than exciting, so we decided to give 

it a pass. 

Just a short distance from the Icefields Centre, I glanced 

down at the brake controller – this device activates the 

trailer brakes when I step on the brake pedal of the van. It 

was flashing RED. The display read: Short in (trailer) brake 

circuit….NO BRAKES. 

Holy you know what!!! I found a place to pull off the highway 

to assess the situation. Jen mentioned that the Icefields  

Centre was just around the bend (hidden by a rock  

outcropping). So a couple of minutes later we were safely in the RV parking lot at the Centre. 

Boy, of all the things to go wrong and all the times they could have, we were really lucky that this happened 

when it did. But what to do next?! 

I walked into the Icefields Centre, found the Parks Canada desk and asked if they could help. They suggested I 

call the AMA (Alberta Motor Assoc. – Alberta's BCAA). Long story short, after a lot of waiting and much  

discussion, we decided to overnight (permitted) at the Centre and have Ali towed into Banff the next day. 



The views were spectacular from the Centre. 



That evening we met our neighbours, Trevor and Marie, from  

Melbourne, OZ. Trevor's background is in electronics, so he  

suggested a number of things to try. Nothing worked so we said 

"Good night", went for a stroll, then hopped into bed. Here's Jen 

checking out the wildlife on our stroll! 

The next morning, bright and early, I called the 

tow company. Around 11 a.m., Mitch arrived 

with his flat bed truck. He hooked Ali onto the 

back of his truck – no problem for his truck to 

tow Ali with no brakes (we were relieved because we remembered following the tow truck in Oregon with Ali 

way up on the flat bed – not a sight or situation we wanted to repeat). 

Anyway, Mitch was great. He stopped at Saskatchewan Crossing and we pulled in to gas up. A DOLLAR NINETY-

FOUR??!!! You must be joking!! 

I quickly grabbed our 2 – 10 litre gas cans on the front of Ali and threw them in the back of the van. A DOLLAR 

NINETY-FOUR!! Highway blankety-blank robbery! 

Mitch mentioned that he had to stop and pick up a car going to Canmore, so he would probably be about an 

hour behind us. 

We took the opportunity to take the rest of the drive to Banff a little more slowly. We enjoyed Mother  

Nature's magnificence. 





We drove to Banff Auto Services (whom I had called the day before), checked in with Tim the owner, then waited, 

fortunately in the shade, for Mitch and Ali to show up. 

All the parks and campgrounds in and around Banff were full, so once we had Ali hooked up, we headed a short 

distance down the road to Canmore for the night.  

All is good. We have power for the night….a shower is in the offing….after a drink of course. 

Tuesday morning, bright and early, I headed back to Banff to have Alfie checked out. I had a couple of hours to 

kill, so I wandered around Banff and took some pictures. 





Around 11 a.m., I went to get Alfie. Tim had checked the brake controller wiring, from stem to stern, and was 

certain everything was a-okay. 

I called Jen and told her I was on my way back to Canmore. We packed up the rig and headed out for  

Invermere, BC.  

Yea-uh, heading back to our home province. We'll see you tomorrow. 



Canmore, AB to Windermere, BC – July17-22 

 
As we drove west along Hwy 1, it was hard not to be in awe of the vistas. 



We turned left onto Hwy 95 and headed south-

east for Radium Hot Springs, BC. The lack of  

pullouts along the route was disappointing. As it 

was getting close to lunch time, I uttered to the 

highway gods, "All we need is a bit of wide  

pavement". A couple of minutes later, guess what 

appeared. Yup, a safe place to pull off and make a 

bit of lunch. Looks like a forest fire has been 

through here in the past. 

We continued our journey and as we approached 

Radium, we went through this massive cut. Doc-y 

Bear was aghast! Through the cut, we faced a 

short, 11% downgrade into Radium itself. 

We decided to take a look at Dry Gulch  

Provincial Park. Did we remember to pick up 

some ice on the way in?? Uh, no! 

We found a nice campsite – many of them were "Reserved", but  

number 13 did us just fine. Our tenting neighbours next door had a 

Golden. Well, you gotta know what happened next. We didn't totally 

ignore Jessie's humans, but we crouched  down and asked Jessie if she 

wanted to visit. You have to be a dog person to know how it works! 

But it doesn't take much to lure a Golden. Over she came, tail wag-

ging. Jen said hello, and had a chat, with 4-year-old Jessie. After a 

short visit, Jessie went back home, slowly sniffing the smells along the 

way. Made us wish Matts was still with us. 



We set up camp and I went to get the ice that we'd forgotten to pick up on the way in. Boy it was hot – 38C 

and not much of a breeze. Made me wish that BC provincial parks, like many in Alberta, at least had power at 

the campsites. Well, the next best thing? A six-pack of dark ale from a Nelson, BC craft brewery. 

The next day, Wednesday, we drove 9 miles down the highway to Sun Valley RV Park. We booked in for 2 

night, then upped it to 4 nights – then we don't have to worry about finding a campsite on the weekend. 

We set up camp and in the afternoon, went to explore Invermere. Well more correctly to check out the local 

craft brewery.  

Lookit this: All the way in Invermere, BC, a little bit of 

down home, Nova Scotia style. We will return Saturday! 



After sampling 4 of their offerings, we walked across the road to Kicking Horse Coffee. We used to buy Kicking 

Horse's Kick Ass coffee and mix it with their decaffinated coffee (half and half). We did this long before Kicking 

Horse announced a new blend – Half Ass. Yup, they stole our recipe! 

Well, Thursday evening I went to pay 

for the 2 extra nights as I mentioned, to 

no avail. "Our" spot was booked for  

Friday night and the only site that was 

available was a crappy little site that 

they usually don't rent out. 

After a quick phone call to an RV park in 

Cranbrook,  we said "No Thanks". 

We're heading for Cranbrook Friday 

morning. Catch us there. 

 



Jul 20-22 – To Cranbrook, BC 
 
Last night it sure looked like we were in for a storm. 

But it's Friday morning. Time to head to Cranbrook.  

We've had a pleasant time the last couple of days 

exploring a bit of Invermere. Arrowhead Brewery 

had some fine brews, some of the best we've tasted 

this trip. And of course, Kickinghorse Coffee and its 

café was really pleasant too. They now sell a "light" 

coffee that we will have to try. 

Invermere is located on either side of the Columbia 

River and to get from one side to the other means 

driving down the river valley and back up the other 

side. I think I would find this a bit tedious but that's just my visitor's opinion. 

The "old" town is quite picturesque. 

On the way south we drove beside Columbia Lake. Boy it was windy.  

Nothing like dragging the rig right into the wind; that's driving by the gas 

gauge! 

At a roadside viewpoint, we read this interesting board. (Zoom in to read 

the text). 



A little further down the road we pulled off 

the highway and into Canal Flats. Missed the 

coffee shop we were looking for but found 

this nice little park. Definitely time for  

morning coffee. 

A short distance later, we pulled into the 

Wasa Rest Area and had a look around. One 

of the signs asked you to limit your stay to 8 

hours. Definitely a possibility to overnight if 

we had to. Flush toilets too. Nice. 

At Fort Steele, we parked the rig at the Heritage Town, wandered into the café and 

had a bite of lunch – homemade chili. Definitely thick and tasty. 

The gift shop had a few interesting items. I  

particularly liked this stuffed engine with its 

animal passengers. 

We pulled into Cranbrook and the Regency RV 

Park on the east side of town. We'd booked in 

for 2 nights but decided to stay an extra day.  

I looked online at the Things to do in Cran-

brook. Unfortunately it doesn't look like there 

is anything that we are interested in doing here. So we are just going to relax and take it easy for the weekend. 

Sunday evening I checked the weather forecast for areas in the Kootenays that we want to visit. The good 

news is...the sun will continue to shine. The bad news is...the temperature is slowly going to rise, into the mid 

to high 30s. We really want to camp in the provincial parks and not the RV parks, but the way the tempera-

tures is going, doing so could be brutal. Executive decision: We decided to head for the Island and home.  

Monday morning we head west towards Creston and beyond. Join us later to see where we end up. 



Cranbrook to Oliver via Grand Forks, BC Jul 22-23  
 
Today, Monday Jul 23, we headed west from Cranbrook, along Hwy 3/95, towards Grand Forks. 

Out of Creston, we climbed and climbed towards Kootenay Pass (1,774m; 5,766'), and then of course, down 

we went on the other side. Methinks we will do similar climbs in the coming days. 

At the summit, the views of the lake were very pretty. 

At the other end of this stretch of highway is Salmo. I 

recognized the Shell station on the way into town. I 

also noticed a signboard for the Dragonfly Café. 

Hmmm, looks pretty good; let's stop for lunch. 

When I perused the menu, I noticed one of Jen's  

favourites: Smoked salmon on a bagel. I told Jen not to 

bother looking at the menu, I had it covered. 

Jen's lunch was great; my Chicken Caesar wrap was 

too. 

We pulled into Grand Forks early afternoon. After passing a couple of rv parks, we decided to give the muni 

campground a look. Joan, the attendant, explained that because of the flooding in May, the washrooms and 

showers were not available. She indicated that 

the water in the campground was about 4' 

deep where she was standing talking to us. The 

town sure has worked miracles to be able to 

have the campground and park open in such a 

short time. 

So it turned out that camping (full hookups) 

was free; Joan suggested, if we felt like it, a 

donation at City Hall would be appreciated. 

We backed into a site and set up camp. It was 

too warm to go for a walk into the downtown; 

we’ll do that later when the temperature is 

more accommodating. 

After dinner, we walked around the ground of 

the campground and its green grassy park, 

down by the Kettle River then part way into 

the main drag. There wasn't much happening. 



In the evening, we watched a Netflix movie that I had downloaded earlier. 

The next morning it was time to say goodbye to Grand Forks. We stopped by City Hall on the way. 

We stopped in Greenwood and had a walk up and down the main street. 

A few kilometres later we stopped in Midway and 

went looking for a picnic/park area. We ended up in 

the municipal campground, right on the Kettle River. 

The picnic tables were in the blazing sun, so we 

picked the last tent site and had a coffee there. $20 

a night plus $2 for power. Pretty much have to  

reserve, but sure was a pretty spot. 



Back on the road, we started climbing again.  

We weren't that far from Osoyoos and I knew 

what was coming; the 11 km, 7% grade down 

Anarchist Mountain into Osoyoos. We 

dropped from 4,045' to 910'.  

We drove north on Hwy 97 and pulled into 

Gallagher Lake RV Park. This park is part of 

the same organization that runs Oceanside 

RV Park in Sidney, BC. We've stayed there 

a number of times. 

I have to say this is the most we have paid 

for a site: $63. If you like tight spaces, lots 

of gravel, and no grass; this is your place.  

Oceanside is much nicer, but then it's not 

the Okanagan in summer. 

Tomorrow we head north thru Penticton 

to Kelowna. After calling on the colleges, 

we're going to head west along the  

Connector, then south to Princeton.  

See you tomorrow. 



Oliver to Hope to Home Jul 25-26 

 
Well, the smoke from the fires in the OK 

Valley got to Jennie. I visited one college 

in Penticton, returned to the van, to have 

Jen ask if we could reschedule our visit to 

the colleges in Kelowna. Of course! 

The smoke hung heavy in the valley; you 

could just about make out the hills on the 

other side of Lake Okanagan. 

We headed south, took the turn to  

Keremeos then headed up and over into 

Princeton. The lake at the top of the first 

climb was pretty. We stopped and made 

coffee. 

We enjoyed lunch at Thomasina's in 

Princeton, then up the almighty hill out 

of Princeton to Hope, BC. 

On the way past the mine across the  

valley, we saw this. 

It sure looks like what they take out of 

the ground, and don't need, they just 

push to the side of the mountain. It 

looked disgraceful. 

At the western end of the Hope Princeton highway is the Hope Slide. In the early hours of Jan 9, 1965, the 

mountainside collapsed into the valley killing 4 people. I arrived in Vancouver in late 1967. I remember vividly 

my first views of the slide in 1968-rocks and boulders everywhere and not a stitch of green (trees, bushes, etc.) 

anywhere. It was quite the site. 

<—1965                      Today 

  � 



In Hope, we overnighted in the same campground as 

we did on the way out. There we met John & Ruby 

from the Cowichan Valley. They were on their way 

home too. They had just done a lot of what we had in 

their PleasureWay class B motorhome.  

The next morning we drove into Maple Ridge. I visited 

a college there, met the director with whom I had dealt 

with a number of times via email. It was very nice to 

meet him personally and listen as he said some very 

nice things about Tusker and the quality of Jen's  

textbooks. 

We decided that trying to visit any more of the colleges 

in the lower mainland, while dragging the trailer along, was not on, 

so we headed for the Tsawwassen ferry terminal. 

We missed the first sailing, but managed to make it (just) on the 

next sailing. 

We were home, quaffing a Shwartzbok with Betty and Frank, about 3 hours later.  

Summary: 

We left the Island on Thursday June 7 and returned to the Island Thursday July 26.  

Length: 7 weeks  

Total mileage: 3,819 miles or 6,110 kms. 


