


BBQ Thirty Of Your Friends 
0 

You know about our Premium Lager and Black Tusk Ale, handmade beers 

we're proud of. But there 's something you don't know! We've spent the 

last year crafting an outstanding new pale ale. After it was all said and 

done we had no idea what to call the new brew. We sat around the tasting room, 

had some of the new brew, had some more, and still nothing . Then Miranda said 

two great things, "have someone from the valley name it and pour me another 

pale ale." All we could do is collectively nod yes. That's where you come in ... 

We would like a Whistler local to name your new brew. The name can be 

anything between commonplace and bizarre, let your imagination flow. 

For the one who comes up with the most original name a party is in order. For 

thirty of your friends {and maybe some others you'd like to get to know) 

Whistler Brewing will provide a tour of our brewery and a wang-dang-doodle of a 

BBQ party complete with the best beer in Western Can~da . 

NAME THAT NEVV BREVV 
CONTEST ENTRY FORM 

Nrune ______ ~-----------------------------
Address __________________________________ _ 

Telephone ________________________________ _ 

Your Brew Name __________________________ _ 

This contest is exclusive to Whistler residents only. You must be 19 years of age or older. Drop this 
form off at the Brewery and see our renovations in progress or mail to: The Whistler Brewing Company, 

1 1209 Alpha Lake Road, Whistler, B.C. VON lBO. Entry deadline is Canada Day, July 1st. : 
L-----------------------------------------------------------------------~ 
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5 
Pot~tcariJJ From tbe LeDge 

A smuggled missive from the Bed & Breakfast For 
the Criminally Insane. 

9 
Summu Skiing 

Blackcomb offers a plethora of summer ski camps. 
By the way, congratulations are in order for Chris 
Kent for using such a wonderful word as "plethora." 
We clidn 't know he was a sesquipedalian. 

11 
Local Herou 

The first installment of a regular feature examining 
some of Whistler's more colourful characters. We 
start with Lew Mearns-pharmaceutical buckaroo or 
drugstore cowboy? 

15 
Great Snow Eartb Water Race 

A relay race that incorporates all of Whistler's major 
sports with the possible exception of beer swilling. 

I I 
19 

Neil Collin.l 
This ex-firefighter's story will soon be seen on forth
coming episodes of UMoLPed MJ#ferieJ, the T.,iligbt 
Zone and CaptainKangar(}(} (Court). 

11 
Micbelle Wrigbt 

If they had country music collectors cards, Michelle 
would be worth three Tanya Tuckers, one Mary 
Chapin Carpenter and a stack of Pam Tillis'. Her 
husky alto is an aural narcotic. 

14 
Bay City Bluu 

Dan Bissonette is a private investigator, and in this 
unlikely tale you may just find out why they call them 
private "clicks. " 

17 
TbeCourJe 

A short story in the new awznte .'Jar'de genre of con
struction fiction. 

Failure to publish the subject adver
tisement or the commission of any error 
appearing shall not subject the published 
to any liability more than the amount for 
the space actually occupied by the portion 
of the advertisement in which the error 
occurred whether sud! error is due to the 
(What the hell does that mean?) 

The opinions expressed in the Whistler 
Answer are not necessarily those of the 
publishers or any other insane person. The 

publisher reserves the right to refuse any 
advertisement if it is deemed in bad taste 
or discriminatory. Unsolicited manuscripts, 
artwork and photos will be considered for 
publication but will not be returned unless 

accompanied by a self-addressed, stamped 
envelope. Queries are recommended All 
written submissions must be typewritten, 
double spaced, just like in the big leagues. 

If you are reading Ibis tiny box you: 
a.) have very little to do 
b.) own a magnifying glass 
c.) are sitting on the toilet 
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Gays In 
the 

ment to train you for an 
occupation you can use after 
your service. But still, the 
fundamental reason for the 
military's existence is war. 

One of the major contro
versies of the new Clinton 
administration has been the 
issue of homosexuals in the 
military. (There's no local 
tie-in to this story, however, 
there may be a parallel with 
the movement currently afoot 
in Whistler to allow hetero-

In war you need soldiers 
who are physically and men
tally tough, preferably psy

Life Like It! chotic. You need good troop 

Military: 
Theres No 

sexuals into the Bylaw 
Enforcement department {A cause the 
Answer supports [unconditionally, 
yet.]}) 

Clinton has his work cut out for 
him. The U.S. economy is in shambles. 
He's expected to take some kind of deci
sive action in Bosnia. His wife is 
revamping the health care system. 
Chelsea needs braces. But what do the 
media mavens concentrate on? People 
who are a little light in the army boots. 

Why would anyone, yet alone 
homosexuals, want to be in the mili
tary? I mean really, the uniforms are 
so ... tacky. 

We live in a democracy, and every
one should be guaranteed their basic 
human rights, regardless of sexual ori
entation. The military, however, is the 
antithesis of a democracy. A member of 
the military is denied many of the rights 
guaranteed a regular citizen. 

"O.K. men, we're going to go over 
the top and take Hill 235 from both 
flanks." 

"But Sarge, we could get killed. 
Maybe we should discuss this and put it 
to a vote." 

Now that the cold war is over, and 
the U.S. has no major military threats, 
the military might be seen as a good 
career move. You can get the govern-

morale, for lives are at stake. 
It is doubtful that a soldier in a foxhole 
is going to have much faith in a com
rade who he suspects might secretly 
want to be captured, ort the off chance 
that he would get tortured. 

What two or more consenting adults 
do behind closed doors is their business. 
However, barracks offer little privacy for 
such activity. Soldiers live, sleep and 
work in close quarters. There is the 
option, of course, of having all-honw
sexual units, platoons, even brig~des. 

They could design their own fashionable 
uniforms, spruce up the barracks with 
the latest pastels, and march on parade 
to the strains of Judy Garland. 

If sent into battle, these homosexual 
troops might be effective, but I sure 
wouldn't wa,nt to be their prisoner of 
war. Indeed, one of the benefits of being 
an invading force is to spend your off 
hours looting, killing the men and rap
ing the women. This homosexual force 
could loot just like the other guys, but 
they'd have to kill the women and rape 
the men. Oh well, the price of human 
rights and equality is often expensive. 

There are two types of people in the 
world. The first type organizes marches, 
protests and lays title to the term "politi
cally correct." The second type watches 
the first type on TV and wonders what 
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it's all about. Unless you march with the first type, you 
run the risk, just by your silence and inaction, of being 
branded a racist, sexist, . homophobe or worse. Enter 
into a discussion with these protesters from Rent-A
Crowd and if you don't agree with them you're a red
neck cracker, plain and simple. 

Just try suggesting that homosexuals don't belong 
in the military, or that homosexuality shouldn't be 
taught as a viable, normal lifestyle in elementary 
school. They'll call you homophobic quicker than you 
can say hamster. Homophobic? Afraid of homosexu
als? Can't one not particularly like something without 
being afraid of it? Is a person who doesn't like aspara
gus guilty of being an aspargusphobic? 

If professional athletes with the AIDS virus cannot 
compete in contact sports because of the remote possi
bility of transmitting it through blood contact, is it 
homophobic to suggest that the same standard should 
apply to the military, where all kinds of serious 
wounds are to be expected? Blood and gore, after all, 
are some of the major benefits of "military 
engagements." · 

Personally, I don't care what you or 
anyone else does behind closed doors. But I 
do care what people do in public, and all 
these goddamn demonstrations are getting 
on my nerves. Don't these people have jobs 
to go to? 

The fact of the matter is that minorities 
have been discriminated against. They have 
organized and fought for their rights. Their 
rights are now guaranteed under law. But 
now that they have these elaborate special 
interest and lobby groups intact, they have 
little to do but keep pushing. Listen folks, 
you're equal now, under law and in most 
people's minds. Go home and relax. Enjoy 
life and your equality. Don't push your 
lifestyle on me and I won't push mine on 
you. 

Food . Fo~ Life 
Life in the mountains revolves around an 
active, healthy lifestyle. We pride ourselves 
on providing the best produce, grains, 
meats and grocery products to help you 
keep fueled and full of life. 

. .f •. 

932-3545 .5'\ HOWl 

Nesters Square N-ESTER'S MARKETSun8. -- WB eel 
Whistler, B.C. 

1 km north of the AT '~.lhun.- Sat. 

village WHISTLER. a.g 
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The Great Baee 
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. . Teams $175 
Individuals $100 

Sunday, June 20th, 1993 
Enter as a Team or Individual by 

calling the Whistler Answer 
at 932·4114 or 

Stop by the Glacier Shop in the 
I B L f' c K Mtl·i;iiJI 

S T R E E T 
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WHISTLER 
OFF ROAD 

t:Yt:LING 
GUIDE 

2nd Edition Coming ]u/y 1/93 

Advertising Info Call Grant Lamont 932-4554 

Attention all you shutterbugs out there. We're looking for some 

hot cycling shots for this guide. Call Charlie Doyle at 932-
5332. B&W and colour. 

ATTENTION: 
Renters & 
First Time 

Home buyers . 
We have the 

knowleiJge v 
experience to help 

you make the 

right purchaJe 

the fir.;t time! 

Affordable 
Housing .' 

•Whistler 
•Pemberton 

Single Family 
e3 TownhomeJ 

Rf~~of Whistler 
Whistler 
Fax 
Van. Toll Free 

932-2300 
932-1140 
687-4222 
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JUMP INTO SPRING 

Check the prices 
Check the styles 

80 YO'S beats others 
in town by miles 

Located in Nesters Square, 
1 km north of village 

932·6844 
VISA MASTERCARD INTERAC 

The "NEW" 

N~ BORDER~ 
_,.IIT!BI!! CANTINA ~~ 

r---------------------------------------, 
: Invites You To Experience : 
: The Exciting New Flavors At • 

: SO«yo OFF TAPAS MENU ! 
: From 5-7 p.m. Sun.- Thurs. : 
: With This Coupon Only, Offer expires June 1 0 : 

L---------------------------------------~ 

•Marg. Monday •Wild Wedneday 
• Mexican Tuesday • Martini Thursday 

•Sangria Sunday 

"Come In And Meet the 3 Amigos" 
Open 5 p.m. - Food Until 11 p .m. Daily 

located In The 
....--...,.._,.....---. Shoestring lodge Across . .--"'T"'W~~ 

From Nester's Square · 
Call 932·3373 
Fax 932·8993 
For Reservations 
or Information 

WlitSTL£1t .-B. C. 

June 4 & 5 June 18 & 19 
Route 99 Release Incognito 

Party 

June7 
Out of Nowhere 

June 10, 11 & 12 
Rumplesteel Skin 

June25& 26 
Renegade Saints 

June 'D- 30 
Bumin' Chicago Blues 

Machine 

Coming Soon: Nowhere Blossoms 

The Boot Cold Beer & Wine Store 
Open 7 days a week 11 a .m.- 11 p.m. 

In the Shoestring Lodge, White Gold 

932-3338 
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By Chri.l Kent 

ow that most of you have stored your ski equipment 
away and are well underway in your summer sports, the 
last thing you want to hear about is skiing. Well that's 

too bad, because you'll have to admit your addiction sooner or 
later. In doing so you will succumb to the fact that you'll have to 
get yourself registered in a summer ski camp. 

To satisfy that midsummer itch to glide over snow there are 
several options at your disposal. 

1.) travel to any high altitude 
mountainous area and utilize 
helicopter and/or touring equip
ment to access snow fields. 

2.) travel to Europe and ski 
on an established summer ski 
designated glacier developed with 
lifts, lodges etc. 

3.) travel all the way to a 
southern hemisphere destination 
to ski real winter snow. 
(Argentina, Chile, New Zealand, 
Australia) OR 

4.) ski just outside your back 
door on Horstman Glacier at 
Blackcomb 

summer rejuvenation session. In the morning you ski from 8:00 
to noon, then come down the mountain for lunch and a power 
nap before the afternoon's activities. Whistler's SUQllller activi
ties include world class golf, mountain biking, boating, water 
skiing, swimming, windsurfing, rock climbing, tennis, in-line 
skating, volleyball and just about anything else you can imag
ine. There is literally a plethora of sports to experience. 

If you don't feel too energetic in the afternoon you can lie 
by a pool or lake, or sit it the vil
lage square and watch all the 
funny looking people walking by. 
All these activities in a ski camp 
make a truly unique summer 
experience which is available at 
very few places on thiS earth. 

Blackcomb's summer ski 
facility is set up to cater mostly to 
camps and groups. There is one 
free skiing lane available to the 
general public, which is great for 
spending a couple of hours on 
once in a while. There is also a 
mogul field available, which is 

As far as camps go the oldest 
and best known is, of course, the 
pave Murray Summer Ski Camp. 
Originally started on Whistler 
Mountain, it now occupies a large 
chunk of space on Horstman 
Glacier. It caters to those who 
want a one or two week all-inclu
sive deal. It has sessions for 
youngsters in ski racing, recre
ational skiing and snowboarding. 
Adults will also have a great time 
at this Club Med style camp, 
which has entertained some of 
my most demented friends. 

Another similar style camp, 

Pirmin Zurbriggen will be making a 11itiit to 
Wbititler tbiti Jummer to coacb at Touloat~e'tl 
Gatebat~bertl Ski Campti. 

which is new this year, is the 
Brown and Belczyk race camps. They have one week sessions 
also, some for kids and some for adults. Grant Brown and Felix 
Belczyk are the hosts, Brown being a Canadian who has 
coached in the Chicago area for many years, and Belczyk is a 
recently retired Canadian national team downhiller now turned 
ski entrepreneur. Their market will be both American and 
Canadian skiers. 

often occupied by freestyle camps. If unoccupied it is great fun 
to bash moguls for a few runs. 

For snowboarding it's set up the same as skiing, plus 
they've got a half pipe which gets a lot of use. It is a fun thing 
to do in the summer, whether you're a beginner or expert, 
because to melting snow .is well suited to a wide planing sur
face. 

By far the most use on Horstman Glacier is race training. 
There are private and public training camps from all over the 
world. Many of the world's best racers train here every summer, 
including national teams from Canada, U.S.A., Japan, and pro 
racers like Bernhard Krauss and Jim Read. 

As much as the serious ski racers like training here it is 
also perfectly suited to recreational race camps. For the adult 
recreational racer it can be a very fulfilling activity-oriented 

The most original and probably practical camps are the 
Toulouse Gatebasher camps. Toulouse is a little spark plug of a 
guy who has worked as a Canadian Ski Team masseur since the 
Jurassic period, or maybe just the Crazy Canuck era. He is well 
known here in Whistler and at every World Cup site. His camps 
are three day sessions coached by such notables as Glen 
Wurtele, Bruce Henry, Keith Robinson and Joze Sparovec. He 
also lures in for some skiing and coaching some current racers 
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Keeping it Together 
ByCbarlieDoyk ON A FOUL DAY 

Things to do with your kids when the weather 
isn't co-operating. 

It doesn't take a rocket scientist to figure out a way to keep 
the kids entertained on a nice day. I mean, if the weather's good 
what does it take? A shovel, a pail, some sticks and a little inven
tive participation can take care of an afternoon. And for the imagi
nation challenged, the municipality has even provided several 
areas with mini-theme parks. My kids know them all. There's the 
"water park" (Meadow), the "tree house" (Alpha Lake), "helicopter 
park" (Balsam) and Rainbow Beach. While the Village is notably 
devoid of any permanent kid's stuff, the snow piles in winter and 
the street entertainment in summer serve to at least delay the 
inevitable drive to consume, which is, I suppose, what Whistler vil-
lage is all about. 

But what about those really shitty days? We've just survived 
the wettest April in memory so the imagination doesn't have to be 
tested too severely to conjure up this scene. It's pissing down rain. 
The arena's closed for the season and you've got your two pre
schoolers and two of their friends to keep not only occupied, but 
stimulated for the afternoon. They're all sugared up and fighting 
for the channel changer. What do you do? Well, first you have to 
avoid the temptation to get sugared up yourself, wrestle the remote 
from the little darlings and tune in whatever meaningless sporting 
event is coming down the pipe. While Aussie Rules Football or All 
Star Bowling may keep the patrons of your local sports bar sedated 
for the afternoon, don't expect the same from the more sophisticat
ed mind of a five year old. This, of course, does not hold true for 
Stanley Cup finals, during which an appropriate reverence for 
Canadian cultural history can and should be fostered. 

So here are a few things that have kept me from the brink on 
those days from hell. 

•Ignore the weather! While this may seem somewhat extreme 
to you, it won't to the kids. They love getting all dressed up in their 

Summer Camps By 

like Rob Boyd, Brian Stemmle and Kate Pace. But the big high
light of his camps this year will be the presence of the great 
Pirmin Zurbriggen. He managed to coerce Zubi here for some 
skiing, coaching and R&R. He will be present for three of 
Toulouse's camps. 

Another different but attractive set-up is the Bounous 
International Ski Camp, hosted by an old friend of mine, Steve 
Bounous, who is a former U.S. team and U.S. pro tour racer who 
is now the head coach of the Snowbird Ski Team. His camps 
involve young racers aspiring to future greatness, with adults 
training alongside them. The youngsters get the benefit of see-
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rain gear, and while I can't confess to the same passion, once I get 
out, I love it. Emerald Forest is a beautiful and aptly named spot on 
a foul day. 

-If something a little more warm and dry is the order of the 
day, books are the ticket and the Whistler public library has a great 
selection of kids books. Kids are welcome! (Rob and Joan will kill 
me for this.) You can kill time choosing the right books until things 
start to disintegrate, th:n head for home and a cozy reading ses
sion. 

•Along t~e same line as library books, but a hell of a lot less 
work is renting a couple of videos. I don't think I have to tell any
one how this works. 

•While the kitchen is not my power spot, supervising a cookie 
baking session is within even my limited scope, and the obvious 
boon is that' everyone gets to dive into a plate of warm cookies. 

•If-outdoors is out of the question, and the energy level pre
cludes a civilized trip to the library, throw them all in the car and 
get them down to the Aquatic Centre in Squamish. With any luck 
they'll get so wasted they'll sleep all the way home. 

•Kids love helping Dad do real work. If you can figure some 
task that you can involve them in, like the garbage/recycling run, 
the bank or some home improvement project, you can actually get 
something done while accumulating the brownie points for looking 
after the whole crew. 

•Being trapped inside on a rainy day can be an opportunity to 
permit what isn't normally tolerated. In our house it involves gath
ering together every pillow and cushion in the house:, piling them 
around and on the biggest bed in the house, and jumping and 
thrashing until someone (usually the smallest) starts to cry. The 
effect is heightened when accompanied by loud rock music pushed 
through the Fischer-Price. This activity is best saved for the end of 
the day, as serious over-amping and breakdowns are inevitable 
and it's best to be able to send the visitor kids home to their 
unsuspecting parents when its over. 

These suggestions are not about to revolutionize child care. 
They may not even succeed in halting your slip over the edge on 
one of those days from hell. But if there's a chance one of them 
will get you a little closer to that magic hour when they're tucked 
away for the night it will have been worth it 

Chris Kent Continued 

ing the fun the adults have skiing gates, and the adults will be 
inspired by how hard the youngsters push. Afternoons are 
occupied by Steve's second favourite sport, rock climbing, and 
the adults can partake in that or go on their own and choose a 
more rational sport. 

Which ever camp you choose you're sure to have an active 
and fulfilling experience. Be prepared for early mornings, sore 
muscles and a really fun time. Your addiction for skiing will be 
fulfilled and you'll be surprised how much activity you can still 
endure. You'll feel young, energized and really psyched about 
your life. For info call Blackcomb Mountain at 932-3141. 

Sales 
Service 
Rentals 

Tours 
Whistler's Complete 
Mountain Bille Shop 

-· . <8>~ ........... 

~~ 
Finest 

Selection of 
Performance ~-

Best Prices 
on 

Suspension 
•Manitou 
•Rock Shox 'l Bikes in 

~~ 

• SR Duo Track ~~ Whistler. 
~L .. ~~~-:.~-~·~-!·:~~·~·~·.·=-· . 

Season's Service Pass 
Only $100 incl. G.S.T. 
•Major Tune •Minor Tune 

•15% off parts •Use of shop tools 
Only until June 15th 

Call· 932·6700 
2 kms North of the Village on Highway 99 
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A look at 
one of 
Wbkltler~ 

Lew 
Samuel 
Mearns 

At Home On 
The Range In 

His Mind 
nwre 

colowful 
cbaracterJ. 

ByBoh 
Colehrook 

call to central casting for a cowboy would get you one Lew Samuel 
Mearns, vaquero and caterer, at your service. Mearns parades 

around Whistler in full western regalia, looking like he's trying to 
fmd the trail back to the Ponderosa. He wears the obligatory cow

boy boots, and mixes and matches an interesting variety of leather vests, 
western shirts, kerchiefs and bandannas, topping every eQ_semble with the 
mandatory cowboy hat. His hat is bent and bruised, with a pair of turkey 
feathers dangling off the rear brim. 
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"I wear the turkey 
feathers until I earn the 
right to wear an eagle 
feather," says Mearns. 
However, he is not sure 
what will earn him that right. "I guess I'll find out when 
the time comes." 

Mearns operates one of Whistler's more interesting 
businesses: Black Tusk Tours Geep Expeditions) . With his 
trusty Jeep he pulls a covered chuckwagon to just about 
anywhere there be hungry buckaroos. Whether on a trail 
ride, a hay ride, a nature tour or a staff party, his motto 
could be: "Have fun, will travel." · 

Black Tusk's bill of fare covers the clock, featuring a 
country breakfast, high noon (lunch) and cuts o' cattle 
(dinner). Indeed, last August Mearns made the trip up to 
Callaghan Lake for a full moon mountain bike ride, serv
ing up burgers and chili until 4 a.m. 

Mearns came up with this unique and quaint catering 
notion two years ago when working with a buddy doing 
Jeep tours in the Arizona desert. 

"I wasn't going to come back to Whistler, but I got to 
reading about the chuckwagons, and I figured it would be 
quite a haul bringing a chuckwagon all the way from 
Arizona to Whistler, bringing the cowboy culture and spir
it to Canada." 

Needless to say, hauling an authentic chuckwagon 
behind his Jeep turned the heads of passing motorists, 
who no doubt thought they were have a sasparilla flash
back. Mearns Jeep would not be complete, of course, with
out steerhorns mounted on the hood, and a stick shift 
made out of the same substance. "I got the horniest Jeep 
in Whistler," observes Mearns. 

Originally from Edmonton, Mearns has spent eleven 
years in Whistler. While not a real cowboy, he is in fact a 
Metis. To him, this means "I have more of an awareness 
of the earth around us, the animal and plant life, and the 
outdoors, being one with nature." 

When asked if he thought of himself as a character, 
Mearns turns introspective before galloping into full-on 
philosophy. 

"A lot of people think that I'm different, or weird. But 
I like to think of myself as being unique. Sometimes 
you've got to change your hat to suit the role. But you 
have to feel good about yourself. Whatever you do in this 
world, as long as you don't hurt anybody else, the spirits 
above will take care of you in the end." 

The 38 year-old Mearns augments his chuckwagon 
business by driving cab and limousine, and over the 
course of his tenure in Whistler he has served on the fac
ulty of Buffalo Bill's, the Delta, Nasty Jack's, the 
Convention Centre and Brew Creek Lodge. 

Mearns also dabbles 
in video, and he dis
tributes little English
Japanese translation cards 
that cover a hundred or so 

of the most commonly used words in Whistler, like drink, 
blizzard, chest, address. · tan, sorry, pharmacy, out of 
bounds, etcetera etcetera. 

He has an upbeat, easy going personal.fty, and enjoys 
life in Whistler. 

"I like the fresh water, the clean air and the variety of 
activities. But sometimes you get that closed-in feeling. 
It's really hard to survive because of rental agreements 
with landlords, the lack of job security and all the pressure 
of everybody else dealing with the hardships, it can throw 
a wrench in the works. It's good to take off for three or 
four months every other year and then comeback and 
really realize what we have here." 

What we have here is a place with colourful charac
ters, perhaps none more so than Lew Samuel Mearns. The 
local landscape is enriched by his presence. And Mearns 
says he would've started this story: 

"You know the difference between a fairy tale and a 
cowboy story? A fairy tale starts out, 'once upon a time .. .' 
A cowboy story starts out, 'this ain't no bull, partner, this 
is the way it really happened ... "' 

TOULOUSE 

With Guest Coach 

Pirmin Zurbriggen 
Three Day Adult Camps 

{Slalom & G.S.} 

June 19- July 5th, 1995 

To Register Call 
952-2667 

Fax.: 932-7055 Cell. 932-7728 
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ANYTIME 

938-1763 
#29-1212 ALPHA LAKE ROAD 
FUNCTION JUNCTION • 

W. C. Cleaners 
experts in commercial & residential 
over 8 yrs. experience with major 
· accounts all through the valley 

932-9734 

Munster Davies 
CoNSTRUCTION 

• GENERAL CoNTRACTING 
• CusToM HoMES 
• FRAMING/FINISHING 
• RENOVATIONS 

ANDREW MUNSTER 

932-1145 OR CELLULAR 932-7976 

MOUNTAIN 
MOTORS & CELLULAR 

'J{ew and rused 
Cars and Trucks 

Call Us 938-1999 
1 090 Millar Creek Rd. 

Function Junction 
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i 
The Gr,~...r.a- ter Rae 

• ' 

By Crant Lanwnt 

• 
'The 1993 Great Snow Earth Water Race will be the 18th 

edition of this annual event, which brings together 
competitors from the Whistler Valley, Lower Mainland and the 

GREAT APPETIZERS 

DAILY DRINK SPECIALS 

WEEKLY ENTERTAINMENT 

GREAT DELI FOOD 

DAILY LUNCH SPECIALS 

7 DAYS A WEEK 

•COLD~ . 
BEERM 

WINE STORE 

SPECIALTY IMPORT WINES 

DOMESTIC WINES 

CIDERS Be COOLERS 
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Bio-degradable Cleaning Systems 
Open 10 a.m.- 4 p.m. 7 days a week 

Custom Detailing 
Contact us for an estimate 

to completely detail 
your vehicle! 
938-1800 

Located at Function Junction (Kitty Corner to Whistler Brewery) 

THE KEG 
Great Steaks, 

Great Seafood 
and Sizzling 

Good Times 

located at the 
Whistler Village 

Inns 
Call Us 

932-5151 

. 

.> · ·<~ 

. 
. 

. 

• {K 

Open 
Mon- Fri 6 p .m. 
Sat & Sun 5 p .m. 

The Great Steak and Seafood House 

BRIAN SMITH PHOTO 

Tippi.canoe an1J Tykr too. UnortboiJox JtyUJ 
are tbe rule in tbe great race. 

Pacific Northwest who want to test 
themselves in this fun, yet competitive 
piece of Whistler culture. Competitors 
will be either in teams of five with a 
captain, or competing as individuals 
over this four-leg race, which incorpo
rates skiing, mountain-biking, canoe
ing and running. 

The race begins at 10 a.m., with 
the ski competitors scrambling to the 
top of the snow on Blackcomb Bowl 
and strapping on their weapons of 
choice to race back down to the snow 
line, where the Mountain Bikes take 
over. From the snow line the cyclists 

Since 1990 

FULL BAR • POOL TABLE 
Large Draught Selection • Daily Specials 

Base of Blackcomb 
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descend down Blackcomb, through the vil-
lage and across the valley to Rainbow 
Park, where the exchange is made to the 
canoeists, who must paddle around a buoy 
400 metres out in Alta Lake before begin
ning the fun and entertaining trip down 
the River of Golden Dreams to Green Lake 
for the run exchange. From the float plane 
dock the runners race along the shore 
before heading onto the Panorama Trail, 

BRIAN SMITH PHOTO 

The tbriU of victory an~ tbe agony of tbe feet. 

a 
ull erviee 
bike shop 

JUNE1993-------------------------

BLACKCOMB SK I & SPORT 
your in-line skate centre 

featuring 

• skates • parts & accessories • 
RENTALS • LESSONS • CLINICS 

* 938-7788* 
located at the base of the Blackcomb lifts 

r------------------------, 
Two For One _i 

Drop by either of our 
two locations and use 
this coupon for a sec-
ond set of prints for 

free. (At time of 
processing only) 

istler 

1HOUR 
PHOTO 

Open Daily 8 - 8 
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BOB COLEBROOK PHOTO 

A .1pee0y iJeJcent iJown Blackcomb iJ an integral part of tbe 
great race. 

which takes them on a twisting climb through the 

Lost Lake trail network then up the stairs to the 

Blackcomb day lodge to the finish in the 

Blackmarket by the Chateau Whistler. There are 

over $15,000 in prizes which include seven sea

sons passes to be awarded to the top team over

all, as well as the top male and female competi

tors in the individual category. The awards cere

mony will be held at Monk's Grill at the base of 

Blackcomb, where everyone will be able to get 

some refreshments and munchies along with tons 

of draw prizes donated by local businesses and 

race sponsors. Entry cost is $1 75 per team or 

$100 for individuals, and can pe done either by 

stopping by the Glacier Shop i~ the Blackmarket 

or by mailng a certified cheque or money order to 

Box 1188, Whistler B.C. VON lBO. In order to 

insure that you will get a race shirt you must be 

registered by June 15th, so get your entry in 

early. 

1HOUR 
PHOTO 

Glacier Lodge on the 
I B L I'~--;- •t•·i;liiji 
Opposite Chateau Whistler 
932-6676 

CRITTER OF THE MONTH 

BACK BY POPULAR DEMt\ND 
To nominate your critter for this presti-

gious award drop a photo off at our 
Glacier Lodge location. 

NAME: Bearon 
of Beef 
Bearon is now running solo 
after the last 9 months of 
sharing the household with 
Dana, Daisy and Dallas. 
He's on his own in Brio. 
If needing a good team 
member for a game of soc
cer, definitely look him up. 

Nancy Greene Loci•• 
In the Heart of the vm-.e 

932-6612 
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Whistler Firefighter Axed 
For No Apparent Reason 
Taxpayers 
Have Paid 
For Six 
Month Saga 
Of Secret 
Hearings 
and B.C. 
Supreme 
Court 
Wranglings 

By Bob Colebrook 
GRANT U.MONT PHOTO 

Whistler firefighter Neil Collins has been frred by the Resort Municipality a grand total of three times, 
and counting. 

This saga is about as bizarre as they come, and would be funny if it weren't for the fact that this six 
month long episode has made Collins' life chaotic, and his future uncertain. 

On December 7, 1992 there was a fire at Twin Lakes Village. Collins was off duty" as a paid firefight
er, but attended the fire as a volunteer. After the fire was under control, Collins checked out with the offi
cer in charge. He returned to the fire hall two hours later to assist with the clean-up. He was present for 
five of the seven hour duration of the call. 

Then, on December 18, one week before Christmas, Collins, the father of two children, received a let
ter of termination from Whistler Mayor Ted Nebbeling, based on the recommendation of Fire Chief Tony 
Evans. Even firefighters who believe that Collins was guilty of some sort of dereliction of duty maintain 

What the 
Firefighters 
Are Sa~ing 
About the 
Firing of Neil 
Collins 

The follmvin11 is 

reprinted from Volunw -l, 

1\umher 1 of The llumintJ 

lluA1, the unol'licial. 

unauthorized, unap

proved, unconventional. 

unadulterated, unmiti

ilated and (so-far) 

unpunished journal of 

the Whistler fire 

Department. 

"The stall of the 

Bush have heen conduct

in!! an informal survey 

amonl! the membership 

concerninl! the dismissal 

of 1\eil Collins. In the 

course of several intl'r

vien·s with memhers, a 

few thinl!s have heconw 

clear to us: 1\ot a sinl!ll' 

lirefil!hter interviewed 

had the slil!htest I'esen·a

tion ahout 1\eil's capahil

ities as a lireliilhter: 1\ot 

a sinl!le lirelil!hter inter

viewed had any resen·a

tions ahout enterin!l a 

hurninl! huildin!! with 

1\eil as pa11ner: !\one of 

the lirelil!hters inter

viewed were advised of 

the problem or asked to 

contribute to the decision 

makinl! process. 

\\'e won't try to list 

here all of the posit in• 

thin!!s that 1\eil has con

trihuted to this orl!ani~:a

tion, hut those of you 

who have heen around 

for a few years can 
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n•mt•mlwr many of them. 

Exn•pt for lindsay 

\\"ilson and Alec 

Bunhury, no one nwmher 

of our or~anization has 

coni rihuted as many 

~ood idt>as and valid con

cNns as :\'t•il Collins. 

\\ 'hilt• the Bumin~ Bush 

has no official status, and 

wt• don't claim to repre

sent tlw dt•partment or 

tlw \\'FFA in any official 

capacity, we have st•n·pd 

as u forum lor anyone 

,dw has an issut• to brinf! 

to the attention of the 

memht•rship. l\ow it's 

our turn. The 13urninf! 

Bush, after a heated dis

cussion and a vote hy 

secrl't hallot , takes thl' 

l'ollm\'inf! stand: that 

whilt> Wl' don't condone 

his actions, we feel that 

Collins ' punishmPnt was 

unduly harsh and did not 

accuratdy reflect the 

opinions of thP \\'histler 

Firet'i!!hters Association. 

\\"p think that the puhlic 

imaf!P of the \\'FFA has 

hePn dama!!ed hy this 

act ion that has been 

takt•n in our name. 

\\'e feel that if the 

matter had het>n dis

cusst>d openly by the 

mt•mlwrship, with both 

sidt•s of the issue placed 

hd'ore the memhers, the 

outcome would have 

bt>en very different. \\'e 
don't ft>el that tlw Senior 

Oflil·Pr's Committee has 

accuratt•ly rt>prespntt>d 

tlw vit>ws of the nwmht>r

ship in this matter, or 

was t>n'l' f!ivt•n the man

datl' by the membership 

to n•prest>nt the views of 

tlw memhership in this 

that his punishment was way out of line. A cynic 
might observe that it was almost as if Fire Chief 
Evans was waiting in the woods, just looking for 
any excuse to fire the union-minded Collins. 

That is certainly the opinion of Collins, who 
says: "I feel they were just looking for a reason to 

get rid of me after our failed unionization attempt 
in April. I can't see any other reason. I had a clean 
employment record. • 

The Resort Municipality has decided, for 
some unknown reason, to pursue a vendetta 
against Collins. They will not let legal issues stand 
in their way. They don't care how much taxpayers 
loot they spend. And, apparently, they don't care 
what fools they look like in the process. 

By all accounts Neil Collins was an exem
plary firefighter with an unblemished record. His 
only sin, perhaps, was that in the spring of 1992 
he was instrumental in trying to unionize the fire , 
department. Such union activity is definitely 
frowned upon by management, however, accord
ing to the labour laws of the province, it is illegal 
to fire someone for union organizing. 

When asked if Collins' union agitating had 
anything to do with his firing, Fire Chief Evans 
replied, "It had no role in this incident, from my 
perspective. • 

The irony is that if Collins' hadn't have 
attended the fire to begin with, the issue wouldn't 
have been raised at all. But by showing up on his 
day off, Collins was terminated. It should be noted 
that a frrefighter cannot be expected to provide his 
services twenty-four hours a day, seven days a 
week. The Fire Department Act of 1979 stipulates 
that this is not a condition of employment. 

The Municipality's position can best be sum-

marized by quoting their statement of defence, 
filed in the Supreme Court of B.C.: 

9 . ... the Defendant (the Muni) denies it was 
under a duty to act fairly in relation to the dis -
missal of the Plaintiff (Collins). The Defendant 
says that the employment relationship between 
the Plaintiff and Defendant was one of master
servant and accordingly no duty of procedural 
fairness arose in other circumstances. 

Collins concurs, for when asked whether he 
thinks he's been treated fairly, he responds, · 
"That's not a word that would enter my head. I 
don't think there's been any consideration of fair 
treatment• 

An institution with a little more smarts than 
the Muni, the BC. Supreme Court, overturned the 
firing. noting that procedural fairness was notice
ably lacking from the Muni. 

The Muni, not willing to admit defeat, rein
stated Collins under suspension, and then in 
February re-fired Collins for "just cause. • 
However, the Muni won't disclose what exactly 
the "just cause• is. 

Collins was once again forced to' pursue the 
legal angle. However, in a magnificent yet diaboli
cal end-run, 36 hours before the Muni was to 
appear in court to answer to a wrongful dismissal 
suit, they reinstated Collins under "leave of 
absence• status. Then, a week later, in what can 
only be seen as an admission that they had no 
"just cause• to begin with, the Muni fired Collins 
again, this time "without cause. • 

If this seems confusing to you, the real con
fusing part is that we pay town council and Chief 
Evans the big bucks to jack around like spoiled 
brats. And they use taxpayers money to do it 

The only positive aspect for 
Collins is that, up until April 13 he 
was paid for not working. 
(Approximately $15,000, all of which 
has gone to legal fees.) However, the 
Muni replaced him and had to pay 
the new firefighter as well. And of 
course Muni has had to hire a big 
expensive downtown law firm to deal 
with the matter. Needless to say, 
there's been a lot of staff time devot-
ed to the "Get Collins• project. 
Estimates vary, but before all is said 

l 
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and done it could cost Whistler taxpayers 
$100,000 to eliminate Neil Collins. 

{Perhaps Mr. Evans and Mr. 
Nebbeling would like to donate some of 
their salary to defray the cost to the tax
payer?) 

Tony Evans, , when asked if he 
thought that a simple frring 
would've developed into 
such a major legal wrangle 
and publicity disaster for the 
municipality, responded: "I 

None of this, of course, helps Neil Collins. 
Mayor Nebbeling was out of town when this story 

was prepared, but if history is any indication, his reply to 
all questions regarding this matter would've been "no com
ment." 

"It's a real tough deal," says Evans, "because we've 
had to keep quiet on things as long as we're still in pro

ceedings. It's not a cop out, it's just 
the way it is. n 

Both the paid artd the volunteer 
firefighters are also extremely reluc
tant to discuss the matter on the 

can't answer that I'm sure record. One suspects, however, that it 
nobody predicted it" isn't because of the court case, but 

It is likely, however, rather because they are fearful of 
that if there would've been a making waves. If Collins can come to 
union Collins would not have such grief for so little, who's next? 
been fired. And if the inci- Don Anderson, a reporter for the 
dent happened today he Whistler Question who has been fol-
most likely wouldn't be frred lowing the case closely,_ says: "It's a 
either. Under a union con- GRANT LAMoNT PHoTo very expensive proposition for tax-
tract there would've been Tbe future i.J uncertain for payers, costing over $60,000 in court 
disciplinary procedures, usu- Collin.J aniJ bi.J family. fees. • 

. ally escalating through reprimands to Anderson has been frustrated in his attempt to get 
suspensions. When asked if Collins answers from the municipal politicians and civil servants. 
would've been fired had there been a "The Muni's not talking, and that's to be expected to a 
union, Evans replied: "More than likely if point," observes Anderson, "but they're holding one man's 
there was a union there would've been future in their hands and there's a lot of people who would 
negotiated procedures ahead of time. like to know what's going on." 
There's a procedure in place now." On a larger scale, however, it is more than a story 

about the fate on Neil Collins. It is a story about the con
duct of the municipality. When asked if he thought the 
Collins case might have an impact on the municipal elec
tions slated for the fall, Anderson says: "It depends on 
who's got the guts to bring it up. In the larger sense it 
seems like a charade, but we can't prove that until the 
courts make their fmal decision." 

Collins, who's operative emotion when this incident 
started was disbelief, has become depressed over the whole 
affair. 

For now, Collins' future is in the hands of the courts. 
And Collins has proven that yes, you can fight city 

hall, and win, at least the first round. 
The Muni has offered Collins six months wages as 

settlement, which lie declined. 
"It's ludicruous," says Collins. "Six months pay for a 

career?" 
"I just want to go back to work and do my job," he 

says. 

mater, or was ever ~ivt>n 

tlw mandate hy tlw nwm

hl·rship to rt>prest>nt us 

to Council or to the 

pn•ss, hut rather has 

actl'd as a ruhher-stamp 

for the opinions of Chief 

Evans. While we don't 

feel that the \\'FFA has 

any husiness tellin~ 

Chief Evans how to run 

tht> paid depa11ment, and 

lt•w of us would question 

an\' commands !!iven at a 

fire hy our senior oiTi

cers, hut, when our asso

ciations involved, we ft>el 

that all of the memhers 

should have a voice in 

decidinl! an issue this 

impm1ant. We feel that 

lirefi~hter Collins has 

demonstrated his value 

to this association on 

hundreds of occasions 

and deserves a second 

chance. ( };,/1 knoll' ll'f,at a 

,lt'l'oiU) fi,anct' j,, don 't .IJOil 

Tony?) \\'e also feel that 

a letter should he sent to 

tlw Whistler Question 

from the \\'FFA statin~ 

that the \\'FFA member

ship " ·as not inlcn·med of 

or asked for input in the 

matter of the decision to 

tl•rminate Fireli~htN 

Collins and requestin~ 

that they issue a retrac

tion of their statements 

that this issue was pre

cipitated hy the \\'FE\. 

We don't feel that the 

WFF A had an_, thin!! to 

do with this decision and 

we don't think that the 

association should he 

!!iven credit for it." 
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~ic:h.-11.
Wrigh .. 

By Boh Colehrook 

Michelle Wright has conquered Canada and is now poised to win the U.S.A. (And let me 
tell you, she has poise to spare.) Wright, who has won every Canadian crooning award 
worth mentioning, recently established a major beachhead in the Athens of the South. 

Now a resident of Nashville, Tennessee, the dynamo from Merlin, Ontario is starting to turn 
American heads. 

Wright is the current JUNO female country vocalist of the year, and has won the best vocalist 
category for the last three years at the canadian Country Music Awards. Now its time for the Yanks 
to discover her, and Wright went a long way in securing a meaningful introduction on May 11 when 
she won the top new female vocalist of the year award at the Academy of Country Music Awards in 
Los Angeles. 

Two days after collecting her first American hardware, Wright called the Answer office from her 
second home in Toronto. "Wonderful. It's fabulous, " she says in that sultry, sexy voice that arouses 
even in conversation. "The career in canada and America and Europe is paying off, spreading the 
gospel of county music." 

Although Nashville is the undisputed Mecca of C&W, Wright is not about to abandon her home 
country. "We've still got things to do here," says the singer who shares a birthday with Canada, July 
1. "My manager and I think there's a lot left to be done in canada." 

Michelle Wright first came to my attention in the spring of 1990, just after the release of her 
first major label release, Michelle Wright. Ray Ramsay, of BMG's Vancouver office, phoned and 

Michelle 
Wright's Name 
Pops Up In The 
Strangest 
Places 
"Lynn got up, aniJ 
with hi! hack turneJ 
JtarteiJ un3ret~Jing ... 
'I'm not gonna iJo 
thil,, he crieiJ hoarJely 
to the ceiling, hut then 
MicheUe Wright hegan 
Jinging in one of thoJe 
low Jexy country Poic
eJ ••• He crawleiJ towariJ 
her un3er the Jheet. 
Like a JiiJewiniJer. 
Like a Jcorpion. Like 
a goiJiJamneJ tarantu
la. If only Michelle 
Wright iJiiJn 't ha11e 
that low Jexy 11oice. .. ,, 
From Fugiti11e Nighi:J, 
by Joseph 
Wambaugh 

invited me down to the JR Country Club to see a showcase set from this new singer from Ontario. "She's going to be big," he under

•2 hour trips (3 daily) •half day •full day & 2 day 
• Heli-rafting & Flatwater Float trips 
Call 932-3522 or write: Box 202, Whistler, B.C. voN 1so 

stated. (Usually a call from an 
under assistant West Coast 
promo man flogging the next 
big thing is something to 
ignore, but Ramsay's twenty 
years in the business, his 
good taste, and the free beer 
enticed me down to the club.) 

Michelle Wright has it 
all. The voice: the whiskey 
alto is distinctive-it moans, 
it wails, it laughs, it cries, it 
takes you all the way from a 
sweet sleep-inducing lullaby 
to a heart pumping and fatal 
siren's call. The performance: 
emotional, energetic, evoca
tive, spell binding, strong, 
charismatic. The look: a lethal 

COVER PHOTO BY 
ELWYN ROWLANDS 
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combination of pure innocence and raw sex. Wright has overcome many obstacles, including ten 
It was clear to anyone with an ear, an eye and a years of slogging it out six nights a week in hanky-

libido that Michelle Wright was going to be a star. tonks and sleazy saloons. She's not only survived, 
"I'm in the entertainment business, not just she thrived. Clive Davis, president of Arista, 

a singer. When people go out they want to describes her as "cute as a button and tough 
forget their daily pressures and troubles. as nails." By her own admission, part of 
To make them pay attention you've got her strength comes from her relation-
to hit them hard. I love to be on ship with her bass player and road 
stage and full of energy. I cele- manager (the 'same person, 
brate life and music, and I get ', ~' Joel Kane). 
so much out of performance." (~ "I've worked hard on my 

Wright's second Arista album, career, but I've also tried hard not to 
Now and Then, has won her legions of lose sight of ~he important things in 
new fans, particularly in the U.S., where the life, like having a mate under the same 
video of "Take It Like A Man" made it to num- roof for spiritual strength and to remind me to 
ber one on both the Nashville Network and Country always be a good person. I believe honesty starts 
Music Television. when you look at yourself in the mirror." 

Wright comes by her country credentials honestly. Eat your heart out, k.d. 
She was raised on a farm and had a pet pig named Charlie. Wright will be bringing her rhythm and blues tinged 
Her parents were country country rock to the 
musicians who divorced It WtU clear liJ anyone with an ea~ an eye aniJ a lihi.do Conference Centre on 
when she was an infant And that Michelle Wright wa.1 going to he a Jtar. Sunday, May 23, along with 
then, of course, there's her the Vancouver-based One 
alcoholism. (She hasn't had a drop since October 11, 1987.) Horse Blue. Fans may get to hear the odd song from her forth-
Wright enjoys quilting, and, to win the Answer Incongruity coming new album, due for release in the fall. 
Award of the Half Century, she like to play bingo. 

Spend the May Long Weekend with 
1993 JUNO AWARD WINNER 

Michelle Wright 

at the Whistler Conference Centre 
SUNDAY, MAY 23, 1993 

with guests 

One Horse Blue 
Doors Open at 8 :30p.m. Tickets $25 
Available at the Whistler Activity Centre 

932-2394 
preeented by the Wht•tter ,._orr A .. octatlon 1132-3112B 
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BAY CITY 
BLUES 
By Dunk Lopez 

THE JACK OF DIAMONDS spun off a lamp
shade, a wall, did two turns and fell into 
the fedora. nte chipped paint on the door 

read Dan Bissonette, P.l .... The lady had already 
found her way into the room. 

"Your husband just died." 
"Please, don't be a wise guy." 
She was dressed in gray. A gorgeous redhead with 

legs that took about thirty minutes to fold themselves into 
the three dollar chair. Her pillbox hat probably cost more 
than the desk I whipped my feet from and folded my arms 
over. 

"Just hit and miss." 
"I know. You've missed." 
It's an old dodge. New hat, new dress, something 

amiss. Hit it three times in a row and every two-bit actor, 
soothsayer or crystal ball swami will have the power. A 
shut-eye. Come to me, I have the power. 

"My brother Tommy is missing." 
"Your name?" 
"Suzanne Flannery." 
She lit up one of those phony cigarettes. 'nle tar and 

nicotine content wouldn't have croaked a woodpecker. Her 
nylons whisped as she crossed one leg over the other. 

"Tommy who?" 
"My brother Tommy Flannery, a reporter for the Bay 

City Tribune, he's been missing for two months." 
"You call the coppers?" 
"'nl.ey've tried, or say they've tried." 
s o, it's three hundred a day plus expenses. nte tide 

comes in and the tide goes out. We're always running 
after it with a wooden bucket. 

City by the Bay 
Bay City is a resort town a couple of hours drive along 

Route 99. It's a collection of antique stores, boutiques, 
summer cottages, an amusement 

long 
strip of 

clubs and 
juke joints that 

passes for the tender
loin. Marquees advertised ''\,, Y"J __ ,,,,,,===·· Elvis Lovechild, Sex with 

''\ .,,,,;==·· Nixon (the band), and for the old 
··=:,,,,,,,,,,, folks, Doug and the Slugs. We tried a 

half dozen sonic boom places before hitting 
a comedy club called Harpo's. 

"When you marry a Polish guy, you get something 
long and hard. What's that?" 

"A last name." 
"Aw gee, you saw the movie too." 
His name was Jake Killran. A bit down on his luck. 

He'd had his shot at the big time and now found himself 
on the B-circuit with a habit and a collection of Aztec 
jokes. 

It was a long narrow room with a stand-up bar to the 
right. Jake worked the middle of the room like a guy try-
ing to announce a tennis match. nte barkeep tossed the 
photo of Tommy Flannery back and gave us that 'you're 
cut ofr look. 

"Look, the police have already been here. Do us a 
favour and get lost," he growled and began picking up the 
drinks. 

"Besides, we don't need any cheap shamus hanging 
around Harpo's. It's bad for business." 

Maybe it was to impress Suzanne, or maybe a guy 
making $300 a day shouldn't have to take any guff on the 
B-circuit. Whatever, I had the barkeep by his tie and 
pulled him halfway over the bar. We were nose to nose. 

"I got a helluva case of the flu I hope you're catching 
right now." 

park and a convention centre. We ------...... ~~~~~============--iiiiiiiiiiiiil 
checked in at the Ramada. by the 
Seashore, separate rooms, had din
ner and began the hunt. 

ntunder Alley is a three block 

From Tbe Ca,tebook of'TFbiAier:, on(lf Private lnve.tt~qalm~ 

Dan Bi,I,IO/ll'lle, ll'bo ~·onu',l out tl retirement t~/'ter an eleven 

year ab.1encefrom tl1c crime.fl:qbtin.tJ ,tccne. 
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"Yea, well if you see Flannery, tell him he owes us a 
$65 tab we'd like to collect." 

"Two peanuts went into the woods and only one came 
back. What happened to the other one?" Jake cried above 
the din. 

Fortunately, Suzanne had the door open as the 
bouncers frred me into the street. Disheveled but undaunt
ed we moved on. 

Gratuitous Sex at the Trib 
The Bay City Tribune was a daily, which came as a 

surprise in a burg of this size. Most small town newspa
pers have a couple of Underwood manuals , do their 
graphics in pen and ink, and paste-up on Wednesday 
afternoons. The Trib had gone high tech, from scribbling 

. to word processing. 
"My name's Jablonski, Bay City Police," he said and 

put his badge away. 
"We're here on business," I replied and continued 

walking up the steps. 
"We've heard, the Flannery business. I'll just tag 

along to make sure you don't get into any trouble," he 
smiled and opened the door. 

He was a rough piece of work, Jablonski. even in 
plain clothes: a huge flatfoot with shoulders a yard across, 
and a pair of mitts like' billy clubs. Civil enough though, as 
we crowded around To1Illl1Y Flannery's desk. 

Jablonski and I stood at the back and peered into the 
computer screen. Suzanne sat at the keyboard with a pair 
of cub reporters, Shannon Jones and Bruce Smith, there to 
help access the files. It seemed that Jones and Smith were 
kinda luvy-duvy, in a polite sort of way. 

We'd been through a raft of feature articles, the usual 
town council fluff and two or three man bites dog stories. 
Suzanne hit the J, a code, J for Jamesons. 

"That's it," she exclaimed! "A land deal." 
Jablonski and I leaned forward as the text rolled 

across the screen. Bay City to expand amusement park, all 
the land on 2nd, 3rd and 4th Avenues was being bought 
by a group headed by Benny Hines. Bay City owns both 
the amusement park and the convention centre. The prof
its from the amusement park go to cover the annual deficit 
from the convention centre. 

"Big deal. Nothing illegal there," I shrugged. 
"No, not illegal, but having use of convention facili 

ties does increase the value of a hotel. You add that to the 
package and sell to offshore interests. It's been done 
before," suggested Jablonski. 

In the excitement, Jones and Smith suddenly found 
themselves in direct eye contact. He had a notion to haul 
out the big shlong and drill her one, right then and there, 
against the water cooler. She hungered for him to slip 
down the behind the video display unit, let her climb on 

We are committed to quality. 
Featuring bread & pastry 

from. 
ven1ce 

BaKeRY 

Village Square Whistler 
(opposite Liquor Store) 

Phone (604) 932·3628 Fax: (604) 932·3679 

NEW HOURS: 9 A.M. · 11 P.M. DAILY 

~E 1993 • - ---------THE WHISTLER ANSWER 



top, and finish in a great shuddering spasm of fulfill
ment. 

for his tag team to show me the door. 

It was two o'clock in the afternoon. More Gratuitous Violence 
"You'll have to talk to Benny," I said dryly. Hardy grabbed me from behind in the elevator and 

pinned my arms back. Laurel dug a left hook into my rib 
cage. 

"No chance. Mob connections, I couldn't even get 
close to him. You're on your own there," answered 
Jablonski. "Wise guy," he hissed. 

Benny Hines Inc. 
Benny Hi.nes's offices were on the third story of his 

Tudor Inn, a red brick establishment about a block off 
the main drag. He sat behind an over sized desk, a wiry 
little guy with a black mustache and a sallow complex
ion. He had a couple of henchmen, Laurel and Hardy, sit
ting off to the side. 

"I didn't know silent picture guys could talk," I 
gasped as he ripped another left hook to the ribs and fol
lowed with a straight right hand to the solar plexus. It 
was like swallowing a whole jar of jalapeno peppers. 

"Okay, okay," I winced. "Killran said it was a salt
ed." 

I stomped down hard on Hardy's right instep. He 
howled in pain as I wrapped Laurel in a bizarre Indian 
leg lock. We tumbled tO the floor in a mad scramble. I lit
erally picked the little guy up and threw him at Hardy. 

"You're hotel's for sale, Benny. There's a deal going 
down. You're buying land in the new part of town. It 
don't figure. Where's the money corning from?" I opened. 

"It don't figure! It don't figure!" he shouted, stand
ing for a moment, then slumping into his chair. "What 
don't figure is you corning in here and telling me about 
my business. That's what don't figure." 

"If the convention centre is losing money, why don't 
they just sell it, and be done with it." 

The big guy knocked his partner aside and swung a 
vicious haymaker. It smashed the back of the elevator 
wall like one of those sledgehammers you pay two bucks 
to wreck and old car with. I had him by the lapels and 
bashed his noggin against the doors, just as they 
whooshed open. Hardy was in dreamland as we fell half 
in, half out. Nothing happened. 

"Sure. I tried to buy it myself," he snarled behind an 
odorous c~gar. "They wouldn't budge, 

The doors tried to close, tapped us and opened again. 

afraid I'd turn it into an arcade, a shop
ping mall with retail stores. The other 
shop owners around town would get 
huffy." 

"But Benny, sooner or later the tax
payers are gonna revolt." 

"Taxpayers! Srnackpayers! You 
know what I say?" He was standing, 
shouting again: "I say leave them alone 
and they'll come horne, wagging their 
tails behind them." 

"True you don't need any publici
ty," I said and walked to a window that, 
even from this distance, had a pretty 
good view of the water. 

"Still, I can't help but think that 
somewhere out there in the bay is an 
Irish reporter, with a pocketful of notes, 
and a pair of cement overshoes." 

"Tommy Flannery was a chump. A 
ham and egger, always one story away 
from the big time. He didn't know what 
he was talking about," said Benny 
Hines. 

He stared at me for a full minute, 
without saying a word, then motioned 
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I looked straight ahead and there were 
two sets of beautiful legs, Jablonski's and 
Suzanne Flannery's. 

The party was over. 

Goin' Home 
"We didn't get much," I said while 

pulling the car through some heaVY traffic 
along Route 99. 

"Maybe not, but we tried." 
She was relaxed now, wearing blue 

jeans and a plain white T -shirt. She took a 
sip from a can of pop and said whimsical
ly: "You don't think he just skipped out 
on a bar tab, do you?" 

"Suzanne, c'rnon!" 
That early Miles Davis is the best. 

Before all the jazz-rock fusion. Sketches 
of Spain. Kinda Blue. Someone said Miles 
had played so well then, that he'd never 
have to play another note. We cranked up 
the tunes. 

"Nah, he wouldn't have." 
"Nooo, he wouldn't have," she added. 
We pulled into the big apple as the 

windshield wipers swept away a warm 
summer rain. 
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john Barrens left North 
Vancouver at quarter to seven 
in the morning. He drove 
along the Upper Levels highway in the white company pickup 
with the words "Barclay Construction" stenciled on the driv
er's door. John's coffee sat within easy reach on the dash
board where it steamed up a small patch of windshield. He 
stared straight ahead, settling into his half hour meditative 
drive to work; it was a time when he could let his thoughts 
drift between home and work and not force them to settle 
anywhere in particular. At the top of a hill he glanced over 
his left shoulder at the panoramic view of Vancouver. Like a 
charcoal drawing, the city was shrouded in every possible 
shade of grey. Not surprisingly, it was raining again. 

At Horseshoe Bay he turned onto the Squamish highway 
and continued up the coast. The two lanes, perched half way 
up the steep rocky slope, followed the winding contour of the 
coast. The leaves of the alder and cottonwood hung in high 
canopies over the road, and the arbutus twisted upwards like 
sculptures perched on the rock bluffs. The firs and cedars 
stood tall and stately, their roots constantly pulling away at 
the rock until entire slopes would let go, hinting that the 
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highway was not welcome 
here at all. 

John lit a cigarette as he 
drove and the blue smoke filled the cab of the truck. He 
thought of his wife Wendy, of their argument the night 
before. It seemed to have flared up out of·nowhere, fanned by 
the invisible air of ennui and boredom that had seeped into 
their relationship. By the end of the night they'd actually 
talked about splitting up. He thought of her naked body, still 
lying in bed, and wondered how he'd feel waking up alone. 
After ten years together, he found it difficult to imagine. 

He drove through bright patches now where the road 
was dry and the sun lit up the white c~ps in the sound. Then 
suddenly he'd be back under a dark cloud with the pouring 
rain bouncing up off of the wet pavement. It was that fickle 
west coast weather that he knew only too well. Being project 
manager for a golf course and town house development, he 
found the weather to be a crucial factor. The winter had been 
drier than expected and the fairways had had a chance to set
tle and gain a foothold. But then April came along and it 
rained nearly every day. The streams ran down off the sides 
of the mountains and tore into the fresh grass and top soil. 
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For the last month it had been a struggle just trying to maintain 
what they'd accomplished the year before. 

The road wound down to the ocean at Porteau Cove and 
john glanced up to his right at the smooth granite face. Water 
ran down the rock making dark shiny patches before it disap
peared in the long vertical cracks. It gave him an uneasy feeling 
as he drove up the last hill and then down towards the con
struction site at Furry Creek. 

On the ocean side of the highway the land fanned out into 
a flat bay, and on the uphill side, on the relatively flat bench
lands, the golf course was taking shape. It sat on the land like a 
hand print with long green fingers stretching far to the south. It 
was bordered at the northern end by Furry Creek, rushing down 
it's narrow gorge as though it were cutting off the hand at it's 
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wrist. On the other side of the creek, the forest was cleared and 
the foundations were beginning to take shape. 

john crossed the creek and parked the truck next to the 
building site. He put on his hard hat, grabbed the satchel full of 
drawings from the passenger seat, and walked out across the 
muddy lot. The crew was just arriving and beginning to set up 
for the day's work. He chatted with Ron, the foreman, and 
checked on the progress: the forms were stripped from the first 
two foundations and were ready for use on the next two. 

"Good stuff." he said to Ron, "We should be able to pour 
two more next week. Keep at it." He walked over to the creek 
and crossed the newly built bridge; things weren't looking so 
good on this side. 

The bulldozers sat idling where they had been left the day 
before, their diesel motors clacking and grumbling and letting 
off plumes of black smoke as they warmed up. John walked 
across the muddy beginnings of a fairway to a small plywood 
shelter. He called the cat operators over and began unfurling the 
huge engineers' drawings from his satchel. The men gathered 
around him. 

"Jim and Frank. I want you two to go back to the eastern 
side of hole twelve and keep digging that trench." He pointed to 

· the top right of one of the drawings and ran his finger across to 
the left. "We're going to bring it all the way back to hole fifteen 
where Tony and Max will be preparing the culvert. Sean, you go 
to the seventeenth and finish the trench back to Tony and Max. 
The culvert should arrive by noon, and with a little luck we 
could get this finished today." 

The men nodded and headed off to their machines while 
john stood staring at the drawings. He laughed to himself at 
their perfection. The engineers in their offices had figured out 
everything: the proper flow of water, converging here and there 
before it flowed through a culvert to the ocean or was recycled 
for irrigation. It all looked so good on the computer generate4 
graphics. What they didn't realize was that with heavy rains, 
the water no longer followed the appropriate channels, but cre
ated channels of it's own. Now they had tO dig all these new 
trenches to re-route the water that wanted to flow all over the 
course. Anyone could make nice drawings, he snorted another 
laugh, but he had to make them work on the side of this moun
tain. 

[!). [!) 
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John stuffed the plans into his satchel and walked back 
across the fairway to his truck. The sky had darkened and the 
rain was coming down harder. He picked up his rain gear at the 
truck and walked to the trailer office to make his morning 
phone calls- to the trucking company to get the drain rock 
delivered, the gas company to get the diesel tanks refilled, the 
building supply to make sure the culvert would be delivered on 
time. When everything was in order he put on his rain gear and 
walked back to the course. 

As he walked up to the fifteenth hole, he saw the small 
streams of water coming out of the forest. They flowed down 
over the exposed roots where the forest had been cut into and 
then ran across the course. Each one cut it's own little creek bed 
across the fairways, tearing away at the grass and layers of fill 
and top soil. At the bottom of the course, these creeks finally 
converged and ran through the large culvert under the highway 
to the ocean. John's idea was to gather them all into one culvert 
above the course and direct the water over to the creek. 

He watched nervously as the water levels continued to rise 
throughout the morning. The men worked straight through until 
lunch time, trying to stem the flow of water across the course. 
Where the trenches were already dug, the water coming down 
from above collected and created a canal. By lunch time the 
trenches were dug to within fifty metres of the culvert on either 
side. 

After lunch the culvert still hadn't arrived. They finished 
digging the channel across the creek, and then dug the other 
two trenches to within twenty metres of where the culvert would 
lie. The water that had collected in the trenches hung ominously 
above the course. The destruction it had wrought by degrees on 
the course before, was now harnessed into a pool of potential 
for much greater damage. 

John ran down to the office and phoned the building supply 
again. 

"Where the hell is that culvert? It was supposed to be here 
by noon!" 

"We're just loading it up right now Mr. Barren. It should be 
there in an hour." Her relaxed attitude irritated him; she didn't 
understand the severity of the situation. 

"It bloody well better be!" he said slamming down the 
phone. 
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As he walked back up the hill, the water was beginning to 
overflow from the trenches, escaping in sheets that swept over 
the grass. The rain was still pouring down and there was no 
sign of it letting up. John made up his mind q_uickly. .. ..... t ·"' p 11 $1 oo p (h 
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Then he gave the signal to dig the last bit of earth. 
The water started out running slowly and following the 

channel to the creek. But then it began to gain momentum and 
moved with a power that none of them had expected. It pulled 
mud and rock along with it and began to widen the channel. It 
swept up the lower bank and pulled away at the soil and grass. 
Then all at once it rushed over the top of the bank and found 
it's own route down the course. It took the grass and soil along 
with it and snapped the small trees that stood in it's way. 

"What's the plan john?" Frank motioned towards the back
hoes. 

"Forget it." John said, "We can't get the machines down 
there anyway." 

John sat back on his haunches and looked at the devasta
tion. The garbled sounds of rocks and mud and branches tear
ing across the course had a mesmerizing effect on him. He'd 
spent a year and a half trying to mold this land to the shape of 
the engineers' plans and now he realized the futility of it. The 
water was going to win in the end anyway. Even if they fin
ished the course and it was playable for five or ten or twenty 
years, eventually it would wash right down into the ocean. 

This realization made him feel strangely exalted. The tor
rent of mud and rock and water continued to flow, and John felt 
as though something had broken loose within himself as well; 
like a clot had been cleared from his veins. Then he thought of 
Wendy, still at home maybe, and the possibility of her leaving 
suddenly became real. 

THE WHISTLER ANSWER---------- . --------------JUNE 1993 



M .. ther•s Vide .. Pick: 
Ue 'PIAfJeta 
By Warren Cline 

Hollywood, according to Hollywood, is not a place 
you'd want to shout hooray for. While Tinsel town may 
pat itself generously on the back during award shows 
and in press releases, when it films a story about itself, 
a different tale is told. 

In film after film the movie industry has tattled on 
itself so many times that the studios 
have practically become gargantuan 
confessionals. But the wildest warts
and-all tale that merits the most 
attention in many a year is director 
Robert Altman's latest, The Player, 
which casts Tim Robbins as a film
making bigwig who commits a mur
der and finds that his own life has 
become as suspenseful as the movies 
he produces-and considerably more 
dangerous. 

Robbins, who has starred in 
jacob's Ladder, Bob Roberts and Bull 
Durham. plays Griffin Mill, a glib 
movie executive who used to be the local wonder boy 
and is now running scared. He's afraid he may be 
edged out of his job and replaced by a new hotshot 
(played by Peter Gallagher). He's also receiving death 
threats from an unknown screenwriter who leaves him 
such messages as "In the name of all writers I'm going 
to kill you." Doing a bit of detective work, Mill thinks 
he may have tracked down the message sender, an 
angry writer named David Kahane (Vincent D'Onofrio) 
whose script he turned down. 

During a scuffle, Mill kills Kahane, then covers his 
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tracks. But the police are on to him-all they need is 
proof. Worse still, the anonymous avenger continues to 
send messages to him (on his car Fax, y~t), and pulls 
such pranks as putting live rattlesnakes in his car. And 
in the midst of all this, Mill begins to court Kahane's 
aloof Icelandic girlfriend (Greta Scacchi). 

Greeted upon its 
theatrical release with reams of critical salutes, 
The Player received consistently better press than any 
other movie of the year, with critics praising its sense 
of humour, its ridicule of Hollywood's trivial mind 
games and superficial thinking, and its veritable galaxy 
of stars with walk-on cameos (including Cher, Lily 
Tomlin, Nick Nolte, Bruce Willis, Anjelica Huston and 
Julia Roberts) . 
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