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Ready to hike up to the top 

Hike Highlights:   

We’ve sussed out a gulley that leads out of Gopher Creek towards the ski bowl. This should help link the 
existing trails on each side of the creek, which up to now have been entirely separate. The gulley has a 
game trail leading up it, which makes for a feasible hiking route. It’s more or less where Urban Systems 
drew in a hypothetical link on the proposed master plan last year.  
 
Lorne Brooks and I reconnoitred the big ravine along the west boundary, just inside the park, adjacent to 
the BMID property.  It has a game trail (also used by cattle) that looks feasible for a low elevation north-
south trail that is flat, and that helps connect the south end of the park with the north end.  
 
We went up to the north-east corner of the park and ran into the main Elk herd. We saw at least twenty 
of them, but I suspect there were more in the trees. The herd was moving slowly away from us at the 
time. The fact that this is the second winter the big herd has used the park for winter range lends weight 
to Glen Wood’s argument that it is very important to keep snowmobiles out, and the sooner the better. 
We badly need a fence. 
 



 
 
 
A hike in from the Swainson entrance takes you immediately into the grasslands.  We saw a coyote 
saunter along a grassy slope and we heard Meadow Larks but we could not spot them. Craig heard a 
Varied Thrush. We continued our circular trek by heading north then bushwhacking a bit down into 
Badger Creek. As we stood in the ravine, a large owl swooped over our heads. We worked our way up 
the creek to a high grassy knoll for a lunch spot noticing all the elk scat and hoof prints. Cautiously 
working our way down a steep grassy slope we eventually ended up back at the access road. Here we 
had great views of the Meadowlarks.  
 
Another hike we drove up Pyman Road onto the forest service road until we got to the junction of the 
Tower Road. Here we had a short 45 minute walk up the road, noting the little toads and wild clematis 
and tamarack trees. When we got to the top we decided to continue on down a trail to the north and 
saw some beautiful little Calypso orchids (Calypso bulbosa). We had a record 9 people on our hike 
today.  
 
An early June hike took us from the Fortis substation to the grassland ponds and looped back again. We 
were pleasantly surprised to find patches of blooming Prickly pear cactus, but not so amused to have to 
skirt around some cattle including a very serious looking black bull! We need that fence now! 

 



 

 

 



Dan Gallagher, an Early White Settler in the Black Mountain District 

    By Ian Pooley 

 Daniel Austin Gallagher was born in Calaveras County, California, in the 

heart of California gold mining country, in 1861. His father was the county 

treasurer, suggesting that Gallagher was brought up in the “better” social strata 

of county society.  After working as a customs officer in San Francisco, Gallagher 

sailed north to Seattle on the steamer North-West in 1889. He had apparently 

intended to work there, but the day the steamer arrived, the Seattle fire forced 

the passengers to divert to Tacoma. Gallagher, for reasons we don’t know, moved 

to British Columbia and worked for several years as manager of the Palace Livery 

in Vernon. In 1891 he and a partner named J. Stevenson preempted what became 

a full section of land straddling Mission Creek at the foot of the south slopes of 

Black Mountain. Stevenson and Gallagher took out water rights on Hydraulic 

Creek in 1894. At the time, Mission Creek was experiencing its third gold rush, and 

Gallagher, interviewed by Nigel Pooley, a local Kelowna historian, in about 1939, 

mentions the Chinese who were still working placer gold claims in the creek 



bottom.  Gallagher worked at other jobs, including Lequimes’ store in the new 

Kelowna townsite, and played at dances in a local band, but by the 1920s he 

appears to have been living a solitary bachelor life and working on his own 

preemption in the Mission Creek Canyon, where he raised horses and cut and sold 

fence posts to local orchardists. In the 1930s and 1940s, his sister from California 

made regular summer visits in her Cadillac, sometimes with a young nephew who 

later became a college instructor in Quincy California. Gallagher’s biography in the 

1965 Okanagan Historical Society report mentions these visits:  

“...She would visit him for a while and even cleaned out his cabin on one 

occasion, piled all the old magazines and rubbish up in the lean-to outside, and 

swept the place out. But as soon as she had gone, he would put it all back in again 

and resume his normal life.”  

When he died in 1947, he left his property to Joe Casorso, a Black Mountain 

cattle rancher, who was his his nearest neighbour and friend.1  

1 Nigel Pooley, “Dan Gallagher of Gallagher’s Canyon,” Okanagan Historical Society Annual Report No. 

29, 68 
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A Few Spring Wild Flowers on the mountain 

 When the Arrow-leaved 

Balsamroot (Balsamorhiza sagittata) 

appears all over the sloped grassy 

knolls, you know spring has sprung. 

Due to the unusually mild and sunny 

conditions this year, the Balsamroot 

has bloomed and bloomed. Like 

most wild flowers, it’s difficult to 

replant, possibly because the root 

may go as deep as 2 metres 

underground. Deer and elk enjoy 

munching on this plant and several 

elk have indeed been spotted on 

the high grasslands of the park this 

spring.  

  



 

  

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Early blue violet (Viola adunca) also has 

a white version that can be seen on the 

mountain. The expression “shrinking 

violet” refers to a shy introvert, who some 

would compare to the way the violet petals 

fold in on themselves. 

 Adunca means hook and uncus refers to 

the hook Romans used to drag away 

people who had been executed. Quite a 

gruesome name for such a pretty little 

flower! 

 

The Shooting Star (Dodecatheon 

pulchellum) has turned back petals 

which do give the flower the 

appearance of a shooting star. Several 

patches of this flower have been 

observed on the mountain.  

     Ballhead Water Leaf   (Hydrophyllum 

capitatum) The flower peaks from under its 

leaves and was found in a clearing of an 

underground stream on the mountain.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                    



The Lilies 

So elegant and fragile looking, it is a wonder that 

they survive at all in the wild. But, survive they do. 

These are 3 lilies you might come across in the 

park.  

 

                                                                                                                                                 

       

       

       

       

       

     

 

Chocolate lily or Mission bells (Fritillaria 

affinis) is an unassuming dark plant. But if 

the sun is shining on it, peak inside for a 

burst of orange colour with spots. Be 

warned though, if you get too close you 

will detect a smell of rotten meat or dirty 

socks.  

Tiger Lily or Columbia Lily (Lilium columbianum) is 

a small lily unique in that its petals curl back some 

say like a Turkish hat. Picking the flower will kill the 

plant as the bulb needs nutrients from the flower. 

The bulb will then starve and die. Just enjoy. 

Mariposa Lily (Calochortus macrocarpus) is such a 

feathery and delicate looking plant, it’s hard to 

believe it is a wild flower. It may not come out until 

June, so I’ve not seen it yet, but I’ll be looking for it. 

The word mariposa is a Spanish word for butterfly. 

Such an apt name for this little mauve flower that 

seems to flutter in the wind.  



Saving the best for last, here is a rare beauty hikers have seen on Black Mountain. What a treat 

to come across the Calypso Orchid or Fairy Slipper (Calypso bulbosa). According to the National 

Audubon Society Field Guide to Wildflowers: Western Region, this orchid, “was named for the sea nymph 

Calypso of Homer’s Odyssey, who detained the willing Odysseus on his return from Troy; like Calypso, 

the plant is beautiful and prefers secluded haunts.” The reason this plant will not survive transplanting is 

because it needs a very specific fungi in the soil for it to flourish. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Central Beauty; Jennings, Neil L., Rocky Mountain Books, Surrey, B.C. 2008 
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Knopf, New York, 2001 

Wild Flowers of British Columbia; Clark, Lewis J., Gray’s Publishing Ltd., Sidney, British Columbia, 1973 

Wild About Wildflowers, Darrow, Katherine. Wildkat Publishing Co. Glendale, Arizona. 2006 

 

 

Life and Death in the Grasslands 

With five boxes for Bluebird nests, we were thrilled to discover 4 nests inside, two of 

which were inhabited by Western Bluebirds. The first batch of eggs were whitish in colour and 

produced 5 young. When Doreen went to check on them, the young in the first box were gone, 



presumably hatched and fledged.  A second batch of eggs in another box had 5 sky blue eggs in 

it. The second box was sadly lying on the ground, the eggs destroyed. It is presumed the cattle 

which now occupy the grasslands rubbed up against the box and knocked it down.  

We are hoping to put up fencing soon and get more Bluebird boxes up for next year. The 

fence posts make perfect supports for the boxes. Meanwhile Tree Swallows are nesting in the 

other boxes. No word on their progress yet. Stay tuned… 

 

 

 

Doreen Wierenga                                  

 When Doreen Wierenga looks out her 

kitchen window, she gazes upon Kelowna’s most 

distinctive mountain, Black Mountain. It is this 

mountain that she has steadfastly studied, 

documented and fought for since the early 

1980s.  

She is originally from Britain and her 

husband, Lou, is from The Netherlands. They met 

in Ontario and decided to hitch up and move 

west to Kelowna. One of their first hikes was to 



Black Mountain. They fell in love with its striking beauty and is varied ecosystems.  

Doreen has quietly been involved in many projects over the years and has amassed binders of 

information including photographs, newspaper clippings, heritage and government documents related 

to the mountain and information and observations of animals from bluebirds to badgers.  

Notably, Doreen and Lou took over the bluebird trail from another CONC member, Cliff, in 1994. 

At this time there were 26 bluebird boxes on the fence posts in the grassland areas. They added some 

until there were about 40 boxes. Joyce helped Doreen on most visits for some years. Only 5 boxes exist 

now. Recently, I accompanied her on a walk to check out these boxes. One had a nest in it and another 

had a nest with 3 eggs. These were inhabited by Western Bluebirds, but Tree Swallows were also 

swooping around thinking of putting nests in some of the empty boxes. These two types of birds are 

good neighbours as they send out an alarm call to each other if danger is near. Doreen jotted down her 

observations and said we should check again in a couple of weeks.  

She is grateful that the regional district has decided to make the area a park but is a bit anxious 

about the bird boxes. With new fencing proposed, she hopes the current birds won’t be demolished but 

is optimistic that more boxes can be put on more fence posts in the future. When I asked her how the 

bird boxes had been lost over time, she said some had been lost to the development of the golf course 

and houses, some had fallen down due to age and some she speculates may have been vandalized or 

have been damaged by cattle which have been known to use them as back scratchers. 

In the late 1980’s, Doreen led nature hikes and bird walks into the Black Mountain area. She was 

particularly pleased when a Sora appeared in one of the ponds and they often did. She believes that the 

drainage of some of the ponds may have been affected by logging activity further up the mountain. 

The mountain was again under attack in 1997 when a shale mining operation applied to extract 

shale from the scree slopes. Despite her persistent letter writing campaign to all levels of government, 

the contract was awarded. This pit has since ceased to exist and is not to be confused with the current 

gravel mining operations off Pyman Road. At times, Doreen felt like a solitary voice against the 

government.  

However, the municipal government did express interest about the extent and locations of 

wetlands in Kelowna in 1997 - 1998. Doreen, in her thorough way, sent photos, maps and descriptions 

of wetlands in the Black Mountain area in hopes that something would be done to protect them. Alas, 

when she inquired about how her information would be used, she was informed that the company hired 

to do the survey had entered the information into a data base. That was all she ever heard.  

It hasn’t all been bad news though. In 1983, a Kelowna Heritage Resource Inventory began 

which documented the topography and ecological areas of Black Mountain as well as listed the birds, 

animals, reptiles, amphibians and invertebrates of the area. The cultural features, human impact and 

the environmental sensitivities were also noted. The list has been added to over the years to create a 

comprehensive log of Black Mountain’s resources and changing environment.  

We owe Doreen a debt of thanks for her passion and her willingness to fight for protection and 

conservation of the mountain’s ecology. She would like to think that her persistence has helped spawn 

and push ahead the idea of a park in this unique environment. Thank-you, Doreen, I think it has. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

         


