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".".""'ci,-‘ The other day | saw this yellow ros
e ‘;,;2: p¢ in the front yardAs one poet put it,
. “If winter’s here, can spring be fa
P H behind?” Howeverthis little fellow
ey = is really pushing the envelope; th
usual first flowers of spring have no
yet shown any colorThere are
probably a number of reasons wh
4 the rose bloomed— proximity to the
'S8\ Dbuilding, southern exposure, earl
spring weather (global warming?)—but whatever the c¢
it beat the odds and bloomed as we can clearly see.
René Dahinden, who left us five years ago Apsil
(2001), had something in common with that particu
rose. He had a very fifult childhood, minimal education,
and not much luck in life. Nevertheless, he did “bloom,”
it were, and made many contributions to the gr¢
storehouse of knowledge we have on hominolo
Whether or not the sasquatch is ever confirmed a
physical being, his name will forever be connected

the being. _ o _ René Dahinden (1930-2001)
There is another saying that sticks in my mind fro
high school days, “The evil that men do lives after them The Dahinden Diary

while the good is oft interred with their bones.” René was
a “difficult” man, and certainly upset a lot of people. Manf) orn illegitimately in Lucerne, Switzerland, dmgust
of us who knew him cannot help but to dwell on certala? 23, 1930, René was placed in a Catholic orphanage
“negatives.” Nevertheless, he was also charismatite age of one montAbout one year latehe was adopted
colorful, very humorous and definitely a “thinke©Once by a middle-aged couple who ran a stationary wholese
he and | were standing outside his place andge larow business; howevethe legal requirements for the adoptior
landed and walked across the gré@sswe both observedwere never completed. His new parents were fairly well o
it he said, “looking at the way that thing walks, you can s&& René infancy and early childhood gotfab a good
that they came from the dinosaur3his is true; a crow start. René enjoyed skiing, was taken on trips, and had 1
walks like a tyrannosauEvery time | see a crow walkingluxury of spending his vacations at a summer home.
around, | think of this. René did have a lot of good points, At about age nine, his foster mother died. His foste
and I, for one, do remember him for such, and truly misgher took a neywyounger wife within a year or so who
him. unfortunately did not take a liking to the b&o at age1l
As is most often the case when a person is no long&né was sent to a boarding school. In Renérds,
around, their life story gets a little messed up in booRl€ither of them wanted me, so | was put in a boys

magazines, web articles, and so forth. Some time agtpsptutlon in Lucerne.” Life at the school was fairly good.
. .~ He attended regular school, worked on the school fart

wrote a summary of Rerglife and asked his ex-wife, . .
and occasionally was sent out to work for outside farmer

Wanja Twan, to read and sort of approve it for me. Sﬂ?evertheless, the last two years had hardened him to 1

corrected a number of things and | revised it accordinglays of the world, and this was reflected in his characte
The following is the summarylease use it as a reference Remarkablya little over a year after René entered th
if you wish to write about René. school, his natural mother showed up and claimed him. E



this time she had married another man and had tWest, sasquatch-wise, without Renigivolvement. He left

children. René joined the familput his homecoming washis job in Harrison and concentrated on lead shot salvagi
a catastrophe. He lasted about four months before he Wagun clubs, eventually working full time, at the

fostered out to a farming famil . :
While the recent years had been trying for René, pyépcouver Gun Club in Richmond, Bthe club provided

hardships paled to those he would now face. “Life wB&n With living facilities on club property

hard,” he once exclaimed, “There was absolutely no time By 1967, Rene was spending very lttle time with i
’ ' y mily. He had made a conscious decision that nothing el
allowed for playAs soon as | got home from school, | ha

: : ttered except the sasquatch, including his family life
to start the chores, and | worked at them until bedtlmeEr?k was then eleven and Martin fofortunatelyWanja

wasnt that these people were crughey just had no t|meW s a responsible mother and able to carry on reasona

for affe_ct|on. He rem_amed_ at the farm for three years alRIl without René.The couple formalized the situation
then tried again to live with his mother and her famil

Yith a divorce inAugust 1967.While Wanja was not
Now 15 years .Old’ he stayed about two weeks and tlﬂ%@py with things, she understood that Rengassion
struck out on his own.

Finding work when and wherever he could, hwould give him no peace until he solved the sasquat

5 ry Th remain frien he en
survived the next three years with little troudiéhen he ystery The two remained good friends to the end.

) ) Renés relentless search for the sasquatch took him :
turned 18, he had his mother sign the necessary formsot%r California, Washington, Oregon, and British

a passport, Fpr the next five years, he. wandered all oéfﬁ[umbia, where he spent weeks at time in the wildernes
Europe, working long enough at one job to get enoug_ an efort to get a scientific analysis of the

money to move on to another one. In Sweden he met Wterson/Gimlin film, he traveled to England, Finlanc

W'fe_liao(;bfeo’l\l/xsvri‘:]a-rw:n’r 'Seizptgg?g dls?[gzi-mmi cate toSweden, Switzerland, and Russia. In 1973, a full accou
g yea 9 of his life and findings was published in his book

Canada, and shippgo_l out i_n_ October 1953. He WemSé’squatch/Bigfoot: The Seér for Noth Americas
work on the farm oWilliam Willick near CalgaryAlberta. Incredible Ceature, by Don Hunter with René Dahinden

about a Daly Mal expediton t find he yetbis aroused (MeCieland & Sewart inc),
y b yetk Although René research convinced him that the

iggﬁiﬂt”tﬁei 22rie?rﬁnr(ﬂsrgzdorﬂggmun??g¥ ths?squatch existed, he never actually saw a sasquatch.
thing?”Willick responded “E|el| ou dohhave to go that any attempts to get assistance from governments
9 P ’ Y 9 major research ganizations met with bitter

oressed his boss for more information and found out {l5EPPoTIMent Nevertheless, Reriring drive was t
Ee was not kidding eﬁ‘ﬁer flr_1d_ _the sasquatc_h or die in that quest. He took ft
René moved t&ViIIiams Lake. British Columbia theresponslblllty for h|§ actions and never_looked back. Rer

' passed away oApril 18, 2001 after losing a battle with

fs.0||e(z)r\:¥lrr1]i% :pgrg"[ir\gzzrsinhesg)sunuda;/c\:lﬁrrkesa(te\;m?;vgyﬁeH rostate cancefs they took him to the operating room, he
X b J q J told the attendants, “If | dohtome out’a this, I'm gonna

to Canada in 1955 and the two married the following.ye . .
Their first son. Erik, was born later that yelr 1958, B& damn mad.Those were déctively his last words, and

. ) : ould bet they echo in the minds of the hospital peop
René operated a boat rental service on Harrison Lake, \|/3v o heard them every time they wheel someone “dow

Wanja worked at a local bank. In those years, sk & hall ”
shooting was held on the muddy fringe of Harrison Lake '
by a traveling skeet cluiWanja commented on the Iea% ilogue
pollution caused by the spent shot, stating that the s 8{ J

should be retrieved. Her comment gave René an idea ancit _ 2017 thet h dsi |
he thereupon recovered several tons of it for a profit of IS how so anothed years have passed since

about $2.500. wrote this article. René would now be 87 and certainly sti

The couples second son, Martin, was born in 1963, B{¥ing to find sasquatch as we all afen | surprised that
this time, René was totally consumed with the search @t this is the caseRbsolutely | thought technology
the sasquatch. Indeed, over the last ten years he had matéd come to our rescue, but folks we have a myste
a name for himself in the field—very little happened in there.



