










Logan knocked over Dalton’s penny jar, all hell broke loose. 
Dalton: “I was standing there and he hit me, like in the face, and 

then we went over to my bed, and he was pretty angry at that point. He 
said: ‘Stand up and fight me.’ So I just punched him in the face. Then he 
started hitting me with a mop, and then it kind of ended.”

Logan: “It’s all Dalton’s fault. He just had to punch me in the face.”
The banter continues later in the morning when we exit the resort. 

Having left their touring setups at home, Logan and Dalton hastily 
strap their skis to their packs and start hiking up the fall line, chatter-
ing like squirrels. Eric and I affix our skins and take a lower-angle route, 
forgoing conversation to listen to the dialogue above. 

“Look at them just bickering,” Eric mumbles, shaking his head. 
“Boys!” he calls out to his sons. “You might want to save some of that 
energy for the top.”

He turns back to me, lest I get the wrong idea. “The truth is, when it 
really comes down to it, they know what to do. If they’re skiing and one 
falls, the other one is right there next to him. I don’t really coach that. I 
think it’s some kind of brotherly love from another planet. I’ve seen it.”
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Logan has already begun to make a name for himself in the profession-
al freeskiing ranks. Last March in Silverton, Colo., he placed sixth at 
Red Bull Cold Rush—the world’s most prestigious test of all-around ski 
skills—as the youngest athlete in the field. His big-mountain lines over-
lapped those of Sage Cattabriga-Alosa and Dave Treadway. Among 
others, he finished ahead of Tim Durtschi, Josh Bibby and two-time 
champion Sean Pettit. 

“He skied well this week, but definitely not even up to his potential,” 
Treadway, a Whistler local who has watched the Pehota boys grow up, 
said after the event. “So even though it looked like he did really well, 
he’s got a lot more to him. He has the potential to be right on top.”

Said Cattabriga-Alosa, “It takes a while to become a smart skier—it 
took me a while—but what I saw in Logan here was a smart skier.”

Later that spring, Logan filmed with Matchstick Productions for 
two weeks around Whistler, alongside Eric Hjorleifson. (His dad’s 
advice each morning at the heli port: “Throw down when it’s time. 
Don’t do anything stupid.”) The early reviews were glowing. “I’ve 
never seen a kid Logan’s age with such a maturity and grasp of 
what it takes to ski in the backcountry,” said Matchstick executive 
producer Murray Wais.

Major ski brands are taking notice, too. After spending most of his 
life riding his dad’s sponsorship coattails, Logan signed contracts with 
Oakley and Rossignol this summer. He’s a member of the B.C. Freestyle 
Team and is aiming to make the 2014 Olympic slopestyle team (he rou-
tinely lands double cork 1260s and switch double 1080s in the park). 

Closer to home, some of Eric’s friends now invite Logan and 
Dalton to ski with them even when Eric can’t. Eric tells me this on his 
porch, throwing back a Kokanee while elk he killed and butchered 
last fall sizzles on the grill. You can tell that more than many of his 
sons’ other achievements, this makes him proud—his own partners 
considering his sons to be worthy partners. “Logan hooked up with a 
really good friend of mine whom I ski tour with a lot and totally trust, 
and they just had an epic day skiing these 2,000-, 3,000-foot chutes 
out of bounds,” Eric says. “He’s not allowed to bring his buddies down 
those lines.”

It worries Eric ever so slightly that as Logan and, later, Dalton get 
more involved with big-mountain filming, there could be pressure 
to ski lines they wouldn’t normally ski. If he has to, he says, he’ll 
hire guides he trusts to accompany the film crews and make sure 
Logan’s line choices are sound. A moment later, he reconsiders. 
“Honestly,” he says, “I think he’ll be wise enough to make those 
decisions on his own.” �]

Another day, another couloir. Brigid Mander follows 
the crew down Ellingwood toward the lake.

Logan puts his shiner on ice on Whistler Mountain. Pehota pillow pillaging. Skier: Logan.
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