The First Mate’s Log Of A Sojourn To Barkley Sound

Summer 1952 toa Barkley Sownd
Augd _Wene off on a gorgesus day 12:25
Bare 29.6M
Leg 000 The tide's out. T V2 - § 2. water

14:15 Log 9.9 At Strawberny Pr.

1645 Log 19.9 Leave Coruct bay becanse it o lack! Soon

19:45 Log 55.2 rvnive MecRengie Hartbor (Lopey %.)

What a wonderful beginning. rtfter a lecsanely mornwing of
cleaning wp & visiting weth Pat and Dusty, we leaded out. Louce
cnstructed me oun lhiow Lo stant the boat. The water & guiet and sun
shiines brightly. We see fish jumping lhene & thene, Not many
bends. When we neacted Cornet Bay, we wene very close ta slack
water (45 min) — oo we looked for tomornon's time of slack and
it was lousy (4:30 AN on 17 AW. O Boy — lets ga for ct.
So we canght a busy — lad a cup of tea and Grace's Ducclinc
bread and off we went wnden the Pass — 10 meinutes early! We
thouglit Rosarnca would be with ws as we lheaded for the south end
of Lopey Toland, but it wasn't — cowwe comection. Then cn oune
slanted mouing agacn, passing nocks with thousands of gulls and
cormonants — phew - Thene wene fishing boats galore wert to
Lopey — moot of them wene heading east to somewhere. Finally
we neactied Mackengie FHarbor — a ucce larnge bay protected on all
scdes. We wenen't alone — thene wene lots of saclboats in the worth
bottom — 20 42.
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denner. Aundes ments for desent. Did dislies with the light on.

4 great pumplin moon came wup over Lopey — full toniglit. Tt
was a peaceful wight though 7 didu't oleep decply, evpecting a
boats — a ned glow in the east. MWlise the doggies.. We liave buclt-
i habits, lke don't stepp cn the waten dish — acnplanes — good
smells. On the other liand we can anchor far from and wot lhave to
we followed our cntuction and were game for going — evew fo a
wew place — 9 feel lappy.

Hugust 5 Thunsday Broken Clouds Bare 29.6 Breege light
SE — weatter wp north OK on J47.

We liad a cupp of coffee but wene auxiows o be on owr way.
Cold ceneal for breakfast. Lowuie liad me starnt the boat and take
wo oul.

O855 Log 35.2 Leave MWackensie Harbor.

The Stracts are flat — wo wind — broben ouencast and the
carnent o with ws! We can see the Olympics thnough the bage and
Wz baker juct barely.

Even thoungh the cwment was with ws, when we got to Tnial
Toland we came almost to a standstdll - strange cwrments forced ws
cn towarnds the Toland. He we ostanted getting a vaniety of walkes
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Tt ceemed fJoreuen, but we ginally nreacted the TUectoria
breabwaten and olid cuto the cuwer lanbor. Zucte exciting! ‘We
trced anchoring — soft mud bottom. Lowie stayed aboard to fend
off while 7 went to the bank and poot office, and bouglht my
fisticng license. When T netwrned we decided to tie a stenn line to
the dock, then a gellow on Vallalla (Morison) suggested we
cauld tie alongeide licm — sa that & what we did. MWice people. —
they thave owaned then feo-cement boat for just a week. The wife
i due to have a baby in November and they will live aboard cn
Vancowver. He o a lawyer. Louce was lucky. Thene & a general
BC Government employees strike going ow, and of cownse, the
are licewsed to sell cases of been (off sales, forn a litle extna). Se
Lowuce found a place & bouglt 2 12 pacs, before it was all goue.
HHomast a dry trip!

Dinner was great. Steak and muslnooms, fresh green beans &
véce. Grace's Gucchine bread for dessent.

Hbour 8:00 PW a growp of & street musicians (buscar in
Great Britain) ostanted oinging abave the docks in frout of the
Empress Fotel., The lead fellow plaged guitan, larmonica,
wmandolin and fiddle. The woman played guctar and sang with a
low liusky woice. Another Jellow played drums and ansther played
guctar and sang with a higher piteted voice. They were guite good
entertacnment for the nest of the evencng.

Tte avencast oy stanted breaking to Glue. We left for bedl at
10:00 PN — at 3:00 AW, we could still lear the musical
ot a breath of wind toncghit.
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Tte Empress Hotel & Parliament Buildings wene all lit —
just lke the posteands. Well — tomomnow co auother day,
gooduight.

Hugust 6 Friday Vectoria Swunny Bare 30.7M

We woblee upp at 6:45 to put on coffec. /4o we were sipping our
caps cn bed, the crew of the grand lady “Adventuress” from
Seattle started mouing about, The captain and couwnselons stood
age — opit and polished the topoides. Tt was a good distraction,
but we bad to nowse ounselues to get going and take advawntage of

T2 co a beautifeully sunny, the lazy day.

0850 Log 64.1 Leave Victoria — lieaded for Race Rocks —

Veictonia — Race Rocks ~ compass 200 — 220 to get over a
lttle Race Rocks passage. CC 205-2710 log ~ 75

17:30 Off Socke. —We thought it was Beclier Bay (confused
by oan (large scale chart) Log OS52.

Flat calm with neceding fog — we decided to go the extra 55
meles to Port Rengrew.

We can cmagine seecng the end of the Wrt side (77).

Saoke Sand spcit lias a light louse at the end, then a channel.
Tbien a Ulufy weth grassy spote & farm bulldings. The grassy & a
Log 0950 Sterrcngliam Pt, lighthouse, 1 green f. 15 seco.
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Lowie let me take the wheel for o while after lunch while he
wested. Tt was a perfect day. Hagy cun and we wind with calm
water. The coment was against ws though and time would wol
wmove, We bept poulling owwelves forward with the guts in our
Wend came wpp varcously and then to stay — NN on the wose ~
10 Ru. Nt too bad Swells became defiucte arnound
7 was lad for the bonine. Uphill seemed lite wpp till. ¥ couple
of baate passed ws. “Wands” from Tacoma was obuiswsly licaded
fon  Port Reufrew. We wene the slowest boat in the wonld!
Finally we turned the corner to go the S wmiles cnto Reufrew.
Swells gnew as on a barn. The Vawcouwven (Tsland) tewnacn co
louely. Patches of cedar, fon, and spruce made a patcthwonk on the

1955 Log 128.7 Amnive Port Renfrew (P.S. Port Reufrew
co langely an Tndian Resenvation).

Well, Port Renfrew on't much. The swells come rnight in
(SU). Boate aunchor in a suggestion of a cove with Hloats
avallable, but wobody taking them becawse of the swell. We
anchoned wear “Mlarnda”; Lowuce put out the sterw anchor co we
would rnide the swells head-on. Both of wus were pooped to say the
least. So 7 warmed upp a can of lima beans and liam and fived a
(rests salad — lhot chocolate. The swells didn't set too well with me
and 7 couldn't eat much, Lowuie was ravenscws.

evhawustedly cuto bed. The wind tlad switched o off-land. High
wonntains were a beawtiful backdrnop to a long sandy beact.
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Swells brobe with a noar that was larnd to distinguish from the
wind. Victoria seems a century away. Well, thanks to Bonine, 7
olept well; Lowie less well 7 think. What will tomorroc bring?

Hugust 7 Satunday Port Renfrea Bright and Swunny Baro
29.96

Ot, mornwing came too soon! 07:30 7 made coffee and we ate
cold ceneal getting poyclied to face the wext leg. Lowie netrceved the
stenn anchon — dug in well, and 7 pulled the forward awnclhor —
also, cn well (and wnot looked on a cable thank gosduess), and we

0858 Log 128.7 Leave Port Renfrecw

Swells grew as we came closen to the ocean. We could see
Cape Flatteny, but fog was liding distant points on the
Canadéian scide (of Juan de Fuca Stracts). We looked at each
athern, crossed our fingens and started out (toward Cape Beale).
Tt was morne lumpy than yesterday — rather frightening. ¢ fonot
we wene around many small fisking boats, but left them as we
bownced surn way wp the coast. Lowie looked pale and T felt grnim
(wor sick) ao Atavist monnted each swell. Then it got a (little
taocat at a teme.
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When ct got nougt, Louie lieaded funther out to decper water,
that lelped T think. We saw few boats and they wene all going
downtidll — 2 or 3 cadlboats. We thought, “do they bunow
sometting we don't?” The Swiftsune Bank brought slightly larngern
suwells we would go from chatty (low the weather was, wo fog, wo
wend) to very guiet. rtbout 1:00 PW we didu't secem to be
Pactiena Poiut with a big lighthowse — that meant we were
actually a lttle atead as o Juan de Fuca lad given ws a little
baoot. Boy, did that telp oar monale — we ate dry bread & land
candy for lunct, just to ke some Glood sugar wp — centainly wo
appetite cn the swells. ¥ 10 buw NW wind came wp, but the
water was OK., Actually the langest swells came jwst before
Pactiena Pr. at the end of the Swiftsane Bank. Lowie liad a gosd
leeling for liandling them 6f this time — we wene going to make ct!
But so much work. The weathen was perfect for we — what about
all these other conditions when people otll go wp & down the
cownse, Lowie put wp the main. rttavist settled rnight down. Fow
much better sthe  likes to cail. 7 lad a shont stint at the wheel
and ct neally wasn't sa bad —steen as the boat moves. ‘We wene at
least 2 — 3 miles out oo we leaded in gnadually giuing Cape
Beale a wide benth. A4t fonot the nocks arownd Cape Beale were
confusing — the clhannel showan on the chart was wot abuiows — then
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Wountains rimmed Barkbley Sound, some with suow 2l —
teandreds of nocky ilands lay cn the Sound with wind swept trees
clinging o the nocky precipices. Wend and swells lhave carved
greal tunnels Uinough the nocks to form caves and arches. Swells
steadily decreased as we weared Bamfield, about 5 mdiles cnside.
We paswed the BMWS (Bamfceld Warine Station) on the way up
a scde cnlet to a lttle cove named Port descne. We anclhored — the
ouly larnge boat cu the cove; we lave arvcved! ~ & P Loy
173.7

R Celetration was called jon — cven though tied.

Pant desine bas a small commanity around the cove with neat
cottages and floats fon small boats. The noad comes lene, and
there cws a lawnch namp for trailenables. Tt soon became apparent
that boals would bugy all around in and owt, cwcessantly. Tlhey
wene, acconding to Lowie, the “MWlosgucits Fleet”. MWlost boats
dlowed down veny cournteswsly when they came by ws — of cowwe,
there were a fear cnsecane fellows that liad to go by Jull bore.

Promising owweluves better meals cu the future we lad
weeded and much deserved nest — gucet towight. We talled about
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Hugust 8§ Sunday Port Descne Foggy Bare 29.50
What a difference cn weather! Tt cs thick out there — we
wene lucky to come when we did! We tad a lagy mornuing,
sipping coffec. Egga fon bucakfast T “toast”. 9 forgot wey duteh
aven pan — that ¢ going to be a pain! We lope things clear so

17:25 Log 173.17 leave Port desire for Bamfield arownd the
cornner o see about gas.

Te trabed out that there was ownly one gas dock cnw Bamfield
which wasn't open, but wmight at any time. People were stacked
wp wacting for fuel. We tied alongside a lovely saclboat uamed
“Dacdalus” with a Yoo and Robin. These tesple bad speunt three
Pont slhbennc - - they “still ltbe each other”! The woman came
down and started dispensing fuel — we took onw 17.5 cmperial
gallons as well as water. /ften fueling wp we cast off lhoping o
meet “Dacedalus” again to lhear some stornces — wha buows? We
went out cuto the midly fog — thene was a werny protected ancliorage
at the tof of Pleming Toland ~ 3 wmiles fnom Bamfield. We lad
to pass tinouglh a rocky entrance (tight) and found the Bamfield
Yacht Club — litenally. So we continuwed on around the conmen to
a cove called MWlarble Cove, tucked between Tzartuws Teland and
tiny Fly Toland. Hot on sur leels another sailboat lheaded for the
same cove. ‘We awclioned jwst belicnd Ply 6. Tn 40 {t. go0d
talding ground, the prabably nock (7). Obuiowsly the othern saclboat
wanted to anchor whene we were, but conldn't so le anchorned uery
close by, then took lis dingly over to a beack.
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We decided to go fishing for dinner and the fog started to
burnn away! Just outside oun cove looked goad for fisting, a kelpy
tocut, so off we went. Lowuce cauglt a beautiful Ling Cod before 7
euen got my line in the water — that's denner! We fistied a little
longer, 7 canglit a little oune, let it go, then a flownder, let it go,
then a good sczed nock fisk. 7 tnied letting anothen little one go,
but it liad come from too deefp and Yloated with an expanded sewim
Uladden. We tad forgotten the fisk when all of sudden an eagle
swaoped down and grabbed it only yards away from ws! Thenw 7
thouglt 7 had a great fiskh — it turwed out to be a lange dogfisk,
all twisted and tangled cn my line. Enough — back to fillet the
feoh.
Beactes are a little scarcen anouwnd these clands with nocks
and trees neaching o the edge of the waten. There co a wice beack
e oan cove — with shells! Big tink pieces of tunban suadils, pieces
of abalone othell, nock oystens and the wswal swails, clams &
lempets.
cave — claser to ws. Now we cowld lean theon dinmer mesic playing
and Lowie was pissed off. He goaded me cuts doing jagzencise on
the forward deck! 7 did the whale noutine which sthould lave been
obnosias cnough fon. angbody, U appcarcd they got the message
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Dinner was great — frest ling cod, potatoes & corn — ot that
fonat taste of gih o just wonderful. We tad (leftouens for
tomoraw s lunck. Fog tries Lo mouve in with coaling of the acn. ¢
thills desappean, then the closer colands with only a light on a nock

Tt been a full day, so different from yesterday. 2uint wight

Hugust G Wonday MWarble Cove Foggy

X Today we can stay cn the cove — t doesn't lokk ueny
good outside anyway. Tt not cold wor o ct very wet — a wice soft
betow low tide. The water i s0 nich and Jull of life a- fiskes of
Al shapes, amemones, tube wormes, ned and Clue leathern stars,
bisaslen ocraceous, chitons, kelp crabs, and an abundance of
uarnceties of seaweed — 7 am trying to identify some — especially
edible anes. rHften climbing oven nacks & walling dowsn beaches 7
vetunned for lunct - super sandwiches — and to take Lowie out to
denk around the other beactes.

The (beaches ane (liwed with a thick (impassable)
(blackbernees). Moot bennces are wot nipe gyet — a few thimble
berices ane ned.

We came to an culet with grass and goose tongue! fnd
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and cedarn trees. Thene might lhave been a burnn lene at some time,
tope have S feet on greater trunks. This must be a wild place cn
the winter. 4 crude cabin scte on the Tzantus Toland worth side of
the coue. 7 lieand that manble taken somewliene around lene was

Dinner was wondenfel, and ct actually started clearning
about 7:530 PW. We tad fih clowder (snapper) and gosse
tongue with salal bewies for dessent. We aloo finishied Graces
Bucclicnd bread which was so good to the last drop.

Owr wecghbone left — we were a lttle sormy fro being ¢o
wifriendly to “Encounter” frome Portland, but they were uery
clear acrose the cove.

Tt was warm octting out towight — a few dtans are even
showing. Oh Yes, last wuight we leand (ittle animals sgquabbling

Tomornow, weather pewnctting, we willl go fisking for
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Hugust 10 Tuesday Warble Cove Ouverncast Bara 29.50

Todday looks goodd fou fisking. Aften breakiase 7 put my
gera together. We set out o fiok the low Cide.

0955 (log 150.4 Leave Marble Cove. Well, you buow
how ¢ ¢, you expect to calch a ik any minute, but wolling.
Bonds, jumping fisl and all. We follow some small boats wp the
weatther got foul — windy with a thneat of nain. So we pulled wp
and went oaver to Yulia Passage whene we pflanwed to auchon
beticnd the rtlma Reuwssel Telands. Dusty and Pat gave ws the
suggestion. Tt felt good to get out of the cliog belicnd the shadow of
the clands. The passage cute Julia co practically wicroscopic.
Thene co just emough noom for a boal te go thnough - ewowugh
water —trees are very close. Just cnside o a lovely cove with a
stneam and a leat thowse. Daedalus was awchored thene. We
waved, but bept going o explore the passage. When we came back
ta anchon “Daedalus” was gome with lcs fniend “Gatadraile” (on

Dean Log — 7 tave failed mesenably to beepp upp. ¢ o now
Hug. 19" monuing (and a beautiful one indeed) so 7 will try to

We aunctioned cnw Julia and then went out bottom fisliing cin
“Httadink”. Thene wene wo neally good places to fiskh. We canght
a e little ones off pocuts. 7 oot a mediwm oune for Lowie but lie
caunght ansthen. Had enough to thnow a little one out to the eagle.
Tt took a while, but le got ct.
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Tt stanted naiuing — we lbad yellows on.
bacon stuffing. 7 was gocng wats learing about oystens wnapped cn
bacon s0 7 lad to fix bacon. Zuiet wight.

Hugust 11 YJulia Passage Wed. Baro 29.57

X UWe will go fistiing at Swale Rb. This AMW. Lowie
tack ws out the tricky end of Julia Passage just fene.

Log 193.0 0540 (leave Jukia Aucharage.

We festied thnougt some great anchouy or lhevicng balls cwith
green and gold hoochics. 7 put on my deven. 4t Swale Bb. we
saw Nomad. They were dnifting. When we came close enough to
theon little seagull wouldn't start. Lowuie lad a spare fan belt
and Nomad 77 las the same engine as we, so lhe passed ¢ over.
They wene toa close to the nocks sa we towed them to a little bay
whene Ed anchared and we nafted. Loaie lelped Ed fiv the fan
belt and they were all set. We visited, dnug anclor, reanchored
etc. The sun came out for a while, then weunt beliind clowds.
They gave us a small fesk.

For dinner Ed barbequed a F7 chicken which they bhad
bouglit cw Bamfeeld. T was lungry ewough to eat a thowe. We
then went and awchoned cn their favorncite cove on Mettle Tsland
whiich 7 will call Tndian Cove.
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4 growupy of people are surveying old Tudian sctes in the Sownd
and this & the macin camp. There o a cabiin above the cove and
thew §-10 tewts out on a clamostell wmidden. 4 coupe of the
teople came by in thern rfvon, ome was a wnative pewow. ey
sacd that Tndians tested for ned tide by putting a piece of 9ill on
scplion on the outside of thecn bottom lpp. T ct tunmed nuwmb they
woaldn't eat ct. Sciuce it o wot a standarnd practice today it wmauot
wot be ueny neliable! We played a fun game at the Gray's boat
called Rummibulb on Rumibub — a bind of wumbers scrabble.
Hnothen gqucet wiglt.

August 12 Thane Tudian Cove

Up ar 64N to g0 fisticng! EA co liclping me get nigged.
7:00 we went off. There o a whole bunch of boats fisking wean
Swale Bb. — &t o tricky going. We are wsing Ed's decp ocix
devens weth green lhooclices. Swell and Glowing — no fisk. We see
other boats cateh o fish. Many caught a 256 Clinosk! They
guct in the misenable weather, we made ancther pass, thew guit
anctioned.

Tt nacued and nacwed buckets today. Louie put wp the
awning which kelped. Tt was my tuwn to fix dinnen but the Grays
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Ed made a wonderful New England fick clhowder (he's from
Macine), and le barbequed a piece of the Z285U6. salmon! 7
marninated the salmon the Grays lad given ws. Zuite a feast! ¢
stopped rnacning just long ensugl for them o neturw to thetr boal.

Friday rugust 15% TJudian Cove Broben overcast Baro
29.65

X Up early again to go fishing. Thi time Ed gave me a
wtole lienning set wp — s0 Lo out for bearn. Thinge didn't go well
from. the stant — belp gatore. We tangled lines from another boat
— it was lumpy and no luck fisting. Nomadll wasn't cateling
angything plas Ed thad lost lhis lead ball and come nigging
yesterday and liis dowwrigger wasn't working so lhe wanted to go
sver to Bamfield for gear. T asked for a couple lsaues of bread.
Then we lost a nig of gear — cucluding one of the deepp oix divers
and the wlhite flashen and sexy ned tlsoclice. oo bad. Se 7 lhad
Ed pick wp a deepp scx for me cn Bamfield. We fenally gave wp
fiolicng and ancliored back in Tndian Cove. 7 lad felt gueasy out
cn the swell and was veny tined so after breakfast Louie made wp
the bed and T olept for a cowple of lours while le clhanged ol cn
the engine. Then 7 weunt out and teock pictures of the camp.
Tten 7 gave Lowuce a laincut on shione — le losks uice. ‘Weth little
time left T took a guick bath by come warm nocks (sunny
aftenncon) and drnessed as Nomadll was anclioring.
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7 volunteered to do dinner. Out fishiing we didn't cateh
anything and 7 was feeling badly as well as gueasy. 4 boat
wliich lhad been trolling wext o ws lad cawglht & small chinook
and they came alongside asking whether we wanted a k. We
gratefully accepted a beautifuld Sl6 salmon!

Huyway, 7 fived that for dinner with cabbage and masted
gotaloes.

Disties — Rummcbet — to bed. Teoned tonight.

Satunday rHugust 14 Tndian Cove Bare 29.98

6AM fasting again. Tt was wet guite so lumpy today.
But oun luck wasn't any betten. Something cut Lowie's line just
betind the deep ocx sa we loot oan (Croacadile. Damun. We bept
fishing but T deidn't catels anything, Louie was frustrated with all
the little boats so we finally guct. Mlary lad canght a pretty 6
salmon.
Hfter breakfast we decided to go with the Grays up o the
Penkenton Tolands

1300 Log 219.2 Leave Tndian (Cove trolling the 3
wmiles towards the Pinkertons. Ed and MWlary stopped at a nacky
spor and picked wpp a few bottom fish cn 5 minutes — for the crab
trap, then took ws around o theon favorite ancliorage.

P o wondenful lheve. Thowsands of rocks and ilande.
We rafted cn a small passageway nert te a small lagoon. The
clands lhave beriies and a few oygtens! Ed put out the crabtrap.
Then we went in the dinks to an iland with an abandoned cabin
o ct. The Broben Tolands as well ac the Pinkertons are a
National Park with o private property.
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Tten Lowie and 7 went over to a grassy muddy beack in a
uery shallow bay. We saw a tuge Glackberny patel — almost
eady, oigue of bear, awd (ttle sandpiper bonde picking wp
crastacea on the wmaddy beach. Z2ucet, wice. Then we took the
denk tinough a mage of channels — veny beawtiful greens and cnky
bawsed to take lis picture.

Towniglit was Mary's wight to cook. 9 took some pudding
with tucklebernies on top. Ste had fived chilec. We played
Ttene were 2 Dungeness legal sczed enabs cn ct. Dungeness spots
cooked them wt as we plagyed. Tt o a clear wonderfully guciet

Sunday August 15 Pinkenton Tolands Sunny Bare
30.0
H beawtifed mornaing. We are going to do some fislicng at
Lyall Pr. before going inte Pipestem Tuler. 7 nigged my owa
herning. “Today there were E stnckes — na fisk, but £ stnikes. Tt
0 a gorgeous day. ‘We can see mowntains all arownd. ¢
remcnds wo of owr rHaska trip with monntains all ancund. 4t a
structurne was a beack with lundreds of campens — campen ccty.
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Up a stont distance cnto Pipestem we came to a beawtifed
cove and rnafted. 4 stream could be learnd so 7 went and fownd
water. Tt was a little defficalt to get to, but thene was a tiny
stneam cascading down a rock dace with rotting tree stumps, woss
and savifrage flowenrs. Thene was a lttle clhute of water perfect
fon filling jugs. The water tasted OR. Ogotere grew cn
floating around.) Louce and T dinked arownd while 7 picked
thucklebernics. Thene wene mone lhucklebernies liene than 7 lad ever
seen. rtnownd 5:00 we nowed out to a rneefy poiut for oysters.
Ed and Mary liad gone bottom fisliing, then jocwed ws. This
blace e wnoted forn oqptens and Ed and Mlary bad eaten some the
them so there was wo ned tide worny., ‘We shucked a container of
aqatens cu wo lime. These are gemenally smallen oyotens than we
get cnw Desolation.

Lowce set aur enab pot iu the cave. 9 feved conw oyoter stew
some kind of ueggie. Wlary gets sick with oqslens so she ate the
enab. Boy! Were thase oystens goad!! 9 laven't bad oysters siuce
the fonot parnt of oarn rHlacka tncpp. Yummy Yummy — the best —
sweet little treasures. rPnother gqucet wight.

Monday August 16% Pipestem Tulet Bright and Swunny!
Bare 50.7
Lowce ospotted a black bearn night where oun stenn line was tied!
We watcted as lie ambled around the cove sniffing at places we
tad been.
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The bear was s0 wonchalant about walling over logs and
acnoss nacks — graceful wmotiows for such a larnge awimal. ‘He
fenally dasappeared cuto the forest. Louce collected owr cnab pot.
Get this — there wene 47 little Dungeness enabs, 1 big Dungeness
and 1 big nock erab cn the por! 9 cosked wp the two big oncs. 7
fclled 5 juge of water at the stream again — (&£o a wondernful
place.

We slowly puttered wpp the Pipestem — tnolled bniefly. 7
canght a good size nock fisk, Louce canghit a little one too — cralb
bact — on slnimp bait as & twwned out. There was a waterfall
flag wlhich was a sigual she wanted to talk ow the rnadis. She
asked & we wanted to put down a sbiimp trap. 7 said we didn't
bave cnough line — she offened line — 9 otill said wo. Thew 9
found out the whole matter lad been suggested previously., OK —
06 7 called back with our orange signal Ylag, sacd 7 changed my
wind and they passed aver a neel of lime. We put dowan the trap
wp to the end of the iulet. We anchored. There o a creck which
7 nowed Mlary and Lowuce to the end of the culet and cuto the
stream then back. We thad our lunch rnight there. Ed and Mary
left scuce they lhad only 6 ft. of water. Tt's Glowing pretty wel.
wothing cn & and olopped back at the ogyster neef whene 7
disembarbed by dingly to get a bucket of aqptens while Lowuce teld
the boat off.
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That dowe we went ow cuto the Pinkenton ancliorage.
Nomadll rafted on owr anchon this time. rnother beawtiful
evencng. Mary bad erab again. Lowie put our trap out. We
tlayed oun “last wight” of naummitub (7 came from beliind to win
 wases out of joint) and. sacd goodbys. They plas 2o go fusking
off Swale Rb. in the AM. Zuiet uight. We'll go fisticng too.

Tuesday rugust 17% Pinkerton Tolands Bare 350.7

Up at 6 agacn. T2 o a beautiful clear moruing. Ed and
Mary werne eagen to get out fistiing. They cast off at 6:30 while
we wene making wp the bed. They must have canght some cral —
Louce picked up awr pot and we liad two lange Dungeness, a luge
wack crabl, 2 othern beeper nack crabs and some small ones! 9 bept
the 2 Dungeness and [ big nock cnab. Soon we wene offf for
Swale BRb. Tt was a weny low tide this MW, otill we went
fellocw acked o we bad ever done ct before — we said 1” time, ¢o
te warned ws to beepp a Uit to the night. Fe was so night (EL lbad
said stay in the middle) — we went thnougl just fine but saw lots
of bottom.

The festicng was lousy — belp and seaweed filled the water
0 that we bept having to neel in to get & off owr gearn. Wly neel
o olhot — all this teavy-duty tralling did it cn. MNomadll said
they wene going to go fisking by Sffingliam, we wanted to go into
the bnoben Tolands o we bid farewell and were suddenly, and
tappily alone.
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H wornd about cruising with other people. One sthould
limet ¢t to S days — we wene about 5 days too long. Tt was very
wice to go to Pipestem and the Pinkentons, but personalities wene
weaning on eack othen. Ed seemed to get a bick out of goading
Lowce. Lowuce didn't take anything without giving it back. There
was lots of noom forn philosepliical disagrneement. Tt was boat
manenvens liowever which actually made anger flare. Several
times Ed fornced ws cuto very awbward positions — and Louce
didn't budge willingly. So thene were good times and wot such
good times. Thene o a sudden sense of freedom now — we do litke
to be on our owan.

Lowce beeps saying “What do you waut to do, it's yowr

So we made a lunch stop at FHand Toland. This iland
has sevenal sandy beaches (small) that (losked cuviting. ‘We
ancloned guite a ways outl whene there was alse a sailboat and
fislicng boat. We tlad brneakfact and 7 cleaned and cooked the
enab. ‘Finally 7 went off cn the dink to find a beack. The
nearest beach wae covened with people. “The beach around the
cornwer was alss. Se T nowed to the far beack for privacy.
Beactcombing on the sand and rocks produced more tunbin sthells,
lepper shell, bempet, a broben abalone, snacls and small clams.
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Thene was a trall on the beach sa 7 followed it a shont ways
to awathen dniftwoad chobed beach facing wonth. 97 was glad to
thave come ouer lene becawse thene was muct more to find. The sun
clothes and with a bar of soap dipped cn the waten. T was
sticking to me — thene was! Mot so little sand fleas wene oticking
Tt dedu't take long to finieh my bath and 7 nan out of the waler —
the wnenve! They actually dnew Glood cnw a few places. 7 got
dressed, picked upp my ohells and nowed back to the boat. fter a
sandwict we decided to go for a sall.

The wend was wpp and there was all sonts of noom to sadl
cw David Clannel. We didn't even turn on the engine to pull wp
anchor. Tt was a rnomping sall — neaches and pointing iuto the
wind we bad Z0min. tacks. rttavist loves to sail wander #2 genny
and main. WNatunally we put the radl in making 46 bun the
whaole time. The wend was 12-20bn. Mostly (5bn. T gor
gacte blowsy for a while. We turned and lad a run down to cur
anctiorage onw Turtle Toland. A fine sadl. Tt took some getting
wsed to. 7 laven't neally sailed for a long time.

Nowbiere was neally out of the wind so we anchored cn a
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Louce stucked some oyostens for this diwner and 9 lhad mostly
eral, but a few ogotens. 9 tnied fiving bulgun wheat wot bnowing
what proportions to wse or lhow long to cook cf. Tt was teo musly
08 7 added more — we lbad bulgurn coming owt ourn eans! The
wonal bingfisher was in this cove, but it got dark teo soon Zo look
away. We are happy. The wind died down at SPW and it &
sapposed to be beautiful again tomorow. Tt tas been a full day.

Wednesday rugust 18 Turtle Island Sunny

X Austhen beautiful morning. We awabe early but nelaved
with coffee. The mornuing tide o wery low — our cove looks libe a
mad hole. “Today we decided to go to town. Go early to beat the
wind, sail back. OK. So with breakfast wndenway we set off for
Ucluelet. 0500 Log 266.6 Leave Tuntle Toland

Tt was about 12 miles to town — the waten a low saell from
the ocean. Bods. Relp showed where nocks and reefo were. We
found our way in to the commerncial vessel dack wthict was emply.
Nobody seemed ta wmind that we wene thene. Tt was a bt of a
wall to town — warm. We made two tripe. 17 stop the Ucluelet
Bakeny to get some sweets to eal. Then iu the same sguare was
the lanndromat. For $2.75 we did 2 loads, umote letters and
bostearnds — thew went doww to the fool office passing the liguor
dlone on the way.
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Got a bottle of wine and some Lambs Navy Rum for Lowuce
and Bol Tucker. We went back ta the boat wia the bakery. Wext
eep we dumped garbage, went groceny shiopping ai the Co-Op.
TVee wae 10U for $1.25 sa Lowie carnied SOl of cce in a bot.
We svopped for a wonderful ice cream come before gocng back to
the boat. By wow it was clase to SPMW. We went to the Esco
dock to get fuel and mostly water. Tt took 5§ litens after our
trolliny.

1515 Log 278 leave Uclueler
The town seemed friendly ewowugh. Tt lad a cute cunie shiop

called the “Wheckage” Jull of all sorte of gaadics. There were a
smelly garbage cans along the street. Tt was expensive, but wot
wearly as expensive as Bamfield we wndenstand. Because of the
cce 7 didn't take time to look for fiskiing gear.

Just outscde of town we put wp the macin and genny. We
decided to anclion off Effingliam Toland tonight so took a counce
o the ocean oide of the ilands. Lowie beeps imsisting that 7
handle the boat wnder sall for the expencence (go0d for tlim). T
weally want to, but at the time 9 feel chicken. rfter a few
winates it feels better. The wind was wot guite as strong 10-
15bn and we were neacliing most of the way. The swells were
tretty big. Tunning cuto (Coaster Clhannel we wnexpectedly jcbed
— a few brucses and a lheadache for the 1% MWlate.
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Reactiing Effingliam we saw MNomadll anclored cu frout of
Gelbent Toland, a cozy (-boat anchorage. There was a beack with
camperns cn that cove. ‘We passed close by to say thells, but
wobody was on deck o we continuwed on cnte Sffcngliam. Tlere
were 7 on § boats awchored cu the “good” spor manked ow our
chant s0 we went mone in the open bay. The bottom was good, 7
was coutent o bowwce gently. wnyway at SPW the wind
stopped Glowing. Lowuie stucked the nest of the oqolens and we
bad a feast.

The evening was gorgeons. The sky lit wp to a bright
orange at sunset. The low lasted forn wearly aw lowr. Eagles,
stans came out — the big deppen, Polancs, Casscopeia and fnally
the little deppen. A couple satellites crnossed the oby — uo
mosguctoes! Then the wight sounds cowld be learnd. ‘“Fishies
feeding and owls — 3 on & of them calling back and forth. 9
reluctantly went to bed feeling enctianted.

Thwwday rHugust 19 Effengtiam Toland Swnny Baro
29.94

Grace's Bonthday.

4 beautifoul moruing — slow starting with coffee. 7 tried
to cateh wp the log bosk. Finally wp we studied owr charte to
decide whene to go wert. Oue by one the sadlloats from the othern
tarbor left. T decided that an awclornage beliind Wower Toland
looled goad o we went the 5 miles to our wew awnchorage.

1045 Log 288.7 Leave Effcngliam.
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The new anchorage &b picturesgue and we were anriows to
look around. So we got cu the dink and Louce nowed ws arownd
te grow an these wind-swept nocks. MNumerous snage saggest that
after many yearns of pencevening, they gave wp. Was it too dry?
Or too cold? Oun an cncoming tide the dingly can go thinough tiny
clannels amongst the nocks and ilands. Tn one clhannel we sacw
6-Tcuct long mussels. (Clam shells wene abundant on the sandy
bottom and cudeed at a low tide clams sgucnted all oven. The
Beaches wene covened with white dviftwood. He nowed on. ‘We
came to a nock — to 9o on the night would be shonter, but as we
a nide at a jacrgrounds. Tt soon became clear that we better get
aut of there ao the swell action became morne uiolent. We did,
Tt wae a wmottled tan owe, lhe Clinked and went away. Lowie
rowed guite a ways out wear some oulern nocks. ‘We didn't see any
sea lious on them. Oun the way back we beachcombed a dniftwaod
beack. Tt i sad to see wneckage from boats.
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Back at the boat we explored the wonth side of the csland.
Hene small scalptuned ilands guard a small passageway to the
sea. The NUW wind must blow feraccously thnough lene — the
bad anclored ouen lhene. ‘He lhas a great uiew but & wot as
trotected as we are. We don't even see eact other. (oside — these
Ttey mator-sailed back going faster in theor Diufour than owr slow
boal. wyway they eaded wp cn Effngliam as we did, wow they
were down bere as we arne). They are cn a wice little cove, Lowuce
Wower Yoland) cu deepp cracks whene sun lhandly ever sbiines groow

Our stomacths said it was padt bunch time o we came back
and ate lunch. The afterucon wind started later today, but Glew
15bn cu oun cove. Good thing Lowie stenn tied the boat to lold
aar position. Fappy aften bunch X we got oleepy and tack a wap
- ...ak such a lfe.

At dinnen time we wanted to call Grace to say lappty
benthday. But we couldn't naise the maniue opernator an (Channel
26 on 24. Tt co nedicalows becawse the station & on top of a
wmowntain only 12 miles away! 9 called Nomadll as a radio
cteck. They were on WNettle Toland and could liear ws five. Ed
sacd te last a very larnge fisk wnder lics boat, Wlary liad canght a
6l salmon. oo bad te loot ct.
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We wext tnced calling the (Coast Guard and couldn't get
them ectthen. Lowuie was wpset. The nadio nececves just fine, but
docsn't transmit wonth beaws. r¥n expensive lesson. One fecls a

Dinner was less cheery than planwed. (Clheese sanduicthes
and beer. Some of my bread lhas gone bad — a day teo late. We
Stie stould get madil soosn.

Dasties cn the dark. Louce sprayed wme with water so 7
confessed that 7 had been snealky and ate ks peppenoncinc and le
dedn't bnoow ct. But things went downbiill again when lie went to
spray me with waten from the frying pan and the pan brobe and
tit me cnstead. Oh well, the only thing to ds o go to bed!

A few clonds wene wisible to the south, the wind didn't
guit at SPW and the samset was wot as ned — all suggest a
change in the an. Mothing wntoward o forecast so we went to
oleep with eans open. rtbout SrAM we awobe to a racking boat.
High tide was very ligh and swell was coming cuts owr cove. Tt
Capping at rocks and tree limbs bept Louce awake for a while.
The nocking otopped when the tide drnopped below the sandbar
protecting oun cove. o slecp, to dream.
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Friday Auguct 20¢ Wowen Yoland Sunny Bare 29.985

Low tide — clams squinting — sea (lettuce on the nocks.
Clowds and some fog to the south, clean skies to the uontth. Neo
endlesoly.

This mornning lad a very low tide and we are slern tied
wext to some oteef faced nocks oo &t was handy o laruest some
of algae — many which 7 bad weven seen before. There was same
Alsa there was something (probably an animal) libe clear polyps
with a Uright weon tube looped through it. Tt leved cu clustens,
lke fingens, amd dida't sgucnt. The sea life was fascinating
looking cnto the water at the nocks and tnough seaweed. Suadls,
kelp and nock enal, starnfisk, tube worms, sea cucumbens, anemone
and lttle fistkces (oh yeo, a beyole limpet). Thew 7 nowed to a
little “wland” which at low tide wasn't an iland at all. T2 &
amaging o cee the plants whick grow iw uch a lharnsh
themlock, cedar and spruce trees; salal and lbuckleberrnies, yarroow,
wild strawbery, grass and goosetongue. Wext 7 went wpe into the
decp dark weods which lhad a carpet of weedles and smelled
damp. The woods didu't go very far before it was Glocked by
dense salal. Finally 7 went to the culet where we lad nowed out
to the ocean yestenday. MNew ct was sandy with exposed giaut
hermit crabs and lhuge otanfish. T was all s wondenful T
wanted to show Louie, so le came with me and we did the whole
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Back at the boat 7 had trneakjast when Louce noticed fog! 7
buew something different was going to lhappen roday with the
weather. rtud just when we were going to see the sealions. ‘We
balled wpfp anclor, secared thinge and otarted out to the oceas.
swell. The clands close by were clear so we continued out. Boy
¢ was oloppy. We tossed this way and that. Thene were
bayaks out thene! Mo sea liows at the point, but they were close
becawse you could omell them. They werne out on rnacks iwst a
bellocwing then objection to cutrudens. 4 little funther around the
wock you could see dogens of them big and small — and ok loow the
boat nacked and rnolled! Louce got as close as te considened safe.
On the big owes, the rout lalf lsoked fuzzy and the back lialf
looked sliiny (wet?). Ouwe big bruiser was gucte blonde. 9 lioge
some of the pictunes turw out well. Ewough of this, we leaded
back cu. The fog was following ws. What an wppern to see thase

Boy, as fast as we came in the fog came beliind wo; thick
sogy sty & was. Tt eat night down on the water. Yowu could see
the topo of clands in bright sun, but the botlom was obocured.

1730 Log 291 (leave Wowen Tsland

We went througt the middle of the broben iolands with a chart
aw our lap — it woald be o easy to become disorcented lhene. ‘We
made a lunch stop at a small iland wamed Reith Toland whick
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Tt was a louely spot with little coves and sand barns. The
sarnveyons lbad been liene clearing brusk. There was a larnge clam
shell midden with grass, bewies and thistles growing on ét. Tn
the necent undenbrust were & conmer pacts, probably snce part of a
T the woods wene all sonts of paths, some lioles and areas lkely
to be campocites under liuge trees. 7 got camied away following
baths and lad to beat my way out. Oun one beack the rnocks were
formed to be pernfect boal lawncling sites. Tt was all very sad to
think of a calture gone by, and we were presumplucus owlhites
trying to cmagine what it was libe. Tt co sad becawse it co gowe.

Off agacn to Pipestem cove — just akead of the fog.
Pepestem Tnlet was bright and sunny and our cove was free! We
aunchoned and otenn tied. Louce got out the ladder, took off lics
clothes (4:30PM) (o4 yeo, lie measaned the water tempenature —
697) "Rewplact! N\ cu te dove. We rnubbed licm down with
How cnuigonating! We wene clean. Louce suwam for a long time
— te neally loves warm water. 9 fived dinner — leatidl soupy with
sea lettuce (yum) toasted cheese sandwiches and broccole. Louce
went out fishing for something to pul in the crabtrap. e came
back just befone dark emply lianded — ok well, tomorrow co
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rnownd dinnen time awother sailboat came n and
anctioned. ‘We were sornely disappocnted wot to lhave the cove to
owwelues. The otther boat co called “Impatience” WHN. Weth an

Bugs weren't too bad this evening so we could ewjoy the
sancet and twilight. Tuwinkling stans came out a few al a time.
A owl called cu this ueny cove — a number of times — what a
thncll. Tt lhas beew a full day and we are ready for oleep.
Peaceful wight. Fappy

Satunday August 217 Pepestem Tulet Foggy Bare 30.14

Foggy as we expected. Howeuern in lhene the fog o off the
water 00 we can dee lands.

X Coffec — low tide for oqotens thio 4! S aften breakfact
we 9ot things together and went out to the oyster neef. Before long
we kad a quart of oystens — ¢t took wme wearly as long to wask
them. By the time 7 lad washed oystens, a whole sctiaol of fiok
were getting fat on the oyster tidbits. 4 sculppin liovened close by.
The feot will be busy because pieces of oyster fell cuto a piece of
stningy algae. Louce trced putting some lange oyolens cn the cup
of our crabpor — wlho buows & cralb like to eal oystens??

Hfter a guick lunch we put fishing gear cu the dink and
we motoned off to a likely fishing spot. Well, it was a good spot.
T a few menutes Lowie canght a baby lng cod. We lbad a
couple mone cn wa time. Then Louce found an even better lole
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Ho sliiny wew jig caught a luge nock cod. Tt weigled out to
S ! That was the larngest fiok of that type T lad ever seen —
all mouth and stomact! Then ke canght a cowple lh. ned suapper
(weth Glack tipped tacl). Aften 6 fiok total the bite otopped
(thank goaduess) and we didn't cateh any morne. (Crab bait and

T pickled tialf the fcllets — the nest went on cce.

Rewplash — Lowuce went cn with 68.57 watern and chilly
acn. 7 fenistied the fioki and went in as le came out. How wice to
have youn ueny own cove to swim cu. 7 swam mone today, ¢t felt
good. Mo big jellyfick cn the coue today (yesterday ecther), just a

Dinner tonight was especially good. ‘We lad carrot and

This o oun last evewing in Peipestem. “Tmpatience” lad
come back al dinwer time, but they were guiet. ‘We braved the
buge for a while to listen To wight sounds of the perfectly otild
inlet. 4 pacn of bats darnted about cateliing buge at dusk. Crazy
by a weanby lake. Zucet uight. Gooduight

Swnday rugust 22¢ Pipestem Tnlet Swwny Wesps of fog
Bara 50.04
X This morucng cs sunny
The cove co pretty maddy at low tide — lots of clams and
oqgatens. On the way to get water 7 saw moon suall egg cases just
beloon loon tide.
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Well, the creck lad even less waten wow. Tt tosk forevern to
(ll 5 juge. Finally 7 dipped one jug cn a tiny posl of waten to
(ll otther jugs. What T weeded was a péece of hase to caleh walern
in places 7 couldn't get the jug. Patiently 7 filled all juge,
determined ta lave the waler.

The cnabpor was so full of fish and fish lieads so crab
werne sticking to the outside! FHowever we didn't do o well, 15
lttle Dungeness. 7 put ct back till we were neady to go since ct
was wearly low tide and an cucoming tide co supposed to be good

7 gathered the stenn line just as “TImpaticnce” tosk wp ite
anchor and waved goadby. Lowuie feels sad about leaving liere —
wiscng aroand ws ¢t feels uery wmuctk lbe a opot on the way to
Haska. rud such warnm waten! Well, we palled wp anchor
and picked wp the cnab pot — abready 15 little dung. in & — and
dloowly glissted back towards the Broken Tolands.

17105 Log 306 (leave Pipestem Tulet.

Owr destination was Yarvis Teland — a little cove that
there.

We passed “Tmpatience” which was sailing én a wice
breege. The breege didu't last long. O FHand Tland (sandy
Jumping out of the waten — a whaole bunch cn a gnowt. There maust
tave been something under thene eating them. 9 nan and put owt
a Tow~Mlack to ua avad.
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Tte little anchorage was free — a pretly place with twe small
bays with an cland Clocking the westerly entramce. Thene o a
of wildldfe at the grassy spot, maltted down grass losked like a
olide between the woods and a little channel, otten? (Croaw yelled
at me cndignantly as 7 poked around. Tu the wosds was a small
loow stneam and wthat looked llke an old camp ocite with pieces of
an old wooden bov and a dry liole cn the ground. 4 we came cn,
a loon was dnifting in the entrance. He was very calm and didn't
leave as we ancloned & stenn tied in the meddle between the bayo.
We tave a wonderful view out to the bleff at Ucluelet.

The waten looked cinviting but was defencitely colder thaw
Pepestem. The afternosn breege came wp~ wot o dtnong teday
(wetieard ct was a NW gale cw Georngia Straits). 7 decided to
bick a warm nock and wask my lhacn and bathe. Tt o 0 Jun becng
by anesely cn a cove. 7 found a sheltened spot and cuched my way
cnto the water. Haon dowe, 7 weunt swimming briefly. Thew 7

Back at the boal the outgoing lide w. west wind set wpp a
wave action and tavist was bowncing in jenks. We tlave the
wmeation. This would not be the baor anchorage cn a Ulowy day.

Dinner was good again. Cantonese fik C tomatoes &
teneapple an nice with lima beans. Veny tasty.
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We braved bugs agacin. 7 nowed out to the little bay on the
Nonth scde. Racks trap acn as the tide goes in & out and they
towme — long slow eence sounds. Clams on the beach made bond-lite
clhinping woises and a pine squomel chewed wme out but good.
Rengfistiens & lenons squawte uow and then. 7 got a brief glance
at a little olive coloned flit brnd — yowu leant them cn the woads,
but you wswally can't see them.

Crabpot liad a lot of nack ecrab — 2 beepens — fecsty ltele
buggere.
This evening the osky turwed rned-orange-pink. The
wonntain range & clearn cn silhiouctte. 4 sliver of moon co showing
dark.

Dime fon bed again 9:30 -10 o Gaoduight.

Monday August 23 Jarvis Toland. Sunny Bara 29.92
towarnds the tuip back. Tews more wights cn the Sound. Tt was a
neatless wight as the boat nacked and jenked. 9 feel bitchy today —
fonot time since we've been out. Hang in thar: To be effcccent 7
went out and checked the crabpor — 15 nock crab twe really big
owes. 7 bept the wew owes, cleawed the pot and put back the two
caoked the crab., We otdll lave a dliven of cce. While that was
gacng on Lowie fit the storm 7b & trysall to the boat — oan
thowuglits are towarnds the trcp back. Eventually we were neady to
leave — Gaodbye Broliew Growup.

Log 513 Leave Jarucs slowly. We put wup the Genny to sacl
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We stopped for a late lunct at Folford Bay.” T con't a good
to visct. We nowed wp to a gravelly beach where a stream came
. Tt seems o be a camp scite with Ylat places fra tewts, a leawrto
caok shelter and a chan. Thene wene jaw bones of some creature
with actual teeth all oven the beack. The teeth ook (ke they lave
ewamel? Fish or mammal? Saw a big wilture, and seagulls
wacn't s fun. Up anchor and off again — to where we are wol
sane. We came oven to checkout Link Toland. Tt seemed
adeguately protected, towever wot wmuch water — a tricky
aunchonage. We lad to set twice when ct took thold. lhen to beep
swrelues from swinging cuto the nacks, Lowie stenm anchoned,
tewcce. We ended wupp weth 19 8. of waten total and evpected an §
(2. dnop by 11 PW. Guwst emough. This co a beautiful place.
Green trees difp theon brnanches to the waten. Rocky owuternoppings
have veins of manble. The trees lhave morne vancety lhene — peine,
cedar, fon, spruce and bemlock. There o a bind of vy growing
they see a little fisk jumpe in frout of it, ct lunbers down almost
flat to the waten thew leaps out o lopefully cateh a fisk. Wlore
often than wot he misses and ho to go Unowugh the whole process
again. Ringfishens and a sweet bind of sparow are wsisy lere.
Unfortunately the gossetongue o a little bitter this time of year.
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Dinner was aunother font. (Cown oyster ostew wsed wp the
Pepestem ogstens — yummey. 7 bad a rnock crab which was the best
7've tested so far! Stuffed! ADM for dessert.

The evening was ol with just ewowugh buge o be
annoying. But this & a busy place at wight. 4 lenon scts on a
wack wntil after darnk. U of a osudden thene was a lomndible
seneeching out ow the beack. Tt was oo dark to see — frobably a
eact other.

Tonight we are a bt comcerwed by the low tide at 17
PUW. We went to bed lhearing all binds of bump noises — ouce it
was a piece of dniftwond bumping ws. Tow fisting boats came cn
at 10 P aud otood outside the anchonage with the wmatons
wunning. They werne anchoned out there and stayed the wight.

We docon't dlecp veny well. 7 wobe at & AN and leard the
wind & bump bump — 7 was glad when dawn came. Turns out
bumping the nail — ol yawn

Well lbappy binthday Ulysses. Fope we'tl all be together
to tave a mutual celebration.

Twesday Hugust 2F° Link Toland Suwnny Hot Bare 29.90
Yeo ct o a wew day. We both lbe ct hene. What o the
special charm of a place? 7 saw a little mink at the water's edge,
shaking limoely — te went in! Later 7 saw lim run wp to the
waods with his prize — probably a cnab. Euven later we lheard a
fistied for lics bneakfact cu the little cove while T cooked egge &
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Tt co cntenesting that moot wakes mdiss ws lene, Uhings are
clhannel= cun search of the wily clinook — we'ue pretty much given
wp.

Tt o actually tot today —few clothes are cw ornden. Ha!l
Teme for a depp to caol off! Tt wae cosl in the waten! X
We tated to leave, but we must.

1225 log 324 (leave Link island. Lowuie tosk ws around the
wacks and ilands, a goodly amount of chartwonk. Louce o pretty
good at . The westerly breege o cool. FHwmay! Owr opot cn
Wanble Cove cs fnee. We joyfully anchoned and task cn the cove.
Only! 1 small boat across the way. We need to fisk for dinner so
aften luncl we went out — Louce neluctantly rowing. Tt wasn't so
easy. 7 cauglit a ling but we losl iut netting it. Finally 7 canglit
a mediwm sized snapper — better then wothing. Then Lowie canglt
a larnge ling — cto all over. We left the snappern floating for the
eagle scuce the ling was wmorne than emough. 4o Lowie was
cleaning his fist and 7 was cleaning lhowse, we both saw a very
larnge salmon (~ 20 lB.) jump clearn out of the water én the cove
betiind the boat. T nan fon the bugy bowb, but at the same time 7
tiearnd sometting about the “Double D”. 7 tiad tried calling them
Tyartus. They thada't dowe wmuch {ishing and we were ofll
frionds.
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Facn winds & Godopeed.” Ste said when they learned it was
oar last day.

(Notes cw Marngin: Hug 26 0730 Log 5285 Baroe 29.78 Lu
M arble

1630 Log 578 47 Auctior Wood's Noce.)

4 lttle laten, T tnced “Dowuble D" agacin siuce 7 lad
lieand the wame on the radis. Tustead 9 got “Wandened V' who
wae a power boal travelling with Pat and Dwsty. They wene cu
Bamfield and said that Pat and Duwsty were due in awny lime.
They are anw Oak Harnbor boar — MWlarny butted cuto the
convensalion saying how many Oak Farbor boats were cn the
ete. ete. That pissed me off. +ften they wene tinougl 7 sigued owt
and stanted dinwer. Thew DD called Wanderer & Wanderer told
them about ws, they called ws, suggesting they wight want to
came avern to MWlarnble Cove., sa they both decided to come. We
inaited DD to bhave dinner (late of ling cod). T had fived fick
marncwara. We cleawed wp the boat a bit and waited. On the nadia
agaiw DD to W 5 about going thnough Robinson Passage —
Mary cat cn agacn and saund “Oh!, don't ga through there. It's a
nack pile.” We kept own peace, even thougl we lad come that
way. /bout 7:30 PWL they came aroand the cormer. Dusty paut
out an anchor & and came alongside nose to stern, then Wanderer

_|7 tied to the outecde (of) them. melawz_v @ a LaFever ~
54 (7 thenk). These people liad atready been to rHlaska in June &

Juty.
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They are Lee and Bob Whitelaw (sf) and to sim it up, they
are all wice people. We tad wind onw DD with a few snacks,
tatling tll § PWL. T fett dissy from wine and wa dinner. Pat
marinara and carots. Pudding for dessent. Too muchk tos late.

Louce and 7 did distes before bed. Zucet wight. Oh geo, we
decided to stay with DD and WS tomornnoo.

Hugust 25 Wednesday MWarble Cove Swnny.

Euvenyone slept cn thic AM. Seme wiscting aften breakjaot.
Tten we all decided to go in dinks exploning the caves & tunnels
in the nocks wearby. Pat came C with ws.. We took cameras &
went to the outside of Fry R. Ferot, then oven to Robinson Pass
wherne the Grand-daddy was. Tt was exvciting to go night wp to the
caves in the swell. On the othern side of the big arch was a sandy
beack, part of a wnecked barnge, and dome cuteresting nock
formations. Dusty and Lee wene ashone — Bob stayed with the
dengly. Lowce landed Pat and 7 on the beach — got grounded cn
the owell and for lis trouble had a wave come wpp over the
transom wetling liim down. 7 waded in and pushed lim off. Pat
& T exploned shione. The nocks are ueny light with stones grownd
jacper hene & there. The clift (scc) aboue we was made of this
were wsed to make t. Out on the nocks wene wondenful colondel
tidepools with scalpins and anemones, green grasses & ned algae.
On the beact 7 found a trize — an olive shell. Where ded ct come
prom? Pat and 7 jocned Dusty and Lee on a nock pinnacle. Back
to the dinke from the nock.
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Owr Seagall was balby after being oplashed. We followed
Bob as te evploned Robiwson (Clhannel and the Port rHlbernc
sound all morwing. Now & was getting close. We went back to
the boats. The Seagull nan out of Juel just 20 ft. from the boat!
We lad gone gucite a long ways. Lunch in the sun — while it
lasted — dnied shoes as muct as possible — then the fog came &
cooled things off. Thic PM Louce visited Bob with owr rtlaska
ook to get wew anchorages & fistiing spots. Pat came overn and 7
sliowed len my Navajo nug. Ste neally did appreciate it — oshe
tad done some weedlepoint work in Navajo design. o Dusty
bas a couple of nugs. Meanwbile Dusty tosk lis dink out to the
bocut fisting. Se Pat and ] went out to try owr luck. Tt was
tretty lumpy outside — & made me a little ameasy. Pat & aw
expencenced fistienpenson and 7 couldn’t help much becawse of the
cliof and swells. The fiot neally wenen't biting. 7 lost a look to a
dogfish & caught another. We fisted fon an 11/2 tn. At tact 7
canglt a litdle flounder, then a (little lng cod. Something {or
Dusty to eat anyuway.

Wemm«#wétékamwmz-mcwm
saaked cn a sauce (brown sugar & num bodled just a bit [tastes a
little lbe Ratlua]) — cutenesting. The best was theorn lhamemade
tharinger. Bob o an ex-Navy & Boeing Ylyen. They lave a 5 acre
place 77 unonth of Seattle but Louce thinks they live in Oak
Harbor wow.

We tad left ouens — 7 was glad wot to lave to cosk. Pat
and Dusty lad the ling cod. /ften disties we came over to DD to
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UWe told lien we would posscbly be a couple days late due to
weather & uot o worny. Ste sounded fine. We said gooducght to
Pat and Dusty. They bind of wanted ws to stay tomorrow to go
fisliing with them — ¢ depended on the wealthern neport. Tt was a
gaad thing we didn't ga today. The winds wene SE — it was
dloppy and thene was fog — Who lkuows what tomorow  wild
bring. Anyway, & was satisfying to be cn Barkley Sound on my
benttday.

Hugust 26% Thunsday Warble Cove Ovuencast Bare 29.72
Up early to listen to the weather — SE light swdtcling
NW viscbility a couple miles. 7 figuned we better go. Breakfast
(pll) & neady. Said goadbye to Dusty, Bob & Lee & started off.
1730 Log 528 leave MWarble Cove. Tt o ouencast but wot
cold — wo wend get. Viscbility deterconated as we went out. We
cauld juwst make out Cape Beale — we went an the outside of the
clacn of clands. The ocean wasn't bad — a somewtiat wived wp
oo sewell. Drcggle. We stretelied our eyes trying o get orncented &
to get a cowwe, We saw Seabond Rbs, Zucite a bit later we saw
Pactiena light. The fog liorn at Pachena Uasted wo night off owr
seats! Thene co tewsion in the back of owr wmecks. Mo wind. We
Ungortunately Louce lbiad made a 10° emor cn feguning oun counce
— we came to the buoy (day manker) of Witnat Revern — so we
buew just where we wene & neadjusted owr cowwe to get arownd
Carmanats Pr. and even more cupt, to otay offf Boudlla Pr. by
at Coarmanati. Wlore relarved wow. P.S. We saw wonderful
thinge on the ocean — Louie saw some whales, porpoise, peffin,
lote of bonds, fist jumping. 7 love the oceasn.
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We turned the corner at Rewfnew feeling pretty good. /4 small
NUW breeze picked wpp just & miles from the entrance o we didn't
botther weth a sall. Louie wanted ta check out a little bite(bigtit)
tee liad nead about on the SE side. Sure enougl thene was a little
tuck—a-way cove beliind some nocks called Weod's Nose (because
¢ looked lhe a person's wose with the eyes & fornelead covered
with trees) There co belp cu bene, but it got a good set with the
anchion in 15 ft. of waten. Louce put out the stenn anclion to beep
we cuto the constant small swell. Tt o muct better than dowe af
Rewgnewr and uot so far from the entrance. ¥ bnief opor of
a fone cn the wood stoue then went o explore the beackh. (Cheese
sandwiches & pickled fisk for dinmen — Lowie picked me some
thimble boriies so T tried making a shortcake cn my frying pan
with soun dough stanter instead of mitk & C brown sugar &
thimblebernies on top. Well — ct neally didn't taste so good. 7

9 took ancthern Bouine - Boy did that put me to oleep.
Lowuce was wounnd wp & dida't oleep at all well. Our stenn anchor
don't gucte at the night angle so we noll a bit. Well we beepp going
tomornacs?

A draggen fishing boal saw ws, came in, & ancliorned
bractically on tof of ws, we watched for a while as they forked
feote cnto a beeper bin on tossed othen wawnted varnieties ouerboard.
The aneck the bottom whenever they drnag.
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Hugust 27% Friday Port Renfrew Overcast Bare 29.75
Up eanly C - my last pcll. 7 feel groggy. Breakfact and
0720 Log 578 Leave Port Renfrews. Viscbility was OK
for a while, but eventually we wene om compass & depth sounder
cn dreggle. Tt got gquite thick this time. Sometisw just bnowing we
tad time, and that we wouldn't nun cnto evenything etc, made & a
less temse expercemce this time. rtctually it was good practice to
woe compass — depth sounder. Thank gooduess Lowuce was able ute
wmake oun depth sounder wonk.

Ttie fog lifted at Jordan River and things got better up to
Pr. No Pr. & Shevcngham Pt. The carent lias beew with ws
today and we got a little bossr. /¥t Soeoke we debated going in or
continuing. 7 thouglt it wodld be a gosd cdea to do the Seoke
Beoides, we weeded bread. Sooke las two good ranges which get
you anound the opit — you go amagingly close to the spit as you
and follow them arnound the wext twrw. There were guite a few
islicng boats tied wp to the dacks. The gilluet season o overn docwsn
bene — We leard thene were even mone boats yesterday. Loo of
naom for wo at the dock. We tied up avoiding people’s cnab trape
on the dock! rbweived ~ 1:50 PW. The docks are a circas.
tiene. ‘We tad lunch, then T asked the woman cn the boat next doon
about ostores, garbage ete. No waten, but a bakery & larnge otore
are ~ [ wile walk.
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Se 7 g0t my pack & garbage and went off to find the bakerny.
Ttie tiowses all lad theon Ylowens & little gardens. Some liad more
elaborate greentiowses. One group of thomes lad fruit trees with
apple & tearns. One place even bhad chickens. /U the yards looked
well bepr. 2ucte English 7'd say. 4 few good Ulackberrnies on the
a¢ 7 was trying to clioose what goodies to buy. 5 loaves of brnead
! dy cookics & some tunnovens. Lowuce weeded gum g0 9 continued
on 2l T fownd the chain store and bought fruct, cabbage, gum &
more goodies from the ostone's bakery. Back te the boar 7 fived tea.
wight on and lsoked cnside. Anyway, we 9ot to bnow the pesple
across the dock cu thern Ontario S — the “Rindon” They are Pat
and Tom, Rindna, & Doung Doyle. They are from Calgary, but
beepp theon boat cn Syduey. They have a 15 thoun drive to get to
the boar! This o then F* year an it & they caid they come Seoke
way because there are fewer people. They are a wery uice family
backs) and she ended up aith ~ 10 cnab. They lad 7 at dinner
time and gave ws one — all cooked!

Touight we lad spaghette & pea salad. 7 liad crab on top
of evenything. We opeut the evewing with Pat & Tom cn
“Rendon” weth cofffee and a bakery strudel.
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Tten “Tmpatience” came cn. They liad come all the way from
Barkley Sound today — 14 loans. Mo sailing but the water was
fat. Evidentially the wiffe doesn't like the boat or crucsing. She
thaw le wanted. Sthe & afraid of getting trapped in Barkley.
They atd otanted out 3 days in a row. ugyway tle tlad
séngletianded the boat wpp and back to rHlaska. Sthe met lim in
Petensburng & went ta Sctha and flew lome from Sctha. FHe i
descoanaged & tned of it, ke plans o sell the boar. Too bad.

7 tis a beawtiful evening — drniggle wow & thewn, but broben
clowds too. Thene co a glow & neflection from Uictoria over Sooke
Fanbor. Lovely, 4 few otans touight. The water ‘las
liosplionescent sparklens of ite own. Gooduight.

Huguct 28 Satunday Seobe Overcast Bare 29.55M

Up earnly again. Louie made coffee thio 4ME nowsted me
out. Breakjast fincstied, we dlipped away from Saoke, leaving the
other two boats slecping.

0720 Log 471.6 Leave Sooke We want to get mouing before
fog mouves cu. Fog o thick out cn the Stracts and to the west, but
bocute — ospecifically to Bechern Sound. This mornwing co just
beawteful — Olympic mowuntains wmajestically shoow through the
clowds.

The day jwst emiled on ws as the sunsbhine made cts way
througl the clouds. We went flying thnough Race Rocks passage
with a good Goost (rom the cwment. 7 would sane lhate to go
agacndt it tinough hene. The long miles between Race Racks and
San Juan Teland slowly passed.
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We tiad a lttle breege for a few minutes — ] nan ap the 76 —
that. We cowld see San Juan Teland, but Cattle Pocut osticks
way out thene into nothingness. We were not veny coufident of our
cowwe — Lowie steened ~ 055 which was just fine. The sun felt
warnm — ohonts temperatune! Louce had the wheel all day sa 7
caught app on my log.

Hmenican Camp on SY iland las lote of nabbits. We
bad a lionn. Tt was close to olack when we through the pass at
cattle Pr., but we still lad the camnent with ws. Things were gocng
well today! We made oun way to Friday Harbor amonget a
sudden overwbicliming presence of othen boats! Tt was a guick
remcnder why we don't come out lhene in ugust. Of course today
& Sat. alss. Louce saw a whale very cloce to Friday Harbor!

Friday Harbor was a 300. /4 wmillion boals are cn there.

What a difference from Sooke. Pat and Tom wene mentioning
that the # of boats dnops nadically west of Uictoria. rfnyway,
wakes lept the boats tied o the dock swinging and banging. ke
castoms dock was full. We made a gucick decision to anchor and
Lowce dingliyed cn to clean castoms. Even being anchored was
werue wnacking after a while due to the wakes. We lhad a guick
aunch (~3 PW) and then got out of thene! Where wext? Wlaybe
Spencer Spet.
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On the way out of SY Toland we saw a whale. 7 will tbave to
bad a small lhaoked fin on ito back. Riller (female)? On Sec
Whale? 7 saw a growp of nbinscenss awklets — there are wmore
binds of binds around this area. Well, when we got to Spencer
Spct thene werne close ta 100 boats ancloned thene! So we decided
te go down wear Lopey Pass to get away from the crowd. There
& a small cnescent beact on Decatun wlich 7 lave always losked
at wcth intenest. 7 said 7 wanted to anchor there — anly [ otter
boat, and from all signs it should be a guiet wight. rHfter such a
long day and the FH evpercence owr werues wene shot so wliile
anchoring 7 wanted to set agaiwst the south wind and the boat
tbad turwed west. Tempers flaned but, we did get well anchored
and finally sat guietly. Lowuce said le was somny. 7 wouldn't stay
mad at bim s0 all was well agacn. We sat and enjoyed the late
afternson. Two other cacllboals amclhored tline, but & wasn't
erownded.
Tined this evening. 7 copped out awd opened a caw of
cornwed beef lhack with lima beans & fresh cabbage. répple
tunnavers for dessent. Canned lask leaves a lot to be desined.

Therne co a bright moon touight. 4 lady came dowan to the
erescent beach with a little dog. Ste picked wp garbage wpp &
e was a carne little thing. The beack co posted — probably no fines
o domething — they probably come down to check and make sare.
Clilly towight — goad for oleeping. We crapped out about 9:15
PN ab — the sack. Paon Lowie surne weeds a gsod rest.
Perfectty quiet wigh.
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Hugust 29 Suunday Decatwr land Pt. (Cloady Baro
29.82

XN Steep in this monuing — feels so good. We bad a relaved
off. Rooarco euen cleared wp.
0950 Log 461.5p Leave Decatun Teland. We motored
The lttle opot behind the nacks at Lopey pass whene we tbhad
blanned to anchor was filled weth 7 on § boats! We wene betten
Bonapant Gulls wene around. Some small fisk cn the waten. The
Lopey Pase was against ws. Lowuie took the ohorteut
between the nocks, but boy was ¢t nunning tnough thene! 4t least
& bn. Youw cowld see ct Ylow dowanticll. We made it oot by foot.
Then we ouer to the othen side & caught the back eddies which

squinted ws out. Rosarie was feull of festiing boats. Not ounly that,
the fistiermen lhave simply tossed out all thern garbage - Plastic
& Jloating bottles are the worst. So Rocarnco o glassy, but busy
prone all the wakes. The log las a piece of something oun it whick
sliows ~ Y2 bn. Less than it should. Deception pass was eveiting
~ & ln before slack — the coment with us. On the west side it was
wppy — then we "shot-the-gut’ . Mot toa many wholpacls on the
E scde, we sane were moving.
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Htavist & the captacin looked calm. Clouds are coming inw —
we could get some nacw. MNo nacn! We seemed to be making good
trogness all along the Sthagct. Farndly a breeze was felt -
bartially sunny — wakes galone. 7 lad the wheel for a while.
Next to nothing from the west O — Tas we came down to Oak
Harbor. Juel 22.6 gallons Deesel. Log 492.2 (+1 V2 we.)

this o an AR tncp. Things liave gone without a licteh. There.
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