The First Mate’s Log Of A sailboat Sojourn To Southeast Alaska

Obiter Dictum

It has been 37 years since the matters narrated in this Log had
transpired. But the words, the images and the memories of the sojourn
still live within us, as perhaps many lesser experiences in our lives
have vanished for all time.

The first mate records the happenings and her observations over a
period of Six months, dating from May 1980 until November 1980, as
we ‘cruised’ ‘ATAVIST’ northward from Oak harbor, Washington,
through the inside passages to Southeast Alaska (the most distant
points including Skagway and Glacier Bay)

The ‘Skipper’ rendered his own version of events in another
writing titled: KNOTTED TWINE.

ATAVIST was purchased in 1973 from a fellow who had acquired
her for $10.00 and other considerations, in Seattle, with the intent to
sail her to Australia. Dreams are the stuff of life.

ATAVIST was a Rawson 30, Hull #10, manufactured (1960) in
Redmond Washington. She was rigged as a yawl, and was equipped
with a Perkins 4-108 Diesel Engine.

We kept ATAVIST for 39 years, finally giving her to someone (a
Canadian) who had a better chance of keeping her alive than we.

This record is being presented page by page as appearing in the
actual log, simulating a handwritten format.

The intent is to add images (as time overshadows this effort) to the

empty spaces, to hopefully add embellishments to the text. The whole
may become segmented, as limited by the vagaries of Internet File Size.
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1950

May? — Oak Harbor—Wed, Sunny Bane 1022

Tte log co otanted today since modt of the packing and stowing cs done. What a
nelief! We olept in oar wew bage last night. They ane noomy and warm. The litdle berosene
beaten took off the chill laot wight.

Today 9 suited up and wiped off the prop (wo barnuaclee!), took grase off the
window, checked the log and bunged a lole, Thinge look fine below, We otowed otu,
Louce put fresh water in the tank and fiddled with lots of things. The day was warm and
sunny, good for drying things. 7 went shopping and ot ice. There was oo much to do to
leave by 5:00 s we are planning to leave tomorion mowing—rearly. Betey ¢ tail got
timmed.

Louce played ome tapes duning dinner. 7 think they will be fun thie trip.

V¢ seems propen that we loft Eugene May 5. We left with many well wishes, and
dome undettled things. Hope all co well with Grace, (assandra and Ulysses. We enjoyed
dinner with i and Tda Wendgrove 0w Mercer Toland. They have a fretty spot
overlooking Lake Wastinglon. We stayed ouvernight and sent them off to work early in the
monning, Well, it's getting dark—uwill go to bed soon. X'
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May §  Oak Farbor— Thune Overcast Bare 1014

Log 405.1 0640  (act off for AHaska! We thave otanted. Htaviot o nunning
omoothly. the engine parns dteadily as we slep tnough the grey waten. The doge had a
pugsled look atf finot, but soon settled into thein comfortable cornens outside by Louie. Hot
catmeal and orange juice for breakfadt. 7 had to diy out the long Yol and gloves thie

0814 off Strawbery Pr.  Log 4.8

1007 Went througl Deception Pase Log 422.7: 2l min early

1300 +vive Blakelylog 455.5.

Jenictio & thene with Phollio and Riller and Yody living abroad. Bol o in
Portland. We wacted almost tinee houne tll Phollie could be fnee to visit. Ste took ue to
the wew college building up cn the cdland. The nide was a lbiduey buster in an old Jeefe:
e dnove &t pretty well. The neseanch building co handerafted by Gordon Somebody. Tt co
Just beautiul. Fe cut the lumber night on the (dland—(beams and outside wood is adged.
e mudt didlite square things—rthe budlding co full of canves and rounded coruens and
edges. Fon outside door and windew frames he cat nounde of loge and mortared them on
tot of eact other.

First Mate’s Log Souutheast Alaska © 2017 Rose Charline Walker Durchanek



The First Mate’s Log Of A sailboat Sojourn To Southeast Alaska

Ater this we saw the sighte—rhe two lakee and the garbage dump! Then we went
ap to thein houde which wow has a dpinal stains and bitehen budlt cn. Still a lot to do and
Pligllés seems to liave loot lhen eathusiasm for getting &t finished. Sthe liates the idea of
leaving the boat—n opite of all the advantagee of a home. Sthe distracts henself with a
wmillion 7obs, lhelfy nunning the otore varnish domeone's deck (house), waring someone’s
boat, maintaining the waterwornks and on and on. We all had dinner together on Yericho—
e fived cheese omlets, 7 fnied bacon and potatoes. We tallked till we wene all practically
adleets then fell into bed, 7 didn 't even do dishes.

—May ¥ Blabley Toland —~— Friday Ouvercast  Bano 1003

72 nacued some ladt wight, but the weather o gucet this monuing. 6:50 time to
make coffec. We are going to ol amay early without making a fuss. Breakiast
anderway.

Disties were done underway—waot bad.
0755 Log 455 leave Blakley

Therne cs a breege betind we today—muct warmer than running into the wind, WE
g0 6 ln when the engine turns 1900 rpum.

1130 Log 460 rwive Bedmell Farbor for castoms. The banometer it 31l dowa,
but the sun co out and it feels do good.

1210 Leave Bedwell. Things worked ot well. (Customs didn't close tll woon and
they just got the fisking otickens yeoterday! Sunny!
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Log 476 1500 +vive Ganges. We lit the bank ar #.17 exchange rate. the fodt office. the
liguor otone and an apple stand.

1550 Leave Ganges.

Log 4850 1650 rbrive Selby (Cove. Our finot ty anchoring was uot successful, but the
second felt good. The wind is coming app from the NW straight down Trincomali into
Selly. T2 o so peaceful here with the motor off and only the wind and binds making nocte.
games and nanning after seagulls. We stretehed out on the grassy doge fecling good to be
of year. MWore song birds are singing and the sea binds are husted. Moot of the noisy
binde must be nesting eloewliene—rhene are no Bopuapant s Gulle uor Oldeguans to beeg
things wnoisy. Bald Eagles are condpicuons sending dtndll erics to the sby. We were too
nelared to go fishing and so we lad cheese sanduwiches for dinuer. Yuot after dinner there
was a beautiul sunset. Loduce got the best shots with his telephliots. Tt's great to have light
for 0o long. We went to bed about 10:00 and there was still tulight, The wind guccted
and AFtavist node peacejully at anchon. Good wight X.
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955 509.6 0555
May 10, Sat. Selby Ceve Bright Sun Bare 1009

Whiat a beautiful moriing. We wole at 0650 as asual, but stayed in bed enjoying
coffec and moruing sounds of Selly Pove. Oue could easily get lazy living like this.

Log 4850 0955 Up anchor and leave Selly. The nontherly breese io Uowing (frest:)
dn our faces, but &t co not neally cold. Trine co trying to budld a chot with wind againd?
Zide.

Log 505. 9 1450 rbvive Pirate's (ove. Thene ane only a few boats in bere so far,
mostly sadlboats. AHter the choppy ride we uceded to putter a little. The doge went ashone
then we got our idhing stuff together to go cateh dinner. Tt was a little diffccalt otarting
the seagall, but it finally went. Faljuway out P entrance the motorn guit and wouldn 't
stant agacin. Bummen! Louie was really upoet—riie lad babied that moter and to have it
quct before we even ased ¢ was a neal indult. We stanted rowing. ~Row to the neef, " te
sacid. So we did. Tt was about a mile. Well, then 7 had to put hooks on the jige and
Louce decided the wouldn 't fish. OK. do we podctioned cunselues and 9 put a line over and
mmediately caught a fioh! Tu six feet of water! Tu 15 minates 7 canght a total of thnee
nock fiot and a beautiful greenling—morne than encugh for dinner. So we nowed back, a
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9 folt all thumbo again deaning the 1° fish, but it got better. Frcok fioh and salad
for dinnen, what a treat. Even better, Louce thinks there was water in the gae aud that is
whhy the seagall didn't work, Feeling mack better, Louie went wisiting a Rawson anchored
wear ws. 92 io a Canadian built model uamed “Windekind 9. " Bed felt s0 good we got
dome sun. The evening o peaceful and the otans are shining. Today was totally sunny and
wisibility was bettern than usual. We could see the spectacular Canadian Rockics all snow
capped and rugged, and the peaks of Vancouver Toland. Pirates (Cove turned out to be a
neal concud with many boats anchored to close and a particalarly noidy group wert to us.
We sippped some “Domestic” shenny befone bed—wnot oo bad but uot good either.

WMay 1Y Sunday — Piate’s (ove Sunny Bana 1011
A beautifuld calim moruing, but no time o be lagy. AHten | cupp of coffec Louce
walked the dogs and 7 put things away.

0752 Log 504 Leave Pirate ¢ (ove.
0855 going thnougt Dodd Narrouws—right on time. The acr éo cool, but calm—ao
W,/
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Log 518 1000 2 Nanaime entrance light. The stracts are Ylat—rthardly a breeze!
T2 cs thagy. we can sec Tevada and the mountains on the othen side, but Lasguati o barely
ME 504. CC 295 Later 305-510 Tide incoming
~1500 Log 554-5356 Awive Lasguiti,

What a beautiful passage! Louie put app main & HE genoa for a gentle broad neack
all the way across. We nan the engine Q) 1600. At Lasgucti the wind lhas died and it io
tior! Lodte took lice olint off for a few. T dnessed in shonte & tank tog.

450 Log 544.4 iive Scotty Bay. 40 mdles in 4 days. We don't see the Lynch ¢
boar—maybe they are out dince it &8 Mother s Day. We learned that they had gone to
Vancouver Toland to meet ther daugliter at the acvport—othe lad spent a week in Torcute.
Stengl and Gim are the bide 17 & 16. Siuce they were due back tomoron we set down to
wact, 9 took a quick dit in the bay to wadl—rtho i wasn 't at all private. (Chilly
water—we U have to get woed to that. Quot after dinner a small white sadlboat named
went upp to their little cabin and wisited the wight amay. Bl broke out a special bottle of
wine. Wow was it good—dny & mellow. We talled alout evenything unden the sun. Lot
dnank Bye with Bl & Jeanne. Lots of langhs, otenies and exploning of each other.
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Bl ¢ eyee ane sparkling as lie leaps into Ylighte of fancy. His powerful langh can be
teard for miles. Fe and Louce dhare literatune, ant, and philosoply. Philosophy o where
thecr childnen. We went on and on, uot being able to say gosduight. Finally, at 5 AN we
came back to the boal. Tt was a beautiful starlit night. and fish stiving in the water
made phosplonescent “stans” lbelow. Luickly to dlecs.

May 12" Secotty Bay, Monday Overcact SE Wend 12 R
Up pretty late this mowing. Louie made the coffee which tasted good and lelped
get the colbwebs out of my lhead. We enjoyed a lecsunely breakfast of Frenct toast but then
decided to move the boat junther into the bay. out of the swell. 72 o a good mud bottom
and the anchior liolde well. Aout 1:50 we went app to Bl and Yoanne'¢. They offencd to
take as down idland, A2 the mailloy, they received a letter from Louie sent on the & to
tell them when we wodld ariive! Oue of the lange famdlies on the dland cs named Darwin.
We stopped at a sawmill nan (and built) by a young man wamed Corl. Fe can rough -
saw lumber {or the people on the idland—t co a wew facdlity. Then we went to sce a
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We visited Mtn. Yol Collins who is the closest penson on the itland to celf- sufficcency.
e has uice pastane with a few coms, chickens, sheep and rabbcts. He has a pectacalar
garnden with vegetables and flowens. The thouse feels lile a grandpancnts house. Tt éo guite
old with a biteten and a pantry (probabily an old bitehen) and a big noom with an old oval
dining table. a piano and couch. Off this macn living dpace are a number of small
bednooms, and an enclosed ponch. 7t was so thomey one fell in love with it cmmediately.
W, (ollins aloo lhad several othen wisitons, Stephanie Darain and WMarkyn a\& Hunce,
S g0, We all sar around the litehen and thad tea. Wtn. (Collins was originally from
Texas. Fe thas been on the dland for 10 years and it scems to agnee with bim. He and
Bl & Yoanue are planning to race thein sailboate around the island some day. We didn 't
meet Wins. (Collins. Ste co a school teacher wear netinement. Sthe mudt be a very budy
woman.

Nert we uisited Steptance & Carl'¢ lome. They wene mannied about a year ago—
tis 27 9 guess. Sthe bas done wonders with thein home. She éo ablout 25 buight eyed and
foll of enerngy.: and besides having a fantastic garden, she does fine needlemork. There are
bede of tulips, many in full Uoom. Then, they had pige! Fuge ones. Oue sow had 9

10
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Finally we visited the wneighbors Wike and (Charlotte (Taylon?). Thecr children are
Yoy and Duane. They are cuch a sweet famdly. Then lhome io very uice aldo—mone
acsthetic outside than in. They senved as homemade plum wine and aften 172 glasses 7
was a gouer. Boy was t strong!

At lome Yoanne fived baked salmon for dinner—uwbhat a treat. More wine—more
tall and finally to bed ~12:50. Jack, a neightior came to wisit bringing Vodka.

Being with people o much tendd to get on everyone ¢ uenued do rather than wear oul
oar welcome we decided not to bother them for a while the next day.

May 15 Seotty Bay, Tucoday Overcact ~10177

XN A wice quiet morning—it ¢ gaod ta be ou the boat. We wene weal lazy taking oun time
at everything. Egge for breakfast. Louce nead me some of lis uniting 9 enjoy it so much.
The boat ueeded to be cleaned up oo Louie attacked the outoide and 9 did the inside. The
dun came out, but the wind o Wowing 12-16 ln. and occasionally gusting to 20 tu.
Alout 4:00 we went over to the Lynch's. Bl had been called to teach that day. Tt seeme
to be something le enjoys, but lic ion't certified thougt he has had a lot of expencence. Fe
taught for 6 weeks but was neplaced by a centified woman.

11
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Yoanne and 7 weat over to the store at Faloe Bay so 7 could pick app come mith.
We saw Brother Richard, the local lomoserual ex priest. The wew Ferry was in. 7 got
some mill and O -Feuny bans then went ou to the school. Thene are about 70 lide on the
coland, Louce & Bl rode tradl bibee for a while. Yoanue fived a small turkey—potatocs &
cacks on a Uiy woed stove. 2'¢ pretty tricky to time ecverything. Tt beepps The lonse warm.
Mitoe and Daane came to witit just after dinner. Fe b such a funny fellon. Big—qood
watured. He gave Louie some tips on places to go towards Lucen (harlotte. We are
planning to sadl with Bl & Yoanne tomoron do &t'¢ early to bed. Unfortunately it was
difficalt to find the dingliy in the dark, and the poor boat was ligh and dry on the nocks.
Nutter “matter” ¢ co aloo starting to nain “gramble gramble. * The alarm s set for
6:50 temoriow. Goodunight.

May I4°  Scotty Bay Wed Raining Bano 1016
Natunally, when you plan an cating it nains! Oh well. We bept trying to slect the rain
away but that didn 't work. We got app wondering & Bl & feanne ot wanted to go.
Oatmeal for breakjast. The racn io breaking up ints dhowens. ~8:50 Bl & Yoanue
amnved, Loute helped them load.

12
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Log 544 0855 Leave Scotty Bay. Mot much wind & threatening to rain. Both boats
moloned to the end of Tevada and then set sadl. We put up HZ genny and the wind
prompitly died. Se Louce changed to the by genny but the wind died and we drifted off
the end of Tevada. Mistral moves much better iu light acn. We had toasted cheese
sanduwiches for lunch as we sat there and judt as we finished a little breeze Tl on N
picked ap. The nest of the day was speat tacking back & forth acress Malaspina with
tardly any wind at all. Finally, at 5:00 we started the engine & leaded slowly to
peaceful and empity! Log 567 ~1715 We anchored well and they tied aloagoide. There
was a rain dhower uearby complete with a rainbow! Then a sguall lit Uowing 12-15 b
for a dhort while. Tea- dninks and dinner. Yoanne had turkey, fotatee salad and
soundough lomemade bread. 7 had fixed a macaroui satad. Rliubarb for dessent. We re
went to bed. 4 few nacn showens but the wight o otil.

13
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May 15 Fardy Tland, Thareday Sunny Bare 1014

We wole to a pretty moruing. Had coffec in bed as usual. Laddic was fecling
really good thie moring—rte played with a Uiy grin on lhis face. Ouer catmeal we decided
Zo go to Westuiew today. They would sadl back over the tops of Texada tomoron. Loude
and ] went out for oystens after they left—wice low tide af noon!

1210 Log 567 Leave Fardy Toland. Wendy from the northwest today—a litdle chofe
tunned to nun with it to Peader,
1550 Loy 5855 rbwnive Westview.

Just as we came in, Chandelle was getting gas at the gas dock. 7 called out to
Doug Fewny who necoguized who we were aftern a little dhouting. We got tied upp and
stanted settling in. Douy and Marny Heuy came dowan about 4:00. They invited us to
dinner and to do lanndny ete. which we gratefully acceppted. 7 took ourn oysters as a
contribution and we went to thecn house with oun dinty clothes. Doug and Mary werne good
company. We enjoyed visiting. They are so warm. Wary fired a wondenful dinner of 72
chichon cach with resh vegetables andd dip. They had hiffon ke with special whipped
ecream and frest strawberiies for dessent. Many prepancd a bath for me which felt
fantastic. These jollse ane so casy to talk to and they think a lot of the folls. Doag '
tealtt co uot neal good. Fe had a detached netina which ¢ healing but just before hie sold
tio pharmacy, bhe had a leart infarclion with veny high Uood pressune. ‘Fe io strictly
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1550 610 1250 6785

1610 646

Aten the clothes wene doue ~11:00 we went back to the boar, Doug said he would come
take wo dhopping in the morning. T it wenen't for the Heury ¢ we wouldn 't otay at
Westview. The docks ane pretty agly.

WMay 16" Westsiew—Friday Overcast & windy SE Bare ~1019

Doug Fewny aviived night on schedule to take as dhopping. We went to the dhofping
center whene lis otore io located. 7 guickly shopped af a Safeway’'s then got bread at a
little bakery neanby. That done we went back to the boal and said goodby te Doug Fewry.
This weekend o a Canadian 5 -day holiday (Canada Day) and the FHenny s were
planning an outing in Desolation.

We loaded upp water and fuel and left Westvien ae guickly ac fossible—n fact
almodt teo guickly. Nothing was put anay and Malaspina was dloppy. We put up the
main for stability and 7 tone around putting away groceried and water juge as we bounced
all ouer. Tt didn 't take long for me to fecl sccbly. So 7 eat there trying to necover my
stomach. Bitsy didu't get a pll, but she did just fine outside. AHten dlecping against
Loaie T {elt better and by the time we neacted the Ragged Tstands ((Copelands) 7 could
dex banch. The water got emoother as we rounded the point te Desolation. The by was a
bind of trandlucent grey giving the mountains around Tenedos an eerce cadt.

15
First Mate’s Log Souutheast Alaska © 2017 Rose Charline Walker Durchanek



The First Mate’s Log Of A sailboat Sojourn To Southeast Alaska

1530 Log 610 amive Mink Toland

We went into a cove on Wink iland to anchon. The tide was out showing oteets nacky sides
to the cove. 7 anchoned in ~60 feet of waler on nocky bottom, but the anchor decemed to
trold well. Fow preaceful it was. ot anothen boat around. There was a sweet little csland
cu the cove for the doge To wall on . They loved the yrasey dlopes and played togethen.
There were wildflomens on the idland also—one was a bardt of tiny white flowers on a
branching red stem, and the other was a club- shaped bunch of flowens on a camas libe
bbb, ] tried casting my basg bomb from Bl Lynch——caunght a baby dogfich! Ok well. 7
went To the coland To gather a few oydtens and we had corn oydter dtew for dinner—really
good. The nighte are staying light till 9:50 P these days. So without other distraction
we went to bed early and had a deep dec dlecp. X

May 17" Wink Teland—Satanday Bright and Sunny Bano 1024
What a beautiful morning! The water s so gucet! Aten breakfast we stanted out
but we thave uever been that way before. Passing Lawa (Cove we saw (Chandelle tucked
cndide with a uiew that wouldn 't guct. Very few boats in all thie water. The mountaine
nide straight out of the water neaching well cver a mdle high. Then we otanted to sce dnow -
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We wene barning fdln lilbe mad feeling pretty heady with all that scenerny. 7 thardly felt
libe going below To get lunch because T might mise something. ] can 't imagine going
Uinough hene any fadter than 6 ln. AW day we wound arcund islands and pecked upp inlets
Ute Toba Tnlet, then biy Butte Tulet. Every angle liad a new and intercsting view.
Coming into the Butte Tulet area, the water was alive with jich—rthey were jumping
everywhere! 7 was tradling the Bugy Bomlb but we were going teo fast. Finally we came
iuto the East entrance of Fole-in-the-Wall. Thie will be our takse-off point tomornron
when we have o go Unough 5 napids. We came to our anchorage, Porence (ove—a
pretty spot with a beach with good mad bottom for anchorning.

1610 646 iive Plorence (ove—hiot & sanny.

We iddled—rtad tea. took the doge ashore. and then set out To cateh some §idh for
dinner. Louce picked out a point with some nocks & we dinked overn. The seagull worked!
Well, this time Louie fished. Tu fact he caught a good size nock bass bejore his line even
tit the bottom! Well, shoot, that was teo easy! We lept catehing fish with no trouble. 7
let a lttle oue go, both of ue caught a greenling. Hter leeping oix fioh we went back,
cleaned oun catel, and bad fuicd ish fon dinner. V% tasted franticalarty good touight.

17
First Mate’s Log Souutheast Alaska © 2017 Rose Charline Walker Durchanek



The First Mate’s Log Of A sailboat Sojourn To Southeast Alaska

We thad lote of sun today. cur faces are burned and 7 wone shorts for a while so my lege
are warm. 9 forgot to mention that on the South dlopes many dogweods can be seen in full
Woom méived with aspen and evergneen. Ouce a fidhing boat went by with both poles out—
crew was a woman enjoying the sundline with both—out! There arc lange tidal changes
these daye—I5 fect. We anchon close to the beack and then the beack disappears.

WMay 1§°  Sunday — Plorence CPove- overcact Bara 1019

Up at 0600 thie 4N, We lhave to matke the rapide by O500. We hauled the anchon night
at 0700 and stanted off. By the way. the water o spectacalarly warm hene. Boats wene
out fishing (commenciall—rthey waved as we went by. We went tnough Yucalta Rapids
landly buoming There wene napide night ou the button. This flace io alive with bends.
groaps of about 50 bald eagles wene fidhing, hitting the water with talons cutetretesed,

at ouce! Then we weut by Big Boy and Gllard and Deut Rapids which were dlack as
Hlanned. The wind co cold and againdt s, but ae we tarn coruens ¢ gete betten. Hot
catmeal for breakfadt,
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Therne are a few mone binds in this anea than fanther South, but still they are quiet. The
modt populated bind area ¢o far wene ancand the Gilland Rapids anca. There seems to be
a wew bind of gall lene with Ulack tipped wings and very diffencnt call.

Ater a while we came to some water which looked swirly. It was the Green Poiut
Ruapids. The cament wae ou the bl which meant that water flows towards Zucen
Cliarnlotte, on in other wornds we wene nanning with ct. Well, the rapids froved to be an
exciting nide. They must bave been nunning at leadt 4 ln with wpuelling and whirlpools.
We went on the edge of a large whilpool with a good sézed vorter. Therne wae wothing we
could do but ride it. Oue time oar rear end {elt libe ¢ fell into a hole. A in all we have
been in as bad or wornse in Deception. The waler nan swiftly for many miles in Cordero
Channel—we made good time to Doruwand FHarbor where we wene going to anchor. The
laot napide just before Formard Fn wene Whinlpool Rapids. We had a badout anchorage
¢ we uceded it to wact for the rapide, but they were quite dlack o we went night thnough.
Vancouver Toland cs guite close nouw.
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1250 Log 678 rbviive Forwand Farbor. We gained 5 mdles.

We thad wonderful views of the Prince of Walee Range all covered with snow. Foruwand
Fanbor lias a wide beack and muddy anchorage just inside. There o a big valley at the
eadt end of a lony channel with a vicw of a suow - capped mountain (Tuame) in the
distance. Unfortunately there o a tovic hellfcsh warning out for uear lene—rthere are
clame on the feblly beach which 7 d love to dig. Mussele too. There co definctely an alyac
Woom but it docsn 't look ned in hene. Anymway we U wact tll the rnadio saye OK. A
Unough these dlands there o a lot of logging going on. Many of the cnteresting

banges. Forward Farbor is uot logged too badly thougl: therne co a boom in hene waiting to
be takien out. The sun disappeared betind translucent clouds. The weathenman says there
¢e a otoum coming. Tt's true that the barnometer o falling. We can't get a good forecast in
tere—we get weather dtations fnom (Yomox and Hent Bay on the same channel and one
dtation interfence with the other do that we get a few wornds now and then depending on the
cwing of the boat, A couple fioking boats joined s at this anchmage although they
ancthored guite far away. A touch of Stevry (Drambuic) and off 2o dlec. Mo need to
natdhh,
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Bare 1011
May 19" Forward Farbor — Wlenday Rain, Windy SE

We anoloe to the pattening of nain and the sound of wind gusting ap. Tt was
coming from the SE 10-14 ln which is the anprotected side of this anchonage. Even with
chots the nide co not ancomfortable and we seem to be holding form. The nadio tallbs about
gales outside ¢o we decided to ot today catehing upp on things. Fried egge for breakfaot.
Tte ccebor, ion't drnacning propenty o Lodte disconnected the tubing and got out a wad of
eadier. We are listening to dome tapes—oounds good,

Ha! Tt Ulew all day 6-12 ln steady with gustse 20-25 b most all the time and
aceasional peaks of S50 mph! We seem to be tolding formly— 'm glad we didn 't go out
today, but ouc could wish for a better anchorage in a SE Uow. Both of us spent the day
wncting lettens with the wood otoue going and the wind homling. Doggic walle were exciting
getting on & off the bouncing boat and getting the dinghy off dhore. SHUE frea doups for
bunck. o fisting today o it's Rice a Roui, salad and beete for dinnern. The doge sat
ander the table all day!

A Ulue fishing boar “Farmony Tsles” tried to anchor in lere, bat couldn 't seem o
get the anchon o hold, Fnot they dragged dowan on as, det anchor and twice mone dragged
all the way. They finally gave upp and ticd to a log boom across the bay. We were sory to
lode thecr company.
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Touight the barometen is steady at 1008, Aecording to the weather report things
ance better up worth do we should get some improvement touight. The darned wind refuses Zo
shift to SW where we would be more comfortable. We won 't slect too well touight wnlese

May 20°  Tuesday — Forwand Farbon Cloady Bara 1006

We olept pretty well actually. Things guieted down around U1:00 aund excepp for a
good, hand gust az 11:50 P, all was quict. This AN the cloude are broken with
accasional Uue patehes and the wind o SE.

0907 Log 678 Leave Forward Farbor

Loude put ap bis tarp which should shelter bim at the wheel, We sct the 76 which boosts
ws a ltdle in gusts. Traveling with the wind o o much better than going inte (t—a
bonus.

Gobinstoue Stract was guite calm with a light breege from the SE which ineneased
as time went on. We had about 12 miles in the stract with little shelter. Oue imagined
what it was like in otormy weather. The dby was beautiful with cloude and patehes of
Uue. Whales. We ¢potted billen whales—one Uiy one and deveral smaller ones going down
the stnaite. That co the closest 7 ve been to them. They nolled a few times, spouting
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Tte b plus motor palled wo along at 67z -7 lbn. Suddenly the water Jlattened out and
beforne we bucw what happened we had a 5 lbn wind against ue! The poon sail dapped
and beat something awful. Louic nevved upp the engine to beet going 6 bu and we wonderned
tow long ct would take ue to get out of this stuff—wo dhelten tll our channel. ¢ took just
10 wiun. {or the confused water to pile upp and get nasty. Even at 2200 rpum we would
dlow dowan to 5 lon taking Cf on the note. So Louce started cutting the waves at angles and
we didn 't lose speed as badly. The poor sadl lad 2o fend for ctoelf. Bitsy was outecde

ws in the face. Finally we ducked betind an cdland to face neefe and nocks so Louie went
outdide and arcund the cdland and then back inte a mone sheltened channel whene the waten
was leos funious. ¢ nained a little, but what a relief to get out of Yolnstone Stracr!

We eased our way thnough green cslands to Burial Cove—a small shallow cove
which we shared with a fisherman. Hten lunct Louie and 7 went fishing. Finot we trced
depthe and got Ylounden. We loept 2 Uiy ones and thnew back small ones. Then 7 canght a
tiuge doglish which gave a good struggle. Too bad it wasn 't a halibut.
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Tten we trced by some nocks and Loude cauglit 2 wice sczed nock fidk on his green
came back to clean fioh & walk doge. The seagull wouldn 't guit & otart again, but Louie
ot ¢t to nun though wot happily.

Ou shone we walled around a little—ct was muddy & mansty with beack grass
ipped down lile with a lawn mower. The doge acted really strange. Back in the woods
Louce saw some larnge animal droppings whick le thought were bear. But this o an
land?? East Crayeroft 9 belicve. Untrappily Louce dtepped on a log and a brauch tore a
A priendly swallon (bare) perclied on oun boat several times, inging a delightful song jull
of exaberance for life. Auimal sounds are the only noites we hear except for an occadional
acplane. T the early cvening louns, a loow came to wisit. 7t Yloated in between our two
wing. ¢ didn 't seem to mind our mouing arncund. Then Louic heard a crackle on dhore
and lookoed ouer To find a Uiy Wack bear! ¢ wae a beautiful animal, lumbering down the
beack graging on grass. We walched him in awe as he made his way arcund the cove.
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We are really in the wilderness! unimale respond differently to lumans liene—roue bas the
fecling that they are less afraid. What a wonderful expercence to be liere.
X We ane happy tonight with a weod fire making the boat cozy. There éo bardly a
breeze, wothing to loect us awake. Gooduight,

May 2°  Wednesday Burial (ove Sunny with a few cloade  Bare 1009 nising(7)

Fappy § anniversary,

o sound except birde singing. Oun ficherman left sometime earnly in the morning.

1050 Log 704 Leave Bunial (Cove. The timing was perfect for going through
Chathana Channel, a rapids and shoal channel which has to be navigated with range
markers. Thene was a small commaunity on Winstrel Tsland. We erossed Ruight Tuler
which had views of maguificent mountains—uery inuiting. Then we went app Tnibune
Channel anoand Gilford Toland, rather out of the way. but on a wice day very dcenic.
High mountains and nock faces rise out of the waler. We putted along dlowly—coming ou
weny few boats. s before, every turn lad a wew vicw of a mountain or nange. The clouds
bullt upp and we nan into showerne fnom about 1:50 on. We had a choice of three anchorages
for the wight, all close together. We fecked in the finet tuwo, but liad been luned by
Caltoun to a little cove, Watson (Cove, just a little junther ou.
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Before we made it to Watson (Cove we wene faced with a yrey wall whick turned out to be
a sguall. U of a sudden the wind went from wothing to S ln againdt us (o the
anemometer) ! AHauist leaned over and the water fainly frothed. Louce tunned the boat
arnoand and atheady there were whitecaps. Tu a few minates we decided to make for
Watson anyuway—c was enly about 176 milee anay. How the wind was Uowing a steady
20-22 lon and the water was suwells—cunses—wnot again! Then it started to nain! Well,
Watson wae tiny, facing the suwelle so it was uot at all guict and there was o beack at
all! Figh sides dropped off to very deep water and with swells, made anchoring scem
impassible. Fene certainly was wo place for doggies to go, ¢o we went back to the l° and
modt inuiting anchorage Watkana Bay on Gulljord 7o. Tt wae guiet indide and oue could
dege. AHso it was veny decp. We picked a point with a rocky hillside and anchoned night
wext to shone. 2 Stew tics bept the boal in frodcition.

1700 Log 738 Anchor Wakbana Bay.

ot suct a good anchioring 7ob and wot such a good place for doge and &t o naiuing. Ob
well, it o calm in hene. Thene co aldo water a little ways away.
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Louce thad gathened some plantain at Burial (ove o 7 cooked it for a vegetable tounight—
wot bad with a little vinegar., Ttalian style fioh on vice & ealad completed the meal. We
opencd oun anniversany cards from (Caseandra, Mom & Dad & Grace. ice thoughte. Teo
bed with a few bind sounds & sthowens.

7 think the water in Tribune Channel bas a ned cadt. euidence of red tide 7 think.
Red Tide tas been conformed, but they don't say where.

Oue of the things boatens liate most o to lhear a bumps in the wight. 4t OlO0 we felt a
good bamps. We Pore out of bed, put a few things on, grabbed a light & went out to look.
nocks, the tide was about the same as when we anchored, but 7 bad let out a couple fect of
line for high tide. We didn 't expect low Tide at thie time of wight (umong nef. otation:
Owen Bay instead of Hert Bay). Funther., there was a huge log acrose oun anchor line.
Raining! 7 took upp a little on the anctior line after Louce pushed off the log and we got
dnessed in oun yellows. Louie went to shore and eased up the stenn lines while 9 took up
mone anchor line—lite S fect. We wene practically ouer the anchor—really too close. 7
tad been lagy and wot set it fanther out.
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T thio wew posction we were amay from the nocks—as long as it didn 't get windy! 7 'm
wot confident about the anchor on roch. We went back to bed and lay analke for an lour—
listening for every dound. Tt was racning and an cwl stanted looting softly. 7 got upp at
2:30 2o chech—everything OK. The alarm was set for 5:00 AN ¢o we finally did get
dome dlee.

Whien the alarm went off & was nacuing loand. We looked out the window—OR—
went back to sleep. 7 checked around 6:00 outside and we were well away from the rocke.
Tt must have bappened because of the line 9 let out earlien! Damn. Louce didn 't litee this
Hlace anyway.

May 22, Thanoday Wakbana Bay Raining Baro 10091

We slept in late this monning, Louie got brave to go outside and turn ou the gas for
doggics went to shore with Louce in the pouning nain—ibe found a better opot for them—ibe
aldo found, bear droppings!
1125 Log 738 Leave Waktana Bay—rhe rain las eased some, light SE brecse. Bare
wp to lOUl. 72 was a wice quiet nun down o Shoal Farbor at thie end of Guiljord Tstland.
Fouses built on nafte ane tucked into little concs. There b a combination of logging and
fishing cn these areas. Park your boal af your frout door!
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0i6 1-5- 752

~I400 Log rive Shoal Hbr. Sprinblee

There co guite a lange settlement at the coadt end of thie bay. Some permanent houses,
fleat touses and a logging openation. We tucked away in the west end do we didn 't see
lichen hanging in the branches libe beards. There co a little idland nearby with grase for
the doge. Louie uoticed thene are no mone madnona trees around, The little idland bas a
wonderful nacvety of plants—plantacn & gossetongue. yrace, tall grey - green gracs, wild
n00es, wild strawbernies both stanting to Uoom, and other nock flants almost ready to
flower—7 need a wildflower book. The edible plant book cs fun. 9 found Salad Greens
(saxciraga pounctata), but didn't collect enough to eat.

While Louie walked the doge 7 bugy bombed from the boat to cateh cral bact. 7
caughit a larnge scalppin, but wasn 't neady for him so while 7 was getting a bucket he got
away. So then 7 got serious about jishing and went out in the dingly with the green
tooctice. The bottom o muddy & very cven defpth and 7 couldn 't catel mad. 7 9ot one
Dewner & erab bact! We had fiock cakes for dinner & Lodie set the trap at the west end of
the cove. Pudding for dessent. This o a happy place—rhoe we conld go lungry! A cul
was hooting softly in the trecs—aqulls wene fisting. There io a bingfisher in liere.
Gooduight.

29
First Mate’s Log Souutheast Alaska © 2017 Rose Charline Walker Durchanek



The First Mate’s Log Of A sailboat Sojourn To Southeast Alaska

May 25°  Friday Stoal Farbowr  Ruaining & foggy Baro 1016

Slow dnippy monuing thougt: we awotbe at 0900. The fog dnifts thnougl: tall
trecs—cni- dnite- dipp. X'

Fried egge & toast for bneakfast. Louie got the cral trapf—all it hiad was a big 20-ray
dtarfiol—ohucks.

1050 Log 752 leave Stoal Farber. T 'm inside again with the degs becanse it io
chrigsling autside. Patehes of lue shy are always docudbene.

We came upon biy Ylocks of Western Grelies—handsome birds with Uack cape &
long white necks. There was one red - necked grebe with them. Then we saw a famdily of
eagles in a cove. Foar young birde were awbward in Ylight and in landing. 4 crow came
wp and otole food from one of them. The eagle chased the crow, but to no avall. The
1400 Log 771 fiive Sallivan Bay. This o neally a tiny place tucked back in a cove.
Therne cs a seaplance dock & boat dock at the juel barge. There io a little poot office - stone
budlding, but the store con 't open tll Qune 1*. There ane a few other little red buildings—
oue called a lodge which fresumally was closed aldo, and a louse. Everything floating in
a—U-. Tt's fived ap to be cate.

Two gorls wene nanning the fuel dock while we wene there. They lnow the seaplane
pilats by 1 wame. We bought dicsel 19.6 imp gallons, and 1 gal berasene. We filled waten
which was pretty low and liope it tastes good. Things ane a lot smallen and more limited
than we expected,
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1500 Leave Sullivan Bay. A rain dhower stanted beforne we left S. Bay and althougt:
thene was Uue sby all ancand, it Uew & pouned on ws. The water got veny choppy in Wells
Paseage, frobally some swells from the cutoide. We went ints Tracey Fanbor ou Horth
Brougliton Teland for anchorage—in founing rai.
~1600 Log 778 ariive Tracey Hanbor. There o a biy logging operation in here with huge
Z otory dornmditorny buildings. Fortunately all co guiet since it co Friday aftennoon—all we
tear o a genenaton ouen there. Tu oun litdle coue thene co a sunben bunned out cabiin on the
beact with some old rusting out machinery nert to it. Whose? How long las it been there?

Macancui & cheese, otin fried plantain & cablage ealad for dinner—aue ate lunch
neally late today.

Cloads finally went away tonight—a few foggy patehes. The acr co quite cold.
The moon shines touight, ¢ o otill twilight at 10:15! V¢ wae otill light at 9:45. u
eagle perched above as as 7 walked the doge tenight. The mocn & stare are oat.
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WMay 24  Satwday — Teacy Farber Overcast Baro 1013

We slept tll §:00 this moruing. We felt andecided as to what to do today till we
listened to the weather. Tt sound very windy (W) today with a chance of less wind
tomonnow. There éo lots ta do on the boat o we decided to oit today and maybe go
tomoron. Louie checked battenies, beut the boom gallows with the come-alony and
generally fussed anound. 9 brushed the doge, trimmed thecr naile & flea powdered them.
Ater bunct Louic took the dnink & a neluctant seagull out fishing. 9 cleaned the boar—
much weeded with bacn Uowing all over. Laddie io shedding.

Therne co a grand banks tied upp at the logging camp with 2 couples. The men beets
checking thecr cral pof, Anyway they came ouern & sacd hi. They moon in La (Conner &
are teaded for Haska. They tiied going out yedterday. but came back because it was
nough. They said that the logging camp ion't in operation thie yearn and that they wsually
nun daning the winter & shut down in the summer (77)

By the way, Louie got € v 5 incl crabs & a scalpin in the cral trap thie 4N
Wothing this PN, More jish for the trap becanse Louce was very successful fishing. He
caunght & goad & lange nock fish—2 meals worth easily!
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7 opent my time cooking lentidle—ro use up some celery which was going bad. Tricd
to bind of pan bread since we are almodt out of break. Tt was ship biscuite—hiot they wene
edibile. cold they are a lethal weapon. The fith tasted great. (Come to find out, the way
they foand out about ned tide was when 5 people got sick & one died (G. Banks' otory).

This co quite a pleasant place & you can iguone the generator a the logging camp.
weally bug cagles & vavana. Yaung crows ae out ansl about—sencaming for food rom
MNama. We watched a bingfishern try to swallow a large fiok te had caught in the cove.
Fe Jlipped it cveny which way tll it fit n liie mouth and then he swallowed the whole
thing! ] tiied to get watern af a neanby dtream but there was foam way up the falls so 7
didn 't take any. Ouwr Sallivan Bay water co weny good. Stecpy tonight. The wind Uew
tll abmost 10:00. Goodight.
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May 25% Sunday —Trace Farbor Cloudy Baro 1016
08525 Log 778 Leave Tracy Farbior

Reluctantly upp eanly thie ANM. Didn 't dnink teo muck coffee because of buttenflics
in the otomach. Last wight there wene 5 Uiy powen boats in the harbor—rthe bigged? night
én frout of as (Dutels Treat—Seattle)—all were Amenican boats. Louie walked the doge
then pulled app the enall pot—rbonansa! Dangencss—6 large D erabs—one Q was rather
small so we trnew lien back, 2 little ~3 inch nock enabe (thnew back) and a biy starfish.
What a taal! Louce had an ear to ear grin on lhis face.

7 tooks a bromine and gave the dogs each V2 n preparation for swells & rougl water
and off we went. ¢ wasn 't oo bad going out ancund Lewis Rhbs. Visibility was about &
miles. We tuwmed the corner and pushed on agacindt the wind. Tt was ot eady going—
dlugging thrnougl it neally wasn 't wet. The san tuied to dhine. A craise ferny passed by.
Tl wind lept picking upp a couple Ruw af a time. 7 took it for a while. We slugged
thnough Richardoon Channel between Glioot 7¢. and Yeanette 7s.. and the cuelle became
really large. Then the dea went eveny which way. Louce decided to pat on the jib—we
werne bounding around pretty badly. The wind was getting stwongern and together with the
swells we decided 2o go back a couple miles to Manst Bay. Running with those suells
wadn 't eady ecthen—rhe sadl thelped pall ws. (Wend was 22 Ru on our wose. )
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We anchored in a naron finger whene the wind was Uowing less but otdll Ulowing 10-15
bue.

1007 §i35 7:55

We thad some lunct then walked. 7 was afraid of dragging or hitting the wall wext to us
¢ got app eveny 10 min while Louce was exploning. Tt seemed like the gusts wene lese
frequent o we thouglt we would try for an evening ran. Louie was bothered by the fact
that we tunned back. Fe wondened & we shoald have on wot. So we got all neady to go
again. 4 oon as we nounded the coruer, the wind nead a oteady 25 bu and the chop was
dhooting sfray ints the cockpit. Ugly. Ok well, we wanted to neanchor anyway do we went
back in and this time anchoned in the largern cove—Lloto of noom to swing—qood gral, 7
cleaned 5 erabs for dinwer—bad crab (Louie 1, me 2), lentile & naw cabbage. The cral
teok a while to eat—Doggies went to shore with Loute.

Eanly to bed tonight—roleepyy—actually tined from the day s worics & decision
making.

Thene are two young men in a Uiy ned sadlboar whe are scavenging loge fnom the
beact: and building a omall boom. They don't seem to be bothered by the wind. There were

some little mink (7) on the otony beach, which Laddie chased with glee. Fe wasn't as
sune - footed and the little animale were.

Goodduight
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WMay 26“ Monday Mansh Bay Overcact & Foggy Bara 1007

We wene awake carly, but neluctant to get ap. Tt meant dogging again & we
wenen 't neal eagen for that. The dlight suwell seems to hit us broadside—nock-nock—lying
there thinking of what's atead. The alarm was set for 6 and we wene awake at 5:50.
Coffec—walls doggies—(butterflics & bneakfast. 7 took a bromine & gave the dogs each
Vo~ ~good thing for all of as.

0755 Log 8§13 Leave Mare Bay. Easy going at finet, but then the swelle picked
wp rough Richardeon Channel. T thought it would get better funther on but there were
otll swells. Thene was little wind ¢o we didn 't have chop to contend with. rfetually the
boat rides the cuelle pretty well—they are spaced far apart. We made the beadland
which was strewn with nocks. Shoald we go inside o outside the nocks? Louie decided
cndide s we dugged oun way Unough them—asome of the swells wene neally luge! Swells
brotkee ouer the nocks in bunste of green water and foam. 72 o enougl: to dhake anyone s
marbles. Then we turued the coruer gouy betmeen 2 idlande where the watern quieted down
domewhat, This lead s thnough a tiny pass—io veny close to stone (that hae Ul §2. of
water ar low tide). Tt wae coming upp to high tide so there was lots of waten. Then we
came over to Shall Cove.
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1050 Log 827.8. We anchored in the SW ead in /25 (¢ of water. This it a charnming
thougt shallow cove—we could have ventuned fanther, but 9 libe to swing on the anchon
with lots of scope. The water both here & at Wansh Bay is so clear oue can sec the aunchon
in 20" of water on more. There ane lote of little colete cn the cove. Oue it grassy & Louie
took the dege to ruw on it. Meanwlile 7 baked an apple pudding on the berosene heaten!
The lieaten teats a small pan S50-450° depending on how you posction it! Doalle duty.
Ater lunct Louic went to practice with the shotgan and 7 wadhed my hain. Boy does that
decl good! 7 had solar heated & propane leated salt water.

You ucver lbnow & you are going to get stuck somewlere when you should lhave taken
advantage of the weather. 7 think oue has to be poychologically frepared to beal out -
wamber of miles and then dhould nest. Tomorow may bring fog—who buons?

Therne ane binde liene to boecp us company. 4 pigeon guillemot, scotus, gulls
(regular), lingfistier & an eagle. The trecs are shimpy and look windblown. The whole

AU the streame in these pants have foam in the water and the water i broww (tea),
Thene o lots of it but we sy away from Ct.

Sicls o my otomact touight—augy. Why? (rab? Bonine? Gooduight,
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5§40 546 Bare 1018
May 27, Tucsday Overcast Barnometer rising.

e wind—let s go! We anotoe late, scanied aroand to get ap—wall dogs—eat a
quick breakfadt and get everything ready. 9 took a bouine and gave it to the doge—r(ut
ouly dhortly before we left. We had had a tenille wight. suwells from the little cnlet lept
the boat nocking all wight. That'¢ why we ovendlept 2l 0650/

0740 Log 850 Leave Stall (Ceve. T minates we tarted feeling the suwell. Tt juct
got wonde & wonte. Visibility was OR—we could see 4-§ miles. A eack rock the swelle
seemed largen & mone fenocions. 7 hadn 't taken Bonine doon encugh and otarted feeling
sclbly. Going below to pee finistied me off— neally felt tevible. We had gone ~5 72
miles (an eternity) when at Breman Rock the swelle got dhanps. close together and lhad
carls on topp, Louic made the decision to go back. 7 felt like a paddle—aseless. So we
anchored. The suwells wene § (¢ “Wloderate” swells. 2 other sailboats wene coming upp as
we went back.
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Log 840 Back at Skull (Cove. Feeling defeated—wondening ¢ we would ever
neact Haska on & we wene too chicken to go these ocean miles. Depressing. Thie was a
low pocut on oun trips. The ocean co fearful in the way it tossed you around and & 7
eyes was the swell. AW we could think about was whether we could stand going tnough
that agai.

Louce became compuloively busy—rhe went to various streams to find water and do
on. ] made the bed and tiied o go o dlecp. Too bright. too many bad images.

Ahound 2:00 after a little lunct Louce suggested we fpoke around the area as long

as we wene here.

50 Log 540 we picked app the anchon and gently eased our way along Schooner Chanuel,
a very uanow iulet that led to the entrance ta Seymoan Tulet.

Right at the entrance wene Nabwats (7) Rapide—rthey nun 10-15 bu! ¢ was bigh
water dlack when we were there do we dnifted thnough going by Turtle Toland with the
wames of many boats inte Seqymourn Tulet which was all peaceful and softly grecn in
partial sunshine. 4 neal temptation. We went back through the rapide getting a dhove
from the cament—ct lad atready started running—rthen on o Treaduell Fbr. as a guiet
anchorage.

A we went in we flushed some Canadian Geese! 77 o a quiet cove with a little
beact: for the doge to nun. There & a stream running night behind us. ¢ o ¢o guiet lere.
Thene co a seal in the cove which beeps fidlies jumping.
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We saw therons and covmonants, Pickled (Geonge 's) fish. rice with plantain and
gucchiné for dinner. Some apple cake for dessent. Tined touight, woried. The weather
comes iu but wot oo well. Louce put upp the trysadld storm jub.,

There are wondenful Ylomens liene. 7 found more bunch berry and Ulack lilics. Lote
of wild celery was near the fredl watern, but 7 m otill wot sune what to do with it. Loaie
gook pictanee of the Pacdfic servicebony (Skall Cove). bunch berny (Skall Cove) and
Uack lily (Treadwell Fér).

XN To bed, weeding reasounance, dneading tomorion.

May 28 Wednesday Treadwell Fbn. ouercad?, (o994 Bare 018

We listened to the weather nepont of thing. There was a chance for more breeze
today but it should get even windier in the wext e days. The local places didn 't report
el wind. 9 felt waves of fear (7) on dread as 7 took an early bomine and went thnoagh
the paces. We can save & ocean mdiles by going out the channel wear Treadwell, Stingeby
Chiannel, rnathern than going back to Stall (ove. The froblem o when io the time to take
2?7 We wene wanned by the coadt pilor & cun chart (Evergneen) that it o dangerons on the
times. That neally woriied me, wot to mention the ocean. We did have a bettern nest and my
stomact was well today.
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0850 Log 546 Leave Treaduell Fbr. Sure encugh, althougt low tide was at ~0700 the
water was otdll ebbing. We were prepared—aont of. Ou the way out Slingdly, what the
ocean was like ete ete. ‘Fe was quite readduning that we had a good seagoing boal and that
&t was a matter of getting wused to the ocean swells. He did say the swells were
moderate—augg. But wo chop! Well, we reluctantly left ther company (the Wine. didn't
libe company—ote went below & finally said in a hardh voice “we re drifting uear the
nocks ") and weut on down Slingsby Channel with the cawment.

Whamme—we were in the narmons with swinls & boils and a dhort steep swell. We
tossed a Uit ninging the bell twice. “Tt'e OK, " 7 eaid, “it'¢ only local. " Loucie looked
dsick. Thene was wo tawwning so we bept going. nd it got better! 7 lept saying to myself.
“We e going to make it today " and Louce bept saying to himself “it'¢ wot dangerous. "
Tte swell was ~6-8§ miles. We conld see Cape Caution. So on and on we went, getting
wsed to the motion of the boal and the nhythm of the swells. Therne are little sea birds for
company which haty swim & half fly cver the water. Other boats ane in uew—company a
long ways away. We made the Cape!!! Spinite roce.
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oo we thad to take the swell more to the side. Still it was mainly a matter of
getting used to it. We headed towands Egg Teland to aveid . & S. tron rocks and to
stay in dec water. The suwelle ane much wonse over dthoals. (ape Caution o shoal veny
dar out and althougt we wene about a mile off the Cape we could feel the increase in swell
& cliop. Ouce past the nocks we turned & nan with the suell to James (Cove. (Fherocks
soede-tig-breaters—with-the-smell-) Thene o a oplash of Uue green water and white foam
as eact swell bneaks on the nocks. Spectacilar.

~1515 made Jones Cove. Log §69. Thie i a narrow cove guite protected from the swell
by a nocky finger. Fere we had lunch and decided to go on to Caluent Toland—oun lact
Sthelel; of ocean—aince it was a good day. Several people bave told as about Yonee as a
good, stopouer when uceded. Had lunch.

1540 Leave Jones Cove. We went betiind Table Topp Toland then ocutoide a whole area of
nacks to dect water. 4 NW wind scemed to be coming upp, but in ofen water &t wadn 't veny
strong. We conld juot see by (alvert Tdland 1€ miles away. The going wasn 't bad and
we got closer and closer to Calvent 70. The fogg9y ouercadt ticed lifting and we could see
oplashes of sun on the diotant hills. Hout 3 miles off Calvert we came upon a dense
concentration of large gulle, coumorants, loous and muons [7]—what a welcoming panty.
Sunstiine! Tu the distance, snow - capped mountains starnted dhowing tnough the clouds.
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Betind Catvent Tland we were out of the ocean—rano mone swells. There was a halibut
festenman palling in his lines. 7 saw what looked like a flounder or halibut as well as a
dogiol (7) and some smaller fish. 7 ot out the busy bomb and camenas! We went upp to

1715 Log 8§90 rbnive Safety (ove. There was a close call hene. Luckily we were
watching the deppth ounder, becande as we got towarnds the back of the cove the deppth went
from 50 f¢ to 5 f¢ in a minate! ¢ stayed 5 {2 for a seeming eternity—then 1025 ac
Louce backed down & turned—plien! Then we lad to anchor twice to get off the extendive
mad flats. We were tene! We did it! By the (Cape and more!

There co a Uiy goverument tug sitting liene with biy buoys out. We Jound out it cs
chantened by a groups legging the island. Tu a while, (ishing boats ariived tying 2 & 4
abneast, The neanedt boat, “Faleon Rock” tunned out to be a (Canadian Fisheries boat,
There was a fisherics person aboard to look over the logging operation. pparently there o
a wice Stheam in the coue whene fink salmon come (on wsed to) to spawn and they don't
want the loggens to uneck dt.

Tte beack cs not very good for doggiee to run. 7 found a woodey dpot where Laddie
chased a squimel, Figh spincts in the sunstine. (Company!

We tiad fried potatoes, bacon & lima beans for dinner—a celebration.
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Touight tudlight cs bright even antidl 2030/ A bright moon, almost full, crept over
the bigh hille of Safety (Cove. We fecl good tonight full of new interest in things to come.
)Z\

May 29 Tharnsday Safety Ceve Sunny! Bane 1021 Fog meving in but will not laot.

A dlow, nelaxing cufe of coffec this morning: for a change! Time to cateh app in my
log. Birde loue it bene. Thene o a small woisy gull which sounds mach like the Bouaparts
but doeon 't have a Uack head. They fich by diving nte the water—and equack
[bquank?] a lot. Fernon, loon and larnger gulls ane liene too. 7 saw an eagle on a tre.
Tide Ylats showing this 4.

Ao Louce took the dogs to the beack, the (aptacn of Faleon Rock hadled him and
cnucted him aboard. They talhed for quite a while. Fe did say we could jig for halibut up
hene. His crew was an engineer (who nan the boat) and a cock, and they wene bringing a
festienies fello from Dawson in River's Tulet to talls to the loggens. Fe asked  we had
owrn license—cn passing. Meanutidle 7 cooled ome biscucts for lunch & lad breakfast—
brstied hacr ete.

Some jerks came in with a wake & anchored on topp of ue (anadian.

1145 Log 8§90 Leave Safety (ove with a wave to our fidheries friends. Tt s
beautifully sunny with geod uiews of distant mountain ranges. NN wind making a little
chop in Fityhugh Soand.

WMay 29" - June 1 Prath Bay
Roth (Parlos Ph. # 254-5350 5351 E 5 Ave. Vane, B.L.

Tim Waltens Rew Smith Fappy Oune
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Unbelicvalle, the wind cs ou oar wnode thnough thee 90°mm\1/9€[mm¢,
weed to be thand - inserted]! (ool. Pisses Louie off.

1445 Log 907 rbviive Pruth Bay. We anchored in mud in good depth—rthere o no

edcaping the wind. There s a cabin af the end of this vece with a lean-to and a fen
“cans. " Somebody has put a lof of effort to make this an attractive place to otop and
camp. People are in the cabin.

Aten dinuern we both went to dhore to walk the doge and to meet people. We finst
met Roth Carlos, a Phillitine who co a Canadian teacher. He and another teacther, Tim
Walters, ane with a group of 16 I gradens on a camping outing. T addition two
bayatkens Wikoo & Chio from Puerte Rico who wene taying at the cabin. They are on their
way to Glacier Bay. We sat and viscited tll aftern 1:00 ANM—really interesting people.
Late to bed, but liappy in oar new found fricnds.

Way 30, Friday Puuth Bay Sunny

XN A beauntiful moming. Today we are going to walk over to the beach on the Weot
scde.

A tadl stants night belind the cabin. Ater saying good monuing, Laddie. Little
Bt and we walked to the beack. Just back from the cabin ¢ a carving in a tree of a face
wearby. The tadl goes thnougl ome of the logging waste land—uwbhat a meds.

45
First Mate’s Log Souutheast Alaska © 2017 Rose Charline Walker Durchanek



The First Mate’s Log Of A sailboat Sojourn To Southeast Alaska

Thre beack co beautiful! Warine fog comes and goes, fplaying colons ou the water from
aguamanine and deepp Wue in the sundhine to grey green in the shadow. The doggies loved
ct. Bitey nan and nan and nan. We went crazy taking wildflower and beack pictunes antid
we ran out of fdlm—Just before the prettiedt pant! Moot of the lide wene on the beach—
the ginls sunbathing and the boys digging a fire pit. We stopped & talled te Tim for a
long time. ] talled to a couple of the boys—rhe ginle seem more sty

A of a sudden a mink ran across the beack night in frout of us. Laddie saw him
and needed o encounagement to chade aften ct. 7 thouglt it was great wntid Laddie cauglit
wpp with the mink and thene was a loud angry scuffle. 7 figaned Laddie didn 't buow mink
were mean o 7 nan off yelling at bim, the boys nan with ws whooping & lollening and
Bitoy nan along in comfused cincles. The mink ran this way & that and seemed a little
tined, but my commands tor Laddie under control o the mink got away. Boy did Laddie
enjoy that chase! Well, thinge calmed down a little and we werne inucted to have lhot-doge
with the groap. Being well £adt noon on a beautiful sunny windless day we were in o
tarny To go back s we gratefully jocned in.

Tim invited me to go suonkeling with him out by some rnocks in the cove. 7 told liim
that 9 had the equipment. but had wever gone diving. But it eounded so good 7 ¢aid 7
would go. We went back to the boat to get all my stuff then trebted back to the beack to
paniey, but then ] calmed down and with appretrension dtarted swimming out to the nocks.
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Oue doesn 't work uery larnd to swim with fins on, in fact you can 't force it without getting
cramps. The sandy bottom gradually disappeared with belp neaching ap from the bottom.
Tie a while we came to the nocks. What a jantastic sight. Fuge sea anchins were banging
nacks co pink from a bind of encrasting algae. We saw a few abalone ou the nocks. Tim
dove and scooped them into his bag with a biy lbuife. We went aroand the nocke Jloating
and diving. 7 dove a few times. Ou the outside of the nocks the swelle became a rnegular
motion. The motion plus the swaying of sand and belp was making me feel seasick!
Damn! oo, with wo gloves, my lhands wene fretty cold and 7 was ready to go back. We
piddled back goiny thnough more belpy and nocks and finally made it back to the beack. We
wene out ~1 12 tno. 7 was pooped. Tt was all 7 conld do to get out of my suct and into
clothes—cvenything was wet and sandy. But it was such a good expencence o go out like
that. 7 thope 7 will do it on my own sometime.

Ater visiting a while longer we went to the boat—wuith a bag full of abalone. But
after today we were Poo tined to féx dinner do we had crackens & cheese and went to bed—a

beautiful otill wight with a full moon.
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May 51, Satunday Prath Bay Racining

Fa! Rain starnted this early moruing. 4 oot it came down hard then tunned into
a wet dnizggle. Ok well, we are not in a bumny to go anywhere. The barnometer ¢ not too
low. T made a braw muffin cake over the lberosenc heater thio . The bottom bot slightly
burned but otheruise ét o neally good. o bread or crackens today. 7 finished cleaning the
abalone and cooked ¢t in garlic butter for lunch. They said | min. each side but the larnge
ones uceded more than that. There wene a couple scallops in with the abalone—ioy were
they good tea! Ao T was fussing around Louie wrote letters. 7 couldn 't concentrate.

Tte froon bids on shone got neally wet tie AN, They were all drnying out in the
cabin. Ladt wight a Father of ouc of the gorls came in and anchoned. He io oue of the
boats who transpented them all to the voce. Fis name o Rew Smith on the “Happy
Ouns. " We visited with him—a very congenial fellow——last wight. He and Tim went out
on a diving expedition in the nacu.

A groaps of ginls came out to “Fappy Ows” with Tim to dry off. They inucted ue
o joiu them for a oteak dinner. Sure—gqood company.

72 ¢s cntencsting to wateh the interaction between the bide today. They ane nestless
and a little boned with the weather. We can begin to necoguise cndividuals and feel their
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Good steaks with salad and a little bread. Ren brought app dome red wine. We
wuisited some mone—Tim ¢ fecling wnder the weather. 7 think they witl be glad to get home
Tomorrnonr.,

Zo go after any. 7 U look for them tonight, but the wind has come upp and the acr cs cold.

Sleepy again tenight we say farcuell to Roth Tim and Ren and the bide and go
out o AHtavist, This o the ot wight it o windy dince we 've been out. Gooduight.

Gune 1V, Sunday, Purth Bay Pantly unny—uwindy

This moruing io sunny & partly cloudy and the wind cs atready Uowing & gusting.
We plan to go to Nama teday, but my stomach cs gueady with o much abatone and 7
want my bouine To take effect beforne we go. Tt'e do windy 7 don 't neally like the idea of
going out.

~00 Log 907 leave Pruth Bay with the 7l Ylying. The wind ¢ betind us for a
while. We decided to go the route which o 5 mdles dhonter, but expoded to the ocean suwell,
Fakai passage. When we 9ot out in it the water was witd. The wind was Uowing 20-25
b from the West and there was chop on Yot of oteet dharps swells. We were neaching with
miles. Aten a while we got in the lee of some colands and the going wae better. There o
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1008 0500 926

~1500 970

We crossed Fitshugl Sound on a neach with the wind otill Uowing hard. 77 was
choppy and a lithle bumpy all the way across. (old, WE seemed to make some southuward
lecway which made the tiifp a little longer. Finally we arived at Nama. The docks were
avanged [llagpan yocs hers]

with ouly the width of the dock againdt the chopy and suwell. (onsequently we node like a
tollly horse on a picce of the dock which was loosely tied to the nedt do that it was free to
Tte boat in front of us moved so we started walling Havist foruand whene the dock iteelf
bounced less. Then an old guy shouted at us that the same fellow would be back. So we
went back to where we were hoping & would calm down. Meanubidle another fisting boat
parked in front—ra!—and the returning boat tied double to the boat belind. That
cucident left a bad taste, but we otarted talling to anolher old fisherman, Tan
(MeCload?) on the Godiac. Fe was a Scotoman—a seasoned fishenman and almost
frcendly. The same boat which anchored with us in bunial cove “"Leda 77" was just in
frout. Tt éo ouned by a big jolly fellow named George. We walled doggies. but there was
tondly angplace to walk them. H of Nama co on a boardwall—uno noads—uo trails—
just brush.
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Tte whole place cs onued and run by the company B. (. Packers. They buy fish,
freese & and it it off. They don't do any canning. There are private living guarters,
donmctonies, and common facilitics. Flip and Tda said we must eat af the Commissary
(called the cooktronse) and we found that they were deruing noadt tunkey for $6 cach. The

thought of cooking on a bouncing boat didn 't appeal to me so we treated cundelues to a
wight out. The food was senved cafetenia style with ample everything: Frect bread,
employees and wisitors eat thene. 7t was amusing that the fidhermen arne veny matter-of-
dact about the meal. They eat then get upp and leave. Mo lecoanely chatting after dinner.
We ate dinner with oun two fricnds Tan and George. After dinner (5:15-6:00) we weut
back with time on ourn hands. Lodie took a shomer—inee and 7 did one load of lawndny—
alse free! Tu fact there was uo change for dtaying overnight! Sunset tonight, The wind
Many boate came in out of the Uow. Well. we e tired ¢o it felt good to lit the dleeping
bage.
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June 2% Monday Neama Sunny! Zuict

We enjoyed coffec in bed watching the fisting boats leaving. Seme wene selling their

There o lots of “stulf” to do taday to first 9 stanted laundry, The mackine in the
Women s noom was busy so 7 wsed the machine in the men's. Louic s nightohint jaded Uue
all over our long - Yolins. Tt was a longer walt for the dryern, but finally my turn came. 7
was talling to a gl working at the cooltiouse for the season while 7 was wacting. She
lives there with hen boyfniend. Then came the neal treat—a uice shower—clean all over!

Louce came by and encournaged me to go over To the fnesh fish area when they were
wnloading the boats. Oue boat had halibut and cod. Some of the lialibut wene over 100
lo. They were monstens! Some boats wene wnloading salmon. L the fishen men say they
year. The Canadian {ishermen are rather cool to Fmenicans—all about nules and
regulations. Louie was given fnee ice—all he could carny!! Fe tad fired the cce box to
thold crastied cce.

7 ded shopping at the store—{ly being careful 7 only speat $50. We gasted upp at
the fuel docl—qot water too. The wife of the gae dock man bakes fnesh bread ¢o 7 went
wp to thetrn louse. Ste lad many loaves of W read which she had batked the wight
bejore. Bread $1.50—ct was worth it! Ste aloo sold pies for $4.00—a bit much.
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Louce liad uot such a good expenience getting fropane. They ouerchanged lim for 7
Ul loft iu the tank. We had wsed 2|3 of the tank in almost & weeks. Tt was good to find
out how much we wene wuding.

A thard luck fistherman canght Louie o earn and talled ct off for a long time. We
staned a been, but wanted him to go away. Poor guy.

Denner tonight was tacos. 7 bought some taco shells which have been in the way

modt of the teips. We ve wsed V2 of them wown. Oun good days 9 get neally hungry. Hoo we

Tt guiet tonighit. We met pesplle from tuo brand unew boats going lhome to Yunean.
They were frendly. They have to matke almost 500 miles in S days.

We walled the doge in the tudlight and ~10:50 went to bed. Zucet tonight.

Bare 1008

A cap of coffee. then it co time to leave Namu. 0500 Log 926 Leave Nama. We
tad tot catmeal on the way. There co a breege on oar wote a¢ wsual., Louce gete so tined of
it Fowever it co a lovely day and we feel like cruising. We went througl Lama passage
fadt a couple pretty light houseo.

Fistien Channel made ue go a few extra 7 mdles. Then we came upon the town of Ven
Bella Bella. For a change, the wind came from behind! 77 9ot warm and the sundtine
came out. Bella Bella cs an Tudian town. The houses, situated on a hill with a tevidjic
uiew, are painted eveny imaginable colon. The town has a bright ned ochool and looks guite
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prospencus. Old Bella Bella co night acnoss the channel. Tt o mainly a gas dock and a
few scattered houses. There o a stone cn there alse.

Eneepi for a clear cut above Bella Bella there docon 't scem to be a lot of logging in
these pante. The hilloides look uelvety with untouched forests! Mining cs becoming commen.
We can see scars in some of the mountaindides which are made by the refuse of the ménes.
Tlie thees ane condfens, but of a diffencat vaniety than funther south. There co a lof of

Two gall-libe gray birds Ylew by—rthey thad long beaks. ] think they were
shearwatens. We losked straight out Wilbank Sound to the ocean. There o a small piece
of outeide travensing to do some other day. The waler was glossy as we came to Idol Pt.
wherne gudte a few boate were fishing. but just akead we could dee a dark line across the
water—wind! Sure envagh, (¢ stanted Wowing ~15 b all of a sudden and then lept
Uowing SW (in cur faces at the time) 10-15 tu.
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We wene uot far from oun objective—72 V2 mdles fnom Mouat (Cove in ey Tulet. Fappy
to find stielter we ducked into the cove. Tuside we found an extensive float (1|2 notten) 2o
which we could tie-0-a good thing since the wind was Wowing even indide the cove. ¢
lookoed libe the float was set ap for fishermen with a couple of outhouses with distinct
Hlambing to the great Jlusher. There were a bind of sawhorse along the docks fresumally
for wete.
Louce and 7 tried oun luck az fishing. but the wind was Uowing do strongly we couldn 't
get the jige on the bottom do we were forced to fish in the lee of a small idland whene ct
was too dhallow. We canght baly ling cod, baby rock fish and a Yloanden—rthnen 5 back
and bept 5 of the langer fish. Fad frest (ish for dinner and some extra for tomorrom s
bunch.

A fishing boat came into the cove and tied acress the docks. ot riendly to as.
Later a second {ishing boal came in, nepaired a pole then left agacn.

7t quceted down tonight—asome foggy manine clouds move across the by in the
oppodcte dinection to high clouds. Both pick up different colons of the setting sun.
We otill cannot fick up weather on the UH#7.

Bare 1016

7 olept very well last night—{ecling nefrestied. The fisherman left aroand S M.
Louie lheard bim. X We took a short lecounely time for coffee then it's up and on our

way.
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0855 Log 970 Leave Woaar (Cove. Ouvercast but cabm.

Ouly yedterday 7 had complained that ue days wene wice all day—rthene was some
Finot of all, Hilbanke Sound was calm! A veny dlight suwell wae wot even wonth
taking a pll. While we wene out in the sound Louce spotted some Riller Whalee! They
surfaced and Uew guite a long time, but far away. Fow yreat!
Chiannel we picked upp a little wind fnom betiind! We put ap the b and nan the engine
~1700 BPM. Sunny,

Thene és an anasual dhaped iland nising out of the channel called (one Joland or
" Chliina Fat" Tsland that dhelters an Tudian town Rlemtu. We didn't sce the toun. Tt
was breeging 10-15 b upp the channel, good going for suce. Finlayson o a long, straight
channel that i about 25 mdiles lony. A the end ome got dome suonly winde af the foints,
then we turued into Frniblest Tarone along Sanak Toland and left the wind and chog for
a lovely ride. Swow-capped mountains appeaned close at hand. The colens were very
green today. Lote of gulle and eagles. The colande are made of mountaine canved out by
glaciens cnto deey bowls. Often there co a lake i the bowl with a snow -capped peak above
and a watefall to shore. Some of the nock in the mountaind (o very white—limestone?—it
almodt looks libe patehes of suou.

We picked wpp the wind again going acrose Jolmie Channel. Again i wae from
betiind! The wind Uew right along Gratam Reach along Princess Royal Toland. More
oo - capped monntains
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145 17.5 l0i4

We turued just enoughs cornens iuto a little cove called Forvefly Cove—idt'¢
beantiful. Suow capped peaks above, lttle grassy cslands alongoide. The colors are
domething else. ¢ took two triee at the anchor. We wene on nock at finet. The second time
we hit mad and backed town To dhore where we could liear a ereck nunning. Louie stewe
tied—r7judl night. Tt's warm, sunny. The findt thing we did was jump out of all our
clathes! X

7 tried Bugy bombing, but uceded to get mone serious. The fishing wasn't good. 77
was again oo windy to go inte deepp water and 9 tnew back the little nock {ish 7 caught.

A 7 was fiving dinner some galls chote to play around the boat: Mew gutls 7

Teo bad, a tuge party boat came inte our little cove. Louie was on the grassy
they wene anchoning for a long time—out in the deet part. Just as we were about to eal
dinner two men from the party boat came ouer in thetr runabout to apologise for thein
cutrudion. “We e sadlons teo—we buow lhow you feel. " ud they fornced a bottle of wine
on ws. Yo we have to run one generator for our nefnigenation.  We didn 't want to take
the wine—(ut they lef? it on the boat and shoved off. They are going to charter the boal
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our potatees aun gratin! 7t wae too dry for my taste—rhomever it tnew a lumorous lght on
the whole affacr. Later a fishing boat came in and anchored wert to us.

Foggy cloads collect on the mountain tope at sunset. It was a jun day—oleepyy—
goodnight,
P.S. We tununed over 1000 today on the log!

—fune 5% Forsefly Pove Thansday Bare 1014

Tte other boats left ancand 6 AN. The cove was oans ouce again. Good morning.
We tooks our time this morning. Both Louie and 7 lave sone thnoats—Louce bad one
yedterday teo—diesel funds or Namu erad?

We fussed ancand this ANW—maybe reluctant to leave. Maybe we stouldn 't have
left. Louie went to dhore and found dome dry alder loge for firewood. He samed some up
aud otored some loge on the boat. 7 fired pancabes for breakfast—ihad to wash dishes
after. AW iw all we 9ot a late otant.

1145 Log 17.5 Leave Honsefly (ove

Today we went thnougl Gratiam and Frazen Reack. Again the wind was belind
ws. 7 took the liclm and Louce put upp the main and job and we wing & winged with the
engine at ~1650 RPM on less. Tt was beautiful in Gratham Reach. Waterjall after
walerfall with onow - capped mountains. Just before the end of Gratam Reack, the wind
suitehed To on our wose—ato we dnopped sadl.
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Frasen Reach Uew against we 16-18 bu with gusts above 20 ln. Tt clouded f and
stanted naining on us! We went by Butedale—a fretty much abandoned town according to
the charte. There was ao shelter from the 7] wind in there and the place bad a bunch of
fower boate trying to find somentene to tie app. ot attractive. So we decided to sluy on
avn addctional 14 miles to Goat Farbior. ¢ wasn't cold—we were dressed i yelloms &
wool, Lunch lielped.

Aten ~1 72 louns of dlugging the cloads stanted breaking up. ¢ we left Fracer
React: the wind even dropped some. Dark green and grey monntains werne contradted to
powden Uue sby and white clouds. Tt was spectacular beauty—awesome. We came to
againt the weather. Log 055 ~1700

Goat Fanbor was spectacular. A huge mountain with sheer dnots-offe made walls
on two dides. The harbor was a litdle over a mdle long with a dlight bend. Tt ended in a
deppth we bad 7 §2. of water under as! So we went back out and tried anchoring alony the
deeper shone. We druy the anchor with ne luck. ¢ takes a whole lot of enengy to pull ct in
espp. when thene b about 250 §¢ of lime & chain out. We trced out in the middle where
therne was Ukely to be mud-backing towards shore. The anchon finally grabbed and we
were i ~40 (¢ of water (the anctior was iu over 100'!)
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7 didn 't let out oo much scope because the water was shoaling do fadt and we needed dome

Ao 9 teoks the doge to shione, & (anada Gecse flew out. The ground was mansty

[lustration goes lhere]

Goat Farbor s alive with bndlife. Gulle were condtantly busy and eagles soared
overtead. Song-binde eang from shore.

Two boats came in with people jigging lile crazy. Ouc came close enough and 7
adled them what they wene fidhing for. (ed, they said. Oue fellon proceeded to pull upp a
tiuge ling cod ouly a shont way from the boat. while 7 was ashone with the doge, Louce
stanted jigging from the boat. By the time 7 got back te had caught a sculfpin and a
small long! Fe gave me lis fole & lanes and dent me out to cateh fish. Thie co at §:00
P gyet. Well 7 fisthed & canght a tom cod. Crumb. Then 7 hooked a big fisk. Tt toock a
long time o neel cn and judt wear the sunface it stanted fighting and 7 lost ct! Darn. 7
fested quite a while mone and finally cauglit a small long. Fishing seemed to be better at
the flocd. Well, it wae very late befone the wind died down. This place o maguificent—
¢ vadt and alive. The stark beauty of the mountains makes one it back and think. 4 the
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We tad catmeal & egge for dinnern. Lemon & lioney with Rum for Louce's cold.

Louce was feeling fretty crummy. Hten dishes T fornced myself o go out and clean the

2850 We went to bed uneeding dlecf—rthoping they wouldn 't anchor on topp of us. %
0150 we were awakened by gusts of wind——owing off stove. The wind picked up and
Uew fcercely with howling ounds, beating rigging and wild excandions of mouement on the
anchor. Oune guot was 25-28 Ru. We scemed to be liolding, but the little boat stanted
dnifting away. We tried to dlect, but indtead lay shivening in oun deeping bags—uwornied.
The wind ctoelf was sanprisingly warm and dry—oue felt panched. Up and down in the
bags, wishing time would go fasten. Tt co hard to dee & we are dragging in the dark.
Aout 0250 the boat stopped suinging o much and we stanted feeling mone dleepy than
scaned. 7 don't bnow what made me uneasy, but 7 got app again to try to dee our fodition.
T2 seemed we wene closer to the nock cliffs on the night scde of the cove. The noite of wind
cn the trees and waterfalle was louder. 7 didn 't think we could suing this far over, but
dince we werne wever pudhed to that dide 7 didn 't buow. Yes. the nocks seem clocer, 7 got
Lowie out of bed & got dressed. Louce wasn't sune in the dark, but le otanted the engine.
7 went app to check the anchor and it was straight down! We weren 't hooked—we had
dragged! Louce got dnessed. We palled upp the anchor then dlowly motored out to the
centern. There was nothing we could do now but moter on. Reanchoning would be
impossiblle. [Musthation goes liene]

We had anctiored on a oteeps dlope and when the wind came from the opposite direction in
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Tte clue that we wene adhift was when the boat stopped swinging. We dlomly went out of

7 dnessed up iw warm stuff and took ouer the boat. Loude liad to go back to bed.
We putted at ~4 b out towands the dinection we wanted to go. The Y moon was afp—
Shining on The mountaine silliouetted in the morning tuwilight. 9 had to admit it was
beautifud.

June 6 Friday Goat Harbor lean—Wendy. Bare 1016
Log 055 Leave Goar Fanbior

O400 TUnsuta (Channel was choppy from the oppoicte dinection from yedterday. Then
we got in the lee of a larnge cdland. On both oides of the channel the mountaine formed biy
bowls and wind Uew out of eack ouc. ¥t O400 it was light enough to make out the idlands
at O450 oue could see drift in the water. We went alony guietly wntil we came to Whight
Sownd where the wind was Uowing liand out of the nonth and it wae neally choppy. There
were 5-4 mdles to go acnoss o we dugged it out. A a distance we could see a whole
range of mountains—all rugged and white. 7 bad to watke Louce to see them—te was
sweating domething tevible and otdll had a very dore thnoat. Oun finot possdble anchorage
was betiind Promise Toland, just ahead. Belind Promise Toland we got cut of the smells
and thinge felt smoother. Promise Toland wae guite open and our second choice ~19 milee
fernther looked more sheltered, mone enclosed. So 9 decided to beet going.
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5 Aaska Cruise Stips were coming out of Grenuille Channel. The channel co 45 miles
long and we were heading for Lowe Tulet some 16 mdiles cnside. The wind was coming from
between the mountaind on ecther dide nather than staight up or straight down the channel.
72 was ot bad at all. Some gusts wene 25 close to 50 lon but they didn 't last long and

made ouly locally choppy water. The carment was nunning againdt us all the way and we
logged an extra 5 miles.

~1030 Log 94.5 made Lowe Tulet. We went to ettle Basin on the inside. 7t
was windy as we feared, but where co it not windy ancund henel!

Log 94.5 The finot time anchoring was no good—very deef—rband to pull cn.
Frustrated and tired we finally decided whene to try next and this time we approached the
whole budiness mone canefully. The basin co deepp but even, we wene in 120 feet. 7 let out
Wl ct hit bottom, let line out to ~200 (¢ then at finot gently backed dowan, and finally set
&t with a hard back-down. Tt went well. We mast tave ~500-525 fect of line out—rhe
modt yet this trif—maybe ever.

Relicved and tined 7 wallsed the dogs then made some coddled egge to eat. With
the wind Wowing 10-20 b we tricd to get some dlecp. For the fendt time we are actually
thot! The oty docon 't have a cloud in ct.

~1600 We got ap and lad some tea. Slowly it 9ot guicter and we could enjoy the
binds. 9-10 Canadian geese wene on dhone. When one started cackling they all did—qucite
a woisy groups. Mengansens and vancous ducks move in and out of the bay.

Tt got wice and otill—ounny. Louie wanted to go sce the lake. There o a opectacalar
waterjall entening the bay (not lhigh but lots of water.) with a lake above.
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Lénda D
0950 94.5 101§

We scrambled on the nocks and found a path up to the lake. Beautiful Ylowers are
cu Gloom: yellow cupp- shaped Ylower of the wild sweet potate (an edible root supposedly),
banct; bery, Shooting otar, wislets, Tndian pacintbnust and several “look-cte. " Lirdle
bron froge are all ouer the notted wood stumpe & mossy wet places. The sun was getting
low ¢o when we made it to the lake we started back. Mooguitocs! Pooped after our efforts,
we nested & lad dinuen—rthe ling cod caught in Goar Farbor. Oue {ishing boat joined us
overnight. A s quiet—all's beautiful.

June 7*° Satwday Lowe Tulet-Tettle Bay Bane 018 Sauny

7¢'s a pretty moring, but it o band to get going. Louce io still quite sick and 7
don 't feel veny well ecther. 7 planned to go Yly fishing in the lake, but 7 beppt fussing
ancund il afterncon. By the time 7 got arcund to anything the wind dtanted. This time it
was from the ofposite dinection—we are in a good place for the switel—dehind an dland
shieltened fnom modt of the chop ¢ not the wind.

Well—off 7 went. Firot 7 was going to try to bugy bomb by the falle by tying to a
nock and casting out. Tt was rough in there because the wind was Wowing againdt the
carnent of the waterfall and it had a good lony fetehr. 7 finally managed to tie to a
nock—all gucte hectic and bouncy. The finot cadt ended in a tangle in my neel.
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By the time 7 got the tangle out and stanted to neel in the buzy bomb, but bomlb got cauglt
on a nock and wouldn 't come loose. 7 jenked & flipped 2o wo avall. 7 untied the dingly
{rom the nock and tried palling az it from a different dinection, but that didn 't work
ecthen. The carrents were tossing me ancund and 7 almost lost an oarn! The only thing lef?
to do was wrap the line arcund an oar and wact Ul something brobe. Finally it let go—7
loot the busy bomb Bl Lyuch gave us (he gave we 2). The wind was Uowing really larnd
and ] was wovied about the boat dragging so 9 dloadly nowed againdt the wind back to the
boat, Tt was Uowing 2 20 bu bringing a wory to the (it of my stomach, but we were
fene. Louie was disappointed 7 didn 't otick it out,

Aten a bit it quicted down and a power boat fnom Stelten Bay came in and
anchored practically on top of ue. Weth all that bay out there! So 7 left agacin. Siuce the
tide was coming in 7 decided to do come jigging just to the oide of the waterfalls by some
nock. Eventually 7 caught the ugliest fish 9 had ever seen. Tt was biy ~4 U and all
tead & gille green & grey cn color. Tt looked lilie a giant scalpin. Ok well 7 bept it to
find out what it was. Hext 7 canghit a small Yloundern whick 7 let go.

Time a wasting, 7 went to the falls, tied upp and hibed up to a second falle to Yy
fect. 7 wanted to ate a wet Yly af the base of the falle oo 7 put on an old “Danchanel”
wet Yly. ¢ bad a dightly wusty head and brole the ot in Shont erden. Then T tried an
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Next 7 fisthed some lioles aboue the falle with cuc of Fred ¢ coachmen. The fish
went for it but The (ioh wene do Uittle they couldn 't take it. Finally 7 caught one tiny
ot but the jerks setting the thook jenked the fish against a nock and 9 wnever neally saw (t.
Weanwtile the coactman loot the barld so T tried a light brown fussy Yly. othing. Didn't
lose the Jly though.

7t wae getting late and ] wanted to take a bath in the lake. The sun was going
away. Boy my timing was bad teday. So 7 went to the lake going in with a bar of soap.
Thie lake was extremely shallow with a uice soft mud bottom. ukle deefp 7 took my bath
cu the cool water. The water was ¢o soft it was lard to ninse off the soap. Boy did that
deet good. Sponits neuived 9 fished a little mone in the lake on the way back. Tothing. 7

Back at the boat—wind mone guiet—" stomed Louie my ugly fcsh. ¢ tunned out
to be a jick called (Zabezon. Skin divers asually spear them—an impt. (idh according to
the book and good to eat. So 7 flleted it. Loto of meat. We lad fried cabeson and some
Hlantain 7 lhad picked on dhhore. The fish wae excellent! Grear flavor. The plantain was
lornible—dbitter—r7ust edible & oue put on lote of olive oll & vinegar. Maybe earlier in the
deason it co less bitter. Evenything we tried before must have been goose tongue—1rhis was
the 1 plantain and probally the last. Louie was a good sport.
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Tte clanacter of oun quiet cove biad changed drastically while 7 was goue. 4
sailboat from Tdatio had anchoned too close on the other side of ws. 5 mone fishing
boate—roue with a scneaming baby on it and a wice sadlboar all anchoned in the bay. The
Tdato sadlboar didu 't neally anchon according to Louce and when a litdle wind came up he
dragged away. He never did set it—7rust let out more line. Some jerkss took thecr dinghy
& moton over and scaned the geese away.

Tined tonight ready for the sack. Gooduight

June §* Sunday Lowe Tuler Sunny Bare 101§

0150 Louce wolee app to a flacting strobe anchor light dhining in the window. He
Jumped out of bed to sec the Linda D about 10 feet anay on a collision counce. The night
was otill. We buew that they lad anchoned too close. Stouting didn 't wake them so Louce
Wasted them with the acr lionn and the fellow finally came out mumbling. He was a “pain
in the ase. " Tt wasn 't our pant to move, but le thought we lad a damu lof of line out.
Back to bed fecling glad to have awakened when we did. Good “ole light decper Louce!

0700 Sun in our eyes. 7 got app and made coffee. 7 feel muct better today! Sone

thnoat almodt gone—nested. Louie o better, but his thnoat is off & on aud he gete tired
ecasdly. 7 decided we conld stay another day to give Louce a chance to redt.
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When 7 got back from doggie shone duty Louic said “Shall we 907" So 7 said
OK and off we went!

0950 Log 94.5 Leave Nettle Bay. Wend & carrent against us in the channel, but
7 tiugged stione and it wasn 't oo bad. Water Yloods in both ende and eble out both ends of
Grenville Channel—in ~10 mi we would be in the middle in a Uiy back where the water
parted company & we wonld be going with it. Well arocund a bend, the wind died dowa,
then came from betiind wus! Tt got bumpy for a while then died agacn only to breeze after
Lord of the Rings. You never bunow what to expect nert and whatever it ¢, it io likely to
be uiolent or ancomfortable. Still, these arne strange and beautiful lands.

1450 Log 127 Aive ar Ruemealon Tuler. The Poole s marked our chart for
anchorage. bottom fish & enabe.

Juct a¢ we aniived we overtook a small sadlboar which had anchored in Tettle Bay
the frevious wight. Sthe wae a sweet boat named “Lissome” fnom Junean. Louic—with
before anchoring. We tad seen it in Pinates’ (ove. We lhailed lim and le had indeed been
n P (ove at the night time. Fe anctored behind Rnemealon Toland on the oatside while
we decided to fioh off the coland on Havist. T canght a little tom cod over 200 (t deep.
We came closer—rhen Louie made the catel: of the trips. ‘Fe caught an oclopus and the
actopus was holding a thuge Ylounder and wouldn 't let it go! That was all we needed!
Wheopee!
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We pectoed into the anchorage betiind Ruem. 7¢. and decided it looked OR—wot
really decp with a good mud bottom. How 9 bad my work cut out,

7 took doggiee & Ylounder to shone. Oun the way 9 uisited Lissome and met Walter
who thad quite a otory. Siuce we wene in the necovening dtage of ilnese 7 cuvited tim for
sapper ar §:00.

Back at the boat 7 tackled the octopus. ten a while 7 figaned out liow to okin
ct—finiohed & of § tentacles and just saved the othen & to do laten. o time 2o fix

actopus, 9 just nied the large flounder, had masthed potatoes and frest satad. Good
dénnter.

Walt tiad tics boat built in Waine. He liad lived in AHaska for 20 years, sold tis
touse & built the boat, We don 't buow much about his famdily life exceppt te thas a couple of

dauglitens, oue in (olonado. Anyway. ke singletiandedly broughit the boat down the
Atlantic and trnoagh the Gulf, had it trucked from Miss. to Seattle, then sailed up to
tene. Fe thad only weckend sailed before. Fe was a ciuil engincer who at this time o at
loose ends. FHe o mone on less a lonen, but scemed to enjoy the company.

Late to bed—at 25:30 thene co otill color of a sunset in the lorizon! Land of the

We get Prince Rupent weather! No ned tide waruing. 7 wonder ¢ it éo OK now?
We U wait and ask at Prince Rupent. This little anchorage lae a wonderful clam bed
and the tides are getting rneally good. The rnange will be 16-22 feet soon—rhe oppringe!

Gooduight.
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Juwe 9Wenday Rremeaton Julet Racining Bare 1020/

Ttene wae some wind ladt wight, but nothing o worny about. We 9ot a good bite
and plenty of scope 4 fidhing boate as well as the Z sailloats anchored lere last night, By
the time ] woloe upp we wene the ouly oncs here.

Bott Loue and 7 ane tined today and rather congested. Tu fact he feels just lousy
0 we will oit tight & nest. 7 have to figune out what to do with the oclopus.

Louce amote lettens, 7 am catehing up the Log book and it naine & Ulows on. Oue

{dhing boat came back in judt after woon. Lots of liguids today. “Stuff a cold” T think

T2 finally came time to fex the octopus—7 fussed around for quite a while.
Weanntile something floated by from the fishing boat. T theught it was a fleat they loot
0 7 put on yellows, took the doge and went after it. Turued out it was a piece of
garbage—a tank of Frecu—uliich they had thnown overnboard. 9 decided to take it back
to them anyway, Uhey had no budiness tnoming it whene othen boate could run inte it. They
didn 't take it back but 7 otayed and talled a while. They are framn {isherpeople—a
man & wife about 60 yeane old. He had fished for 40 years—rohe for 29 yeare with liim.
The last conple yeans they {ished frawns—rtoo much work they said. The boat co up for
sale and this io thecr last season. The lady gave us a bag full of strimp dhe had just
cooked. MWore goodies to go with the octopus!
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7 cut 4 octopus tentacles into 5-4 iuch lengths. oot picces wene cat in laly
lengthuwise. Then T fut them out ou the fish board & poanded them with another boarnd
wntdl they wene supple. To cook 7 dipped them in egy. then Rrusteey and fnied in lofs of
oll. {1 to 172 tentacles wene oliced to Uit oized chunks and made into a nice cassenole. The
fréed octopus was neally great. ¢ had hardly any flavor. 7 wonder ¢ it would have been
suecter yesterday? Goosetongue for dinner!

Disties & time for bed. Tt Uows a little, but wot bad. Fope tomorow co better.

June 0% Tuesday Rremealon Joland Overncast

Regen's binthday.

Tlico AN T feed fretty good, but Lodie fecle neally badly. "ot lile myself. " co
the way te put it. 7t wories me that he judt gets worse. Thene would be medical help in
Prince Rupent so 7 would lile to take the boat over. Lodie couldn 't do anything. 9 putted
anoand putting everything away dneading a very cold and wncomforntabile trif—jear,
wonry.

0850 Log 127 we finally left Rremealon. Tt és a fun place & you aren 't sick.

The going was uot bad. 4 light NW wind turned into a 10-15 lbnw N after a
while, but the nough streteh didun 't last too long. (hatham Soand was guite smooth, 7
was neally pleased. Time passed so doawly. Louic pecked out ouce in a while, but had to
stay iside. T only we could get te Prince Rupernt!

72 was a slow run against the tide inte Prince Rupernt but we finally made ct. How
the problem was whene to tic ap?? Prince Rupert cs a pont for majon shipping. We saw
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There co a beg fiohing Ylect hene, with majon fich companics leasing boats. Everything
deems oniented towards commencial enterfrises. Finally, at the far end we came to a libely
Hlace to tic up. The Tdako boat “Double D" that had dragged anchor in Lowe Tnlet was
getting fueted.

~1500 Log 162 rbive Prince Rupent. ~18,000 people. We found a place to tic
wpp althougth thene are modtly (idting boats lhere. We had a warm grecting. Walt was just
acrese the dock with “Lissome” and a biy ocean going sailboar “Enelbus” said welcome.
A &t tarned out, we probalbly teok the spot “Double D" was cn, but we didn't buow it
“Encbus " feople wene Janet & Gary with Meg. theer 10 mo old baby. The Tdato people
tave an aparntment in Oak Fartbor! They ane waiting for a g there. Their namee are
Dusty and _Pat (wew to the boat 7 think). Janet offercd theer folding bicycle & 7 wanted
Zo wse ¢t for dhopping. The otoncs ane a little over a mile away in town. Dusty & Pat
wsed them to go to the liguon otone—7 ate lunch, Louie wisited. Gany s an E. engineer.
He & Janct lad encugl saved to take off about 5 yeans. They hoped to deet water sadl.
But along came the baby and it was oo harnd to ocean cruide with a baby. They wene in

Gary offened to go to town with me do off we went. 9 had to get ice and thought
too much eadien hings would be to carny on a bicycle so 7 did a good stopping and Gary
wornied about low to cany & all. Fe designed an extra cardboarnd basket and te 9ot it all
on! What a big help that was!
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Buack at the boats, Dusty & Pat inucted evenylody over for wine and we had a good

Thio co a great place to walk the dogs—an unused raitoad track full of grase aund
wildflowens. That io the wnices? thing about these docks excefpt that they dow 't charge for
staying tere! Mo facilitics are offened. Water co a those “miles " amay which 7 never ased.
A sewer dumps wight inte the anchonage! Fishermen working on thein boats dump
evenything vight in the waten!

June " Wedneoday Prince Rupert Overcast  Baro 1020

Everyane left early this AN, T feel lousy—did too much yesterday. Louie seems
better—rte io perky.

Louce took a walls in the M while 7 uncte letters. There ane good manine supply

places—rthey anen 't cheap. Tu the PN Louce & T walked up to tou, otopping to buy
dome buzy bombs, hoochies and a scale.

We went to the Museum - Tounist Tnfo Center. They called about Red Tide and
appancatly the whole coadt io closed. We walked upp to a mall where thene o a fishences
exhibct, a nathern wice gathening of old fishing otuff. and some mouies of salmon fidting &
life cycles. Tice people. 7 bought some shony & Loude bought some Drambuie at the liguor
ostone, 7 bought a few things at Safeways (Ll 7 was brobe) then we went back to look at
the maseam. The local Tudians ane called the Toimpoeans and there ane (totems otored)
and other antifacts stown. The picce T found in Fotum Sound twe years age b a pant of
a maral,
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Tte wall back was tining. Pork chopo & broceole on nice for dinner. Someone has a
9as generator going and it makes a homndle nacket. Fish boate jenk in and oat—rhese
guys ane neally erude. Lodde io neally tined from the day ¢ activities.

Gooduight.

June 12 Thaneday Prince Rupert Overncast

Lowie co worse today and 7 dou't feel co liot either. 7 tanted lim on antibiotico—
tope it wonks. We neally didn't do anything today exceppt rest and eat.

Aroand 1:00 PN we went over to the Evso fuel dock—oun Uiy outing for the day!
Well, ct was frustrating. The dock was full with 2 boats just taking their time. Ouc guy
was changing his oil! We sat out and waited our tunn. Finally a boat left and we tied
ap. T2 was tovibly bouncy from wakes, and, dinty! 9 filled jugo with water after getting
the hiote from some Tudians cleaning salmon. The old 1 -anm captain adked me & 7
wanted a fidh. Um—er—neally? Sune—oane 7 'd like a jich! Fe thanded me a cleancd
572 U cocleye salmon! 7 couldn 't believe ct. AHter flling water we left—in better opinite
with the gift of a salmon!

We ticd app in a wew spot, funther away from the noise. 7 cut ap the salmon—uot
200 good at it. 5 oteakss and 2 large fillets. 7 'm glad we lave ice. The “cheels” and tadl
wene cooked in a wonderful soups for lunch. For dinnern we lad & wondenfully fried steats
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Tte tides are extremely loo night wow. Tomorron AN o a 1.0 which co -2.0 in
Amenican tides. The nange io 22-25 (2! U we ane upp to it. we would lile to go to
Dundas Tdland leaving Prince Rupert via Venn (Channel nather than go all the way
anound the outside. There co very little waten in Vean to begin with—wuow with these low
tides it o wonse. Other people s ofpinions vary as to whether or wot to take that passage.
We would have 2o otant very early or after the low (5:45 AN had necovened by a couple
of loans. Anyway we went to bed relatively eanly, but didn 't sleeps too well. The sun came
out for a Uit this evening. The locals say it naine all the time hene. Officially ty\hey get
Gl iucties of ppot.

7 co a real bummer being dick—my tnoat was sone again today—mouing af to
the nose. Louce might be nesponding to the antibiotec.

June 13%  Friday (the 13%1)  Prince Rupert Overcast  Baro 1019

W ' .z.ﬂ.n wo M:

7 woloe at 5 AN and forced mysely out to make coffec—ygor dressed & wole Louce.
He didn 't buow thow le felt. T gave lim a dirty look and sacd, “one more day in this
Hlace & you U dnive me cragy! 7 U walk the dogs in this place & you decide whether on not
lo get upp. " He got ap.

0610 Leg 165 Leave Prince Rupent—no wind yet, but rain in the offing.

Venn passage was a challenge! Therne are sevenal dog -lege and ome really shallon
places. Louie sloudy worked thnough ct. The shallowest part was § 2. iu the 15 but
we had 9 §¢ at the end. We entered the passage at 0650 and were about an hoar going
tnough.

75
First Mate’s Log Souutheast Alaska © 2017 Rose Charline Walker Durchanek



The First Mate’s Log Of A sailboat Sojourn To Southeast Alaska

Ouce we got oncented outeide, (hatham Sound wae Jlat! Hardly any uwell. We
tad a 20 mile nun in open water. Tt scemed we wene handly moving. My |2 bonine &
early hoarns wene getting to me wntil Splach and Splash—porpoise! They were all
anound, rolling and splashing. Several picked ap the boat and played alongoide. They
wene do §adt and smooth moving. Fopefully Louie got some pictunes—it was wonderful.
Ttien Louie gook the wheel o that 7 could 9o upp formard to wateh. There were noon &
side and streak acrose to the othern: Then there was one which otayed longer than the nedt,
They are tadlored looking, Uack abose with o carved white andensidde. We picked them ap
wight at Folliday Tsland off Dundas Tsland. ¢ had otarted raining, but it didn't
the ocean there wene lote of boate. We went all the way dark inte Brundridge Tulet to
anchor in a guiet side cove. Bugs! Biting bugs! We put ap uctting and otayed indide
except for walliing the doge. Repellent belped.

9 cooked one salmon fllet the way Tda dhowed me. Tt was guite strong in ginger
aud sheny, but Louie neally libed t—me too. T o2l feel dleepy even thougt 7 dept for 2
toans. ZLuict tonight. This would be a lovely place exceppt for the buge. There are lots of
binds. A loon called out in a mowuful warnbling tone: (Canada gecse flew by: there o a
bingfistern somewtiene uearby. Ou Stione Laddic snilfed app a min— canght lim in liot
punsuit and even saw the mink, Laddie wae a neal butt after that. Peaceful, Louie seems
better. Gooduight, P.S. Mot a bad Friday the 15”,
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June I14°, Satunday Brandige Tulet Raining Bare 1021

We slept well and didn 't awatken tll aften 7:00, 9 fived coffec. The nain co geatle
and there o wo wind, X We just velaxed for a change. Much betten than Prince Rupert.
AU of a sudden Louie said, “Shall we go?" 9 had acsamed that since we were ¢o relaved
and that it was getting late that we would stay teday—althougl 7 wasn 't looking
forwand to the buge and no wind meant good traveling. OR—uwe went.

0920 Log 202  Leave Brundige Tuler

We are leaving at low tide (a 1.5 on 00). There was one shallow ot coming in ¢o
7 wateted from the bowsprit—{luckily. Bottom popped night up and Louie stopped and
backed off judt in time. Funther lowards center we werne able to go thnough. Oun the way
out, by the Guarled Tslands, we came to some mone porpoise. 4 few nan with «s for a
shont time—] trced taking pictanes, but they are ¢o fadt and my 155 was teo large. Out
én Divon Entrance the waten was calm wth a low westerly swell—rhardly anything. ¢
was greal. 7 caw a whale at a distance lolling on the topp of the water.

Green Pt Lighthouse showed from a distance as we dlouly and steadily made oar
way across. Tt stanted to drczsle.

Somewtrene out there we erossed the border into Haska. We did ct!

We picked a tuck-away cove faily close by to anchon. Tt took good charts to get in
because thene wene nocks all ancund and the entrance was nariow.,
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~I400 Log 227  Avive Foggy Bay. This lithle cove és snug and fretty, with
grassy sides and small trees. There was oue large boat—ueny quict—anchored in thene
and later two fisting boats tied to ct. Oue other ishing boat anchored for the wight. Louce
broughit back a wonderful bouguet of wildflomens from stiore.

We are in AHadka!

Towighit 7 smothered the salmon (et with mustard and betetupy and baked in my
propane ouen with scalloped potatocs. The oven worked veny well—theunodtat was night
owe. Dénner was delicious.

7 was beeping my eye on dome anderwater rocks as the tide went out. We lad
anchored well, but 7 was woried that with the wnony swing & wind we might hit them.
My concern woried Lodce 0o hie made me decide what 7 wanted to do. 9 thouglit we would
dlecps betten ¢ we anchiored out a little farthen. So we pulled app a well set anchor and
tuéed in a different place—drag. We tiied again—drag. Frustrated now we tréied
again—idhnay. Louie was about to thnow me ouverboord! We tiied again and thie time we
got a good grab—inally after an hour of messing arcand. We were in a good place now.
Agh. Zoiet night. Even though sanset i at 10:20 PN T was doing dishes at dark. Big
taking control of things, a good sign. Fe o on antibiotics.
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June 15%, Sunday Foggy Bay Rain—rlut breaking ap 1027

Tte fisthermen are going dlowly also. We decided to go akiead—awtho lbnows to where.

125 Log 227 Leave Foggy Bay. Tt cs a nelatively nice day with interesting cloads,
clearing in the distance and hardly any wind. Therne o a gealtle breeze on a close neack do
9 pat ap the jib. Tt probably helps V2 ln. AU day we wene far away from land—(ots of
watern. The mountains teade us as they dhow some sunow af the base, but ane cloud covered
at the topp. Oue grout of mountains gathered enough clouds to racn. We just got a
sprinkle. On to Retehiban. The information on chants and coadt fpilor don 't neally tell uo
where to go—aubiene Customs és. Seo we went into the 17 boat basin, Thomas Basin, when
we got to Lows.

A4 s00u as we went inte the basin we saw Dusty & Pat in “DD " and Gary &
Janet in “Enclus” (wamed after a mt. in Autanctical. Garny poiuted us to a dlipp wert to
tiim and we had arived! We visited for a while: Janet was making bread and didn 't
wisit—Pat came over. (Qustoms wae a few Uocks away—you go to them. They wene
closed Sunday. Only one small grocery otore—a Yapanese chain called Tatouda. Tee wae
at the liguor otore. Laundrny was conveniently at the tof of the boat basin.

7 was going to bave a simple carly dinuer o that we could wisit with people. They
were leasing Wonday. So 9 started making Salmon salad and checse salad. Suddenty
there was a bnock on oan boat—we wene in domebody s it and they had just aviived back
after several daye. Mumble gramble. What to do. We went out & took a slipp a little
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A we got settled, a man (Ranier?) and tis 2 sons came over to wisit. They lad
come from Seattle in 1 1 weelbs in thein wew (to them) Valiant 40 named “Stanchipy.
They visited forn 45 min. Back to dinner preps ... Dusty & Pat came over for a visit. Tt
was all good fun and we finally ate dinner at 9:50 P! Retehiilan is pretty noisy—
Louisiana Pacilic bas a big spruce mill night wert to the basin, and uot too frivate—Llote
of gauking fichermen.

We wene in the old part of town with a wumber of tavenns—rhe famous one being
the Stamneck. T wallbed by with the doge and leand wham, dam, and a gl yell, “leep

92 thas been a long day and ct feels good to go to bed.
June 16 Mouday — Retehibian Raining Bare 1021

T2 co nacning—wet nain. We fussed around then Louie donned tie yellows for a
wall to the Customs office. o problem. Fe bouglt oun fishing license - - $50! 7 walked
the dogs at the end of the nain. “Encbus” has goue but “DD " co otill here. We went over
and viscited a few minates. The froblem io that the fodf office io at the other end of o
~3 % miles away. They plan to tic up at the Bar Fanbor anchorage and walb the ~1|2
i, from there. Louie decided to take the bus down while 7 was doiny laundry. We said
goodbye to Par and Dusty and they went uonth. 7 went to the laandnomat for 7% line for
$2.50 = 2 loads wast & dry. Stewens are #1.75 there! for § men! 7 U pass thanks.

Louce came by with 3 Uocke of cce. ‘Fe had walled all the way back fnom the post
office! Tt was wonth it—E letters, ouc fnom George in Wastington DL and cuc from
Wom. Really good to get madl. They lad visited the bide—(Cassandna las moved to
Tualativ—qood to buow.
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We weut 2o get coffec, but they closed early so no luck. Then we went 2o the grocery
dtore and spent #'0. Fricd chicken, wegies and mashed potatoes with aften dinnern minte. 7
taven 't seen much of town yet. We will stay one more day ¢ the weather io nainy. The acr
¢o diffenent tonight thougl—clear & cold. Ok yes, the sun came out thie afterncon. We
moved the boat to the trandient Tie afs in case the cwnen of the dhip came back. o charge
for tie-ap. Water avadlable.

Ttie mill co nunning tonight—uverny woisy. ¢ co 11:30 PN and it o very light and
we e uot too dlecpy. ot a good wight o dleep.
Retehiban co bunowa for 2o 160 cuches of naca.

“Retehiban sneaters” = ned nabber boots!

Qune 17 Tuesday — Retehikan Partly cloudyBane 1023

Fey—t looks lile it might be a good day. Louie isn't fecling great—it may be
tio disease, on the autibiotic, or the sawdust from the spruce mill. Anyway we decided to
leave for Blhem (7) Canal. This will be a nound tripp and we could g0 7 on S. The tide éo
lbing and the wind seems to want to Uow from the /. Seo we turued Seuth.

0955 Log 262 Leave Retehiban. Whong—uind co from the douth on cur usse.

Tt sun! Qloads are slowly melting amay as we enter Blem (Canal. head are
the wisibility co excellent—one can see for miles and mdles. We see green treed, grey
granite, Wue water, white cloads, Uue sby. The wind behind as picked upp a bit.
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We put app the jib to cruise along. Lote of pictuncs. We came upon a very
cutencoting nack called Eddystone Thb. Tt stands 250 i ligh with sheer cliffs and a few
tnees. rbroand it lies a low beach. Frnom a distance it looks litoe a ohip.

We decided to anchor at Manganita Bay—well inte Blhem (Canal—250 miles. a

We tried isting at the tipp of Wanganita Toland and other points in ~200-250 f¢
of water. 7 caught an ugly cabeson and Louce cauglit a small greenling -like fish whick

[k lustration goes lene]

We gave up finally and went in to the bay o anchor. There o a mooning bury in
the bay, but the chart, even thougt large scale, o confuding as to low deeps it ¢ and
whether o wot ¢t o too wear a nock. We anchoned in a guiet cove in ~120 (¢ of waten. The
{enot time we wenen 't successful. ¢ seems any mone that we have to make several trics
pollled back to 55 §2. of water.

Aten tea 7 took the doge astore & cleaned the fish. (rab bact! Louce set the cral
4ot out by The mooring buoy at the edge of eel grase.

Rice-a-noni with ik in it & Fanvand beets for a late dinnen—aot indpining. But
his o a beautiful cove; with trees close by and suow capped mits in the distance. Zuiet
touight, otill light out at 11:50! Gooduight. Sore throat agacin.
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Gune 1§ Wedneoday Wanyanita Bay Swnny! Bare 1024
What a beautiful morning. San & in the trees and the binde are singing.

Tte anca including Waller (Cove and Rudyerd Bay are a national monument (7)
called Wisty Fijonds. Thene co a touniot business wherne people are flown in to Manganita
Bay and then taken to the area cu a boat wamed “MWlisty Fijords. " Two planes came in
this AN and the boat left ~§:00.

Aten breakfast we picked up the anchon (not an easy job—out of shape!) and
went to the mooning buoy whene we tied wntil Louce picked upp the cral trap. There were
many little ones and onc big male oven 7 inches.

~0950 Log 515 Leave Manzanita Bay. The scenery s cucnedible. We went back
down to Rudyerd Bay where there ¢ a graucte face thousands of feet ligh coming night
dowan to the water. Suow capped mowntains nide above the anchorage called Punchbout
cove. There io a lake above the cove—t would be a good hite except foredt senuice fpeople
ane chain sawing to clear the traldl. We talled to a large green sailboat wamed “Wlia "
from Orcas. From liene we went on app to Walker Cove. The clouds came nolling in just ao
we left Rudyerd Bay and never went away. There are waterjalle all cver, drnaining snow
capped mountain nanges. For fun Louic wanted to show me the boat could do 7% bun. He
rewved, the engine up to 2500 RPN and smobe was founing out. Mia was just akead of
ws and they made a quick tuwn around to see i we were OK, Embarmassed, we said we
e fie—pust laing o {{tash}).

Walker cove, cven with wo dun, was judt pectacalar. 7t o also a fijord with
mountaind niding with steet cliffe. A little spooky. Suap wnap went the camenas. We got
in to The anchorage whene there wene & othen boats, one (Canadian party boar whe teck on
passengens all aftenncon from airvplanes (Hmerican lawgyers).
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1500 Log 343 rbwive Walker Cose.

Therne cs a larnge grassy “beack " liene with grass E-5 (¢ high. The doggics didn 't
libe ct muct. ot muct wldlife that cs wisible sigus of bear in the woode Loute said: a

7 cooled the cral fnom Manganita for dinner with a ealad. Yam and no stomack
acte.

Buge galore in the evening doggie walk. Tt o veny light tonight. There éo a breese
which comes & gocs. We are well anchoned, but 7 am reminded of Goat Hanbor with

June 19 Thaneday Walker Cove Sunny! — Bare 1020

What a beautiful morning! The mountains are shining bright, hardly a cload in the
sby. We 9ot upp early to take picturnes, then lhad coffec back in bed.

XN The big panty boat lhad left carly. Mia then loft, then 2 fowenboat fricuds of
theins. We werne alone, but planned to leave aldo. Louce doesn 't like the closed in fecling
you get here. [Hlastration bere]  Frniday June 20°

tonsefly which met with Louce's leather cap.
1020 Log 545 Leave Walker (ove.

We putted along. taking more pictunes as we went. There ane some clouds today,
but they aren 't cucneading——ct'¢ beautiful. s we went by the (Chickamin River (Bay) the
Cliannel Toland.

84
First Mate’s Log Souutheast Alaska © 2017 Rose Charline Walker Durchanek



The First Mate’s Log Of A sailboat Sojourn To Southeast Alaska

Louce chose to anchon in Fitzgibllon (ove, oune that uceded care going in—according
lo the chante. Actually there was plenty of water and we anchored at the tit of a lirtle
cove in 80 (¢ of water. A we wene coming n a little hummingbind nested on the lifeline
wear whene 7 was dtting on the bowsprit. 4 ching and le was goue.

1520 Log 571 rive Fitygibbion Cove. Sanny!

What a view. 2 the frout of the cove there ane wom-capped Me. peaks 4,000 f¢
tigh!

7 felt neally grungy—7 mean awful. #ud 7 didn 't smell muct: betten. My main
objective was to take a frech water bath and wash my hacn. There was a good oczed
stream coming inte the cove which 7 spotted coming in do while Louce went fishing, 7 went
bathing. Tt was wonderful. The sundhine was warnm but wot hot with a breeze. There werne
small holes whene 7 could get into calf-decp water—cool. Desperation makes you it
your Teeth do 9 finally at in the stream and lhad a good wash. 9 looked back just in time
t0 dec a powentboar coming! 7 nan for my towel and wacted while the two powenboats which
tead been in Walker Cove putted dowly by. Pook on them 7 wasn't going to wreck a good
bath oo 7 went back to my business and washed my hacr. While wacting for Louce 7 lay cn
the sun and felt good.

Louce didn 't have suct a good time. He canght 4 little Ylounder and one
“ballhicad " so came back with nothing. The fowerboats liad cansed a good wake so lie
gave them a frovecalive gedture.

Well. we thave a little crab meat and fresh bean sproats so 7 made a chopp suey
with nice and (Yhinese noodles with a carnot-raisin satad. Doggies love it on dhone licne—
thene co a little graddy point on which they can play. This o neally a mice spot. Music
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Moot hilloides ane wooded—uwingin fonest 7 suppoce. The scans on lhilloides come
from greal rockfalle and landolides. Sometimes you see places wherne the wind must have
Uown dows a section of trees. (edar & Spruce uear the water with some true for (7
belieue). Fijords ane uot good places to catel bottom ioh we guess. Thene o landly any
kel anoand (a lot less dnift loge teo). Ok well. Salmon fisting co closed in most of Belun

June 20 Frniday Fitsgibbon Cove  Sumy!  Bare 0I5V

X ¢ co a beautifully sunny, cloudless morning. We feel mellow and take oun time
with coffee. Eggo & toadt for breakiast as we aér out deeping bage. The fowerboars
fenally left aften docng a lof of banging. We nead that just around the coruer, in
Burnoaghe's Tulet at the mouth of the and Rivers o an area of
abundant wildlie so we decided to go see what it was libe.

1100 Log 571 Leave Fitggiblon (ove. This io shonte weathen—at leadt for a
Tl water twmed a whitish brown color and so thick you couldn 't see 6 cnchies! There are
great tidal flat-manoh aneas associated with these rivend—uwe had to be cautions. 4
workboal was tied to the mooning buoy. We came alongside to talh. They were part of a
logging openation up niver and had been there since mid Manch. Thene wenen 't many binds
arnoand and we were in 7 §2 (14 (2] of water so we decided 2o move ou.

P.S. fust as we wene leaving Fitgbgiblon Cove, a bright yellow lelicopten cincled
ws. A man indide was waving at us. Boy, that woriicd me——domething wrong at lome?
Tte pilor landed the helicopter on a small piece of nock wear wo and Louie jumped in the
dingly and weat over to meet them. ¢ tunned out they werne lost! They were trying to find
the U niver and thought they were too far uonth. Loude showed them whene they were and
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We continued on thnough Betun Canal with the wind Uowing ~15 bn againdt as. Tt
was beautiully sunny with mountains everywhere we looked. We wanted to get fucl at Bell
D0, Resont oo that we would wot have to go to Retehilan. So we stopped by there—ao
fuel; Fotoprings, swimming fool & you want to dpend your money. We went on without
ying wf.

Tarnning the corner a bit at Fasdler Toland we bad a reaching breese so Louce put
wp the 76, 7 was tradling a (oto Yly becanse 7 sawm a fellow catel a salmon at Bell
Doland. o luck. We came in a long way inte Strimp Bay with the smaller Rlu Bay as
operations. Bedides this, going in to Strimp Bay. there was a lange area whick had
barued a long time ago. There o a good crops of uew thees growing, but they are still very
be. Even with the sundhine thie o a rather depressing flace. Logging noads come into both
Strimp Bay and Rlu Bay.

Therne was a mooning buoy free for the taking o we decided to tie up. 7t was huge.
The top comes practically upp to the nadl—aoteel, nough in 50 2. of water. The problem
it. 7 tried a loug tether, but the buoy bamped alony the dide of the boat noughing up the
painl, o T tuied a dhort lether which seemed to work better—it bumped the anchor and
bowoprit.

1815 Log 410 rtviive Rlu Bay. When the log said 404 we cheered the 1000 mile
k!

Louce went out to Stnimp Bay to fish while 7 cooled dinner—runafioch tonight—
actually oun 1° can of tuna. ‘Fe lted Fitzgibbon (Coue bettern than here.
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Lodie cs neally in a bad mood today—he wants to chuck it all and go lome. Fe
decle wothing but inoults. Fe caught a “bullhead " for dlnimp bact, but wot for eating. ¢
co otll Ulowing tounight and the barometer co dropping to 1010.

A2 10:00 P Lowic & 7 went out to the bay to set the dnimp pot. Fe had
wonked, out quite a (lof of line by tying things tegether. Fe set it ~225 feet by guess—we
wene dnifting in the wind do it was hard to tell.

Desthes done at U11:30—-otdll light. We werne otdll anake at midnight and you conld
nead your watch. 7 don 't lbwow & &t ever gets neally dark—we can see the Ve moon, but
taven T seen stane for a long time. Well. 7 loge for a cheerier day tomorron—clouds are
moving in and the weather nepont (load & clear hene) says clouds tomomon with rain
coming.

June 2I° Satunday Strimp Bay I day of Summer (Ploudy Baro 1013

Ttie sun dhone at 0700, but clouds ane moving in. So long sun. We just slept cn
thie monaing. We finally get to otay in one place mone than one night. Louce 9ot upp and
rowed the doggics ouer to the logging noad and ook them for a good long walk. Weanubiile
7 9ot app and cleaned the boat—ro beat the nain. Frenct teadt for brunch. Louic went out
To check the dlnimp frot—yes dhnimp!! There wene about 25 slnimp with 5 neally biy ones
5 large ~3 tiny and the nest medium. Famay. Oun 17 shuimping success. While 7 cooloed
the dnimpy Louie went out to get dome fidh—asomething mudt feed on the dnimp. 7 tried
bugs bombing from the boal and caught a Jloander.
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Louce came back with a big guillback! Dinner. Fe had fished for a long time
cateling wothing and just before giving upy hie put on a gold flecked hoochie. That (plus a
wew pot) did it. Ouly E mone dlnimp. He put the traps in decpern waler and for part of

Tl water temperatune in this little bay o very wanm o we measuned it. ~6 {¢
dowa it co 61720 6 incthes down it éo 65° F! (77 Poor cincalation)

7 managed to make dinuer inte a project. 7 tried to wrap stuff in the seawced. ¢
tarnnd oul that nehydnating the seameed makes ct eadier to lay out—Lbut with all the nipe ct
& a mess. Tt did beep well drnied and betuween E paper towels. So 7 put thin cat naw
fést, oncon & a little nice cn deveral layens of scameced——rtiied to noll it and simmer in
wine - doy dauce - gingern sauce. 77 was OR—a Uit salty. 7 do libe seaweed. Other than
that we had fried frech fiok. oalad, rice and prawns with padding for dessent. What a
feadt.

7 tooks doggies over o the logging noad—~10 min wow. The rock io iutenesting—
weny eryotalline granite with chipe of mica. 7 tuied otarting the seagull to go back—dt
stanted night off. but guct in uo time. So we nowed back. Tt tarns out you have to do
domething o turn on The gas. Betten luck went time.

Bed felt good. Tt és darker tounight with the clouds. Gooduight.
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Qune 22~ Sunday — Stwimp Bay (Rlu Bay) Ruaining  Bane 007N/

XN The expected nain co biene. We bave the canoy afp do we have a little extra dry
pace. (offec—relared—uombere to go. The wind co Ulowing SE. Teday b my day to
g0 off to the lake to Yly fish. ot bunowing what to expect, 7 lay in bed dreaming of
cateting big trout. Between 10:50 and 11:00 7 got it together to go. Louie took me over to
the tradl. Tu fact ke walked in with me a far as the lake (Onchard Lake—lange ~5 mi
long). The tradl was pretty good ~1 wile mostly up hill—lbufy puff and abrupily ended
at the lake with wowtere o walk and ish. Fe left me o my own devices.

7 tried to find a tradl over to the falle, but couldn 't find one and 9 didn 't want to
get lost. [lakelbay dlustration goes licre]

Back a ways wae ancther tadl which weat to " Pleaty Catthroat Cabin. " 7 hiked
that tadl not lbuowing low far it was to the cabin or lake. Tt was ~172 mdles funther with
the tadl guite well tagged—ap & down. This o a great way to go Unougt: the jorest. 7
fenally came to the cabin—a very uice tiny cabiin which had beds for 6 people and a table
& wood otove, aund counter dpace for cooking. There was lote of wood to oplit & some
bindling—a wice wood otove. There wene a few supplics—candles, matehes, aluméinum
foll. teothpicks, comet and ¢o on. The neading material was great—a ginlic magagine &
a boating magazine. A leadt it was drny. There was an aluminam rowboat 12-14 (¢ lony
on a waye for people to wse. 7 decided 7 could get it down, but 7 wasn 't sune about
getting it back up—ot well, 7 U try.
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Ater a sanduwich 7 took off for the boat leaving otuff 7 didn 't want to get wet in
the cabin. The boat had a plug which didn 't want 2o go ie—rthat s wice. 7 tried putting
¢t iu from undenneath then pushed the boat into the waten. Ouce in the walen, the boal
leaked thnough the fluy lile there was uothing to stops it. Ok Brother. 7 beacked the near
end and fiddled with the plug some mone. 7 finally got it in o that it hardly leaked at
all.

[eabin|boat dlusthation goes lhere]

Tlene was a so99y milk cartou for a badlen o off we went to fish. To make a lony
otony stont, 7 Yly fisted by come nocks and caught a little ~6 inch catthnoal trout on a
coactman. ] saspected that biggen ik wene deeper 0o 7 nigged up a Ylacher—oplit
shot—rbiy Yly to troll with. T went wery slouly arncund the lake. Tt wasn 't far to the end
of the 1° tradl by water. Ouc of the oane was broben and you bhad to be careful with it—
the boal rowed libe a tub & eggbeater. Hter trolling a long time 7 decided to go back to
the falle exct place & Yly fish. But then the wind came ap making chop and Wowing me
arnoand. 9 got over then and tied o a stump & Yly fished. T caught oue little ~5 iuch
cutthnoat and loot a largen one. T put liim back too then noticed my time was all gone. 7
told Louie 7'd meet bim at 5:50. ud it was 4:50,
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that well. 7 did get back and managed to get the boat modt of the way ap the kide—rvied
it down—7lnew my things tegether and started on the tall—rburny, hury. There was a
fork cu the tradl 7 hadn 't seen bejore, and both tradle wene tagged. 7 took the night liand
oue that went uplhill. ¢ was improved just like the one 7 lhad come ix on, but things
looked deffenent. Soeon thinge lsoked neally differcnt—it was the unony trad—-but it went
somewtiene and 7 liad goune downhill a lot and didn't want 2o go back. 9 could liear Louce
in the dinghy—5:15.

Tte tradl got worse & worse. It went thnough a landolide region & there were no
tage—O04 boy to get loot wow would be a bummen. 9 loept on the “tradl " 2l it got a little
better—rhen it came out on Stnimp Bay—wol by the falls. 7 sencamed to Louce
wondering what would happen & lhe went app the other tradl. With the woise of the seagull &
the falle thene was little chance of his heaning me. 7 saw lim & stouted & waved—cram
the went the other way. 7 saw lim again & dhouted & waved. This time he came over &
picked me up—whew. 7 was tied & wet—t had rained most all day—a d rneally glad

o see Louce.

Louce's day wasn't so succesoful. There wenen 't any dnimpy in the trapy (5-2
small, 1 lange). A fisting boat which was anchored in Stnimp Bay came over to talk to
Loaie. He was a Uack cod fishenman out of Retehilian on a holiday. e said most of the
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Our finot catel; must bave been a lucky one. Fe caught trout adt wight in a fool at
the oplet of the falls. Fe had T dnimp trape out in neally deetp water (~360 fz). Ou
learning about the trout success, Louie went back upp to the lake to find me. 7 was atheady
gone do e came back down. Too bad.

Tt felt good to get back to the boat to get dhy and something bot to dnink. Egge,
bacon & fried potatocs for dinner—pretty cheeny with the wood otove going & mudic on—
Grand Canyon Sucte.

Thene co wildlife tene & you stay long enough and are quict enough. Up at the lake
a deer came to bromde and didn 't scem to mind my being there. Of counde there wene land
binde—a amen, towlice, and spavmow. tud 7 saw a mouse scuwrying along a rock. Then
when we wene coming back to the boat after cur misaduentanes, we saw two UWack bear
back into the trees. Othenawise we have seen a few gulle, ducks, eagle. bingfisher,
tammingbind, swallows, crows, ravens, and can lear tnushes singing (at l:PN) and
dong sparows. Ok yeo there was a loon when we came in—and a couple diving binde.
Still, thene co not the abundance of creatunes we expected.

Raining il with the barometer 1006 steady. Rain io forecadt for the jutune—1rhe
low o otationary. Time to go to bed—gooduight. Yaun X'
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Qune 23 Wonday ~ Strimp Bay Ploady — Baro 1008 (7)

We decided to stay another day—humay. 7 get to go Yy fishing again. This time
7 wdll g0 app between the falls to the junction of the 2 streams that the {isherman talked
about. 7 fussed aroand and finally got in my yellows to go. Louce played tari again. We
got to a place that rode upy stecply—{ite a drainage stream and we scrambled up and ap.
Tliene was wo tradl the we could see tracks that the jisherman jamddly bad made ouce in a
while. Aften a Uit we came to the vight place. Lots of buge but 9 lave buy jucce.

[lustration goes lhene]

Louce left me—we agneed to meet at 5:50 again. So 7 pat on one of Fred s
coactumen, dat down on the nocky point and fished the napid & ool whene 7 Just lnew there
would be fish. Hothing. But the sun was coming out. Scuce it was a buight sby. 7 tried a
Uack Yly—otill nothing. 7 trced dowanstream but conldn 't neally cast ot with twees & bawk
éu the way. So ] went back, ate my sanduwich and thought about it. Text 7 tried an
orange caddie (tied back). Bingo! A fish just whene 7 buew there would be fish. T2 was a
larnge, beautiful cuttlnoal trout and the had neally taken that fly. 7 was o excited. 7 buew
Louce would be pleased. So T fisted thene some mone and caught a small oue. Aften
¢0 7 decided to go across to the sandepit—uwer crosting. There werne wonderful flowens on
the spit—columbine (bright orange) and white elepliant cars orchids, buttercups and fretty
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7 went over and ¢at on a log while fishing a nipple. Action! 7 caught a fish—it
was otill Ylipping in the bag when ancther oune got on! They would take the Yly as it weut
downstream tnough the nipple ito the pool below. There would be a long dry spell, then
another fish. AHten 6 fish 7 moved ouer To the far bank to where there were dect frools.
Fist took the same Yly wet and dry. Boy. that Yly was getting battered. ¢ caught a few
tee branches too, but 7 otidll have the orange part of the Yly. 7 put a couple §-9 incties
back and a little oune back becanse we had plenty to eal. The colone of thecs, mods and
a little grey water dipper. a moude, an ecagle. and gulle. Mostly 7 concentrated on
fishing and making my sore back as comfontalble as fossible (from pulling wp the
dlaminam boat yesterday). What a day! Ouly cue rain showen—otherwise sundtine &
pbfy cloads. T cleaned the fish and put them on a forked otick to carny thnough the
woods. With a few misgivings 7 found my way back to the pickup Spot and there was
Louce coming in the dink. Fe was pleased. 7 facly bubbled over telling lim about my
expencenced.

o fnot stnimp pot pall only had a couple—we checked it again and there wene
S small dbrimp cn ét. Good for a trear. Ou the way back to the boat we saw 2 Ulack
bear—a Wother and ler cab. They were eating grase at the place where 7 came out of the

Louce had a good day. Fe teok the doge for a long walk and had brought back lots
of wildflowens. They werne sctting on the table. Fe had goue over to Rlam creck to get
water. It was dny and sunny.
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The tout wene cooloed by coating them with floar then frying ~6-7 min a side ix
ol and butter with a litlle seadoning salt sprinkled on. Otk boy were they wonderful.
Deliccous! What a treat. Louic managed & and 7 could eat only 3. The biy ones wene the
best. Tt o feadt or famine—=rtrout and dnimp what a feadt.

We want to get to bed early touight do we can get an early dtant tomorrow. The

wildness.

Farnd to slect—all wound app and it o light tonight. Gooduight,

June 24°  Tuesday ~— Shiimp Bay Sunny Bare 1014
Louie was upp and about at 0600,

0645 Log #0 Leave Stnimp Bay. The watern o calm. We picked upp the drimp
trap—17 medium to Uiy ones. Louie putted at 1600 RPN and 5 b to consenve fuel—re
¢ a little woried. s doon as a breege came upp we put upp the big genny—1rhen the maca.
The winds wene fickle & variallle and we put the genny upp and down a desen times. ¢
leacdt it wasn 't Uowing in our faces. We saw dome boats fishing so 7 took out my {idhing
otuff & feshed with small Ylasher & gold specked thoochie. Tt maust have been wear the
swrface—all 7 caught was focus.
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Tanving ints Tongass Narrous we lad the wind on our tall, Louie put the genny
wing & wing and shut off the motorn. A Yot we ghodted along & lbu—wot bad—but then
the wind picked app and we wene doing 5-6 ln! We wene sadling! What a eadl it was—
extiilanating. By the time we got to Retehiban we were docng 62 -7 bn! Then we liad to
take the sacle dowan and get to the gas docks. Tt turned out that the wind wae Wowing
20-25 tu as a funnel down the narows. The gas docks wene busy and we lhad to otand
off. Loduie was woried about nunning out of fuel—what a mess that would be. After 50
St tool 354.4 gal of fuel! We only had 0.6 gal left! Fow lucky can you get (Louce wore
tée green dhint). We wene verny low on watern aloo. Whew. Feeling muck better we found a
ot at Thomas Basin and hoped the ownens wonldn 't come to claim i,

7 nan off to the coffee thopp to get 2 lhs frect: coffee. Mocha Yava & Guatemala
Autigua. Ok boy. Then 7 did a load of laandry and rasted over to the Tatouda Market.
$28 in my backpack & 1 bag! Dinner was thrown together. Louie got ice. We are neady to

Loaie co deepy and nelieved, Bed feels good, but it sane o woisy ancund hene. The

Log 452 rviive Retehiban (~1450)

Jane 25" Wedneoday Sunny—-clouds coming Bane 1012

Farbor. Tt co much eadier to walk to the (oot office from there. We tied upp and ook the
dege with «s.
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Madl! We got lettens from Grace, the folhse. Ginny and Dave. 7 was neally
tickled, ] mailed cande & lettens.

Ttien we continued on to Totem Bight whene we anchored and went ashore to look at
the totem poles. They anc veny wice—imaginative. One was a bear pole with a bar oitting
on topp and foot frinte going up the pole. There wae a building, budlt by COC around
1958, which was a replica of a clan house. & totems and a fine fit wene inside—a wice.,
soled structune. Raven, eagle. bear. froge, whales, fish & people wene the images on the
poles. Au older looking pole io set at an angle nather than staight up, 9 don 't buow why.

Back aboard we head northward—agacindt a budlding wind.

1750 Log 490 rwiive Weyens Chuck. This co a guaint uillage with houses penched
atop nocke all ancund. The Petersbung Fish Trading company buye & freezes fist: lere ¢o
his co a fidhing boat center. Thene co a store—and a budlding which says fiemonks. The
ane guite old and very functional (rather than beautiful). Lote of bids lere—and they all
ron anound in oiffo with motors—adults do teo. Boats & seaplancs are the ouly
tansportation—rthere ane wo noads. 4 path nans betind by the hoases up to the otone. ¢
fecte a litle lilbe Lasgueti—ndividual and a litlle lusty. 4 {ishing caclboat from Seattle
wear ws decided 2o go evening fishing. Do you want a fih? " he yelled. “Sane” 7 said,
Tty often cateh little ones which they can't sell. 7 want to catel a salmon so badly—7
doalt & anything 9 put together will wonk.

We had a good famine dinuer of egg-rice & frest broceoli and cheese.

A bneege co Uowing 10-15 lon tonight. 7 thave my old uneasy feeling. The sunset
was interedting touight——ct moved wedt and north as it dete. The ball dhone between tuo
nocke to the honczon. We watched until it was dowa.
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Tte fistiing sadlboat came back ~10:00 and they sold some fish, but they didn 't
offer ws any. Sigh.
To bed with a glass of Stery and Drambuic to calm the nerves. The anchor o

June 26°  Thunsday ~ Meyen's Chuck  Foggy—Partly Sunny — Baro 1013

7 was anakened by a ceaplane noaring out of the bay—wdld dreame. Time for
coffee. X' We just nelaved & watched the moming happenings of Meyer s Chuck.
Breakfast and then we e off.

0955 Log 490 Leave Weyern's Chuck. Tt o lumpy out in (larence Stract with
the wind against us——-but not enough to make the lump. The wind madt have been UWowing
all wighit. (NW) We g0 out to a neef and fishing boats were trolling—do 7 decided to get
out my Stuff and give i a tiy again. Before fidhing the captain called for main & HZ
genny as we tuwned the cower at the neef. 7 certainly lelped stabilise the boat, Tlow for
fictiing, Louie dlowed ts 4 b (sails alone did only £ bn). ~100 9 caught a fioh! 9
Chink T might have a fich” T sacid, afracd to even atter those wonds. Louce otopped & went
for the uet ac 7 necled in. Jerks Jerks it neally did seem libie a fish—not real big. T only 7
counld sce it, 9 thought. There wae the flasher—ano—yes! a salmon!! Louic uetted ct and
it jumped, out of the uet. HE got it for good the wert time. 7 jumped upp and down— "a
fish, a fest. " ¢ had a Uack mouth—a chinook ~4 U 22 inches—uor a legal 28 cnctier,
but 7 wasn 't about to throw it back! MU thnee sides of the look wene fixed in ite moutlh—
aund there was a liewviing in its tnoat besides! 7 caught it with the e & N White with
pink stnipe flashen, 20 o3 weight, gold fleched hoochie, and trolling at & bn. My jinx o
over—yinally a salmon.
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Then it was time to clean up. He had Jlipped Uood everymbiene. We ended upp
putting lim in a bakap sack since cf didun 't fit in the bucket. 7 spent the nedt of the
morning cleaning & cutting app the fish—d oteaks and 2 jillets. There was some noe in it
which 7 saved for fishing and 7 made soup out of the tail & liver. 7 ate the liver, but it
con 't my favorcite. Pooped after all that execlement.,

Cloads wene thickening to the wedt and we were getting a good boodt from betind.
Only the genny was app at this point. Still a good ead.

We werne a little woriied that it might be windy in the cove we chode to anchor—
Frooty Bay. Well, when we turued the coruer to go in it was just beautiful. There were
sevenal dozen gulls on little nocks & Ylying - diving binde—eagle. What a wneat place. We
anchored over by a green patel—t really grablied. 7t was breesy wow and thew—but was
well protected. Uforntunately as 7 was reading the deppth soundens, 7 twisted one switel
te0 much and broke our deepp dounder. Bummen. Louie took it all apart. found the brolen
fece and spent two lhouns making a wew picce. 9 felt terible. 7 walked the doge just as ct
stanted to nain. We had a soft and drizsly evening. Ou Shore was evwidence that at oue
ime domeoune had lived thene. A nusty old pipe came out of a tiny drainage dtream and
there wene foieced of a cadt-iron wood toue lying on the ground. Louce got the deppth
dounder working. Whew. He's a wonder.

100
First Mate’s Log Souutheast Alaska © 2017 Rose Charline Walker Durchanek



The First Mate’s Log Of A sailboat Sojourn To Southeast Alaska

Wonderful salmon osteake & fnesh satlad for dinner. This salmon tastes more likse
“salmon. " Good, but uot as good as dockeye. We wnote letters this evening—we ve been

Tt co a little breesy tonight, but certainly wot bad. T am not wovied and flan to
dleet well. Louie aid it Uew down the mit. a little ancand 5 M. He nevern dleeps the

June 27 Friday Frosty Bay Cloudy Bare 1017

Thhe tide i way out tie AN expoding a wice sandy beach—clame are begging to be
taken, but we arnen 't taking clams. Oatmeal breakfast and then we e off.

0940 Log 515 Leve Frosty Bay. We putted along secing more binde than wsual.
Whiole Ylocks of scotus Yly by. The water io whitioh brown again—many rivers coming in.
We went the long scenic noute—rthe you cannol dee the mountain tofpd for the clouds—r7just
peeps of suomy sides. We went tnoagh Blake Channel—an intinate look at Hadka s
wdldness with waterjalle streaming from hilltops. The thills ane velvety treed up to the tree
line whick co obuiously lower now. /¥ the end of Blake (Channel co Berg Bay where it was
d0 beautiful we decided 2o otay. Mearby cs Aaron (ree—a marnstiland for wild animals.
Large moantains loom nearby, but we can 't neally sce them. Thene o one mountain above
with patehes of sunstine. Thene co a small #4-Frame Forest Senvice (Cabin in the bay.
Louce's deseniption for it co Spantan. Hout 4:50 the weather came ap with south winds
aud nain—1ao much for doing anything. ap time.

1330 Log 537 amive Berg Bay.
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We wrote lettens and liad wondenful maninated salmon for dinner. Oune unevpected
prollem co an infestation of “no-sec-ums. " There are millions! They go night thnougt: the

Tte bugs made it less than a peaceful uight—rhey bite.

June 28 Saturday Berg Bay Raining Bane 1025/

T¢'¢ naining—no harny to get up thie AM. Louce braved the buge to tunn on the
gas. There ane lote of them inside. 7 don't buow how they got in. We spent part of the

then breakfast. Finally the nain let upp a bit and Louie took the doge asthore.

W15 Log 557 Leave Berg Bay. The log io uot working. T2 éo on O and won't go
anound—probably something stuck oun it. We backed down, but that didn 't work. Sthucks.
A little ways out it stanted to work and we backed down a coupple more times. Tow at
1900 RPN we do 5% bu which seemes about vight—maybe there io o2l something

The clouds, mountaine, Sfits of sunlight and areas of dhowens are juot beautiful. 7
went indide & unote a wote when Louie dhouted down “Whales! " We wene in the Narroms
of Eactern Passage—a narnow channel, but sune encagh there was a billen whale coming
towards ws. Louie dowed down & we got cameras ready, but he went underwater and
didn 't nesarface. That was the closest we have been to a whale!

Ahound the conner the sun came out! The mountains have big puffy doade and
patehes of Wae sby & sundtine make things breathtakingly beautiful. We picked upp a
findler.
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Tliene was a mine of some d0n on oune of the hills. Stacks of pipe glistened in the

Tlie sun didn 't last long. Thick manitime clouds filled cn the sby. After a quick
bunct 7 tried fisting—wuith all my good Stuff—wothing. We are uext to the Stikene
River—a major AHaskan river—and (& should lave been good fishing. 7 would think. Ok
well.

Thien we went ou in 2o Whangell. The lianbor was full of boats. We tricd 2o find a
place to tie up—but thinge were full. 4 sailboat from Orcas, the “Pensbscot” said we

the otores wene open. There ane two larnge groceny stones aund 9 quickly ohopped as they
wene closing. Prices ane betten hene than Retehiban—wmone competition. Then we walbed

a beg fine in 1951 that burued much of the town. The lanbor o a neal meds as modt are—
it éo quite disgusting at low tide,

Therne co a little coland in the middle of the harbor which las totems and a clan
tonse. These carvings look diffenent from the onee at Totem Bight. Tutereeting. The
deggies thad a good rnan.

Chiopped teaks and conn on the cob for dinner. We will probably leave tomorow.

We wene lucky today as far as nain goes. We scemed to go between showerns. (Yool
Mountacn gases suggested that it might be veny scenie. Tt éo very light out in spite of
oads. Auother noisy city.

Whangell gete lecs rain ~82 inctes. The popalation o ~5I50.
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June 29°  Sunday  TUhaugell loudy Baro 1021
7 woloe several times last uight— don 't bunow why. Tt co liarnd to figune out whene
you ane dometimes. /¥t 0550 it éo darks out, Mencany lights wene shining outside. 7 lept
Awole & lad coffec. Up at 0500 in case the ~Penobocot” wanted to leave early.

We ended upp wisiting with them——octting out the low tide when both boats were almost

1050 Log 557 Leave Uhangell. o wind—cament,
1800 Log 598 rrive Petensburg

Thene was some consideralblle cament against as ou the way to the narroms, bt
Louce lad the carrent in the narnows figaned out just wight. We met an Haska ferny just
going inte (Walaspina) Whangell Narows before it got narnon—and another ((Columbia)
Just before Petersbung. 7 'm glad we didn 't meet one inside becanse ct neally éo narrow in
pants. The san almodt came out—rhen went belind clouds again. Some snow peaks lene
and thene. 7 was fiohing modt of the way to the narows and inside. Tu the middle the
chart said salmon fishing—ao T 9ot out my good stuff. “Pencbocot” got in frout of us
and then dlowed down for fishing. We lad to dlow to 2 bu and my otuff canght bottom.
Bing went the line—my thamb was smobing! Louie tunned us around and we retricved
everything. AHten that 7 was just catehing weeds. Discounaged, 7 quct fishing.

Ttie tiille anound Petendbang are beautiful. They are tall and deeply cut by
Hlaciens—qgreen meadows on top.
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A little sun pecbed out occasionally to turn on colons. They call Petendbarg “Little

The second boat basin had sadlboar masts, so we headed there—aune encugh that
was the city docks. Lote of boats wene out o we took a slip hoping the omners wouldn 't be
back for a while.

Petensbarg o small—we walled through modt of the town with the dogs. They are
was closed down. Town teenagens wene nestlesdly wallbing the streets. Oue grout were
Unowing frecrackens—rhe dogs otanted freaking out. Back to the boat for cheese
sanduwiches. They wene good, 7 am in a funby mood, bat Louie's spincts seem OK. Tt co
guceter liene than Whangell. 7 visited the ~Penobocor "—rthe captain wae bugy bombing and
tad caught a lange cod (Tom cod?) and something lic called Pollock. T would have
fetied, but T didn 't want to mese with cleaning it—1do 7 went lome to bed.

S AN the big boat uext to us noaned out—1rhe guys wene drank. They put their

June 30°  Wonday Petenobung—partly sunny! Bano 1021

Boy——t just might be sanny today! We finally got mouing. Hter breakfast Louce
went off in the dink to get propane. ] went off to get ice and a few grocences. They didn 't
liave milh uon bread! Tee wae $3.15 per Hock!! 9 bought two. but felt sick. Mo 25 U
leader. The fropane tank tock 15 U (7 left). We are using it at the wsual nate of a tank
n 6 whe.
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Ttien Louie went 2o get beer and 7 bugy bombed—caught € cod and | “Pollock.
Now—whiat to do with them. 7 put them in a bucket and we left for the jucl dock. We
tad to wact as wsual—dbut got in—rather lumedly doe to canent. Tt took 17 gal and 7
1ot on water (£ doesn 't taste very good). Then when we tricd to leave, the carment got wo
agacin and dnove ud app againdt some filings—barnacles. We finally pushed our way
off—{ecling a lttle shakien. /Htavist got judt a few ocratehes—uothing denious. Louce was
beginuing to have ouc of thede daye.

1145 Log 499 Leave Petersbuny

ops. We could see glaciens nanning down the sides of the mountains—all brolen and Ulue.

When we turned inte Thomas Bay, we had to go tnough some shoals (manked).
Thene was a strong carient line and on this line werne lundneds of binde—Bonapante '
tanging anound getting extra fisk. Dolphins wene feeding back and forth acrose the line.
What a lively place. T started trolling with my heavy duty stuff but didu 't cate
anything. 4 we went in further, all of a sudden we could see the Baind Glacier—coming
practically to the waten! ¢ was beautiful. The water was tunning millby—=rthen brown and
thick. 4 neal glacien!
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We went in to Sunny (Qove—a dhont distance from the glacier. nd it was scence.
A big snowy finger of a mountain at the end of the cove. We anchored in a little
cudentation near the entrance—a good place for doge—in 140 ¢ of water—we swung too
clode 2o the nocke as Louce was trying to stern tie. So we neanchored further out & otern
tied—wot eady. The doge lad a good nan on a rocky outenopping that had moess &
teather. They ran & nan. Some lind of animal leaves shell-fdlled droppinge the size of a
medium oized dog. 7

Ttienw Louce and 7 tock the dink to the glacier. Fa! To begin with, there was a
tide and glacien nun-off o it wae dow going. The water o whitish brown and looks lile a
olurny of sclt. We sam oun fénot iceberg! A4 small picce of ice all sparnbly—trobably about
the séze of the dinghy. This place co alive. There are seals all over and lots of birdo—
terne and gulle—diving bords. Fow do they see the fioh! You can 't see E inches in the
water. What leoks lile oticks loating by are actually pieces of dinty cce. The waten éo
cold. Seals would look at ws—I|5 out of the water. They were ctanding on the bortom!
Tte stioale ane tremendous. We nan the dinghy acrodd a rivens inlet and as far as we
dingtiy beactied. Louce 9ot out and waded—7 took off boote & socks & waded to get the
dingly in. Silt cozed thnough my toco—roguishy.
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The tide was going out so we weren 't woriied about the dingly, but the glacier was
at leadt a mile away. Tn addition we were on the wrong dide of a nan-off stream whick
looked fretty deep. We never 9ot to the glacier. Seo we had to content cundelves with taking
pictunes from oun little beach—aften all that struggle. Wind was otidll Uowing dowa the
lacier—rbum. ee chunks Yloated by in the stream. The strap on Lodie's camera bag
brolee depositing the bag in the oilt. Yuck. Back to the dink, we had to carny it over to the
with the stream wntdl & got shallow and we had to now again. Then it was decp encagh for
the motor. Qudt trying to clean things up—rthe cold water made my hands ache—my feet
were wuml, Seals again stood on the bottom staning at ws. The ride back was much faster
and 7 was glad to get back. 7 felt spooky—rthe nough dinghy ride. the strange cold
wneady.

7 don 't bnow what to expect of the elements—extreme beauly and extreme fonces.

ow 9 thad to figane out what to do with the cod. Poor Louie had suffered the
siglit & omell of my cleaning the fish under lis nose—rthat plus lis childliood memonies
provided a real barnéen. T bodled ct IS min in salty water with onions, celery. garnlic &
allspice. Then 7 drained it and made a white sauce—rput the " deboned ™ and deskinned
gt back cn the sauce. Thic was served ouer potatoes with bodled calbage. He ate it as an
olligation, but it didn't cheer bim app any. Every little thing added to his misery. For oune
thing. anchoring & otenn Tying o Dricky with a large tidal range. We just biad 12 {2
range, but &t wae enough to put ue too clode to the nocks. 7 fidgeted and adjusted and
generally felt anvious antd low tide ~10:15 PIN.
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Glad to go to bed tonight. The radio says a low will go Unough tomorron. Rain
lkoely.

Strange dneams. Thank gooducss it co quiet out touight.

July V" Tucoday  Secenery Cove Cloudy B 1012\ 1010

U carly 2o get off so we can go out with the tide as far as possible. Weather co
coming in. We briefly san a trandlucent sun which soon went betiind rain clouds.

0720 Log 621 Leave Sunny (Cove. Rain, no wind. Tt cs pretty cold today—yqou
can see youn bneath. Louie o at the wheel dressed in yellows. Visibility co only about &
mdles depending on low much nain thene 3. We often think of being lome—rnoutine co do
safe. Out lene you can get to fecling insecane with all the ankunowns akhead of you.
today—rhousands of Uack diving binde and lote of gulle—ocome Uiy oncs too. Tt ét a
crazy alive place. Dolphins.

Time éo going douly today. Louie san salmon & dolphins.

1540 Log 669 rvive Fobart Bay. Raining.

A s00n as we amived Louce put ap the canopy——ct o such a Uiy help when it o
naiuing. Wet stuff can stay outside and Still lave a chance to dny. The lberosenc heater
tas been going since ~11:00 to take away the chill. 7 lept pumping Louce with hot otulf
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then Louce talled me ints going fishing out by the entrance. So ¢ we went in our yellows
belp. Something was playing with oun lunes—1rhen whammo—a Uiy fish. Tu 5 min we
kel greenling—rhey wene long bodied and the colon of lelp ~2 Y2 lhs. We {illeted them on
the nocks then came home. 77 was a late, but grand dinner—mone than we conld eat in
judt 1 fioh. 7 pickled one fioh asing George ¢ necipe—ue bave ice.

Tte birds anoand liene are vanied and plentiful—an alive place. Oun the way back
to the boat we surprised a mother Menganser and a chick. They took to the water and
neally ocooted. Seals wene all over—mothers with pups close to them. There were lacns
majestically swimming about the cove. Other birds ancund are little aublets, crows (great

congregations of them), lingfisher. eaglee, gulle—a few. and a thuet.

Tined tonighit after a long 45 -mdile day. Louce can liandly beep awate till 7 finioh
distes. The weather doesn 't neach as lhere—we can lhear some dtatic & talk but very few
words. Gooduight in suug bay. Sprinkles.

P.S. 7 made a batet; of bromuies on the berosene lheater—aunderway. Tt took ~1%%

/7% Wednesday Hobart Bay Partly cloudy Bare 1015

Tte sun in my face anole me! What a good slect. We decided we could be lazy
Phis moving and nedt today—dhuwnay. We would enjoy coffee mone, but the Peterdburny
water doedn 't taste very good. The dun and cloads arne competing today—we ane judt
asg. X
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Egge for brealbfast—almost uson. The tide was a -2 ¢ and the waten neally
empptied out of liene. Therne co an extendive mud Ylat, then the bottom dnops off. We were
anchoned in 80 feet—n the middle of the cove, but we otill bad to take in dome dcoe to
stay floating.

7 wanted to cet the crab pot today and Louie suggested we could take the boat over
to the main Fobart Bay where our chant shows Ring & Dungeness crabs. So we palled ap
the anchorn and went over. Ou the way we saw two nacks, exposed by the low Tide, at the
entrance to Hobart Bay—in the middle of the passage! Mice to lmow whene they are—we
don 't liave a lange dcale chart of this bay. Where dhould we set the trap was the frollem.
A tuge tide Ylat was exposed which went from wothing to 280 (¢ deets in o time. We sat
trying to figane out what to do. Meanutidle. we saw hundreds of little sandpiper - lile
binde all Ylying cn anidon—rhere were aldo lote of galle and an ecagle on the tide flate.
Dacke wene diving af the edge of the mud. Finally we decided to add more line and et it
beyoud the dope. T put the flounder & cod theads (very nipe) i for bact. then tangled some
moncfilament on the outside. We sct it in ~250 (¢ of water. 7 sane hope it was worth the
troubile. We will check it tomorrow M.

Tt co a beautiful day. Blue dby—puffy cloude and sunshine. 4t 2 P it i
breeging from S o W. Tt woald liave been a good day Yo sadl—Lbut we arc nesting. %
least things can dry out!

Back at the old anchorite we clean ap and stock upp on Stones—packed away libe
deliydnated considenalbly and wae ot as good thie way ae salmon. Bice, fresh salad &
browaies for dessert.

The afterncon brecse quicted—it ¢o peaceful and beautiul hene.  u evening thnush
¢e dinging omembhene on dhore.
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7 wscted the nearby waterfall with the doggies. They were do good to stay in the
dingliy while 7 serambled to il a couple juge. 7 found some Wneberiies but had wnothing to
pat them in—aco ] ate them. There were a conple sweet ones—puckern. Well, the water io
sweet and good, Even the doge like it betten than Petendbarg water.

Whien we came back to anchor, there was a congregation of §-10 eagles on the
mudflats wear the boat, working ouer a cancads of dome sont. Thene wene & cmmatanes and
a groups of adults or semi-adulte who had a real pecking onder worked out. Ouly one bind
at a time conld have the cancass. Occasionally the adult woald tolenate a youny bind
alongside. Tt was a seneam to wateh them walk in the mud. They would jump ae much as

A lowe Canada Goose came in touight, landing on the mudilat. Woadern why it is
alone?

July 3 Fobarnt Bay Swunny with a few high cloads oz

Looks libe a good day. Early start,

0850 Log 681 Leave Fobant Bay. We thave to fick upp the cral fot so we made
the nun into the macn bay. Tt co so beautiful thie M. The mountains are showing
clearly. Well, oar ot was where we left ct, but all we canglit was a 5 -inch female
“bing?" and a larnge snadl. The stell wae lovely and veny worth leeping.

Tte outeide was nathen lumpy—a combination of carent and NW winds overnight
7 guess. V¢ got a little better out farthern. Whales!
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Thene were a couple of whales gucte close on oun otanboard side. Louie took
pictanes. Thene wene wot biller whales. People said later that they were frobably grey
whates. Wone whales all around! Oune gucte far away was a lhuge bugger—uvery dark in
color. They would roll about thee times, then dive, with thecn flutes nising out of the
water. The big one stood ou his nose and beat the waten with tremendons splashes—uine
times! What a tnill to see.

Tle wind came afp with chop—cold—againdt us but it didn 't laot too long.

We were following a coupple of shipe and fisting boate with oar glasses, but
couldn 't quite make them out. The dhips wene beautiful white and they were dtaying cloce
together. Then they scemed to loeel over at quite an angle—7 looked again Urnough the
Hasses—1rhey were iceberge! Tu fact modt of the “{ishing boats " wene icebengs. Seon we
saw smaller closer anes. They wene coming out of Ewdicott and Tracy wuns, loth of whickh
tave glaciens coming down To the water. The shapes of the bengs are scalfptunal. We came
cloce to one giant that wae colored white-powder Uue-dect Uue. Sloaly and carcfully
Louce cincled the berg ae we took pictuncs. We will be secing many mone iceberngs, but this

We foand oun anchonage, Saujerd (Cove, vight ou the S. side of Endicott arnm.
beantiful, rugged mountains. Today i perfectly clear and warm! We are so lucky to have
a day libe this night now whene the mountains are so beautiful. Oue particalar mountain,
MWt Sundneam, 6,700 § ligh. has a beautiful Uue glacier coming down the side. Tt
doesn 't neach the water, but o very conspicusus. The mountain toelf o a rugged,
beautiul shape.
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Log 714 rprive Sanford (ove. The cove ctself is guite decp. but down the S -wes?
dside we found a good spot to anchor in 70 feet. Tecbergs arne right in the cove! Oue was
going by the boat—a small one—1co ] grabibed the dishpans—ice pick-bammer and

The $5.15 for a Uock of cce o2l bunne me. Herne was free ice Yloating by! 9 chose
outeide, but landen ice indide. The ice co dharg and liand on buuchles. Weith two tubs jull
7 nowed back to the boat and illed the ccebo.

The beact co composed of noand grey otoncs and coanse saund. The dogs walk funny
on Stoncs. Actually beacheombing was rather unintenedting.

T the warm sun, the bait in the crabpol was nather smelly. So 7 was
commissioned To go oet the crabpot. Yudt inside the cove wae ~200-225 (t deet 00 7 cet it
mach To The nelief of oar noses. Ou sthore was a dtream coming inte the cove—7 rowed n
a¢ far ae possille—rthen walked. The stream meandens along a flats with tall yrass and
round stones. 7 decided to take a bath—even without soap. (Yool—(ut it feels do good,

Back at the boat we juot nelaved and felt good, X' We had pickled fish tonight—
with lima beans. ] made a super salad with lettuce, onion, green peppens, limas, olives,
peppenoncini peppens, noodles, and pickled (ish—so good. Louie just loves lima beans!
A small powerboat came in and anchored well ints the cove. You can lear boats miles
away—ouly 5 went by.
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Ot yes—rthene are lundneds of birnde in Endicott sbum. Lote of little diving
binde—mannelets 7 think. Thene are vancous gulls—Bonapart's, and larnge gulls. u
ceebengs. Ouc simply docsn 't feel alouc liene with all the icebergs Yloating by. Getting nun
down by one b a concern and we lect a walclful eye.

We bave to decide whether or uot ta go ta an offoheot of Endicott stm—7Fond o
Tenror—on wot. Oue of the really beautiful pictunes in oun Haska (hant book was taken
thene. The nammows going into the fjord can be taken at ligh water dack. The froblem o
bnowing when high water dack cs. Nothing we lave gives the froper iuformation. Well, it
means an early otant o early to bed—rthe sun lasn 't even det! Gooduight.

Ouly & Frniday Saujord Cove Sy Bare 1008

Ttie alarm went off ar 5 ANW! Ok, we don't want 2o get up. The by io bright,
bat the san ion't cver The mountains yet.

0605 Log 714 Leave Sanford (ove. WE grabbed the crabpor—rthie time a 4 inch
female “ling " and wothing cloe—ot well. Off to Fords Teror. Tt co 12 miles on ¢o 2o the
namnons—all the time we are wondering & ¢t ¢ worth the trouble sine we didn 't buow when
dlack co. Figh tide io OT00. We wene figuring dack wae 1-2 trs after that.

{{Zote: Figt water Stack co 45 min. after ligh tide in Forde Tewion. }}
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At 8:15 we amiived (Woode Spit) at the warouns—it didn 't look bad, but &t was
rnning out. We decided to try ct. The (Calloun book dlustrated how to take the narroms
g0 off we went. Tecbenge even in tene! Lots of gulle too. Tt was rneally running! We
wenen 't making much headway—pasted sideways. Louce tumed it ap to 2500 RPM—
smoling a bit. but we wene making forward frogness. Slealy we gained way, but we buew
he cament would get worse in time. Water was nushing by the otones on the beach—rather
{riglitening. We made it! Tt wae pectacular in there——7 tred taking pictunes with
dhakiing lande. Stheer walle of nock carved by nockjalls otsod above ws, Waterjalls laced
down rock faces on flowed in dect crevasses. Ater ~4 miles in the fiord we came to the
devision between two arms—rthe NE aun was recommended for anchorage. There were
thnee frowen boats anchoned by a big sand spit at the beginuing of the NE anm. They lad
det slrimp foots al the beginning of the Weot arm. We decided to ¢et oar ppot in the same
genenal area ~225-250 ft deep—oame old smelly bacit. There o a second narrons to
enten the NE arm. Tt became really dhallow as we crept in with the fathometen. A 13 fect
we decided not to chance it not buowing low shallow ct actually did get. So we twrned and
nan with the caent over to whene the fower boats wene nafted—rthating to impose on them
bat wot buowing what elde o do. We nead good depth ~70 . The powerboat people were
fricacly casugh

116
First Mate’s Log Souutheast Alaska © 2017 Rose Charline Walker Durchanek



The First Mate’s Log Of A sailboat Sojourn To Southeast Alaska

Tty came over in a whaler nunabout and told ws it was a good anchorage—dto we
et anchor—r7udt in Yime uol Yo be Yoo clode to The sfpct. What a dcenic pot! ¢ co a crass
between Walker (ove and the Punchboul. Waterjalls wene everywtiene exceppt close by.

Ater lunct Louie & the doge went astiore while 7 cleaned the very dinty boat,
Lodce came back with a huge red bery—salmonbery (euly ned) as it turned out, Se te
went back with a boul to pick benics. The sun was great—ohonts weather. 4 we were
looking ouer dome charts, a bee stung my anble! We laid out in the sun for a white. 7
cozed ouer the deck. Then T ook the doge ashone and brastied them—rthey neally fele good.
Bitsy and Laddy nan and ran and played with each othen. 7 went over Yo the powen boats
in the dingliy to say lhelle and to find out something about Junean (tic up- shopping ete. ).
They were very friendly and inuited as for cocktadls. So we brushed oar lhair and changed
a few clothes and went over o wisit. A uice groups of people.

Stintey and Doug on the ~Stalpin” a Downaster ~40. Fe cs an anchitect.
Mardlyn and Bll—traveling with Stirley & Doug—rhe alse works for the otate.

Ttelma and Newt on the “Gadget. " a 1929 Blanchard design grand old lady—a

Peter and (7) were traveling with Newt & Thelma. She has a jabric stone. He co
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AHlison and George—daughter & son-in-law of Wewt & Thelma and thein fricnds
who flew in by seaplane, Deb & WMark, really wice bide.

Later Bl & Carol (7) on anothern Tolly. joiuned the yroup. Tt wae all good
company. We had gin & touic with ice! Newt stanted trap dhooting off the bow. Peter and
lanncted from the bow. Poor doggies had to suffer for the evening.

Stinley invited as for dinner. They had a great stnimp hanvest. 7 went back,
checked the doge and brought what was left of the pickled fish and the boudl of luscious
bewiies that Louce had picked—all fretty salmon & ned. They had lots of slnimp with
dtnimpp fpots—7 went along. We ran out of gas——changed tanks, then the motor wouldn 't
stant. Tt wae getting alony Cowands midnight when we finally got going and the trafe
nelocated. (They had dnifted inte the bay—aet too deep.) They pulled car trap—rotnimp!
We tad 18- 20 neally large slrimp—rthe othens did ot lhave many.

Thelma fived us coffee and we sat around and talbed a while longern. They gave us
all the shimp collected that uight, ) took off the leads and put the tadls an ice fon
tomornow, We got to bed ~2 AWM. We can sec only a few stare—rhe sby otill has light.
The snow cappred mountains glow eendly in the light, What a fine * of uly.

July 5 Satwday — Ferd's Tervron Partly sunny Baro 1008
We decided not to leave today do we could dlect in. Tt co sunny with a few clouds
and a little breezier today.
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We tried jigging & bugy bombing for bait for the cral nings, but didn't catel a
thing—aot even a wibble! There ane terns around whe dive into the water after an
acrobatic Ylight—{beautiful dender binde. There io a bingfisher on a bank guite far away
who veny woisdly defends hie tewiitony. We sce a lone eagle wow and then, but therne are
sarnfrisingly few in liene. Oli—Peter, Bl and a couple other people went Unough the
carent inte the NE arm and saw Mt Goats. They chased the goats off a beach!

We went with George & Mank to pick benico—rhey made lie Nt. goate, climbing
the oteep sides. Louie wouldn 't lold on the rock and when 7 ran out of hand lholds 7
decided my life was worth mone than ego—on vicw.

So 7 worried about Louie till 7 saw him safely down. He lad picked mountain
bernies. We waited while Delb climbed the great nockolide & came back. Forseflics wene
biting. We fdlled the boul to heaping with bevies.  Hten lunch just after slack Louce
decided to take me on a water collecting expedition. The closest waterfalle were on the
other scide of the napids in the NE arm. The going was great—and it was a beautiful
watefall. We jilled jugs and then licaded back. The seagall was balling—missing to
goiny backwards for a while. The motor sputtering at this time didn 't lielt much—(but we

George had set some cral ninge Judt off the boate yedterday and canght a too small
attached it to oun ningd——{found dome extra line, and det oar eralb nings out—wbho lbnows.
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7 went and visited Sandy & Marty mostly. “Seulpin” had left thie 4N, They
all wanted George ¢ pickled fish necipe. Sandy cs an enengetic youthful lady. Sthe wonks
fistiing n the Sandy Gayle in Sammen. Their two children—Gil 20, Boy? younger—

Touight we lave to get to bed earlier to go out the narnous tomovon mowing. We
tad a wonderful dlinimp dinner—rthe lide brouglit back another 18 stnimp from oar trap ¢o
we had a good feed.

Newt's evening check didn 't net many slnimp—rhey fut dome bait in car trap and
neset ct! Fow very wice.

Tined tounight—qglad 2o go to bed. (louds came and the wind uever really settled
down, althougl: it wasn 't strong.

July 6“, Sunday Ford's Tevion Cloudy Bare 1017

Weth a nising barometer we get wornde weather it seems. We o everything done this
AN including breakfast in time to leave. The two Tollys liad left las wight to join
"Sealpin” in Tracy #m. Gadget was leaving with us.

0900 Log 754 Leave Ford's Teror. Oun shnimp trap only had 10 tiny olnimp—
7 dumped what was left of the bact.

Misty clouds hany on the monntains creating a totally different fecling from when
we came i—mone pictanes. Louie uestled the boat almodt inside one crevice. We followed
"Gadger” out the narnome at 10:15 on the button. We had a little boost of an ebl, but
thinge were basically dack. Tn slack water the lelfy nides To the sunface manking the
channel—uwe didn 't sce lelty going in! Weth the sand sppit and lelpy 7 undenstand ct cs a
rather frightening expercence to go through.
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Tte glacier was 1€ miles out of the way—agacindt the wind and tide. Going out we
mountaind were in the clouds we would 9o on out, 9 put up the main and HE genny. But
Louce neally wanted to go see the glacier—ao we tuned around and otanted in. We met
"Gadget” coming out. They had been stopped by too much ice—rhey would just sec the
end of the glacier. We decided to at least see the glacier so we weaved our way betueen the
ceebengs until & got quite thick. Then we spotted an ice floe with a grout of deale stretehed
out—rpictunes! We putted upp to the seals untdl they olid into the water and then found
Tte face was ragged and beautifully Uue. Tt was freesing cold in therne and the ice was
getting thicker do we didn't go in any fanther. Ou the way out we had to pick oun way
between benge again—rthe nink went ouer a couple. 7t co the small oues that cande trouble.

game to fog ou the mte. Loute looked upp and saw a tremendous splash. A4 large ligh
chanks on a luge cceberg lhad fallen off. The wake was libe that from a larnge boat far
away with long suwells. 7 wodldn 't have expected o mach wake.

We went to Sanford cove and anchoned in the same place. Thnee powen boats were
anchoned indide the cove. Yuot befone reaching Sanfond we picked a good séze iceberg and 7
went To & o get iceliox ice. What fun!

92'e getting foggy—rthope tomorron idn 't closed ia.

Loute trced calling Qunean Marine Operator, but couldn 't neack them. ote: 7 am
wiiting this on Yuly 15, falling fan bebind in my log.
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Ouly 7% Wlowday,  Sanford (ove Ouvercast  Bare 01N
Log 777.7 Leave Sanford (ove after a guict wight for Taken Farbor just 17
miles from Junean. ¢ o ouencadt and almodt drizyly. ¢ least the wind ion 't Uowing
agacndt «d.
Tl wind came app beliind as, but we were do close to the anchorage it seemed too
much wonk to put upp the saile o we motored all the way.

Log 810 1550 rbrive Taken. We liad a wice anchorage in good bottom. There co a
otate float in the bay and everyoue eloe io tying ap rather than anchoring. People say that
¢4 the way it co done arcund lhere.

Louce and T went fisting in the dink off the entrance where there was dome belp.

We caught ting lelfy greenling in tuwo color phases (male & female). We thnew the finot
oucs back thinking they would get bigger but then didn't. We bept 5 and thnew back two

Tnioh Lond scalpins that 9 caught—rather colorful fiok with green and pink,

92 stanted rnaiuing just as we came back to the boat o 7 didn 't even clean the
fici—cernal bait—or halibut bait. We found out later that there are good crabs in Taken.

July §  Tuesday — Taben Farbor Feggy Bana 101N/

We took our time getting up hoping the fog would L.

1010 Log §10 leave Taken Farbor. We can see judt far ensugh to lect going.
little wind would be lielpfal. Tt got better later ou.

T the Tatken Tnlet wene literally hundneds of fisting boats—mootly gill netters—
fictiing off colands and app the inlet. We watched them pull thein nets ae Loute carefully
picked a path tinough them.
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We saw salmon coming in on the ucts in guite good numbens in one case. The boate

would make a pall, then go to a larger fich buying boat to sell o weigh in the fish——then
go back out and set ther uets again.

Toland to fish for halibut. 7 lad rigged the greenling with looks & sinkens do we fished
with bact on the bottom. The cament was ebling, but thene was a ot wind in the opposcte
direction to which the boat nespouded, The lines dnifted quite badly. Between oprinkles the
sun actually came out bricfly. Well. we couldn 't otay long—roff we weut to Doaglas.

Log 851 arnive Douglas Basin. We teok a sl which wasn't for trandiente, but
the trandient dpace was taken by what leoks lite semi- prenmanent boats. The charnge s ouly
#2 a day.

Douglas turned out to be a good place to otay, as Sandy had advised. There i a
baseball & soccer groands acnoss the stneet with lots of room for doggics. Ouly a hont
distance away i the “washiteria” whene they have washing machines & a dhowen! Ater
checking bus ochedules to Quucaw (Whimpy Rose), right across the channel, we took up
laundny & enjoyed showens. Shower $1 Wachine #. Boy did the shower feel good!

Louce & the dogs watel some baseball games while 7 put things away & got dinuer.

At wight Junean o aglow. We can see cruide dhippe in the harbor at high tide—all

Juty 7* Wednesday Douglas Basin Overncast

Ut and about to calel; the bus to Junean. Tt o neally convencent transportation for
$.25.
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Guncan io buile between the channel and two mountaine Mt Roberte & Mt Yuncan. We caw
Sandy and WMarty's house—uveny uice with a jantadtic vicw. Most of the louses are
faily old but well cared for. Some sidenalls are a Jlight of stacne goiny up the hill. We
wisited the new million ¥ otate building. There are dome fine totems and a grand pipe
organ in there. Ou the way downtown we wene hailed. 4 fellow on the boat ~Raccocn 77"
whom we lad seen in Namau recoguéised us. We chatted a while. Fe co a bank examiner—

A sanduwich, VE and Tuinbie were lunclh—we ate in the manine park getting our
§etl of touniste. Gold panning!

We stopped at a bookstore—flower, whale & otory books. The local harduware otore
lad some fishing supplics—T got a pole holder and Louie neplaced my bugy bomb, oibly
gy, Lodie had had enougl—clanstrophobia. So we walked on to the museam. There
wene dome veny intercsting and well doue exhibits. There was an eagle tree, othenwite
almodt no natunal histony. Getting tined. We bought sweet thinge at a bakery as well as
tread and then 7 went dtopping af the Foodland market. We sau Debbie at the store.
Uifortunately 7 missed the bus and we had to wait | tr. for the wert. Back in Douglas 7
1t things anay while Louie watched baseball. The doggiee wene sune glad to see us.

What ts eat? Some lbids were fishing off the dock and wene catetiing Dolly Varden
troat—rlig oncs! They didn 't want to sell the trout, but when they caught a Uiy dtarny
Ylownden they asked & 7 wanted to buy ct. OK - -#1.75 on $1.507 So 7 {dlleted the

Tened, but wound app touight. Juncaw o an appealing city. Tt o expensive, but
wages are high. 4 woman 7 met in the laundnomat was a wnion fant time painter and
makes BI2,.50 an thoar!
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Thene ane lots of youny people—it seems a good place for young people to come.
Energy. Yunean Douglas was good o ws. (Wed. i a good day to dhop. Everything comes

Juty 107 Thansday — Douglas Ovencast with clearing Bare 1015
Tined, but & éo time to be on our way. ot much wind.

1000 Log 8§51 Leve Douglas, at low tide. The camnent will be with us going uonth.

Louce figaned out a way to attack the pole lolder so 7 put out a line as we wene
going—uo luck.

A2 the topp of Douglas Toland, lots of people wene fidhing, ¢o 7 put out E lines.
Some people who had been fniendly to us in Douglas were out fishing. The jellow had
something ou bis line and was reeling for all he was wonth. Fe caid he thoaght it wae a
thalibat, but it got away. Meanwtile my line got tangled with one of theins. We both

The oloy was cleaning giving we a peck at the famous Mendenhal glacier. We were
teaded for 7-tharbor to anchon, but it was sunny and flat calm in Lynn Canal so we
decided to 9o on another 5 lne to Boat Fn. Tt was beautiful, with the mountains
becoming more & more spectaculan. We saw a wumber of glaciens in the mis.

Log §835 Awiive Boat Hin. There co a narows to get inte the basin and we kit it

at low dlack. We crept tinough the nocks—only ~100 ft wide at one place. Out frout 7
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Therne wene two other boals in lene do we ancthoned in the NE indent, ¥ cul was
calling softly. There co a dandy beack for the dogs. Tutenesting nocks. ten dinner some
gays camping ou dhone with a small powen boat decided to watenski. Hatunally they bad to
g0 by as a wamber of times. People!

Fappy to be anderway again. This cove o Spectacalarly beautiful with suow

Ouly 1F° Boat Farbor Cloudy Wendy Friday

We frobably should be going today, but we feel like staying longer. The sailboat
left. Thene co a otiff southeast wind and we aren 't well protected, but the anchon io in
well.

Louce tréed fishing while 7 wnote postearnds. He had a larnd time with wind and
coment, bat he caught a banch of small greenling and a cod (bait). He laboriondly fdlleted
4 or 5 of the little greealing. By wow the old lhalibut bact o neally awful— lad to ger
the thooks out—1otink! Anyway 7 managed to get it in the crab pot. Louce gave me
Cudtructions ou loo To nun the seagull and 9 set the pot one “bay " over where a stream
comes in. My finot time to nun the seagull! The wind Uows ~15 bu making a good chop.

7 tréed the fcot: in tempara batter for dinnern. 4 penson could just about starve in
There ane lots of binde i there today—maybe because of the weather. Waybe
tomomow will be better.
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Ouly 12° Boat FHarbor Cloudy, Windy Satunday

The weather just wasn 't very good. We missed low dlack s we stayed in Boat
Fr, Yhansy

Lowie braved the chop and netricved the cral pot. There wene a couple of lirtle oues.
Desperate for food, T cooked them. The cce o low.

A2 1500 we decided to take advantage of tigh slack and move 6 mdilee to William

ey Bay, a better anchorage for S. winds and an easier place to get out of when you
want.

Log 8§90 rbwive W. %, Bay. There o another sailboar anchoned lhere—we

Thio co a pretty bay. Green-topped hills nise oteeply from the water. Several
stheams enter the bay. Tt s alive with binde. Louce started jigging while 7 took deggies
adhone. ‘He canght a bunch of Yloander & cod and they were all excited about something.
When ] got back to the boat Louce sacid they had canght a large halidbut! We weut cver to
dec thetrn cateli—a 75 U feoh!! They thad lhad some trouble landing ct, but by the time we
got there it was subducd. The men started cutting it ap. They gave s a 15 U chunk!
These peoplle tope to take theen boat doun to Mlevico.

Ou the way back to the boat we checked the cral por set just in back of the boat
with frect: fcoh. We canght a 7 inch Tanuer crab—wuith long lege! Feast or famine! So 7
leaned and cut ap the halibut, cooked the Tanner crab adding it to the Dungeness ou ice.,
and pickled a chank of fioh as well as cook halibut steat for dinner. Tt was neally good,

Tined touight and glad to go to bed—rbut lhappy to be able to try halibut & crad.
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Ouly 15 Sunday — Wiltliam Feary Bay Foggy & dnissly 1010

Ugg. {og teday. The other sailboat had left carly to catel some tide & beat the
wénd,

A little powen boat with 5 men which had anchored liene (ast wight came alongoide
aud grabbed on, bumping all overn. We wene otill in bed. They had troulle with ther big
engine and wanted to make 7-tlarbor ~24 miles. We wene dlow 2o think what to do. They
acked ws to try to call Yuneau ¢o they could contact someone there, but we couldn 't neack
Juncan. They decided to put along with thetr small outboard,

Aten they left Louce made a call to anyouc on channel 16. 4 tugboat, "Sigrid
# " nesponded and after that a fishing boat nesponded. They conldn 't see anything in the
{09. We decided to leave when the tide turned to our favor.

0950 Log 8§90 Leave William Femny Bay. Foggy. but just enougl visibility. %o
the day frogressed the wind picked app from SE and visibility improved. We liad ~4 (¢
swelle behind we. The mountains didn 't show——ct nained guite a bit. A one foiut we
jibed (1 mate's nesponcibility) and brobie the preventer!

Main & Genny ap. The engine was nanning ~1700 BPW. There were some
places whene the suwell cncneased, then, near Haines where a river flows into the channel,
we wot ouly had a good swell, but a strong coment against us. Stugging. 4 X ferny
passed Judt as we rounded batteny pt. We took down the wet sails and eutened Haines boal
basin. Ao we tied upp a fellow was there who shouted “Welcome to Faines. " Hter
greeting ws and telling as where things were—rbhe gave s a paper—uith a map—rbe
offened to drive us around and even To take us upp To his house for dtomens! Too much! We
said we firot wanted to eat lunch, wall the dogs, and put things away, but would then
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He was back in #5 minates—and took us ap To his home. H#is name 8 Don
McRay, a semi-netived D from Puyallug. We. Hio wife Shirley and daughter
Tammy wene ar home. They lave been line for just a yearn. They came upp on their
sadlboat as a cruise, fell in love with the place, and decided to stay. He had an
& caught fine and barned—ounb—ar Relsey Bay Wancouver 90) on May 19", We were
i a Glow in Forward Fanbor that day. Uninsuned boat. They sl fect very badly and lie
¢e wot sune ¢f e will get another boal or wol.,

Anyway, this explained his rather ouerawhelming greeting. 7 acceped the offer of a
shower. Stirley o qucte in a stange sort of way. Sthe may ot be happy bere. Every once
i a while dte suape into bright eyes and smdle. but then returns to a bind of dage.
Tammy i an eager cate bid. She co in bigh school. They thave 7 bids—2 ginls, 5 boye.
7 took the & uice halibut steaks for them, but bunowing & we were To dtay for dinuer on wot.
Evidently not.

Don then ook ws to some crafts places where local professconal artists do prints &
carvings. There cs a large native ante center which we never did wisct. They are caruing
and well bept budldinge. Some are private living quarters, oue co a hotel, and ouc part co
for the wative cultunal center. Everything costs.

Fome late. 7 fived some bialidbut for dinner and then we went to bed. WMany fishing
boats arne out—down at Taku Tulet since fishing io closed in Their anea—wot enough
salmon coming in. Evidently fem cruising boats come into Faines—t (o out of the way
and Lynn Canal co famous for being rough. Thas thene o empty dpace on the trandcent
dock.
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Ouly 1 Wonday Cloady Faines

We olept cn this monuing, yesterday was a lof of work. Everyoue makes a fuss ouer
the dogs. Thene co a neally good place for them to nun—a graddy field near the

Ttio moruning 7 met Many. Ste and lien lusband Manuell and their riend Yerne
wene strolling on the dock. We all otarted visiting. Mary spotted a bind Yly out of the
water on To the dock. Tt was veny awbwarnd and wothing like we had seen beforne. 7 got the
glasses and saw that it looked like a tropical cockatos! Many went up o it slouly. 7
came after with some bread. Tt would let as come quite close. Weth Many on oue side and
me o the other the bird came close ensugh for me to catet: it. How—awtiat to do? We asked
anound &f &t was anyone s bird—no, Then we met the captain of the ") C lark, " a
Slnimp boat, Fis wife had a bind cage and dhe took the bind and tuicd to find the cwners.
T¢ tunned out they found the famdly who had (oot the cockatiel (Grey with topuotel &
orange & yellow mankings) sevenal days age. This lady and the captain were dory to dec
the bind go—rthey neally liked it. They had a tagedy this spring, thein culy son was (oot
at dea with tnee other lide in a otorm in May.
bought for 1. Ste thad a hole in the side. Manuell has doaly been rebudlding it. They
e 50. Ste came to /Haska with her sister when she was 28. They wene just travelling,
¢ 70—-a prospector from Wesconsin who has been in 4R modt of his life. Fe prodpected
0w his own, Then for a company. They have a daughten, ZE, named Wolly and a wew
gt along s0 well—uo age gap. 9 really libe hor. 9 invcted them fon a balibut dinner and
then we went off to do evands.
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The harbormaster (a little nooster) told we that the boat basin in Skaguway was
closed for nebudlding and that they didn 't want boats coming in for E weebs. That put
qguite a uninkle n our plans. So we spent the afternoon trying to figure out the best way to
go to Shagway. ¢ i IS miles by water, but 560 miles by road! Renting a car would
tave been the modt fun—-but i would lhave codt arcund $500/

To make a long story shont, we decided to take the Wed N (& AN oar time)
ey to Shagway and return that afferucon o the fery. o fery on Tucsday. A stuttle
bus meets eveny fery——even at that time of the AM! T bought some wew fishing lunes &
tieviing jigs. Then we went to the f00f office and wene handed 3 letters! Oue from George.
aue from Dave and one fnom Grace. ¢ was good to lear from home.

MNary, Manuell and Verne came for dinner. Many brought a fresh salad and some
castard for dessent. 7 had cut the halibut inte steak oize picces and dipped it in egg - milk
then cracker crumbs. Tt wae a good dinner with good company. Verne io fnom Minn and io
the father of a fricad of Many's. Fe it 63 and o a fun old fellocs. Fe and Manuel get
to telling otorces so Phene o uo lack of conversion. Many lielped with dishes. then offencd to
take wo with them as they drove anound to show Vere the sights.

These ane just the bind of people 7 wanted to meet in Haska—rthey are genucne.
Fappy tonight.

Ouly 15*  Tuesday Faines Cloudy with dnézzle

Nermally they have good weather in Haines—ao they say. We haven 't neally been
able to sec the mountains lhere except for glimpoes.

A euise-a-tliome boat offened to take us to Skaguway at § AN. We weren 't out of
bed yet and we had made plans o we said no—ot well.
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Many {ived app a liot doge picuic lunch and dhe took us to (Chilhoot lake. There cs a
campground af the lake and we got a picnic talle. Blucberrics wene all around. They lad
Ze go find wood, then the men budlt a wice fire and we noadted hotdoge. Really good.

tunued didemays wene dockeye salmon! We dug tnough Marny s green YW and she came up
with a lane & sinker. T lad found a few feet of leader so we got a branch and tried
fiching—ia ha. Tt was fun though. Then we went to the other side of town To uidit a little
sawmill. The Uade was nun by a VW engine. Tuwo lbide no more than 16 -17 were running
the machine. 7t was fascinating to sec lumber come out of a log. By the way, the dege
came with as on all this. Bitey didn't get cansick! Ste did fall in the late.

We went back to the house and had coffec and uisited. Their home co ot fancy, but
weny lamey and comfortallle. Wlany bas lote of antigues—1dlie collects thinge—although
dhie gives so much away—she & a doft touch. We talled antd guite late—and we had to
get to bed do we conld arise at 5 AN s we finally said goodbye. Fad a sanduich for
dénner.

MHanuell has loost uison cn the central part of his eyes—euidently there co scar
tissue and wothing can be done. He can see quite clearly from the side but it co difficalt to
nead and focus. His wight vision co beot.

The doggics thad quite a day. Mary has a cat—a big yellow male called Pugyy
Pawe. Poor thing was displaced by the dogs and wasn't happy about .

Ouly 16 Wedneoday Faines Cloudy & windy

We wene app at 5 AN—rtime to walk the doge and have a quick cute of coffec then
liike yup to town To meet the bus. Tt was late by 10 min—we were wornied that it left us.
Tt coot $2,75 eact: to nide the bus 5 mdiles to the feny. What a nacket.
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That time of the moruing we conldn 't complain. We got window deats on the ferry.
Tlie Mataspina. Tt cost $28 for both ways for the two of as—wot bad.

The wind came app from the south and neally Uew, even that early in the moruing.
Tte mountaine wene clouded in. The nide took just 45 min landing ue in Skaguway at
5:50 AN their time. We had had coffec and pastry on the ferny do we walked arcund a
bit. Finally we came to the Honthenn Lights Tun—a small nestawmant which was veny
busy and less expensive than the others. Louce felt like breakfast so we lad Louic—rbacon,
€990, toast & hack bromuns; me—72 pancatkes. Mostly we people watched.  ten breakfast
we went to dce about nending a car to dnive up the lighway a ways. We bad to wait wntéd
§:00 WYatoow time 9:00 our time) for the girl o come to reut care ouly to find out that all
the Herty cans wene neserved. So we went wext door to Hational Car Reutal. They lhad
cans—cheaper—Lbut they requined a credet card as a deposcit! Meither one of as lias a
ecnedit card. The manager came in—a neally wice lady who bent the nules and took a cash
depoosit plus allowing o a V2 day rate of $9! (Ferty wanted $22) and 1§ ¢ a mile. We
got a bnight yellow (Chevette which only had 700 mdles on ét. but had bad brakes and lots
of nattles. Se off we went ap the lhighway. The road very soon tunned to gravel—dt o
gravel all the way to Whitehonse. The highuay follows the raitoad route quite closely.
About 5000 fect we 9ot nto the clouds and lad nothing but fog from then on.
Occasionally we could see the frodtrate evengneens and heather amongdt innamenable small
lakes. We stopped to take a closer look at the alpine wildflomers. /% we wene admining
the white heather bells and other colorful Ylowens, a solitany bind sang a song o dweet it
mountain. The Canadian border was only a shont ways out of Skagway but we never did
come to the cudtome dtation.
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Thene was a considenalble difference in the sophistication of the gravel noad between
the US section and (anadian sections—it ¢ a uew road which o closed n the winter.

A second side tripp was the noad to Dyea and the lcad of the (hileoot tradl. This
Dyea—a gold rush town. There wene a couple of fallen down budldings on the noad and
that wae it. 7 suppocte ¢ you liked aroand you would have seen other evidence of a tous.
We went ts the Slide Cemetery whick thad graves dated 1898 -1900 when there was a
concenthation of ~30,000 people in gold rush days, Some graves were chiledren onlly
year or do old. The cemetery was cn a quiet, out-of-the-way, woodsy place. A the niver
was the dign for the head of the (Uhilloot trail—reminding us of Dave Fagen ¢ dlide
dhow. Back in Skaguay we visited the town ¢ historical cemetery where famous Yackoon
"Seapy” Swmith wae baned. Fe was a colorful tough guy who finally wae billed in a
shootout which billed both men. Louie filled the car with gas ($4.40) and we checked in
to National.

A toun bus had just oue passengen. The guide was dutifully taking the lady to all
the sighte.

Forona?? Louie oot bie Olympus normal lens. ¢ was gonc—Llef? alony the road
somewhene. We had o tuwn the car cn because the office was closing for a pecial event and
¢t might not open bejore the ferny left. Shucks—rthat takes all the fun out of our day.
Tte lens was simply goue.

We walled dowa to the theatre in time To get seate to wateh a free special dhow.
The Russian (ruise Ship, “Odessa, " had come inte port after cun ferny. Ewidently
Stagway was the only port in S. E. which would allow len ta tie up. So for geod
Tuternational Relations the Russian Crew and band put on a perjormance of Russian
donge & dances. The people wene in costumes and they were a wonderfjully animated
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The songe wene both modern and classical and the dancing was joll dances from
differnent negions. Rusdian mausic co strongly nhythmic and the band—pians, dax, guitar
aud drume—was very good. The perjormance was 1 tn. long and was over judt in time
for e to catel: the fery back to Faines. The problem of getting back to the boat was
solved when a cheerjul Wary grected ue at the fery!

Ste asted as ouer for dinnwer—7 acd yes on the condition that we could have the
plickled halidbut which was just night. Tt was a lovely dinner with a fresh salad, ler oun
tome gromn fotatecs, and lambs quarter with the fish. Ste thad home grown strawberiies
with ice cream for dessent. We visited until quite late in oppite of getting up ¢o early. We
wanted to leave Thuns. weather penmitting, but? The bed feels so good! There was an
earthguatke while we wene widiting at Many 's.

wene glad to nun around.

Oy 17* Thaneday Facues Cloady, but not windy

We were too tined to leave today, even thougth it o a good day for travelling—

Whien Louie was going app o settle accounts with the harbormaster te found out that
a youny fidherman was selling some pink salmon for $1.25 so lhe came back to tell me. 7
went ouer To buy one when 7 learned te aldo had sockeye. So 7 bought a 5 U socleye at
#1.50 a tb—ot boy salmon again! 7 spent a good amt of time cutting it into & osteaks
and 2 {illets. We lept it on ice 7 hiad bought yesterday. Then 7 went app and did laundrny
while Loaie changed the ol & fuel fdlter which nequined the long frocess of Uleeding the
lines. ] went to the fo0f office for the ladt time—wno more madl.
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We visited Many and Manuell on then boal again. Ste offered ue bathe whick 7
accepited. We went ouer and lad wonderful baths——conversation—and Mary played
guitar & banjo and we sang songs. 7 libe Many so muck. Tt seems that the more we are
logether, the betten it feelo. Hter a Wucberny dessent. we reluctantly said goodbye and

Ouly 15 Friday Faines Wostly clear 7E8\%
0705 Log 926 Leave Haines

We can sce all the mountains we codldn 't see before—quite spectaclar. The acn o
strangely lighted and hazy as § to say “this o a Temporany respite from clondy weather. "
Tt was a calm passage with lote of pictune taking as we ran with the tide. (loude otarted
building again in the afternoon and we conld see only pants of the beautiful mountains from
boat tarbon.

1550 Log F61 rtwicve Boar Farbor. This time we anchored in the SE cove and
waturally the north wind Ulew! Ok well. The log has been acting strangely and the boat
seems neally draggy——co 7 took the opportuncity of good weather to suct upe in my wet suct
aud go down To check things. There was a scummy algae growth over the liall. The
propellen liad a little weed growing on dt—ct co a bét eteted whene the yrowth co. 7 had to
take the scoteh bright to that otublionn stuff.
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Tte log looloed fine—wothing was growing oun it (7). Then 7 started senabling the
bottom with a doft bristled brush. Tt was frastrating holding breaths and trying to make

frogress—roue has uo levenage and there was a dtrong carent o fight.

7 dleaned within neaching distance modt of the way around and was teo tined o go
on. 7 didn't get cold thawks to the suit. Too pooped to oct up, 7 fell adleet for a couple
of toane.

Socleye salmon steaks for dinner. Tt doeon 't matten & we can 't cateh fish in bere.

July 19°  Saturday Boar Farbor Overcast 1007

X 92 co windy atheady thie ANM—otrangly from the north. We were too dleepy to
windier in this bay than i Lynn Canal and the wind o with as! Tndecision plagued as
all mornning. Sthoald we on shoaldn 't we. Let'¢ decide for good—wo. OK let's do
domething useful. 7 feel so stuck in this place. We read and 7 started catehing ap in the
tog. Way behind!

Louce brought me beautiful willdflowers—S3 vases of defferent types.
Twe powerboats came in and anchorned in the mone protected HE cove.
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Ttien the wind otanted becoming interunittent. 72 must be time for it 2o ouiteh. Let's
g0 while the goiny co good!

1455 Log 961 Leave Boat Farbor. Tt co just past low waten dlack. The carrent io
wot too sthong againdl us. We will be going against the cament. We put app Main & genny
to otabilize the nide. but the wind lasted about 5 minutes and was indeed switehing. We
tiad to go ~50 mdles with wothing in between o 9 felt a little hyoterical about a wind
switel. The froblem was not wind, but fog due to dnizgle. Visibility in drizgle watn 't very
good, but we wene uear land when it came over ws and Louie toughed it out. We were
teaded for Funter Bay on Adminalty Toland, but it was o calin with good - encugt
wiacbility that we decided to cross ouen to (ouvenden Toland—rthis leaves a shont trips to
Foouak.

Grass of Parnassus, Scoteh Belle, Yarow, (Coastal paintbrush (yellow),

~1950 Log 991 Aviive (Couvenden Toland. There was a float—(ull of boate all
of which we necoguized (Sanjord (Cove, Faines) and we went all the way back to anchon
between colands. 4o soon as we had anchorned, ¢t began to nain—wet doggies. A least we
made some good out of the day. We enjoyed a late sockeye (s0y sauce ete) dinuer &
tappily went to bed. 7 really dlept well with the boat gently nocking.

138
First Mate’s Log Souutheast Alaska © 2017 Rose Charline Walker Durchanek



The First Mate’s Log Of A sailboat Sojourn To Southeast Alaska

July 20" Saunday Couvenden Joland loit
T2 ¢o a little breesy this mowing. we don't have to hurny andaly.

1005 Log 991 Leave (Couvenden 0. 7 put up main and genny as we went out
againdt the wind. The water—an extendion of (hatham Stait—was atready pretty
chopy. Fortunately we wene goiny with it after turuing the cowmer. Good Speed. The wind
died down slowly but surely as we got closer to Foouak.

couldn 't stand ct and trolled starting just beyoud Scstens Toland—ok yes and porpocses
Hlayed at our bow (Dall porpoise—autbiite on the dorsal fin & tadl—unlibe the Dandas
porpoctes. ) Tt i great to lave the pole holden. A Pt. Sophia. judt before arniving at
Fooual o a bay where you could sce salmon jumping condtantly and seals going after
them. Hering balls wene abundant and the birds wene going crazy aldo. 7 put out two
lines, trying (indt this, thew that to ue avadl. It was drizzling oteadily wow. Finally 7
gave app and daid let s troll on in to Foonal whene we can have lunch. Fish wene jumping
even in there—cuenyubienc! AU of a sudden my pole (Louie's green actually) jerkoed wvery
positively. 7 ‘ve got oue” 7 yelled, and otanted neeling in. Tt wasn 't too lard and doou
we dawn a beautiful big salmon. Landing it was another problem. Louie had to make
sevenal weeps with the uet—almodt getting it, but uot guite. ‘Fe got it and heaved it
aboard. Tt wae the larngest fish 7 lave ever cauglit—a Sdluer Salmon. Tt wae 28 incthes
and weighed 9 Us. Whoopee! We palled in the other line and weut on in o Foonak. The
boat “basin” io a small dock whene fishing boats are tied up 4-5 abreast. We tied to a
tiuge old work boat whick looked rnather permanent. 4 ~50 2 Chincs Craft fisting boat
was atready tied to this same boal.
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Hoonat co an Tudian village and except for the large Seinens docsn 't seem very
well off. The street was solid mud ¢o rather than walling the doge in the mud where there
ance lots of big doge, Louie insisted they be romed across the harbior to a little cdland. He
was right. The little cland had an old cemetery with some totems and a cemetery for old
fishing boats. T cleaned the salmon while Louic went up to find and visit ,
an Tudian engraver and wood canver whom he had fromised someone in Oak Fanbor le
would wisit. The poon man has rheumatoid anthnitis and o guite erippled. There wae a
teachers at far outfosts and Tndian villages. That's well and good, but she otanted
ranning her genenator at the bow of oun boat—and ran it condtantly untidl after we went to
bed. Tt drove me wats. Sthe was watching TU.

anrived! We didn 't tall much but they made it thie far.

For dinner we had the ladt of the dockeye and the findt of the silven. Both ane neally
7¢ nacued all night
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Quly 2V Wonday Fooual Diizste 1017

We learned that duning the night somesne—frobally a lid—rook one of the
water and thecr dtove was missing. Tt was dnizgling and they looked neally depressed.
Hoouak does not impress as as a happy town—Trthings seem dreary, deprested, and dinty.
Tliene seeme to be little pride. ] mast say a fishervman grected us warmly as we came in.

We cact off to tie upp at the gae dock to get least supplics for a couple weeks—
bread & mill mostly. Yeotenday Louie gor >0 s of chipped ice free from the icehouse ¢o
we could beep our o cold. We had to wact to get fuel. The dock was on tall pilinge and
tad wnothing but pilings to tie upp to. Louie snuggled us in—aot ouce, but tuice. We
topped ap fuel and water and then said goodbye to Foonak.

1105 Log Oll Leave Hoonak.

Tt wind was Uowing from the eadt so we set main and genny and bad a beautiul
neack for a few minutes. FAway by the time 7 put app the mizzen the wind lad almodt died.

7 canghit yesterday s salmon going 5 ln on my new-dune - to-catels - a- dumb - scluer
lune, a Ruocodile (58 o5 red with reflecting scales and no flasher). So 7 trolled it az 6
b all the way with uo luck.

By the time we neacted Pr. Guotavus the wind lad switehed and was Wowing
Loaie nadioed Bantlett (ove Park Service for oun permet to come inte Glacier Bay. Tt
was done juot like that. % we came into Bantlett (Jove, we sam dome humpbacks.
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Tliene wene many boats anchored in the cove. Thene is a large lodge with 56 nooms
nestaunant. The cove was also filled with lhundreds of eral pote. We e a few
permanent anchond and wene confuded—r/picked upp one and decided it was a erabpot.

~1600 Log 058 rbive Bartlett (Cove

Seon after we anchored, "Tyche” Qudy'¢ former boat, amived. We yelled over that

Ot for a dry boar. Everything which was wet was lhuny out to dry in the sun and
breege.

We took the doge and went to uisdt the lodge, then 0w ~ Y2 mdile on do to wisct the
Park Feadguantens. Sally was very condial and lielpful in telling s about anchonages
aud conditions in Glacier Bay. We talled about all binds of things. They emplascze
neseanch on the whale coue. They haven 't tunued anyone away yet. Fewer boaters are
Lots of wildflowers on ocur wall back—owallows, rainbow. There wene some tuge halibut
on the dock.

While nowing back to the boat we wene hadled by the Tyche people (7t & Dottie) 2o
shane a glase of wine. We visited with them wntdl gucte late—rhey went akhead and ate
dinnen. 7 felt quite sick from the sine when we finally went back to the boat. Plus 7 had
to make dinner and it was neally late. Boy was 7 out of sorts!

We finally got to bed—7T felt better with food. Boate anchored practically ot tot of
ws—r7ust like Porate's (Jove. ¢ stanted naiuing just as we got back to the boat—

Well. we are officially in Glacier Bay.
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July 22°  Bartlett (ove Tuesday Sunny oy

dteadily westward. We arnen 't early-risens this monuing, but early enough to have the tide
with as for a ways.

Sally tad warued us about strong caments and tide nipe going inte Glacier Bay
alongeide the Beardolee Tolands. We figurned we wene close to dlack with the tide with us
and wot muck of a range do we dhould be OX.

0905 Log 038 Leave Bantlets (ove—(alm.

We thad just eaten breakfast when we otanted fecling a owell. This continued getting
rougler and nougher. These wene the nips and they wene very extendive. 7 put app the
genny, but it didn 't do mach good. Tt 9ot better for a while, but akicad we could see some
sizablle nipo. We were tossed anound a bit—wot too bad—rhey just lasted for o long.
Then a otilf wind came upp againdt ue to produce chop and chill. The sail went down, then
up a0 the angles changed dightly—dlugging & spnay. The wind choppied back whick
meant we didn 't make very good time in the chop. 7 spotted whales tuice, Louce saw
porpoises. The wind wae coming from every which way. The clouds had caught as and
werne covening the dby in grey glocm. We lept looking T wherne the sby was Ulue and
swnny. We at least were able to sec the mountain ranges around Glacier Bay—a neal
teat.
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At last, in the lee of marble colands, things became mone relaved. Fundneds of
binds live on and around the islands. T saw a puffin Yly by. We arived in north Sandy
(oo just befone wan.

~1520 Log 060 Ferne ane lundneds of beirds cn liene. Fuge flocks of Phalerose
(Nonthena) drnift in the tide lines. Famdlies of Pidgesn Guillemors dunk theér lieads in the
water to look for fishies. Bonapant's Gulls ery and tholler along with the familiar sound of
Glaucous Winged Gulls and Mew Gulls, Crows and Bavens make a racket from dhore.
Marnelets dive in paine making sweet cheeping calls. This place io so alive!

Louce put up the canoy and 7 took doggies to shore trying to beat the nain. Then
We anchiored in ablout 100 {¢ of water just in an indent off the little sland, ¢ has a
wonderful gravel-sandy beack for the doge to nun. The Pooles” said lbing eral hene so 7
put out the ninge with a rige Pollock & Salmon lead for bact ~120 ¢ deep.

T the late afternoon we all went for a wall on the little idland. Thene are mussels
& clams here—rtoo bad—PSP7? The nocke are wonderjul—oanious binde of sandstone
(7). shale, marble in niblon layens, dolomite and a little coante jaspern. Moot suadl stielle
werne broben. We wallsed untid a rocky outerots frevented us fnom going fanther. There were
lovely sedume on the nocks. We saw lote of beack strawbery plants, but no strawberices.
beact so the bewiies wene frobally taken by bear. We walked back just beyoud the dinghy
and when we tarncd anound to the dingly, there was a UWack bear trying to get into the
dingtiy! 9 loeppt the doge and Louie approached the bear trying to dhout it away.
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Tte bear was wot in the least distracted. So e tried thnowing rocks—rhe bear
didn 't budge. Louce got more aggressive when the bear dtanted chewing on things and it
backed off a bet. Louie grablied an car in cate lie nceded ct. That bear came back to the
dingly—really carnious and not at all afnaid. Louie got his camera out of the dinghy and
stanted taking pictancs! 7 conld lave died. Then Louce dlid the dingliy on the rocks down
to the watern. This noise scaned the bear and lic nan off to the woods. 7 nan to the dingly
with a deg wnder each arum and we lannched canselues in the water. That bear lad chewed
the wood on the denk and Louie s yellows had tooth manke the thene wene wo lholes.

Wow—what an expenience. The bear came back to the beach and munched goode
channel Yo the mainland—probally ~ Vo mile.

Salmon in lbetetuty & mustand for dinner. Tt hias been guite a day. Louce checked
the cral por—a couple little Ring crabs.
T2 otarted naining. Fog cbscaned the high hills around as. Twe other sailboats are

[Unstration of . Sandy (Cove]

145
First Mate’s Log Souutheast Alaska © 2017 Rose Charline Walker Durchanek



The First Mate’s Log Of A sailboat Sojourn To Southeast Alaska

July 25 Wednesday N, Sandy (Cove Raining - Fog 1008

Louce got app at 6:00 AN and eaid lie was going out to check the erall pit!
Steepity 7 said 7 would matke coffec—rlut not get ap. HE brought back a Ring (rab!!
72 was moot likely a male—7% dnches acnods weighing 6 Uhs. The leg span on it was 40
cucties! Luckily it wae a docile ereatune as it sat in the cockpit while we had coffee. 7
planned my strategy for cooking the cral——ct took two batches with the lege bnoloen in V2.
Ot Boy bing erab for dinner. We otill have good cce.

X Siuce it o poaning we decided to otay put jor the day. Lote to do. Louie nead
aud ] wrote in my log. Nothing happened during the nain. The sailboats dlouly left after
woouish. They were going south. Wel, it naiued for 24 louns and then tapered off in the
late afterncon. Louic wanted some exercide do e went ishing in the cove for a couple
hoars.

When the came back, he broaght liome a 5 U lalibut! Too much. 4 bing cral and a
thalibat, both finote, caught on the same day. Louic's a hero.

We thad bing cral for dinner—it co delicions. 7 lope we catel another one dome
day.

Our fréend, the Uack bear, came back to the beack on the litlle cdland. He grazed
on goode tongue again——i mudt be a tasty crop. Then te left. Louce wallbed the doge with

A fog io settling in touight—rope it o betten Tomorow. The banometer io niding in

P.S. Au old wood power boat came in— "Ginger "—and anchored this evening.
72 éo wocsy with nadio-talking and motens. Why can 't people listen to the binds?
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Ouly 2&°  Thawsday N, Sandy Cove  Broboen with fog patehes  Bano 1021

Thene are pateties of UWue sy to the north. Ok boy. This morning as we are having
coffec we look out the window and sec two beautiul snom-capped mountains, Wt. La
Perouse (twin peak) and Me. Orillon. They are both in the sundline with cloade circling

0945 Log 060 Leave /. Sandy (eve—wue neally libed thie place.
Natunally the wind o againet us. ¢ éo vaniallle however, aund wot too strong.

We went by beautiful Casement Glacien. Tt does not come down to the water. This
whole area ¢s a strange landscape. Low hille are lateral and terminal mornacines budlt of
8lt and nolled glacial stoncs. They ane deeply enoded by weathern which produces a dharg
desent - libe landecape. There are few trees groming on the moraines, and the mountains
ane dtieer having been scraped dowa to bare rock.

We went into Muir Tulet and saw McBride and Rigge glaciens. McBride bae a
sthibing medial moraine and a rugged, colovful face. The water looke guite shoal at the
face of the glacien and we didn 't approact too clocely. There co qucte a (ot of ccebergs in
the inlet. They are mostly small oues with a few lange bengs, many of them dinty with silt
aud gravel. We worked our way upp to Rigge Glacier. This oune has a long face on the
water. Therne co a sand it in frout of fant of it We nemember the slide dhow which Dave
Fagen put on of these glaciens. They look very much like liie pictunes. We turued off the
engine and dnifted some distance anay from the face of Rigge. Sunc ensugh, we saw and
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Ttie falling and cracking ice makes a tremendous noise like thundern. First you sce
ét (¢f qyou ne bucky) then you liear it. The glacien frequently creaks and groans with o
obuions ice falling. We decided not to try to neact Mucr Glacien. The channel cs packed

7 went to a good sised iceberg to gather ice for my icebor. This time 7 ased the
tatetiet and simply hacked ice into the dinghy. Tt was jadter that way. Ther wae a
Strong camient arncund the icebeny.; frobally we feel both meltwater and tide. Yuot ac 7
fell off— scooted away. Then the whole thing nolled over! The side 7 wae working on
went to the bottom. Thankiul for the timing of events, 7 went back to the boat with my cce

The landscape near the glaciens io almost totally bamen stone, Oue can tell the old
glacial paths which have vegetation from the mone necently expoded land whick s barren.

We motoned with the genny app to Goote (love to anchon. This o just a tiny inlet
with a Uit of a cove indide. The depth soundern was on as we slouwly cncted our way along.
Tte channel became very narow and shallow. 2 10-15 (2 we tunned arcund wondering
where to anchon. Judt then a park service boal came in and told us low shallow & was in
the pass. " Ot about 5 fect in juot a ways. There co a nock in there too! " So we anchored
whene modt sadlboats do—ian the inlet.
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Tte peak has two Yloating houses (1-room) and a fuel float i the cove. Dave and
Corin wene occupying one house. They inucted us to come over for tea &fon beer s0 we went
over after walking the doge. There was a famdly of niven otter working around the dhore of
the cove, two adults and twe babics. Thein chalter was in sueel cheeps, almodt libe a
bind. Thecn chocolate bromn bodies wene veny long with sguane whiskered heads. This was
the fenot time Dave and (orin had seen the babics. We visited for a while—rhey anc uice
bide. We left oar adaness in case (Corin comes to the U of O. While we wene wisiting,
thnee sadlboats came to anchor in the small inlet! Twe boats from San Francisco tied
together—night on tops of as! The other boat “(Cat's Paw” left, then came back and stew
tied to be out of the way. Darn, woon 7 am woriied about getting it at wight, Dauid told
what ¢ ¢ doing down south. Tew Bind—Greater Yellow Lege.

Tte salmon wasn 't wearly ae good as fnest touight—in Spite of cce. Waybe the
probllem ¢ the way 9 fived it—dill & lemon jucce.

To bed after a full day. T wae ap & down all wight.

July 25%  Frniday Goose (ove Partly Sunny 1019

We olept cn a little thie AM. The two San Francisco boats left very early to cateh
the ebh. We left for Wachusers (Cove to sec Caroll (7) Glaccer.

0940 Log 095 Leave Goose (Jove. What little wind there is s on our nose, of
coande. The ohy is broken To the north giving we glimpses of mountains. The landscape
again became barnen. Thene co not muck ice in this inlet and some of the benge are very
dinty. Well inside. come ice Jlocs had seale “sunning " themoelves. We tiied going wp to
Muin Tulet. Rock and gravel and ice in a rugged tevain showed buff and sometimes ned
colors,
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A low glacier called Plateau glacier nans alongside the inlet, We saw just a small
part of it siuce a larnge lateral moracne and dome ridges separated ws from the glaccer.
Therne were nun-off streams and waterfalls coming in the inlet. Finally we came to the end
where we could see the glacien. Tt wae covened with dint all anound. Tt mast wot be very
active which would explain the lack of icebergs.

Just then a whole face fell in the waler with a thunderous noar, expoding a wen
deeps Uue surface. We could see the sthock wave in the fool at the frout of the glacien.
othern glaciens, this one had a sand Sfit off to the dide. Tt was getting mone and more
shallow ¢o we det anchor in a Temific carent. 4 niver comes out alongside this glaccer
producing a great sand Jlats of nolled otones and ¢ilt. We lad lunch listening to the moans
& groans from the glacien. The sun actually came out and it was warm. Hter lunch we
took the dinghy ouer to the niver sand opit. Mew gulle yelled at ue and otrafed overtiead.
Thiene wene large dink lholes in the mud. These wene probably caused by bunied chanks of
ice melting, creating a hole. There wene tree trunkss jutting out of the oilt and otone even
though there anc wo thees ancund for miles. These must be the “petrified " fonests of
thousands of years age that Yolhu Muin talled about. The wood looke more pithy, but éo
otill tough. There were animal tracks in the silt—wolf? or small bear? The otoncs liad

Alout 5 P we left that “desolate” place which o2l had wdldlife—{binds and
seals. The finot plant that grows in the nock and ol éo firemeed. Oue can see clumpe of
mageata in the creviced hene and thene, stating again the long frocess of plant succeddion.
Thiene éo ouch a mistune of old and wew. Time scales are iutermived. The glacial teviain i
“wew " in a geological sense—rhe nock is old, The petrified foreste were old and the
fireweed wew, Streams wadh wewly made sand and tone from old mountaine. Life cycles.
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Scuce the tide was with as we passed by Goose (ove and went ts an anchorage at
Tlingit P, This anchonage io veny expoded to the south, but oun chant futs an anchon
thene. We tucked away uicely in frout of a gravelly beack and had egg -rice for dinner.
Lowie went fishing without luck. There co a small idland just past the point which co
covened with binds and they are uery noisy. Whole flocks of oyeter catehiens Yy by
scneaming thecr theads off. 7t seems to be a wice place.

Aten dinner, as 7 was docng dishes a “wake” started. But it was wo wake—ct
was a tendfic swell which as bedt as we can guedd came from Yide nips on an incoming
tide. The boat bounced uislently, luckily we wene taking ct head-on. Tt bept upp and 7 was
getting woriied, Belind ue waves crasted on nocks and gravel. Louie wae caught on the
beact with the dege. Fe finally made it aboarnd. 7 wae shaling. 4 small power boat alse
anchored lene decided it was teo nough and they left. We couldn 't get anywhere before
dark—it was atready 11:00 P, What to do? Fow long would it last? Loute suggested
we could anchon funther in the cove away from the nocks— thought that was a greal
ddea. So we reanchoned and the swell got betten. We were comfortable and secare enough to
go to dlech. The boat scemed to nock geatly all wight.
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July 26  Satunday Tbinget P, Foggy 1020

X Ot brother—aou fog. The fog seemed to come and go. T driggle visibility was

weny foor. The boal wae nocking gently—wnothing ancomfortalble. but we expected swelle
when the tide stanted flooding in full force. So when it cleared encugh to move we stanted.

1030 Log 152 Leave Tlingit Pt. We didn 't have good wisibility for long. Fog and
dniggle settled in and all we could see was the land next to ws. Lodte tougthed it out alone

when it got wet. 7 stayed “warm” and dny inside. Finally it started clearning and Loude
crossed the channel to Blue Mlonse (ove.

Log 144 svnive Blue Mouse Cove. The little power boat whick had left Tlinget
last wight was anchored lene. We anchoned in the next indentation, glad to be in quiet
protected waler.

Tt wacn 't nacning. Louic set out the cral ringe and then went off in the uext bay
ficting. 7 anote Yoey, Hex and Vicente a otony about Curlew, the anchor. Tt nacned on
tiim. Fe came back with a little cral bact ... and a 6 U halibur! Then le checked the
eral pot and there were several bing cralis in it. The biy one jumped out before he got to
the top. Loute trced to gral liim, but it got away. Wow ling crab are lere. Some ofpots
tad tanner crabs, closer to the boat had lbing crabs. We got oue crab over 7 inches, but we
put it back thinbing it was a female. Tums out it was a mate. S ¢ are neally qucte
different.

The pechiled fiol anen 't neady till tomorow so it co fresh halibut tonight, 6 lhs co
enough for 5 on 4 meals.

Therne are quite a few binds in this cove. P. Guillemor, Scotus, Wwmelete, Ducks
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Slept well tonight. S. Francisco sadlboats in lene tonight.

July 27, Sunday Blue Mounse (ove Foggy ois\/

Today i feggy and drizply again. We enjoy it herne so we decided since we can't
see anything that we will stay put. Lodie went out to check the cral trap at 6 AN, He
told me to otay adleep. The trap was stripped clean of bait—euvery ladt fcsh bone. So e
added bait and neset ct, hopped back in bed and went ta dech. X We finally got app and
te made another eral trap nan. This time we caught a Uiy male (and lad a small female
to compare it to). 7 cooloed lim ap—it was a good full hard dhelled eral.

7 tad bouglit V2 gal. of mdll in Foonak since that o all they tad. ¢ wae sour
when 7 opened it. So 7 kad to do semething with all that mill. We lad pancakes for
treakfact. 7 made tapioca pudding—which cardled a Uit on cooking, but tasted good.
Ttien 7 made sbiller bromnces ou the berosence licater. That plus cracking the bing crab (1
R erab = ~< 1 gt container of meat) fdlled my day.

Loaic mainly read "4 Distant Wemor " by Barbara Tuchman. The other day he
tuéed to get the time Cick on the (Yassette nadio and the nadio didn 't work—dt was
aboolutely dead. Luckily the tape playing part was OK. Today ke tackled the froblem.
Ater a while te said Mo 7 ve neally done ct. 7 brobse the machine. 7 U bet it docon 't
work at all. " He thouglt lie had broben a component. Fe tried ct and the radio worked.
Tte look on tis face was priceless. The tape worked alse. Fe tunned it off. thew on, and
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Tte oloy brokee as a breege came app Tonight. Tt co not quite ae spectacalar as laot
wight. The barometer o down to OIS and there o a Uit of breese and bounce to the water.

We are nelaved and neady for slecp. Gooduight.

July 25" Wonday — Blue Mouse love  Rain Wind & Fog 1oreN/

We bounced around a litlle last uight. 4 swell neactes as indinectly from outside.
A weather frout co supposed to go tnoagh today—it o certainly lousy weather.

We stayed in bed neading. this morning, ldtening to the nain and fecling genenally
lagy. ¢ got guite windy. Finally Louce got brave enough to walk the dogo—a wet
basiness. The lbenosene lheaten boeeps us wanm.

We okscpped breakfadt and had egy sanduwiches for lunch. The weather station io
Juot otatic. We guietly nead & Louic unote letters all day. The by event of my day was
walling the doge in the late afterncon. There was a larnge suwell and the boat was nocking
constantly. On dhore 7 lhad to worry about the dinghy getting banged do we didn 't linger.
Tte anchion is holding fine (we are pulling opposcte the ser) in 10 bun with ligher guste.
Outeide we can dee the water o nough.

Falidbut in tomate-pineapple sauce for dinner. We weren 't weny hangry from
Cnaclivity., 9t this nate we won 't get to dee the glaciens even.
Fog cleaned a lttle in the evening, but wo Uue dby and o san. The weather o

a bammer. The wind io nestless touight. The boat geatly nocks in the suwell.
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Ouly 29°  Tueoday — Blue Woase (Pove Rain, Wend, Fog 1009

Tte wind Uows in fctful guste followed by nain. There o very little wisibility so we
Louce és et to be tied.

The wind and nacn cs uot quite so bad today—what to do? We buow it will be bad
again tomorow. Should we move?; North ov South? We have all but given ap on seeing

7 anote lettens, Louce read his book after a wery late stant. ] thought we might
leae 00 Bitsy and T bad V6 pill cach, We dide't leave. Louic called the nanger
station—rte conldn 't neach Bartlert Cove, but Dave in ATETE anowered, Dave
necuforced the glosmy weather situation and said we wene in as good a place as any to ot

Tte wood otove it burning today—rhe acn o o muck better than when the berosene
dtove o going. We wene getting loo on wood o Louce went to the beack to scavenge wood,
He came back with the dinghy loaded. Then te brouglt back a small log whick te otored
a¢ loug pleces up forward,

A the low passed over, the by opened up—7iust a bit. Thene was sun on the boat
for 2 minutes, but therne was sun liene and there all evening. The wind suitehed to SU.

Steamed halibut with cheese sauce, lentil soup with beack greens, and beans for
dinner. Bromuies for dessert.

§ layakes of 15 people paddled througt: oun illet and made camp on a far beack.
They are a colovful group.

Calm before the stonm tonight, Sometime duning the wight it started Uowing. 7t
Uew all uight in gusts. We dept.
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July 30°  Wednesday Blue Mouse Cove Raining 10054

72 co nacning cate & doge. The wind has guicted and we dlect in late thie monning.
92 co hand to shatke oun dreams. The barometer co as low as it has ever been Phis whole
o, The bayakers anc breakiing camp and ane getting ready to move ow——in the fouring
rain. We can 't get weather well enoagh to buow what to expect tomorion.

7t Ulew and rnained all day. Miserable. Poor doge had wet walks to dhore—and

bnief. Vothing to do but stay inside and try to leep dry. 7 worked on the (Curlew stony.
We tave a uice fire going in the wood dtove.

Aout 2 PN a small open boat came across the cove towards us. 7t was two
people in a rowboal with a tiny catboand which didn 't work very well. They were wet and
misenalle. 9 inuited them to come aboard and get warm & wot dny. They were Lucy and
Padl from Seattle. They thad launched thein rowboat somembiene beyond (ape (Caution and
rowed to /Haska with another couple in another boat, They had parted ways with the other
boat in Stkaguay te come to Glacier Bay. They 9ot toue modt of the way. Like s, lhere
(u the prank they evpencenced mostly bad weather. Tn Seattle they live on a louseboat.
Lucy co a TN docng rnesearch with U of W on Ferpes. Paul o a wanse, alde who guit his
7ol ta come on This trip. Those poor people wene dnipping wet. We uisited and they
warmed app with hot chocolate & munchics. Then they set upp camp in the cove and wacited
out the raca.
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radio, but he couldn 't nacise them.
Towight we had (ish chowden—rthe laot of the halibut. Tee o all gone—1rhe timing
92 Glew {15 lw modt of the wight starting az 11:50 PUW. 7 didu 't slect well
because it was Uowing opposcte ourn det. Yawn—1rhis awjul weather!

P.S. AN weather from Junean sounded encounaging for Sat.

Juty 51 Thansday — Blue Mouse Cove  Overcast with Showers 10057

Tte wind eased. Thie morning the dby was cloudy but wot foggy. The weather has
Zo get betten.

XN The wind was otill Uowing outside. Now—aubiar to da?? Louie built a cozy fine
aud the deggies had a good walk. 9 sct the eral ringe with the haldbut head bait. Then 7
went to wisit Paul & Lucy on dhore. They were a lot mone cheerful today. Lucy needs to
get to Quneau by Sunday to calel an airplane back to Seattle to her job.

Meanwthile, Louie, in trying o get out to nencw our pewmct and to find out about
the weather got in Touch with a different park senuice boar, This fellow said it was
suppposed to Uow SE again today and Blue Monse was a good place to be. Then lic sacd
that the park had stepped souing fermits and that we dhoald lead jor Bartlet? when the
weather permitted. Why? o answens. This touched Louie's parancéa.
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Whien we were in 7 Sandy (Cove, the park senvice (unbonown to as) work boa,
"Gingen " anchoned acnoss the way. 7t had a woidy group with catboards, radiss, sheuts,
and someone who was Wowing a belp how. This bothered s since we were enjoying
listening to the birds. So Loute shouted “Blow it out your ase! " Hot just once. They
tieard and stopped being quite ¢o noidy. Tow, Louie figaned they were getting back at ue
for the language ased. Of caunse! Why wot!

7 went to the little stream in Lucy & Paal's cove and got water in the jugs ¢o as
ol o wde so much from the tank, Lucy met me with some gooks—qgood oncs Ferman
Hese, & Agatha (lnictic—uwlich they had finished. 7 told them the story and that we
would probally lead for Bartlett tomoron—Lucy wanted a ride.

When 7 weaut back to the boat 9 checked the crab trap. 4 good sized bing! Tt wae
wot legal oize—oshucks. Yuot then the park senvice boat came over to rHtavist—ok boy. His
wame was Gim on " Cince” (or something libe that). Fe politely iguoned the cral iu the
dingliy and talled to s about the weather & park ruling. He himoelf didu 't buow why
they had otopped cdouing penmits because he has foor nadio reception also. He was on his
way to Bartlett Cove. Fe said the weather wadn 't too bad outside—arnound the ~corner”
was just a 2§t swell, on chop. He cuggested we “go for it on oar last permit day and
then we would be coming out—weather permitting. ‘He was ¢o uice. We thanked him and
tie weut to talh to Lucy & Paul. Lucy got a ride with him to Bartlett (ove.

We picked things ap. bad something to cat, grablbed the crab rinde and shoved off.
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1615 Log 144 Leave Blue Nouse (ove—rerceppt—we couldn 't netreve the anchor!
Poor Cunlew. Actually it was the line which was canght somehow. 7t jerked app a waye
aud then wouldn 't budge. Louie and 7 both with all cur strength couldn 't move it. Louce
tord. Something gave. We lauled &t up—line, chain, and anchon intact, The line was
badly chafed. WE must lhave wnapped ancund a biy rock. Much relicved, and wondering
¢ there was a message in all this, we keaded north.

& cliop. We thad up the Genny which licbped pall as along—rhe boat hall cs ternibly slo
according to the log. The cloude wene miving, and there wae a brief spot of weak sundhine
moantainsides—uwe couldn 't see ueny ligh. Then we came to Reid Glacier, a lange Uue-
white glacier which comes night down to the water. It was beautiful and spooky We slowly
entened Reid inlet and went over o the anchorage behind a biy sand spit.

~1830 Log 160 ive Recd Tuler.
We anclioned in 60 (t—qood gral the the mud was soff at firet. Thew the wind
stanted Uowing down the glacier and ~1z miles down the inlet oute us. Tu no time there

was a good chop from 15-20 b steady wind. We had some tea and tricd getting ased to
the wind,
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Tte tide was going out and &t happencd that we had anchored too close—
fathometer said 20 . So we didn't buow whether we had dragged or what. We
reanchoned a little junther out—rthe anchor had not dragged——ct was in very well.

That dowe, Louie had the challenging job of getting the dogs to dhone. Going in
was fun—coméing out was a tedious, bouncy and rnather wet business. Meanutile, 7
cooked ourn bing cral which 7 had been lecping alive with buckets of water. He was

We wished the wind would let upp s0 we could both go to slect.  Pud dowly, but
sunely it did get quict. Thanks. We could lear waterfalls coming down off liigh mowntaine
and we once in a while could hear the glacien creak and groan.

Tte beayatkens who had come tnough Blue Mouse (Cove wene camped on the southern

The glacier dines with a white-Uue light in the twilight. T2 has been a full
day—qood te go to bed. Tt docsn 't look too liopeful that we will see the Uiy glaccene

7 awoloe with cracke of the glacien. Tt co calm touight, but it o otill hand to olecs
waler temperature which was H° 7. There aren 't weny many icebengs in this inlet,
Evidently Reid éo not neal active. T¢'s holding its own though.
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Augast 1 Friday—Reid Julet Cloude-Tog-Drizgle 1005
Awake with the sound of the glacier and rain. Later a larnge boat went by
outside——ct soanded like it was wight on tops of ws. The weather io loasy again and we are

for getting out of lere.
Louce took deggiee astone—8itoy loves nunning on the hitleide. 9 fived breakfact.
Then we got undenway to nound wpp an iceberg. We found a fainly large cne—rbiandy.

Paul Renuctha, Lucy Recd —Open Rowboat
5146 Portage Bay PL E.
Seattle, W 95002 525-4170

Loy 160 ~1000

9 palled a S0-40 Ui chunk off the tops of the barng whene ¢ was judt sitting as well
a¢ dome other chunks. 7 had more ice than 7 could wse finally. Then we left Reid in the
{eg.

A2 finot there was a Uit of wonth breege, then a swell from the south, Phew it stanted
Uowing SE and got nasty. The cancpy shed some nain, but it was a cold, miserable
plougl; 7ol back to Blue Mouse (Cove. We reanchored about the same only a litle farther
out, Tt Ulew and drizzled the nedt of the day. Luckily at 1:00 PN ourn time we tunned on

7 went ashone to collect some maussels (since Paul was otill alive) and to say hello
to Padl who was sl camped in the cove. He came over to the boat and we widited the nest

of the afternoon with @ cosy fine going,
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Tana & rice for dinner—7 unever did get brave encughl: to eat the mussels. The boat
was nocking due to SUW suwell at ligh tide and 7 quite loot my appetite ac well as my
patience. 7 'm dick of this rotten weathern! The barometer o going app, though. Things 9ot
better—ro the point of a breese out of the uonth by bedtime!

Whien Louce was adhore with the dogs—rbe whistled to me and said there was a
whale in the cove. ‘Fe and Padl wene watching . 7 thearnd ct Ulow 5 times and saw it
ouce. Louce thinks it was robally a humpback! Right in the cove.

Thio cove cs so0 alive— (Canada Geese live liene night now as well as many scotus &
galls and P. Gudllemots. The hanbor porpocses have cruised back and forth aroand the
boar—{eeding ] guess—osevenal times. There ane aldo a couple of seals who wateh us.

7 slept well toncighit.

Today, Aug. 1 we officially otanted our southuwand jourey.

August 8°  Saturday Blue Mouse (ove Sun! 04
We awolee to the vicw of beautiful mountains Ut by monning sunshine! Tt was lard

to believe, but there it was. We sat in bed drinking coffec and letting the sun shine on our

daces. The cloads played with a lovely suow - capped mountain (which ouc?) which we

Time to ohove off.
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0910 Log 174 Leave Bluec Mouse (Cove. We waved goodbye to Paul and headed
outh. o wind. ¢ looks nather gloomy to the south—riog & nain. To the uonth the
exceppt we ane bound to lead south wow. Tlnee biy cruide dhippe went by. ¢ the park open
again? We look formand to getting dome answens in Bartlett (ove from the park senvice.

A you move south thene ane subtle changes. (lottonmocds otand tall, then sprace
mires in, getting thicker with eveny mile. Phalaropes appeared again and eagles. So did
fog and drizgle. The gecse scem to be mouing in flocks in a genenally ¢ wand dinection.

The passage with the cament was fast and we decided to otop outside Bantlett (love
2o fiok: for halibat—all that ice and nothing to bect cold. We drifted catehing bortom
sevenal times—ct felt lke by fich. Then a pank service boat came over to ud as we wene
Clarence, the chicf lioncho dtarted drilling ue about rules—a new emergency det of rules
to dhone ete. We wene ~those people whose prenmite had expined. " Fe gave as a couple of
alternatives. We could anchion o go to Bartlert (Cove. Yuot then the lodge boat Glacier Bay
Explonern went up the bay—on the Ylood! Well, we felt hasdled by the expencence and it
was anfacr to negalate only some boats. So we went to Bantlett (ove and on upp to the
teadguarters to talk it out.

(Cliuct Jurag) recearncher of Fumpback whales.
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We tathed to Dou Chase (7) for 2 loans. He talled about things like lononing
préon coutracts ((ruise Stipe & Lodge Boats). Still feeling disgrantled we went back to
the boat, had a quick dinner do that we could go to the evening fark senvice frogram at
9:00.

Something that did work well was that Dewny sent Loace s lens—right away, awd
Gin Lauce (7) liad picked it upp and delivered & to headguantens. Weth the lens was mone
félon and some lomemade treate fnom Jan ... a care package of naisin coobies!! That was
the weetest thing. They tasted great. Loduie neplicd by mad.

The frogram was presented by Rim. He nead a Just-So story of How the Whale
Got Fis Thnoat—uery well doue. Then le PR'd a bit to the lodge people (quests) and
without the glaciens? (ertainly not the unique place that it co wow in terme of plante and

We met the people in the sailboar “(Cat'c Paw. " Jin & Rathy and ther fricnd
Saundy attended the program alde. They wene intenesting people—Louic & Gim talked the
wight away. They are a youny couple who lives aboard in Retehiban in a small community
of live- aboards. Rathy io outyeing and has a strony personality. Sandy o mone sby.
St lives in Auchonage.

92 wae @ full day today—{ull of mived feclings. Bed fecle good. gooduight
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August 5°  Sanday Bantlers (Cove Ovencast > Rain, Wind 1013

We were too slow getting upp this morning. A weather frout Uew thnougl—iicncely
for a stont time.

245 205 1oz

Thien it nained. Poor doggies had to wact out breakfast before going adhore. When
Lodie was brninging them back, the “(at's Paw" was palling app anchor o he went over

Louce & 7 looked at each other— "let ¢ go and get out of here " we said. We left
the canoy up to shed nain—it rvides 20 ln winds pretty well. WE will just cateh the laot
of the ebl out of Bartlett Cove to suiteh from E to W in Tey Stract.

1245 Log 205 Leave Bartlets (Cove & leave Glacier Bay.

72 wase 't oo bad going—we wene poychologically prepared for wind & nain. We
put app the genny at Pr. Guotavus on a reack and, indeed, the wind was from the wedt in
Tey Stract althougt the swell came from both deirections. “(Cat’s Paw " started some time
after ws, but the goes faster. The wind dnoppred as we went down the strait—uol too bad.

At P, Adolptins, on the south side of Tey Stract, we saw a bumpback glowing
wear stone. Fa! We sthould call Bantlett (Cove and tell them to come noand ap this vagrant
whale!

When we came close o Hoonak, uear Halibut Toland, 7 stanted to do some derious
twolling. 7 had ived app my wew e & A Ylaster (white) with some reflecting matenial
aud put a white hooclie at the end—wot too much wt ~7 o5, The other pole hiad the
Rruocadile.
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Whammo! The pole lioldern came off and the green pole started overboard. Louce
grabled, missed, then grabled again. Fe caught and saved his fishing pole. 7 recled ct in
with a funny jerking motion on the tof—] thought it was the flasher. 77 was a fist!
Louce ran for the net—we were scrambling and tipping overn everything. 7t wae a pirited
feol—t jumped out of the water, but stayed looked. Then it jumped again and fell back
cuto the uet! We canght a fish! Tt wae a Uocdy mess and the ik liad all thnee liooks in
ticm. ¢ turnned out to be a (hinook—S V2 the ~26 inctes. ot quite legal, but badly
tont—and we were tungry. We trolled a little morne without any more strikes. ~(ar'e
Paw" was fishing teo. ‘Fe gave app trolling and was drifting wear the cannery. WE san
them cateh 2 good sized halibut! Oue wae 9 U and the other wae 15 lhe.

Tte fisting boate were pouring out of Foouali—rthere was a tolling opening
tomomow. Therefone thene was lots of noom at the dock—we had planned to anchor, but
"Cat's Paw’" thad tied upp s0 we went in belind them. 7 had a fish to clean—in Foonak
again. Lodte uisited and weat to buy beer. T was a little out of sonte being left to cook &
dlean. Sandy came over o wisit after 7 had goue ouer to dee their boat and be friendly.
Rathy gave us some lalibut—rthey had qucte a lot.

Late dinner, but good: salmon steakss, nice & cablage. 7 wnever did get to walk
Unough Foonak. Bed feels good and it o a chunk out of oar southwarnd journey. Rids
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Aagast & Wonday Foouak Fog9y > Sun! o

Reds wene noisy eanly thie AM. Ot boy, the weather looks better. We got our act
together. ~(at’s Pan" went for fucl finot, we fjolloned after lie was finished. ¢ co pretty
tricky tying upt to frllinge—dinty thing.

0940 271 1ol lozz

We tooks on fuel & water and Loduce bought 5 9al of berosene. We went over to the
dock and tied while 7 went to the otone for upplics. They wene out of modt evenything
(scuce the fishermen juot left and the barge hadn 't come in yet). No milli—uo choice of
bread ete. Well, T speut lese money that way. Loduie got a bag of ice cubies frec fnom the
liguon stone—rhat Topped off our ice. We waved goodbye to “(at's Paw, " they are going
to #ul Bay today—we are going douth.

1150 Log 252 Leave Foonali—og. The fog seemed to buru off juot as we
neactied (t—uddenly everything was clear and sumny. Thene was wo wind. Louie had
taken dowa oar fainly dry canopy so we could enjoy the sandtine. Teutatively we took off
oue layer of clothes after another. Vit D! We nounded Pt. Augusta and entered (hatham
Stwact picking ap a breese from the nonth—up went the genny. We len been gony againdt
the cament all day. The wind and suwell bept picking ap. Looking north the water in the
stnact looks Ylue-Ulack = wind. Just off Tqoutieen (Cove we sam two humplback whalee
Uowing and nolling ~6-10 tines then diving only to repeat the whole nitual again.
Eventually we passed quite close. We tried to get pictures, but it was against the sun and
at the end of oan film. We came to Freshmater Bay and anchored (2v) cu Pavlod Hin.
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This cs a rather pretty place with green trees and a larnge salmon Stream coming in.
Therne cs a constant small swell coming cn from the Bay.

There co a logging operation in the hills behind and acvplancs continually lew ouer.
Oue plane landed in our cove, let a fellow off for 5 min. . landed again to pick lim up.
We decided e may be checking the stream for logging impacts.

Lowie co in a bad mood tonight, Fe yelled at the doge & yelled at me. Then, when
te tried fishing (fcsh wene jumping in Phe stream), lis neel bnobe! Still, we had a tasty
dinner and the boat was quiet. The strangest thing o that there are hardly any binde
tiene—1an eagle, a sandpiper-lite bind and an occasional gull are all the binde we san.
Ot: well—qoodnight.

Auguor 5% Pavle] Farbor Sunstine! Tuesday oz

Tt co beautiful outoide—rust beautiful. There o fog out in the Strait—maybe &

0940 Log 271 Leave Pavlol Farbior. We decided to iy Tenakee Springs
and o go down to FPugoon teday. The stract was atready a litlle choppy. Fog got thick
for a while, thew thinned. We could sec just enoagh wow and then. 9 put ap the genny,
the nide over ~5 (¢ swell mone comforntallle, plus it was giving us a boost, Stowly as we
frogressed dowa and across the stuacts, the wind inched apwands. We were baving a goad
sadl!
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Outside of Augoon it was Uowing 20 bu and the seas were upp to & 2. Angoon
lookoed aninteresting with chop and suell nolling into town, ¢o we decided to try to find an
anchorage behind Rillisnoo Tsland, two milee couth where the fery terminal co. 4 the
foiat of the csland we got iuto tidal effects suct that the waves increaded to at least 6
feet. Louce stut off the motor and we sadled 6-6 12 bu going over some exciting swells. 7
tuced taking pictanes. We had to jibe to turn the cormer—a tricky moue in this watern. We
carefully trandfered the boom and the maneuver went well. Then we node the swell along
Well, we noanded the end of the coland, saw the fery terminal and a biy saclboat
ancthoned and tied to dolphins in a tiny cove. We wandened and wondened. The people on
the sadlboar invited us To tie alongside—we didn 't want to bother them, but there seemed
Chiack. They had troable anchoring—uom we buow it was because a crew member had lost
thein good anchon! Fe didn 't tie it night. They ane Yay and Delorie (7) Levan. Delornis
nemembened us from Prince Rupent aloe (77) Maybe it wasn't us. We told them we bad
come o look upp a conple whom Flp & Tda had met and enjoyed while they were in
Augoon. Tt tunned out these wene the parents of the people we wanted to meet! Such a
cocncidence!! Funthenmone, they wene going to wall over to whene they were budlding a
touse ~ a mile away. So we tied cverything dowen and joined them on ther walk.
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Jay and Marny Levan (30 & 25) are very busy people. Besides budlding a house,
they ane the fiok buyer in Augoon. They buy fon @ Detorsbung company fon @ commission
on amt. of fish. Moot of “thecr " fisthermen ane Fand Trnollens. They established the
business becanse there wene wo fish bayers anywbiene in the area. They have been very active
Cu the town whene whites are a 5% minority. Many had served a year as city
adméinistrator and for & years tuying to get money for building a museam. Sthe got the
money, they are ready to otant budlding, Gut there co political trouble with the town eldens
who hate or do wot st whites. Sthe wad just in the froceds of deciding to nedign. The
eldens wene cuciting othens to distrust and Mary was neally lant. The Tudians (Tlingire)
themselves scem to have uo ability to organize and plan constructively. They lave been the
necippients of a fedenal dole and thene éo ineredible wadte with little sign of cmprovement.,
Ttiey g0 through constant and traditional infighting and clan feads. For example, they got
federal money to build a well equcpped machine stop. This was to employ haly the
manpouer of the communily and teach dille ete. But as doon as it was bullt, the feds lad
wo mone Yo do with (t—rhene was o plan for management or nedponsibility. So the
badlding octs thene anused, freciscon machines have nudted To The froint where they are
woeless, thousands of dollars of small tools have been otolen, and slouly but sunely the
budlding co breaking down. Louce could harndly otand it.
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Tlieir wew log house éo far from finished, but they have come guite a ways. They
tave a big nedwood (7) cistern 2o collect water. ugoon only gete 50 inches a year! They
will mostly burn wood with a couple of fineplaces and a wood cooling stove. Their bedroom
¢¢ apotaine—really wice—and thene o a loft over the living noom. The litethen co moot
complete. Ste tas a small nefnigenator which runs off a generator o a 12 batteny.
Evidently the house has come a long waye since Pl & Tda were there.

Mary las her B in anclicology. Fer father was for many yeans the secretary of
agrécaltane in Wescondin. So len political lnowtion comes from lier Dad. Sthe worke in
Juneaw for a state legislator ou panticalar isoues (Jau—2Way) in the winter to bring in a
little mone money. Yoy o a native Haskan. Fe loves to ok and lunt. Yay took s, with
oar laundny and shampoo, over to the fich buying float—a new station supplicd by
Petensbarg. Because it was nough, not many boats were fishing today to business was
dlow. Yay fived popcorn and gave out nee fop to the fidhermen and to fricads. He oaid
they would thave had beer except Augoon co a dry town. 4 few salmon came in on Tndian
boats—7 learned to tell the diffencuce betueen (Chinook and (oko and pink. Then a troller
came in with ~400 s of salmon—all nicely iced down. The fellow s name wae Gordon.
He had formenly been partnens with Yay and that association didn 't work cut. He and
cndinuales limeelf in Qay ¢ penconal life—rtouse - building, friends.
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Later in the evening Gordon brought as 12 a Y2 gallon of ice cream—a rare and
expensdive treat in Ftugoon. Louce and 7 took showerns and then 7 did one load of wash. We
decl mauct better for all that. Then a H7 named Dennis came in with §00 le of salmon!
That wae a lot of fish. Fis wife. Audnea. io Tudian. Sthe is fretty organized and beeps
thecr boat spotless. They thave a houte in Town, but while they ane (idhing Phey live on The
boat. They trap fur animale in the winter. Laot winter thetr boat sunk at the fish float,
Tty tiad a lot of expenses getting it fixed, including a wew engine——it was insared.
Today. after 22 daye fiching, they earned ~#I1200. Ater Yay finiched at the fisk float
we went over and visited with them. Later, Sengé, a Ruosian Yewich anthnopologiost fniend
of Jay's. came ouer aloe. Tt seems that the white people are adepted into different Tndian
dans. Jay o a Dog Salmen—rothers are Raven and to on. The clan o matvilineal and
pesple of the same clan are uot supposed o marny. Tu the old days, yoar son would be
taught to liunt & fish by the maternal uncle (same clan). That ancle would call the child
son, Actually the child was to live with and be racsed by the ancle. Thas the cultare o not
lese of a fpossessive dense. Evidently that o otill true today (less possessive). Y you lhave
tave to adk for it back. Taken too far. Cf b on The thin edge of theft.
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About | AN we went back to the boat. Tomoron Jay and Sergi are going to climl
a moantain and hunt deer. (Sergi with his camena nather than a gun.)

Dennis gave us an undendized chinook o when we got to the boat 7 had to cce ¢
down. We finally 9ot o bed, planning to stay at least oue more day.

August 6 Wednesday Rillionoo Toland Sunstine! loze

Auother beautiul day, wot a cloud in the sky. We uceded a good breakfast since we
tad ouly had popcorn and ice cream for dinner. So 7 fived oatmeal, egg and bread.
Yam. Louie got busy taking apant lis neel while 7 was doing dishes—a tedious business.
Thene cs atheady a brisk north wind this AN causing a swell to come in the cove and the
boal wae condtantly rocking. He custed and swore eveny time thinge fell apant. The doge
and 9 hardly breathed. But te fired it! Tt worke!! Amaging. 7 wanted to take advantage
of the cunshine to dry the nuge, acr the boat, and do a little cleaniny. Tt took time, but it
wae worth getting dry.

Finally we got ounselves together to go visit with Mary. This time Louie and 7
(and doge) walled app idland thnough the woods. This island ased 2o hold the lighest
population in /Haska! The old town co all defunct and grown over by weods. /% the East
end of the cdland o an old cemetery. Some graves have fences budlt aroand. Some of the
teadstones liad Russian words ou them. The wall tnough the wood was really uice. We
passed tnough sevenal lote with the beginuings of cabind at various dtages overlooking the
water. Oue fellon owns modt of the dland and le o subdividing it and io celling lote. He
¢ working on a “nesont” ouver by the boal,
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We reactied the thouse and uisited with Warny for 5 houns. Then ste lhad to get
neady for work. Jay Sr. was to pick ler ap—rbie alde went to help lien with the budiness,
We all went back anoand the coland in the skiff. They lave 5 dogs themselues. Oune old
big dog and a younger lab miv are theins. The old dog went with WMarny. The other tuo
nomped around the dland and met as at the boats.

We tad tea and visited with Dolonis—we went ouer to dce her boat—a
Coronado—rliy. roomy and plastic. They did bring it app the coadt from (Caly. Sthe gave
ws some homemade bread & Uack comant jelly. Then we had chinook salmon steakss for
dinner. The ot from Dewnce must have been several daye old—dt wae gucte oft and
tacted libe otone-bought salmon.

7 got iu a big argament with Louie over uot beiny able to st the table—actually
an accumalation of things 7 guess. Fe left the table and toock off. 7 felt terible. When te
came back 7 neheated his dinner and we made ap. Sometow the act of getting mad o
ernying made me feel better inside. 7 was disappointed not to be able to cee Augoon.

the by was orange-rned - pink taupe. Tomorow o another day.
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August 7 Thansday Rillisnoo Toland Sun, tigh cloads 1085

Sun again this mowing. 7 dreamed 7 was touched by the flute of a whale—/(ater
7 wae dancing with it—a strange dneam. We saw several lumpback whales come night in
Reotzuatioo Tulet while we were at the fish Jloat. Oue nolled over and showed a biy white
flippen. Jay caid when 7 wae in the shower a whale came out of the water with ite mouth
open. Thie cs the modt action we ve deen since Stephien's Passage. The fishermen are
adamant that the neadon whales don't go inte Glacier Bay co that thene o uo food for
them. Salmeon don't go in ecther.

We left without waking anyone
0915 Log 301 Leave Augoon.

Chiatham Strait was Jlat calm. We wene nanning out of sundhine iuto manine low
clouds and fog as we entered Perdd Straits. The wind came up against ue and Ulew 16-15
b with chop. Gradually that 9ot a little better as we went indide. There co a lot of clear
cutting on (Chickaged Toland panticalarnly, but on Baranc) alse. 4 tiny lumber town i
tucked away at the bottom of trecd hills. Every time we go around a coruer ot acrodd a
bay the wind seems Yo swcteh. ¢ Ulew on our nose >20 b in Deadman s React and also
otanted nacning. The barometen co 1024,

Louce bept slugging for 96 miles antd we neached Dectp Bay—oun anchornage. WE
tucked in belind an idland in a wice guiet spot. Occasional guste would neack ue, but the
boat didn 't strain. Tt was a good thing. 7 don 't think the anchor was in too solidly—
nocky.

So—we got wet again. Tt co sanprising how quickly the ruge & walle get wet after
being dry—due to leaks and condensation. ¥ least there io less dint.

Yummy halibut tonight—cracker craumbs & egy coating. Slecpy tonight.
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Aagaot 5 Fuiday Deet Bay Cloudyy—drissle & nacn 1020\

Today o 3 completed mouths on the water. Time passes more quickly when we are
0w the move. We are prepaned for nanning in miserable weather today becanse the weather
nepont for tomornon sounds wornce. Sergias narrous &b dack arocund 11:50 and o only 5

1040 Log 548 Leave Deetp Bay. A huge Haska fery oventook and passed us
but became dack and maybe a little with ue at the other end. Vot bad—right on Time.
Outeide Peridl Strait we could feel the ocean swell. Tt was breesy but not bad. The trouble
¢o that & wae foggy and you leoked out to a Ulanket of white straining o see the next buoy
o1 poiut of land. Boate came by regularly to show the way and affer a couple milee we
were out of the swell. Fog always lifted just enough for ue to sce cur way. We went buoy
2o bucy thiough uamow Teva Stuact, then through the fog in Olya Stract. Outside Olga
St. we tad just 10 miles to go. We wene betiind little colands most of the way—wno suwell.
Visibility came & went ae we went along. Just outside Sctha Louce tried calling the
tharbormadter to find out where to tie up. Tarns out the larnbormadter has OB not V#7.
Se we came iuto town. Louie was in a strange mood, The 1 docks said no transicats.
The downtonn docks (FNB) wene jammed with fishing boats 5 and 6 deep.
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So we went ander the bridge over to the new. fancy. and guite empty (Crescent
Farnbor where signs clearly said No Trandients. Oun mood was beginning to darken. We

temporardly tied to a fleat and Louce went to call the harbormasten. Finot the plione didn 't
worhs, thew he had the wrong wamber from the deck—rhen he got the lanbormasten. We
wene dinected to the 1° basin and to takse a olip. So off we went—oune encuglh there was
enough noom and we tied wp.

Loy 384 rwive Sitha.

Tte doggics wene glad to stop—wot such a good place for walling them. Ounly a
few boats away wae the jamiliar California boat Azunclight (lost mast). They wene nafted
with Brigadeon in Goose (ove—roo close to ws. Auyway, in a dull moment, Tom fiddled
wcth his Perlsins engine whene e shouldn 't liave. ‘Fe broke some veny impontant part and
tiad to send to Seattle for it. Some bide had shot out all the runway lighte at the airport
and planes couldn 't land in the fog. So Yean & Tom lad been in Sitha for a week and
were pretty tied of wacting.

MNarinated Salmon for dinner. Louce put upp the Canopy. There o a lot of boar

and plane tuaffic. This basin gets plenty wakes dince they only have a floating

Weather nepornt—rhe ligh fressane nidge prensists. Wends S 15 bu switehing to
SE 5 bu. Rain.

Aetually 9 el happy that we made oar destination. We are in Sctha—aext to the

acean!
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Aaguot T Saturday Sctba Foggy 1024

We wene app and walling to town to neack the oot office betmween 10:50-12:50 to
check for mall. Mo mall— cheched twice. Shucks—tiaven 't heard fnom the folhse all
summern. What won? We stanted wandering thnough town to St. Wichaels Russian
Onthodor Chanch. We fecked in thnougl: the doors dince there was a dervice going on in &
little side noom. Thene wene lote of icons and oruamentation. Tt smelled like strange
cucense. The chanch had a main room with chaine set well back from the altar. Then off to
the side wene several side nooms—ion vancous senuices 9 suppoce. Next we walked over to
the (onvention center budlding near (Crescent Farbor. We ot information on low late the
vanious places wene open, & that the Mew rhrchangel Dancers were performing Sun—at
10:30. There was a small maseum and an art exhibic—{local antiste eelling their
faintings, pliotographe, batibs ete in the building.

Fangry wow, we went to (ol. Sandens and lad lambargens & frics- - $6! Feeling
better with Jull stemacts we went on to the Stheldon Yackson Museum where Mary Levan
tad worked 4 years ago. Tt wae a delightjul museam full of Tndian artifacte. We took
oan time. There were no cruide hifps nor Toun buses there teday do we didn 't have to
compete for pace, There were also some Russian antifacts. Sheldon Yackoon was a
missionary. Wary rnelated that ke confiscated a lot of thinge from the Tudians as lheathen.
Luckly the bept it and labeled it with which groups & year. Thus the museum bas a fine
ehibcs. There o a Steldon Jackoon (College (community) wsing old military budldinge.

Ttie sun éo coming out! We are dnessed in yellows & loots and are beginuing to
oteite dowa.
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Nevt we went to the Sitha Hational Park (Wonument?) where thene o a caltural
center and a totem fole park. The caltunal center o a wew budlding with rocms for vanious
crafts—{bead work & dewing, woodwork, and jewebry & engraving. Local Tndians can
waornks thene to learn as well as to produce antistic wonks. There o an auditoriam where we
saw a short histonical dlide ohow, and a histonical exhibet telling about the battles betuween
the Russians (Bananof) and Tlingit Tudiane (frog clan). The wall thnough the totem
park was neally wice—a uper jogging trall which was being ased by runners. Ou the
tradl we met Poutnam—I" mate of “Malibn. " Tt was amazing—Louie necoguised bim as
the man who bad broaght us some wine in Forvefly (ove. Fe said “don't 7 bnow youl?—
Fonoefly Cove. " !! T U never get over bis memary. Sune envugh that was the jellon—
aund he did nemember s finally. Fe thas had personal problems with the sbipper of the
“Malibe” and io quitting the dhips. That dhifp was chartered by some company for Vz
million dollars for the summer. They go betuween Junean & Sctha.

We leaded home with tined fect, legs & backs. Tt wae certainly a full day. fter
tea ] went upy to the otore for dome grocerico—ue wene oul of milh, minte & cookies! Louie
wisited with Yoan & Tom. They got then part today.

Fioh: clowder for dinnen. Tt was neally late. Louie was ouer having a dnik—7
tad teo muct for 2 people so 7 invited them over for dinner. We had only just enough.
Yoan brought canned fruit for dessent and we liad a good time. They tope to get thecr pant

Lomornoo,

Time for bed. The weather o supposed to be good tomomon. Teday was centainly
a theal.
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Aaguot 10 Sunday Sctha Sunny! l02s

Boy what a beantiful morning. We can sec voleanic Me. Edgecombe clearly, there
@ we fog. We got ap and out in time to walk to town for the dancens $2 each. Moot of the
crowd was from a enuise dhip anchoned outside—udich co why the dances wene being fut
on. We wene night in frout except for some rnederved deats. Louce stanted the ramon that the
bing & gqueen of Scitha were to be seated there. The rumor bept being passed along amongst
the town people. 7t was o funny. The dancens are women of Scitha who get together and
dance for fun. They don't get paid—rhe money goes to send students abroad on
domething. The costumes wene bright, the dancing a little awbward. They only went for
50 min and were shont onc person. They wene OK, but didu't compane to the erew of the
“Odessa.

7 wanted to do some shopping for gifte so Louce left me downtousn while he went o
get ice. 7 looked in thie place and that place without much luck——it was such a touniot
tap. Moot otoree closed ar 12:50 when the craite shify left o that ended my miseny.
Anything wice cost many ¥ and everything eloe was crammy. 9 didn 't do very well. O
well, the san co shining brightly and it co warm outside— walled back to the boal.
Aganelight o gone—as they lad hoped. Louie was off somentene o 9 fussed anound the
boar—dnessed in shonte & sun top! Louce liad goue to the bakeny—ZE miles down the
noad!! What a sweetheart. Fe bought yummy cinnamon nolle and 5 loaves of bread. 7
codldn 't get ouer ct. Then 7 went off to do some laundny and shopping. The lavndromat
was the pite—almodt V2 the machines wene bnolen and the place was filthy. 9 talked to
people we had met—and some othens do the time pasded quickly.
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tacte wonderful. Louce took the canopy dowu—1rhinge are put anay—we are ready to
leave tomorow. There was a glowing sandet tounight—rthe acn (o St and &t co warnm.
People are working on thein boate on coming back fnom the weckend outing. Hoisy—dbut

Aagast 1, Monday Sitha Sunny! ~1015

Good moring to a wice bright morning. We have to get To the fodf office To check
for madl & to mail oun carde & letters. So ar 9:50 we walked to town—ano mall. 7 left
tome as a forwarding addness. We walled back looking over the gas-dock situation.
Boats ane stacked up waiting for fuel and to unload fish. 72 o going to be a neal circas.

We cast off and 9ot in line at the dtandand otation. There wene boats at the A4NE
docks that we lbuew— "Ocean Home, " an Oregon boal which had just brolen a frole—7
talloed 2o the 1 mate at the laundny. " Good Mews " (wot in Nama) was there, but no one
was on boand to answer our hails. “rHowia " wae anothern case where 9 bad talled to the
people at the laundry—rthey wene going fidhing. We finally got fuel & water—dr ook as
7 mién.

Log 5854 ~1100 Leave Sctha—calm for a while. We can sce everything we missed
in the fog befone. Little green cdlands stand out of the Uue water. The sby o very Uue.
dog bank lies off the coast as a dark line. The wind picked wpp on oar uote at Olga &
Neva Stracts. Salisbury Sound (7) was windy and chotpy with increasing ocean suells.
We plugged along. o oune lhad fille today—we didn 't neally need any.
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Wend dniven spray was the wordt we lad to contend with. ¥ leadt we wene going

Louie tunned in the by now considerable swell to nun into Rakul Stract. The
carnent wad againdl us and againdt the wind—a little nough. Slewly we made headway
and passed tnough the stracts. There was time to wact for Sengius Namows dlack water
0 we ducked out of the wind in Schulty (ove anchoring temporardly cn soft bottom. The
the outeide of the cove. A tugboar ~(Calumer” was moving a log boom inside the cove. 7
starnted dinner then walled the doge. We ate dinner and did disthes by 7:00 when we left
for the narnowe. Slack water wae at 7:558, we otarnted in at 7:50 and finished ~7:40.
from 7 ta 9. The bucye are mived up in Perd Strait and they are working ou it. When
we wene in Sctha we passed close to the (Yoast Guard boat “Woodrush. * ¢ came to the
Sampson (chug a chug) passed us & waved. We were in good spinits with all that
company. #nd the wind, what little there was, came from beliind. The evening was
beautiful and clear. Figh mane ¢ tails whisked acnoss the sby.

We went to Pocson (Yove and tied app to a log boom—ourn finot time. 7¢'¢ neally fun
to wall on the loge. We wene in 150 f2. of water. This cove wouldn 't be a good
tide—t co peaceful.

We anc relaxed—rjigged a little watehing evening tet. Then a pouerboat came and
0 on. So muctk for peace. We went to bed.
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Today we passed the 2000 mile mank of the trip. Thoughte again tane towarnde
thome.

Zuiet uight.

Aagast 1Z° Tuesday Pocsen Cove Sunny (NT77)

all orange tinted with the rising sun. We slept well last wight and wene dlow to nise. ¥ter
walbing deggies & breakfast we oet out for the nest of Perdl Stract.

1015 Log 427 Leave Pocson Cove. The wind comes in fits on our nose.
Ttie eastenn end of the Straits was choppy with wind on cur nose slowing us down to 5%
bn. The comment wae against us until ~2 P ¢o progress was dlow. 7 tried bucktailing
for a couple lours—wo luck.

We pasced anchornages to make for the entrance to Perdl St. hoping that the wind
would be liolding from the uonth. We got out there with the genny af and the wind switched
to SE—rjuct libe that. Tn a maiter of 10-15 minates it was neally wough. Cunses. The
choice was Scthot Bay. exposed to the SE o1 to go back belind some idlands on the south
shone. ] wanted to go back because the S. shore offered better protection from the suwell &
chop. Fating to loce those larnd won mdles, Louie tunned arcund. We chose to duck belhind
Eva Tolands—uot a manked anchorage, but it co closer to The straite and we can dee what
it co Uikee out thene. 2 leadt thene ion't much swell. The anchor bumped then took lold.
Rock (7) Thio place co alive with galls, ducks and diving bords. 7 took the doggies to
dhore before the naia.
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Louce started jigging from the boat. Tu l mén. ke cauglit a small Ylounder—rthen 2
scalpine. Quot before 7 left he canght a biy flounder—eating size! That saved us from lot
doge teuight. Oun thore T found a huckleberry bucl with lots of bernies on it—dessent!

Loaie took the divk out a waye to ik for halibut. The wind and carrent consprined
dowa the stract into us. The tide was going out and nocks wene dhowing liene & thene so we
fenally decided to neanchon on the other side of the bay——it would offer a little more
protection from the stract. We 9ot a good bite thie time and felt mone secane. Louie played
music while 9 fived dinner. Tt belped to drown out the sound of the wind Uouing 10-20
b in guote—rthe opposcite way 7 set the anchor—of counde.

Ttings settled down in the late evening. The boat nocked a bit all wight—we
didn 't dleep too well.

Ttien at 5:00 AN the wind came up again Uowing SE 15-22 ln. We swang thie
way and that as well as bouncing ufp and down. Guess we dtay hene today. X' The wind
settled down and we fell adleck.

Augast 15 Wedneoday Eva Volande Partly Sunny 102N

We were sanprived to wake ap to sunstine and Uue oby. Therne ane cloads all
anound—pretty ones. 4t 9:00 we listened to Gunean ANM—rhey had the marine weatler
forecast—qneat! We don 't get weather in hene. ¢ sounds nough S winde 20 ln.
Tomorow docon 't soand much betten. nyway a high fressane sydtem o coming and we
will otay fut fon today. X
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Cloads napidly closed in and &t stanted racning. Eggs for breakjast. Doggies had
to wacit antdl it stopped raining do land. With the wind coming from every which way.
Louce decided to go out in the dink and try fishing again. 7 saw salmon jumping with the
cucoming tide so 7 decided to bugy bomb. T caught a 5 Uh halidbut—my U oue! The Louie
came back after | tn. Tt was getting roagh cut there—rbhe made a scoml. Then 7 san two
big enapper in the dingly—rinight red big ones! 4 lhe & 312 lhs. Plus lic had a
quillback! Boy are we in fist now. Luckily we have dome ice. We went to dhone and
{lleted the ok, the eral pot biad ~12 tiny dnimp! No cnal but | tiny. By dinventine the
nough otuff was bouncing the boat around uncomfortably. Louie decided to put out the stern
anchon so we wouldn 't get the suwell broadside—r was tricky getting the boal around, but
¢t wonked and the little anchor keld just fine. What a nelied!

Suapper for dinuer—qum. We had leftovers for tomorroon s lunch = {iok:
sandwiches. Stnimp wene the best yet, very tadty.

Z Ylocks of Canada Geese Ylew by the cove. Wonder what tomoron ¢ weather will
ring. Tt co fun listening to chatter on the radio—we get hinte about what it co libe
outside.

Good, wight.
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August & Thanoday — Eva Tolands Ovencast—uot fog94 loos
Well. we decided to try ct—oeemed quite oLl cn the morning light.
0945 Log 465 Leave Eva Tstand & Perdl Stracte

Louce tied the otenn anchor line to dome Jloate, let it go. pulled ap the main
anctior, then went back for the little anction over the bow. Tt worked!

We cut in back of the nocks & cslands ancand the foiut To save dome miles—1rhe
chant eaid it was OK. We will be traveling agacnst the tide moot all day. There are
several places alony Baranof Tsland where we can duck in & necessary. Thie o a

Just atiead Louie spotted a whale spout—7 nan for my camera. We didn 't cee it
for a while, then he wae guite close to ue. The behavior was diffenent than we lad ever
seen—ne clear lump or dive—rust some whale showing with a lind of sideways spout, Tt
mudt be a lumplback doing a bublle het! Sane ensugh, lhe was swimming on his side. then
tee nolled over and dove. We wene pretty close—tope 7 got a pictune!

A little laten we saw porpocses (lanbon) feeding—uot the fricadly type. Then
Lo spotted a focket of water “lodling” with ik in @ fecding fronzy. 9 nan for wy fol
a¢ ke circled the fich. We could see thein doroal fins above the water—rhey werne uot very
long—magybe Pollock (7). By the time ] got my line in they were goue.

1500 Log 495 We have arnived at Baranof Warm Springs bay. The wind was
picking ap o litte, but ) think it cabmed dowa later,
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Tte commanity of Barnansf is af the head of a beautiful cove. 4 tremendous
waterfall comes in veny close by. There éo a otate dock and there was lofs of noom—ue
tied ap and checked out the bath situation. There are wanm sulfur dprings line and the
cwnens of the otone and bathhouse offen a lot suljur bath in a tul for $2 cach. We decided
to ty ct. The waten tempenatune was just perfect and the tubs were deep. Sulfur water
cantinuoudly runs in the tul and a siphon determines the level, Each bath bad a private
noom. We thad the bathtoase to candelues. Tt was great! Finally you got teo hof and lad
te get out (7 was neading). My muscles had absolutely wo strength, 9 could hardly otand
ap at finot. There o a lake at the licad of the falls. We took a like alony the trail—
boarnduall which went upp to the lake. There wene wild Uucberiies all alony the tradl and
we stopped often To eat bemies. Then we came to dome warm Springs. Oue Spring was a
dteaming fool with bublbles coming app from the bottom——it smelled verny strongly of sulfur.
T2 scemed that Uucberiies near the warm fnings tasted the beot.

Ttie lake wae only Vo mile from the store. We otopped long enough to say helle and
to take a few pictuncs—rthen moved on becanse of the bugs. T we are weathered in
tomornnon ] will go Yly fishing at the outlet stream. The lake io a beautiful Uluc - green
color—rthe sun o trying To come oul,

The store—uwith a few expensive supplics—o owned run by a famdily who live in
Barnanof. We met the mothern, Hice, when we findt arived. Ste thad fallen and tunt lien
wniost—wol broben, but some Uood uessele did break. She was Ylyiny out (to Sctha?) to
see a doctor. Boy, accidents are expensive out here.
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Fen lwsband co fishing. HE wants to buy a newer boar—rtheins co 1914 boat in wot
suct good condition. Fer youny U or 12 year old daunghiter was left to nun the tore and
bathhouse. We talled to lher a while. Sthe co a cute ned-thead who doeon 't mind freclles—
althougt ste doeon 't liave many. Sthe goes to school by comespondence. Her manuer of
dpeaking co very adult—adte liandly las any contact with kids. 7 madled Ulysses’

Let's sec—rthalibut for dinner tonight. Boy i it good halibut. ] think all the fiok
from Peridl Stracte taste so good becanse the water o do fresh.

Therne are only ~5 {ishing boats and the +hctic Tenn. an old couple on a iy
cement sailboat who are planning to live in Banancf this winter. We thear about Barnanc)
#S ou the nadio quite a Uit do it o popalar with the fishernmen.

ZLuiet touight except for the sound of the waterfall. Good wight. Richard ¢
Binthday.

Aagaot 15%  Fuiday Banano] Wanm Springs Sunny! 1010

Ot boy sunstine. What a beautiful morning (az O700). By 0500 we can sce that
therne io Thick fog ouatside and it co trying To come in lhene. Moot of the fishing boats lad
left veny early. Oue boat, ~"Genesee 7" went out ints the fog. We heard lim say it was
fea coupy and he came back in. oo bad, it could be suct a beautiful day. We waited
arnoand for a while. When the fog seemed to be burning off a bit. We otarted. Tt wae otill
{099y in the Straits (Chatham). Tt was wight on the water—you could see san above.
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Tlow we had 2o matke a decision. 7 said “go back, " Louie said “let’s ty 2" do we
tiéed . The fog came & went, barnning off just enough for ws to dee what we needed to
see. Strange otaff. fog. Tt can come and go quick as a wink.

0945 Log 495 Leave Baransf

We were ranning againdt the cwent do the going was dlow, edpecially around P,
Ganduer. Fishies wene jumping so we tanted trolling—3-4 bu once anoand the point.
Then. in the distance, 7 saw several lange splastes, like a small boat running trough
chop. That'¢ what 7 thought it was, but there was wo chop. The water was actually qucte
calm. Tt was lumpback whales breacting! They werne a long ways off cn a large groug of
15-20 animals all spread out in Fredrick Sound. With glasses traiued on spouts, 7 saw
oue Jly through the acr and land with a oplach. They wene neally patting on a dhow. Soon
they otopped and just continued to suim SN towards (Chatham Stacr,

Later 7 saw oue tail-lob 5-4 times. Wow. A little boar was tagging alony with
the modt active whales.

Tt looked lilie the wind was stanting to fick upe just bejore we got to our
anchonage, (hapin (Cove on Adminalty Toland, so we neeled in without a uibble. With ok
o ice we wenen 't Too bungrny. AL moring we could see weather mouing in from the S,
¢ anncved.

So we weut ou in to the cove. ] was wondering liow frotected it would be. The
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Tarus out the cove o extremely well protected. There éo a long entrance and the it
wanows down. Juside ct looks ltoe a late—all otill and protected by hills around—it
might be windy in a T wind, but cven though it i a douth dhore, it co weny frotected by a
tooks. The tille wene logged some time ago—20 yeans s a guess. ¢ seems to have spruce
& cedar groming back with some alder. Thene o a nock above us with a hole all the way
thnough—] thought it was a pateh of suow.

Louce pat ap the canopy and 7 walked the doge then got some water out of a
weanby creck. Befone the nain! By the way, we had to anchor twice to get a good hold. We
wanted o be neady for the inevitable.

92 came. Soon the rain started and we settled in to enjoy the weather. ¢ nained,
bat didn 't Uow. A few fioh are jumping and there o a little mumelet whick hangs aroand
the boat. Galls ot on dhone at low Tide and on a log at ligh tide. Ou dhone there are
thimblebernies! But 7 wae pretty timid about doing after them because Gim in ~(at’s
Paw " said there wene brown bear in lere. 7 sawm some droppings & a lot of trampled
George s necipe.

We got the weather ~1930 on Channel 16D EE via a coast guard report.
Coutinuous weather (O1) doesn 't come én at all. 4 storm co expected. We may have to
dtay lene a couple of daye. That'e OK, 7 feel libe neading. 7 am reading Tisha a true
ostory albt a dchool teacher who comes to Haska—a love story wnitten by Robert Specht.
Louie finished the 14 centuny by Barbara Tuckman—good going!

We feel good tonight, wice and secane. X' Good wight.
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August 16 Satunday Cliapin Bay Racn 1005\

Boy did it nacn last wight and it co ot naining. We ¢at in bed and rnead oar booke
from Paul & Lucy. Louie is neading bis I Agatha Chnistic called ~Curtain. " 7 otanted
oue called “The Boomerang (lue.

The weather sounds terible. Boats trying to nan in it are having a band time—
especially by Pr. Garduern. We get hardly a breeze, but lo?s of nacn in oun tuckaway.

Secrambled eggs & canned salty bacon for branch. The bacon was disappointing.

That about does it for today. We listened to the troublens of a fellow acrose the way
on “AHbatress. " Fe had three engines and all are brobien down. Fe has parts in Rake 24
miles away, but ueeds a tow. o tow in this weather. He had some funuies to say. Ex,
"9 lhaven 't eaten ned meat since Chnist was a (Corporal.

Fist goulach tonight—it didn 't panticularly mex well with Booton baked beans—
7 'me not an cnspined cook when 7 m neading.

Tte barometen dropped out 2o 000! The weathen neport called it something like
cutende frontal activity with gale warainge for outside watens. A light breeze came along in
the late afterncon—rhat o all. But it nained ¢o hand it filled up the dingly.

oz muct wildlife activity today. A bingfisher landed on our spreader and a fen

Tl weather doeon 't sound too good for tomorew—ue U see. To bed dearly—it cs
getting dark by 9:50 on cloudy days.
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Auagast 17¢, Sanday Chapin Bay Sun?l! 10031

HFand to believe, but the by o partly open. Tn a while the sun came out. Yuot after
7 AN T jumped app and turned on 16 for weathen—ct came ~7:15, Tt didu 't sound too
good with small craft wannings and all that. Temorow s supposed to be even windien.
Tte nepont was mumbled by someone who “9till had a toothtnush in bis mouth " (a Loduie
guote) so it was hard to cateh. Someonc asked Reteticban CG for a nepeat on their
arnea—rthe bint— Petendbang > outh las NHW winds to 15 nonth of Petersburg was to
tave Soath winds to 20, Louic was up for fobing ocur wnsdes out. Fog came and shifted
around cu the bay as we prepaned ts leave,

0855 Log 518 Leave Chapin Bay.

We stuck our nose cut—rtumm—wuot bad. We started off. 4 emall suwell came
cweny which way—t didn 't amount to much. Thene was we wind. Ewvery mdle we thawkbed
whomever that the wind wadn't i our face. We reached the foint acrods the sound and the
going was il good, Louie otanted fishing the bucktad. The sun came and went as cloude
seemed o form indtantaneondly. They were generally moving out of the NW. Then it gor
glacsy calm.

Lo-Ho—rthene was a whale atead—t went by veny close o us on the dhore dcde.
92 nolled & dove sevenal times and didn 't dhow Ylutes—is it a Winke? We alds sawm a dea
lion (7) suimming down the Sound.

Ahead we saw a little breeze—which way? Behind as! Unbelicvable. 7 put ap the
genny—rhen o wind—dnropped it. At 1500 we came to oun intended anchorage. 2E mdles
atkead ¢ Petensbarng and the water o good—Llet's go for (.
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Tle wind came app beliind as again. Genny up. This time &t stayed—ouwith a Jlube
tene & there. The mountains ane playing peek-a-boo with the clouds. 4t times it bas been
are from La (oute glacien east of Petersbury.

Lote more (actually a dogen) cceberge—uwe could see La (onte.
1900 Log 575 rwive Petersbung

Ttings went bad, then wornde for me just bejore we reached Petersbung. Louie & 7
tad thad a heated discussion about his ot letting me Share the bunden of the lelm. He
decided he wanted to clean ap dome boat messes—camenas, clothes, ete. ¢o he gave Uhe
wheel to me ~4 mdles from Petencburg. Well. a biy rusty tab cvertook & passed me
making a good wake which 9 didn 't take too well, We rolled and things moved around—a
contacner of old oll, uot enclosed, but in a paper bag pdlled and ol cozed over the cockpit.
Damb Laddie. alarmed by the wake, came learing out thnough the oll and Spread it
everyutiene. ] tried to control the boat, fick ap the ol bag & control Laddie. 7 thaven 't
been so funious dince 7 don 't bnow when. 7 couldn 't do anything rnight after that. Louce

Petensburng was smelly! The cannery was going full tilt. Millions of seagulls

feasted off the discanded fiot: theads. We picked a it toping the owner wouldn 't return
while we were there.

193
First Mate’s Log Souutheast Alaska © 2017 Rose Charline Walker Durchanek



The First Mate’s Log Of A sailboat Sojourn To Southeast Alaska

Ttie harbor wae panticalanly empty—all the fishing boats were out. 7t cs late in
wery unhappy becanse fishing haon't been good. 7 think they are likely to take mone
chances with the weather tuying to make good—uol a faveralble situation. There arc
trandly any outside pleasane boats heve. Everyone must be going back akhead of us.

T2 thas been a long day. We did 60 mdles today getting the modt out of favoralle
weather.

Hot doge tonight—difjerent.

Back to noite & wakes. The dogs don't particalantly libe towns & nocse.
Louce got ice from the cannery—rust a¢ 7 ran out!

Tined touight. Gooduight

Aaguot 15 Wonday Petersbung Broben > cloudy i3

From the weather nepont tomoron dounds better do we have the whole day in Peterdburg.

Aten breakfact Louie went in the dink to get fropane. Strange—uwe wene in toun
Sun-on last time too. 7 cleaned the boat trying to beat the nain. Then ct stanted
racuing—ine &Y misty after Louie got back. ¢ teok 16 e of propane. Then we went to
the otandand dock to get fuel (and better water we hope). A fisting boat jockeyed us
arnound do we had to stand off and wait in the rain. Glad to get that done. We were
sopping wet. Hter lunch Uue sbics and biy white clouds appeared and it racined no more.
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7 went stiopping & poling ancund the stones for gifts. It was better than Sctha. 7
found Acliics—a bakery-bateher shiops store. Fappily T bought S loaves of bread and
dome goodies. Tt was really fnesli—otidll warm bread. Louie got beer & cigars.

Ater wallsing the dogs ] decided to ok for leniing. Auother old gentleman was
thaving good duccess do 7 watehed lim. For the longest time 7 couldn 't cateh any and le
was palling them in night & left. Then 7 got the liany of it and tanted catehing 2 at a
time. ¢ was really fun. Then Louie came over and started catehing them. We mast liave
tad ~16 hewing by the tine we stopped. |

Louce made a radio teleplione call te Grace. Hter quite a wait the connection was
made! Ste was tome!! Fow good to tall ts her. Ste sounded {ine—rof counse she eaid
sl was fine. The bids haven 't been in touch too well. (assandra called 5 wecks ago.
Ste tiad come down to Eugene. Grace said the summer lhas been cool down there.

For dinner we had steal—red mear, FHad to chew actually. Time to get to bed. Tt
¢¢ early niding tomoriow. We set the alarm for 6 AI.

Auagust 19" Tuesday Peterobary Overcast 106N
Ugg—t's thard to get ap. Breakbjast under way.

0720 Log 578 Leave Petersbany. Tt io guiet thie moruing—{en boats are out.
Louce tae it planned so that we catel the flood going in—olack—and the el going out.
Tte wind co from the south, but io wot veny sthong at the moment,
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We passed two logging openations and saw them dump a load of logs in the waten.
We only passed 5-4 boats plus a tug with a barge in the narnoms—wo cruise M on
ferices!

To the southwedt the sun o trying to freak out, Mot much wind in Summer Sthadt,
We saw a porpoise coming out of the narrons.

1100 Loy 598 at Prt. Aexander. Slow boat.

tollens. ] twied trolling lieniing at 5% b, but it was quickly tonu off. Then 7 trolled the
Rrocodile, not even a wibble—we dlowed down to 5-4 lon for just 15 min.

Right at the narnowedt part of Suow Passage we came apon a lhumpback whale
feeding amonget all the trolling boats. Fe was very clote. Louce got pictuncs 7 hope. He
dove judt in frout of us, then came up night betind us—uery close. Boy wae ke big. We
could see the white on the bottom of lie Ylubes! Then it naiucd & got wacty.

9 pat app the genny on a neack to oar anchorage about 7 miles away. For the little
amount of wind there was sune a lot of chop. Oun the way acnoss a Dall porpoise—all
alone—played at the bow. Tt's veny amading to wateh—what siguals him to leave?

We made our way te Rindergarden (Bay) on Etolin Toland. The (Ceast Pilot calle
it the beot anchonage in the area. We were recommended to go therne by a fellow in
Petersbung. He & tis wife & spanksy cat live aboarnd their sailboat. 7 had talled 2o them
when we wene in Petensbung before.
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We anchored betind a couple of protecting islands in 45 fect of waler. Strong
gral. Swelle from Stibine Stract came around both sides of the cdland so the boat nocked
a loz. There was a uice beach for the dogs to nun but there were no water binds. 4 stream
fed into the cove.

beets.

Lodie decided to get some evereise aften dinuer do he stanted sigging off the boat. 1
te canght a strickipus. Then le caught domething which hit band., a really biy tuy. Then
it took the hook. What was it?? He jigged dome more and caught something elde whick
tugged thard also—anjortunately te lost it. By now 9 finisted dishes and it was getting
dark. 7 put heving down and le decided to go out in the dink. Qust as he was leaving 7
caughit something—a medium & spunky rockfish. Tu a few minates Louie had two mone
little nockiist! Dinner for tomoriow. We had to fillet them on the bow with deck lights—
both of we judt wanted to go to bed. The jillete went on cce.

Therne was a beautiful sanset tonight. The sby cs trying to clear and we can sce
stane as well as a moon glow. Fappy Binthday, Grace.

7 was vaguely uncasy for wo good neadon. That plus the boat rocking makes for
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August 20, Wednesday Rindenganden Bay Ovencast 1026/

light & variable—NW to 15 lon. ctually it sounds like yesterday monning ‘¢ neport, but
they werne wnony about the wind. We could see that a breeze was starting early ~8& AN ¢o
we frepared te leave.

0850 Log 625 Leave Rindergarden Bay. Again the boat ceems dlow. Tow we are
wose—ueny light. Then &t practically died. There was a breese on our beam s 7 put up
main & genny. 7 guess the wind switehed to betiind 512 bn becanse therne co no wind at all
on the boat,

9 stanted tradling a bucktadl. We picked ap a whole groups of porpocses! They
played for a long time, bansting Uinough the water tnee abreast. What fun. We san many
oplastes.

At Ouslow Pt, acrass Ennest Sound from Meyens Chuck Louie suggested we
could otant trolling. 7 got out my white flasher with white hooctie for Louce and 7 tréied
tadling heving. The hewing were oo doft on something becanse they tore off and things
got twisted. 9 changed nigs as we sadled 5 b for a dhort ways. 7 teok the white Ylasher
with 6 oy and Louie the pink stripe e & A with gold Ylecked tooctic & 20 o—Llight
for (otho and lheauien for chinook. We fishes for a long time dlouly heading alony the neef
to Meyens Chuck. 9 thought 7 liad a tilie, but uo fioh. Quot before giving wpp and
teading in, 9 caught a fih! Tt came in eady at fonot, but then was full of fight. 7
played ¢t to tine it out do we conld land it. Louce was neady with the uet and with one biy
dwacts in ¢t came—a lven!
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e was 7% Us ~27 cucties long—a for sane sluver. Boy were we happy. (ean
wp—Louie had dropped the sads in the middle of all the exeitement do we put cundeluves
away and went ou inte Meyene Cluck. Ourn (ndt anchorning thy met with oft bottom, but
the second Time it held well—we wene in. The fishing sailboat which lad been liene before
wae ol liene. They nemembened s, A they went out to ok he yelled “maybe we can get
you that fish 7 promised you last time. " T said wot to because we ~picked one upp on the
in. " Ha—pretty casual sounding!

Salmon steatss for dinner. They are wonderful. 7 ate too much.

Several boats came in tonight. Oune Spencer ¥4 named “Undine " anchored too
clode to ws. Soeon a fleat plane arnived & tied up leaving a ginl passenger do there were
two couples aboard. Louce talked to oue fellow who ouned a Rawson, " Thistledown " in
Retehiban. They were bringing the boal from Petensburny to Retehiban for a doctor ouuer.

August I, Thansday Weyers Cluck Partly Sunny o6

7 didn 't oleep too well—don 't buow why, it was a guiet wight. The “Undine " lef?
at 0500 we are neady an thour later—dineakfast on the way. The weathewman says north
windd.

0915 Log 662 Leave Meyers Chluck. Well. it must tave been Uowing overnvight
because (larence Stract was lumpy. We bounded, twisted and twwed. 7 felt ansettled, to
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Sune enough, the wind suitched from SW > W =D W o0 we putt app the sails.
A fonot there was landly any wind, then it got breesy and choppy. Louce had a large
following cea to handle. Tuside the Narows the suell decreased and 7 managed lunct.
We palled into Bar Farbor finding what looked like transient moonage. Tt was tricky to
get into and there was judt enough noom when someone yelled that we were in his dip. 7t
was a small sailboal. We were frepared to leave when he said that stanting tomoriow le
would be going out for deveral days, o & we could tie to ue overnight we could stay there.
Grateful, we tied oundelues and lis boal up to us.

Rathy and Jim of Cat'c Paw were judt a few boats away. They were dbnimping
anound trying to get off to Aucharage by the | P fery temorow. Reteh > Shaguway
then to uchorage by their V) camper bus. Yim took me downtonn to get dome coffee from
" Coffec Confections. * Evenything else co liandy in Bar Farbor area. Tt cs quicter than
Thomas Basin, but there are lote of wakes. Fishing boats (cleaner & betten cared for than
Thomas Basin) constantly came and went,

Ater a rockiich dinner & dishes, we visited with Jimé Rathy (Chorey) as they
adtenizen. Pretty good. The lab gave Loaie some excellent num—asmooth.
Finally ts bed. ¢ o dark & late. Gooduight.

Teday was Aant Lucile s binthday.
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Today was sanny in the AN, mastly cloudy in P, windo NW —> W ish.

Augast 22. Friday Retehitoan Cloucly 1010

Today promises stowens as a guick low sweeps tnough. Yesterday was partly
sunny at least. We lingerned over coffee. 7 was wnciting letters to mall today. ter
trealfact 7 walked ouer to the podt office to madl lettens and my fdm to George. Boy, 7
tope they don 't 1-nay it. 7 anote "Do Mot X-Ray " on the package. Then 7 asked for
genenal delivery mil—7just in case. Tinee letters! Oue from Dave, oune from Fed, and one
from Flip Wengrove!! Boy. thie time Louce will be happy. Then 7 went to the lospital to
deseneetly take a shower (Rathy s necommendation). 9 found the showern all night—
andnessed & stanted washing when someone turned off the lighte! Well, 70 luew where
everything was so 7 juot continued washing. Then tomesne came in and turned on the
7 worked. 7 eaid “dowan south. " She said, "you mean you dou't work bene?” o "
Ttien othe said “You aren 't supposed to be wsing the stower, you lbnow. * Sclence. s she
lef? she nemonstrated “don 't come lhere and wse this shower again. " 9 said 7 wouldn 't
which co probably a tue statement. Ok well, other than feeling embarnassed there was uo

damage done. ud 7 feel o good after having the dhower & wasting my hacn. Oun to the
boat & lettere.
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We oaid goodbye to Gim & Rathy. 7 guess Louce lielped them load some stuff.
We nead letters over coffec. They were all great lettens.

Nevt 7 wanted to do some gift shopping in the ant stores. Rathy had strongly
necommended to go thene. 7 went to the uearby Scanlon's then got a ride o the downtown
Scanton's where they display ant doue by local artists—oniginate and frints.

7 lookoed thnougt a lot of stuff. Muck was very expensive—printe were $40-60
and some highern. There was oue pictune which neally grabbed me. 7 bept looking at it, but
tuéed to concentrate on what 7 was there jor—aqifte. But 7 neally loved that oue pictune—
a chancoal drawing of a tern. Tt embodied many of the things 9 feel about Hadka—a
wdld lbind of frecdom and a force. 72 o a powerful pictune. 7 lbnew it was too expensive—
$290, but 9 also buew 7 would be launted & 7 left it there. So, 9 paid $100 down and
will pay the balance when 7 get liome. They will then send me the picture. 7 was dhaking
{or taving made that decision. 7t means a lot Zo me.

Aterwande 7 found two printe $15 & $50 which 7 liked—rhey werne embossed;
gifte for Grace & Ginny & Yoe. Well. 7 wae out of money o happdy walled the tuo mdles
to the boal. T have now scen Retehikan except for (reck Street.

went dhopping. 7 bought almoedt mone than 7 could carny. My pack was ¢o heavy ct
braised my back. Torture.
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Then it was back to the laundnomat to get my clothes. ¢ was all 7 conld do to put
things away and cook dinner. (Warinated salmon). Late tonight again, but we got a lof
accomplisted. Louce got some ice s0 we ane neady to go tomoviow. Gooduight.

August 25 Saturday Retehiban Partly cloudy 03

Today fromises to be a wice one with winds out of the NW/! (or Wesr). X Ater

coffec. Louie tried calling Wlysses on the nadio. Fe got the Yanoity Fouse, but Wlyssee
wase 't theve. 7 guess he was with Barbara.

0950 Log 697 Leave Retelidhan. Spots of sundline dhown on town and the
swnounding hille. Deer Me. tardly has any snow left. We were off. Before long the
winds suitehed anound to W =D NW. We put afp main & genny. Outside the enclosed
channels it got facnly bumpy. 9t Wary To. you could feel swell going opposite to the chop.

We decided to anclion in a new place—Ratk Nafo where the fishing was probably
good, but the water was rough, o we went on inte the cove Unougl a uarow (rocky)
channel. We anchored as much out of the swell as poseiile.
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This co a pretty place—an old Tudian settlement scte. Fish—yes salmon—aene
Jumping all arocund ws. We were anchored at the mouth of a stream and (idh were verny
lively there. Ater getting settled (uice beact for doggies & very interedting nocks), 7 took
the place was very shallon and all 7 caught was bottom and seaweed. 7 tiied {ishing for

Louce was casting from the boat. Fe lad bought a uew reel in Retehitan because
tis co neally bnoloen. AHter a while ke got a tangle you wouldn 't believe. He tried working
&t out with wo luck—acew line! AU the could do wae cat it and start over,

The weather soands good for a crossing tomorow. We will be glad to get Divon
Eutrance out of the way.

2ucet & restful night—qooduight. There were some biy nain torme in frout and to
the side of ws. We lucked out and ouly felt a few sprinkles.

August 24 Sanday Rab Sthates Cove Partly Sunny 1026
Soands good for teday. We 9ot app and neady. 7 took a pdll and gave each dogy V2
27/
08540 Log 729 Leave Rat Statkes (love—rjust after low tide. WU the rocks are
wisible. There ane ~Z0 (£ nanges in thede parts.

The waten was lumpy, but wot bad. 9 put afp main & genny—qgood {or better
otability. Thene are lots of fishing boats down at the point. They noll aroand too. The
wind owitehed oo 7 had to take down the genny. The main did OK.
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T2 seemed lilie forever to get 2o the lighthouse—rthen the crosding. The water got
betten and betten as we went, swells became mone negular. The san came out!

~1400 we reached Dandae Jotand, 9 took dowa our Haska flag and raised the

Louce said “Sthall we fish? " Sane! 7 put the lnockodile and 4 o3 on lis line—r7
had the white hoochie & white Jlasher & 6 o3 on mine. I fished decper. Tt didn 't tatse long
wtien Louie canght “a piece of belpy " which turned out to be a 5 U pink salmon! Frest:
fot: tonighit, We fished some mone, Louie caught another one. This time it was a 572 U
pink, Time to quct fishing! Fe liad to land the biy jisk by limeelf dince the dinghy was in
the way and lines were crossed. He had to play the fish To Tine him do that he could uct
tim. Both times the hooks came out in Phe uet, Ot boy! Louic's finot official salmon.

We anctiored az the NE point of Dundas at Foliday Toland. We foand a little
took. T took 2 trics To get enouglh water for the large tides. Then we took the fish ashore
2o clean. 7 made Louce do one so the would get the expercence. ‘Fe was mad because te
didn 't do a perfect job.

Fresh pink sabmon for dinner—ouwn & bind of salmon. ¢ tasted protty good
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Another fisting boat anchored in lhene this evening. We get boat wakes whick co too
bad. While astione cleaning fish, the teapot fell off the counter and brole. Tt was from the
wake of a fidhing boat which cut the neef. Fery wakes wene bad aldo.

T2 tias been a full day. Tined touight,
Fall Moo tonight. ¢ was beautiful nising betind a treed point of Dundas Toland.

August 85 Monday Dundas Toland Rnia o1t

T the middle of the wight we started to boance. Louce wole upp at 11:50 P and
stayed awatke. 7 wobe upp ar 1:50 and stayed awabe. Tt was hovible. Tu the dark, the
owell, and laten the wind scemed ominous. We sure wenen 't weny protected. Wend Uew 10-
IS bon. T o the ancthor grabbed well—we didn 't exactly pall the way we set it though.
Whien it seemed not to get any worde we fell into an aneasy dleep tll 6:00 M. T lbepr
Jamping app and checking. nother fisting boal had anchored lene in the middle of the
wight. By 6:00 we wene alone. The tide was veny low thie 4N and nocks stanted dhowing
ap o both sides. 7 felt very ancomfortable with nocks so wear and such little waler ander
wd do we donned our rain gear and neset the anchon farther out.

X Louie was so sweet. Fe tried to make up for the miseralle weather. We got
settled in for a rainy day.
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Tlien the wind came upp again, stronger and from the eadt—our unprotected dide.
we went ancund the poiut to find shelten. The wind simply follomed ws anound—
whitecaps.  out & miles along we found a quiet anchorage behind some cslands. The cove
didn 't have a wame o we named & Mander (ove for reasons which 7 will explacn. Tt
dometimes. But we were fprotected o it didn't matter. ¢ poaned all day with we let-up.
Louie finally braved the wet and walbed the dogs. They had waited all day wntid 4 P,

Ttiene wene lote of boats fishing at Dundas— Trollens, gill uetterns and seiners.
cuto our cove. Tu fact a seiner, “Frecland” was mouing aroand the cove. We anchoned and
te got upset. We were where le wanted to set hie uet. So ke did anyway. He made a big
concle, rapidly oetting out the liuge Y mdile-long net—right acrods oun bow. 4 he took in
the uet to make the parte. the boat dnifted back towarde us. We wene able to watel: the
openation from a.veny close potion, They closed,the punse Geating o “Hlambers ficndl”
whene the uet was open do that the fish wouldn 't go thnough.
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Something didn 't go guite night and the whole uct almodt gof amay from them. Oue
water by twe other fellows. “Get the - - - - gaff” the screamed. Tt was obuiondly very
lieavy. Fe caved ct! They dowly got the “{ich heavy” uet aboand. They wene all grinning
becawse they thought they lad a toun of fish. Thetr grins turned off when they found a huge
sty tank full of water and lo?s of lelps in theirn uet. Still, they got lots of fish: too. They
bept tnowing anfniendly nemarks oun way like “you sune picked a bad place to aucthor,
fellow” or “we might have drifted down on you during that set. " (They lad missed uo
ouly by a few geet.) They bept suggecting that Brundige was a great anchonage. Pudky.
We theld our ground. Finally they messed around and let thecr boat dnift down on us. 7t
wae close enough that we were neady to feud off. “Oh. " lhe said sounding sanprised *9
wadn 't watehing too well. " Ha! Louce said "7 guess you howed me.

Meanwtidle, a gill netter had set his net off to the night of us. Old Frecland
wanted To fish oven thene wow. ‘Fe paced upp and down the guy's net, dent a tewder on the
back side eventually foncing liim to move. But the gl uetter had his day. ‘Fe brought in
tiie uet ever do dlowly, picking out every Uit of deaweed. Heo the drifted out ¢o he closed off
the anchorage (bay) and Frecland was outside. Unfortunately the gl netter didn 't lave
many (ih so Freeland ook off.
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Auother fisting boat anchored near ws. 7 was trying to bugy bomb some ik without
buck (wot that we needed any). He was o uice, le offened me a fiok. We didn 't take it
siuce we had s much.

T the evening the swell got so bad that Louie set out the stern anchon—rhat helped
a lot. Fisting boats wene wow coming in o anchor; yeo even Frecland!

remindens of home. Aetually. today was a thoroughly rotten day. Dinner was pretty good
and things cheened app as the water guceted for the evening. We et well touight.

August 26 Tuesday Dundas Toland izste & fog 103

Today éo supposed to bave light winds =D pantly sunny & a little nain. Let's go to
Rupent! ¢ co the bind of fog that lets you see a mdle on two.

1020 Log 768 Leave Mander (ove. Visibility cmproved. Tt didn 't rain much and
the water was fine. Eventually the wind came enough from the wedt so that we could put
wp the genny and maintain 6 bn, 7 lad taken a pill for cwell— probably wouldn't’
tave uceded it ] don't muck lke this passage—rinst miles of water and uot much to dee.
Near the S. end we did get some ocean suell.

Ttis time we approached Venn Passage af ligh tide.
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Tlie water co full of dnift legs & ganbage. T2 o an obotacle counse. Louie got mad
when ] waved lim anound drift. Just at the entrance busy at Vewn Passage, we went
tnough some drift which 9ot canght in the frofs & log—uwe could lhear the engine change
pitet. Louce stopped & backed off—rhe log co pretty jammed and we e wot dune about the
prop. The cament was against ue in Venn Pascage. Lots of fishing boate were going
thnough. (Cavent nodled & boiled at the east end. We could see Prince Rupert.

We went to the place which said (Customs on the chant, Luckily there was a space
at the fishing boat docks. There was no official cudtome tie-aup. Tu fact the customs listed
ou the chant wene ferny cudtome, gucte diffenent. Louce had to make a phone call and we

The castoms pendon was a lady—dnessed in uniform and quite efficcent. Ste libed
the doge. Then we wene off to the other basin. Tt wae pretty full. We took the outside spot
where you are hit by wakes. A leadt it co guite frivate. Boate bept coming in & they
stanted otacking up.

Loaic went to wisit a young We conple, Bruce & (arie. They had been fishing
HT in AHaska on their new sailboat—ihe ballt it in thnee yeans. 7t o a 25 ft green &
varnished wood boar—uery fretty. The trouble was that 7 fived dinner & wo Louie. 7 wae
pretty made about a lot of things and 7 couldn 't cven yell at liim. He lad inuited Bruce &
Carvic over so we got thmough dinnern & in the middle of disthes they aviived. Tt was fun
wisiting with them. 9 fived Caviie & mysel] Rai mainas.

Late to bed—yqawan. 7 m really tined. Gooduight,

210
First Mate’s Log Souutheast Alaska © 2017 Rose Charline Walker Durchanek



The First Mate’s Log Of A sailboat Sojourn To Southeast Alaska

August 27 Wednesday Prince Rupert Ouvercast l0i6

Teday cs a wew day, but it started off in a rather unsettling manner. 4 5 AN 7
teand footetepps on the cabin & deck. Tt took me a little while to figane out where 7 was.
Tlien 7 san a pace of legs through the window. 9 thought it was Louce, but he was in
bed! We jumped wpe to look out (after 7 got Louic amake), but we didn't see anyouc. We
don't seem to be missing anything, but low Spooky! Tt all seems umeal to me now. Louce
didn 't hear ¢t exceppt the doon rattled. (razy!

Tlow we wene aneasy to leave the boat alone o we flanned to do oun eviands
sepanately. Ater breakfast 7 planned to get in my wetsuct and check the prop & log—yee

even in the sewer water.

Before 7 could get going, a big seiner put his near end up To The end of the dock in
prepanation for palling his uets down the dock & on boarnd. They were a nough and
raanchy crew—umeaning & Uoming snot out of thetr woses. 7 thoped they wonld get though
& leave 0 7 wacted, but it turned out they stanted mending lholes in Thecr wet.
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Well, 7 wanted to do other things teday o 7 put on the wetsnct (went on pretty
easily) and did my thing. The seinene enjoyed it. There were only a few Wades of eel
grads o the frop do it seemed OK. The log was really wnapped upe in eel grass so 7
cleared ¢t hoping that woald solve the frobllem. The bottom co fretty craddy with an alyac
dime. 7 U certainly have to senub it when we get o some clean water & a frotected cove. 7
was finished in 10 win. Not bad.

Louie left for town for ice & beer after lunch. 7 bouse cleaned. A biy 47 §t sadlloat
"Stanbind " asked to tic up te as—want could 7 say. They were from wear Tacoma—
they lowow Douw MeRay. They are Uue waten sailons—an older couple—awbio bad harbon
lopped up the Gulf of /Haska, Louie finally came back—uwith 50 s of ice! Fe was wet
from the meltwater and guite apoet. There ¢ a Canadian beer stribe! and te forgot to buy
clgans. And then lie came back to find a monstrous boat (with genenator) tied ou one side
and the seinens on the other—be was fit ts be tied. 9 left for towa to do gift dhopping &
gigte for Goey, Vicente & the lad,

Finally that was dene by 6:00 P when ] walled over to Safeways. Tt closed at
6.:00 P! Boy was 7 upoet. 7 proméised to get Louce some cigare so 7 raced back upp-
town Vo find an open store—finally foand some. Then 7 nemembered (assandna s
binthday card—(ack to the otore.
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Tten 7 gloomily walled back to the boat. Bad day. Ewcept that we dou 't lave
enoungh bnead 7 could have dbipped shopping.

Back at the boat, Louce had adjusted to the situation. He was talking to the
"Stanbord” captain—rthat fellow wae rather stuffy—moostly he was talling to the
seinens. Fe was what they call a “wadl” holding the uet while the erew made nepacns. The
Qe wad tuging to come out. The secnens finally finisted their nepaine. The uet io ~ Y2
wile long and a wsed one o worth $30,000. The seinens get oue day open a weeh ts
fishing—t seems veny fuel costly to openate that way. The boat has to make lots of moncy
per tiipy Yo make it pay—=h5-5,000. Mo wonder they arc ¢o pushy. They are aldo
nestuicted to fishing near shone. AHten all, we felt happily riendly towande the secners—

Fist chowder finiohed oarn Pink salmon. Touight s sunset was shared with an old
couple fnom Prince Rupert who think the town o getting too Uiy and full of an undesinalle
element (Tudians),

Ttie lianbon co wow absolutely full of boats—otacked 2 and 3 deep. We are lucky to
be on the outeide o we wdll be able to get out.

Fope for a betler uight s slect tonight,

Daring dinner the cecner “cook” came by and lbunocked on the boat. Fe liad an § U
talibut for we!! Tt wae for senvices nendened by the "wall” he caid. Fow sweet! That co
the second time we wene given a ik in Prince Rupent. We steaked & fdlleted the fiok and
then went to bed.
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Augact 28, Tharsday Prince Rupert Ouvercast s

Weather io supposed to go downhill this afterncon. oo bad we can 't leave early. 7
weed to do shopping & the otores don't open till 9:00 AN, Then we have to get fucl &
water.

8:50 AM T went off to town. 7 got thene before the store opened. 7 ot really
{rests bread from the bakery. Some was otill warm fnom the ovens. Hoped to get a nide
back to save time, but wol much traffic was going my way & nobody stopped. 7 am too

We left just as soon as 7 got back. Louie lad dumped the water and we luckily
got a tie ap af the Gulf station because the fuel docks were othenmise full of huge boats. Tt

1045 Log 8§05 Leave Prince Rupert

Therne cs a south breege, but not bad & the sun io out for the moment. (hatham

Sound wae calm. We went againdt the cwents a good part of the way. We don 't bunow ¢
the log co night or wot—df ¢o we ane rneally dow—4 2 bu.

Beside Rennedy Toland it stanted getting windy. Louce was upp for anchoring in a
wew place behind Lewis Toland. Poole’s had manked that anchorage.

Louce neally didn 't like ct. Tt was large and wot well frotected from any
denection—a low ¢o coming and we need dome dont of frofection.
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To0 bad—uwe loot time & tide. We went back out and continued on. Louic and 7
bad had a calm discussion of my “frollems” yestenday moruing. 8 a nesalt, 7 feel much
better and ] tock the wheel for a couple houns while Louce made gestunes to the wind god,
Ouce inte Grenville it wasn 't oo bad and we made Rumealon Tsland.

dhrimpy boat with the old couple who wanted to netie.  Hten taking the doge to Shone, 7
went over & talled to them. They remembened as, but thought it was last year. (Louce
also necoguczed them in Rupent yestenday. ) They have sold the boat to a Prince Rupent
sailboater “Wellackin " who was tined of Wue water sadling and the cruising life & wanted
To get into fidhing. He simply landed them a check! They didn't fich cn Quly & Auy and
anc hene to Stow them how To fish stimp & prawns. The “Mlonarch” people ance from
Westvien and they lbuow Dougy & Marny Feny very well. Small world.

Aten a lengthy convensation 7 went back to the boal when a ailing rowboat came
by. Fe asbed & the could tie app To us because the tidal range wae do greal his anchor
didn 't work well. Louce lad been looking formard to privacy. but what can you do? So te
tied to the stenn Standing off betind the dingly. Fe had budlt his boat—a beauty—
smaller than Paul & Lucy's. Fe didn't bnow Paul & Lucy.
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We thave just enougl water ar touight's low Zide.

ourselued.

Tte wind came app touight ~10 ln with rain. W o well & we slept fretty well.
Gooduight.

August 29, Friday Rumealon Toland Stouny l0is

We can nelax this morning—rhere o no doubt about our dtaying hene with the bad
weather. The now boater left at 7:00 AN, We nelaxed & enjoyed the wind & nain. X 9
took up a little ocope for The low Yide then Took doggics ashone. Juot after that the wind
increased to SE 15-20 bu. Egge & toast jor breakfact.

“Wonarct” went out, but they came back at woon. The other ishing boat left
anoand Ul o clock.

7t was Ulowing 15-20 ln SE all day lony. The water was even cappy. The boat
and nead the ot book in the (Unonicles of Narnnia. 72 o a childnen s fantasy. but really
fun. Louie did a little wniting & neading. Time pasced quickly. “Monarnch " came back &
tied upp to “Welhackin. "~ Juot befone getting dinner 9 decided to take over some cake. 7
fenally naised them. Fred came out, chatted, and gave me a whole bay of dnimp! They
tad planned to do that the whole time. The “Welhackin " captain invited us cver for liguor
after dinner.
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Fred and Teddy Doxsce “Wonanct " Strimp Boar
4014 M anctoba e
Powell Rever 455-4077

7 quiclily fived dinner Falibut Sth, broccoli & noodles, then Louce went cver to
wisit while 7 cleaned ap. AHout 9:00 P te came back and picked me ap. We lad
Drambuce. Bruce & Yoan Bennett (7) are from Prince Rupent. He o a teacher—uice
prencipal who las guite teaching and has his fingens in a lot of pots. Theor boat was budlt
in Greece and they sailed it back (Olympic Adventuner). They lave sadled to Fawaii &
back. Fe io tined of the cruising life and wants to get back ints fishing. Tt was gucite a
cocucidence—rhey had s dign their guedt ook, “Tyche " lad visited (4t & Dottic) ac
tad Paul & Lucy. T fact these were the people who had towed the nomboats to above
Cape Caution! Small world. We said gooduight ~10:50 and came back to the boat to
fend that the Doge (Laddic) Fad Eaten the pple Cate! Poor Louce never got a decond

plece. They liad ~1|3 of the cake. Darn dogs. My fault for leaving it on the table.
7 cooled stnimp while Louie made the beds. The wind liae calmed down guite a
bee, but it co otill Uowing to 15 bu. Gooduight.

The sun tréied to come out a few times in the late affenncon with a few patehes of
Uue. Tt cloaded ap agacn later.
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Auagust 30 Saturday Rumealon 9e. Drczsle o7

Today co bettern than yesterday and betten than tomorion sounds, do we witl travel
Zoday.

0950 Log 546 Leave Rumealon Toland. There co ne wind yet and we anc going
agacind? the tide. Wet. The wind came afp againdt as, but it was wot strong. Going
thnough the Rlewnuggit intendection was uot bad, then, when the channel naroned dowa,
the carment became veny dtrong againdt us. 7 teok the wheel for the last 10 or o miles. The
connent was do dthony it made a swell & nips on the side. At oune poiut we wene hardly

making forward progress at all! Louce cranked the engine ap to 2100, Driggle. Tt was a
slug fest for sune. We logged 55 miles and it o 27 by the chant!

Fish ane jumping in the channel. When we finally tarned the comer into Lowe Tulet
oun thoughts tunned to fidhing. 7 decided to wact and fish by the falle. WE anchoned cn
the ame place as before—in 40 (t of water. ¢ i qucet and pleasant in liene. We ate
bunct and then 7 went fishing—rtrolling the crocodile by rowing. Meanubidle a power boat
(all men) came n and fished the falls too. Athough 7 didn 't cateh anything, 7 sam
leapt out of the water at a bad angle and dlammed againdt the rocks. They have to
struggle o hard. Ou veny ligh tides the falls co 5-5 (¢ ligh and they lave a chance.
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Ok yeo. out in the channel we saw fonpoices speed by, They were running with the
camient mouing very fadt.

We had snimp., tempara fried haldbut, salad & nice for dinnen. 4 o oun custom,
we thave 2 after- dinner mints. Tt gets dank neally early do we went to bed at 9:00 PN/

Therne are many binde around lene wow, the we didn 't hear any geese. Bonapante's
gulle & larger gulls. fhialaropee. ccotus, eagles, lingfisher and candfpiper.

The cun almost came out this aftowoon. Hthough the weather io more calm than

June, there o aloo less sunctiine. Tt o good for the nerve to have a dense where you ane
going. We cannot get the weather any more. Neither VA7 won AN, We e on our oun

agaca.
2ucet wight. 5 Fishing boats tied together close by. They are swinging on twe
anchone (7). Gooduight.

Augast 51, Sunday Lowe Tulet Partly cloudy > rain 1017

7 wolse app at 7 AN and Louce sacd—rhere s UWue sby out there, it might get
sunny. Shall we stove off aften T take the doggics asthore? 7 groaned and tried to go back
lo dleep. But it was pretty good out—calm, not muck fog and a chance for sundtine, ¢o 7
put on the coffec & Louce walked the doge. Things seemed more neasonallle with a capp of
coffee.

0745 Log 5851 Leave Lowe Tulet.

This time we are moving with the tide! ¢ fecle muctk better. o wind and Grenuille
Chiannel cs calmn and peaceful as we cut through the water.
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Fist wene jumping all along the channel. AHter breakfast 7 put the cat-plug out with uo
buck. Outoide Grenuille 7 took the wheel across Uhight Sound and thnough MeRay

React. Then Louce took ct for Frasen Reach. Tt was calm thnough MeRay and as ¢ by
magéic we wene ol going with the covnent. But as doon as we twwed the corner it stanted

to Wlow—and shontly after. o nacn. Fracer Reack co agly again!

Tue Uhite Soand & MeRay React there were lote of porpoises nolling. Thene may
tave beenw a small sthale ales (77) Small boate are everywhene fishing. 7 wonder where
they come from. ¢ co Labor Day weebend.

The trees liave changed now. There co o2l liembock and an occasional spruce, but
wow there ane deuenal binds of cedar, more alder, and maybe some fr. The forest colone
vany from dark Wue green 2o cedar yellow to licken “sunshine. "

Aten a couple miserallle liouns we neached Buttedale. There ane lots of buildings
tene, many falling down. Oue otore looks in ase. 7 éo called the (Canadian Fish (o or
domething. We finally figared out where to tic app. on a dguare float—quite disconnected
from Stiore, which tad 40 (¢ of water. We tied to some nickely wood cleats and settled for
dome tany tea. Then it stanted nacning seriously. Duning a lull ] tried taking the dogs
acdthore. Figh tide left little noom to move anound. They wene uot happy—and it started to
Loar on «,
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T2 nained teavily from then on. We tayed inside. Finot three fishing boats came
én, then S more and all evening more & more. n Tudian boat tied alongside us, and
another fellow alongoide tim. Thic went on well after dark, but we couldn 't see out any
mone for the boats. ¢ miduight 7 heard an anchor clanking—euidently two boats were
bumping nose-to-tall. Thio float we were on liad almodt nothing to tie to. We were lucky
being the findt ones on—we got the chocce spot, 7 don 't bnow what time boats stanted
engines & wene leaving. Tt scemed the middle of the night. ¢ was a long wight.

September | Monday (Labor Day) Buttedale Raining looz

Well, the low came. Trecs and mountains are lidden in mist and fog. By 7:00
AW anly 3 fishing boats wene left. We dlouly wobe app X and had coffec—uwondening
what to do teday. ¢ scemed calm out there and it was hardly naining so Louic was up
for leaving. T wanted to uisit the otone, but that was lardly neadon for staying, ¢o we

0945 Log 926 Leave Buttedale. A finot it was pleasant enougl—just lots of
boat wakes. Fomever as doon as we turned the comer after € mdles, it stanted Wowing—

and bot steadily worde. By now we were wishing we wene St in Buttedale. 77 wae 20 ln
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Loaic wanted to anchon in Rhutse Tulet to get out of ct. There cs no good anchonage
cu thene, but it looked quicter. The water scemed a little better akhead though, and the
wind came in gusts. Yeo-uo-yes. We tumed & twmed again—Louce decided to go the 10
misenable milee farther. ud it was miseralle although the water was a little less rough.
Rain & wind, wind & rain—uwet.

Finally we came to Green Tulet and our Forsefly (ove. Tt was beautiful in there.
Therne was landly any wind and the icdlande & thees wene do welcoming. The anchor
grabled and we were finished. Aten lunch and drying off. the cloads began to break upp a
little—uuith a spot of Ulue oky above ws. Fon 5 delicious minutes we had sunshine on oar
faces—rthe cove looked enchanted. Then it clouded ouer again. The doggiee got to walk on
thecr little grassy csland while T tiied to disguise the old lalibut—some had o be Urnown

A dusk twe boate came in to anchor. Oune was a fishing boat which stayed
way out, the other was a monstrous Wue cement betel named “Hgape” (US boar). They

Early to bed again tonight in the nain. T slept very well, Louie didn't for some
readon.

7 love this cove. VY it werne app to me (in an omesponsible time) 7 would otay here
for many days—7 might even get stuck hene. Fon being such a miserable day, it ended
pretty well. 7 wonder what tomomon will be litee.

Bare tas nisen from 1002 to 1005 by touight.
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Septentber 8, Tucsday Fonsefly (ove Cloady 1010

Tt tiad naiued lhard modt of the night, but stopped by 7:00 when 7 wolse upp. We
tad coffee and 7 was happily reading ook HE of Naruia when Lodie got upp and took the
doge astione. When lie came back te sacid “let’s go. "

So we palled upp the anclior (well set) and off we went.

0900 Log 946 Leve liorsefly cove. Graham reach had light and variable winds.
the water wae calm. The clouds were puffy and tying to break up—a opot of Uue e,
a oot of sun there. The carvent was with as as we went Unough Hedbish nariows and
down Finlayson Channel. We werne concerned about Finlayson because it i a long stretel;
of water and we buow it can Glow ... it was flat calm! We glosted alony through drift
loge & seaweed. Lots of binds beppt us company. 4t oue poiut fish wene jumping lile
crazy— nan for my pole and we dlowed dowa for a little while—-but no luck. The sun
came out and it was warm. Big showery clouds nose above the mountains—rhe dhowers
missed ws. The weather seemed to fall in oar favor for a change. Our lopes wene
lentatively high. We turned inte Jackson Passage—yup we bit it at dack & were going
with i for a while. Tt was beautiful with tiny treed idlete. cascading small waterfalle and
green trecs. There wene lots of bingfishens along this passage—and we saw gulls &
cagles.
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At the eastern end o Jackoon Tarone with 16 (t of water and not muck room on
ecther side as you take an S-shaped counde thnough. 7 could sec clam shells. sand and
seameed modt of the way tnougl—a little opooky. Rescue Bay looked like a good
anchorage on oun charts do that i where we planned to anchor. The actual bay was larger
and mone open than we expected, but it looked quite frotected. We anchoned in 70 fect—
good bite.

Well we wene feeling fretty good. We try so lhard to beepp the boat dny inside.
Yeostenday 's 100% tlumidity dide 't el s0 7 started opening upp 2o acr out. When 7 went
cuto The head, there was water nanning on the floon! 7 had forgotten to close the cntake
valve when 7 wsed t!! Damu—water all ouer—aohiit. We opped it app a¢ fadt as
possible. 7 pamped the head out. that was so stupid. So 7 pent a good long Time trying
Zo get things dry agacin. Luckily it had just stanted running over and there wadn 't too
mucl water cuteide.

Ater cleaning up that fiasco, 7 took the doge astione & then Louce weut fidhing. 7
cleaned thouse. Before long Louie came back—dt had sprinkiled, but that was lhardly
enough to make him guit. He had caught twe large quillbacke! Frest fiot: for dinner. Tt
tasted pretty good too.
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Aten dinnen Louie took the doge ashore—rhen not five minutes later it stanted to
nain. P2 poared & pouned easily for 50 min. Poor Louic & the dogs got soaking wet. We
wenen 't docng weny well in the beef- dny depantment—rhat s for sure.

Well, wow it co time to go to bed. We can dlect to the Cune of a noidy genenaton.
Gooduight.

September 5 Wednesday Rescue Bay Storny oo
Teday s Casoandna’s Bathday (19°). Fappy binthday bid,

Unfortunately for as it éb a day very much libe Aug, E5“—miseralle. We awolie
to a penctrating yreyucss. The grey loot all contradt as it stanted naining. We had no
choice but to stay put today. Poor doggics lad te wact again for a dhore trip. Louie
would get all dnessed in tis yellows and that weald be a dign for it to racn hander. We
wene occapicd and it wasn 't do tevible to have a day af anchor, ¢ was judt demonalizing.
esppecially as we think of crossing Zucen Chartotte. 7 baked an apple pudding cate &
aote lettens. Time passed quickly ensugh. We lear on the nadio that it co pretty nough
oatside and it will get wonse before better—rthe weatherman put ot gale warnings for
somewtiene. ¢ nacned toments. We wene dopping upp condendation drips all day.

The two biy aglies (from Tacoma) stayed the day. Later a Canadian fisherics
boat came in and anchoned. ~Sunge Rock”
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Just as the clouds started to take dome dhape, the wind started Uowing. ¢ Ulew
feencely all late aftenncon & evening 15-22 lon. We licld well but T can never concentrate

We thad rnockiish to wse s0 7 fixed it in a neally tasty way: fried small pieces
dredged in floar. Then near the end 7 added oncon, garlic. green pepper and tomato—
dautee a Uit, then added a sauce of wine, lemon juice and doy dauce with cow stanch.
Yammy with nice & lima beans. We 9ot cur appetites back and the wind only gusted to
20—t wae (0-15 steadily.

T co dank by §:50 PW—T need light ts do disties. Louce alwaye wants to go to
bed after dishes. 7 otay ap another V2 - 1 tn and nead on unite lettens. Tt didn't otops
Uowing Conight, but we lheld well today o we can relax about that, Tt didn 't nain much
tonight. The doggies ane satisfied, they got ther trifpe to Shore.

We had a candle on the catke tonight to nemember (assandra. Days libe today
make you wish you were home. 7 ueed exencise so badly!

Louce dneamed of Manuel and a lawndromat tounight. Manuel liad been collecting
all the loot clothing but he gave Louie lis own underwear which Louce liad (or someone)
to. 7 got app & looked out and made some comment to Louce about two maste then gave up
and laid down again—7 wever neally wobe ap. but 7 wobe liim app. Wight!
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September & Thunsday — Rescue Bay (loudy 10isM™V

7 wotke at 7 AN but it wae sl qucte dark o 7 went back to slec. The wind was
otill Ulowing a bit and it nained a little. A2 §:00 things looked slightly better and the
banometer was upy from yedterday. rbeconding to boat talk on the radio it wasn 't too bad at
his time thougt the weathernman forecasts another gale domewtiene. We decided we stould
g0 at least the 22 miles to Mouat Cove—rthen see low it was.

1010 Log 977 Leave Rescue Bay. The anchon was well dug in! The firot part of
our tif down Mathieson Channel i good. 4 gentle wanm breese co on ourn nose, the water
e calm. We are ranning with the carent on this leg.

We went thnough channele with miosty Helmat Toland on our port side. 7t started to
nain lghtly and a breese picked ap. The two big power boats had stopped and looked likoe
they wene going to anchor in (Cockle Bay. We could see waves breaking on rocks and
againdt cleffe. ¢ was time to go thnough Percival Narnows, We were going with it
luckily. Tt was a pretty wild ride. 4 big cwell from Wilbanke Sound was going against
lasted a shiont time. The thing that impressed me was the grey-Ulack colon of the water.
Loute threaded oun way between nocks in the consideralle smell. Did the biy boats to want
2o go thnough thie?
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Next we went thnoagh Reid Passage which o narmon, but marked. Out the other
dside were mone nocks & colands, but bejore we buew it we wene at Tuony Toland and were
tanuing the conuer into Seaforth (Channel. Fene the suell inereased and there was a
southerly wind, We could sce oun landmantk tinough the mist and went into Bevry Tulet
aud Mouat (ove. Whene wene the docks?!! They wene all goue—wnot a trace of them
remacned. Ok good grief. We anchored beliind the cdland at the NE side of the cove siunce
hat side io the only oue we lbuecw anything about. Tun cun swing we came to a 10 (¢ place so
we lbuew we had to stenn anchor do we wouldn 't duwing into dhallow water. So Lodde set the
dtern anchor—ine. He then decided to go catel dinner in the dink & seagall.

9 stayed betiind & scalloped some fotatocs on the heaten & read my (hnonicles. 7
tad juot stanted book 6 and it was more scary than the otherns. Tt was rnaciuing hard by
this time and the wind otarted Wowing. There was more tall of gales on the radio. Tt got
qucte late and Louie wasn 't back yet. ] otanted to imagine that he might be in trouble and
7 would wever bnoww ét. “Ot, Lodte, come thome, " 7 bept saying over & oven. Fe finally
came ancand the coruen. Tu my nelief 7 sthould have given him a warm greeting, instead 7
galped & said 7 was so wovied. He had quite an asdortment of ok, and lie liad thown
many little oues back. There was a baby ling cod, a lelp greenling (dank with Uue opote,
veny retty). a omall quillback and a dark smooth coppery nock fish.
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7 was aneasy o Louie suggested we could set the second anchon off the bow. Even though
¢t was gucte a lot of trouble we decided to do it. Weth talk of galee and not lbuowing low
fenocity of the winde Louce cet it and we palled it in bard. ¢ o the finot time we bave
ever et two bow anchons. Then we had to clean the fish—iinally we had dinner. The
wind seemed to calm down after setting oun 5 anchor—af counse.

Tte barometen io falling quite fast. ¢ was 1005 when we went to bed. Tt got very

The wight or nather momiing of September 5“—0000

7 awoke when Louce neached ouer me to shine the light on the anemometer—t was
Uowing! He had beew anake since 11:50 listening to the wind, Tt was the bind of ound
that (prevente) you from going back to dlecp: the wind was getting dtronger. A findt the
wind came in sudden gusts—sometimes Uowing S0 ln. The guste were of shont dunation
and the boat held well. T2 was ¢o dark. Nothing could be seen outside. i was Wack out,
U we were dragging we wouldn 't buow it. 4 10 b wind doesn 't make any sound, but 15
b and ouer howls tnough the nigging. S0 bu wind makes an alarming sound. Sctting oat
a otorm tied app in Oak Fanbor co a diffencat thing than being at anchorn all by yoarself.
We wished we wene tied app in dome dafe place likoe Namu on Bella Bella.
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Time pacsed slowly. The gusts increased to 40 bn! This was hoville. 7 loept my
land on the penlight to sec how land the wind was Uoming—rension. rhround 2:50 4N
we tack some neally hand gusts that made the boat lean. 9t this point the wood pieces
toldling the canopy otarted falling out. We got upp & Louie dressed and went outside to tie
things down. The canopy was basically doing very well. The wind was fenocions. By this
time all my masclee were shaking—=rtwembling. Tt helped to thave the light on and to tall
to one another for a few minutes. We went back to bed. ¢ wae so good to have both
ancthons on the bow. 9 didn 't buow what bind of bottom it was, but 9 feaned sand or nock
by the way the anchor duy in. We still seemed to be holding.

7 lay therne nefusing to think morbid thoughtes such as dragging on to the nocks
betind us—on meeting some antimely end. 7 felt alone in the ense that fishermen scemed
to beep track of each other, but no oue buew we were lene, we had wo buddy. 7 felt angry
hat the storm could loeet going for suck a long ime—awthy didn 't it otops and let us go to
dlecp. oand 3:00 AN the wind seemed to be Uoning less hard. Tt was longer between
gusts of 50 bu. oo it wae tying to nain in fite and otarnte, a good dign 7 theught. But
the barometen woaldn 't go app > 1002,

Ttien the wind changed. Guste of 20-25 ln were sudtained rather than of dhort
danation, the direction might have changed a little (77) becanse the otern anchon scemed to
be workbing harden. 9 otanted trembling again as 7 watched the wind climb te 55, then 40
bn. 2 was fierce. The whole outdoors was in a frensy: wind tuying to tear cverything
apart, lowling in the treee and driving the nain with a thundercus noar. We both felt fear.
Feelly 7 said " wish it would stop. " My pen light stanted to go dim. By wow we could
tell tow thard it was Uowing by the sound it made. The wind peaked at 42 -44 b,
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By 4:00 AN it was facntly light catside. ] conld sce the outline of our frotecting
oystercatetien (out frount) and phatlarope (the stenn anchon). Wy nerves werne neacting in the
wsual style— tad to go to the can a lhundned times and my stomack was facly charued
wp, but held OR. 7 had a sickening thought that the genny sadl bag was uot tied doaue.
The sadl might work cte way out of the bay and start Yladling in the wind—woriics—a
flan due to oversight. 7 thouglit about low careful one must be uot to get lagy and put
younselued in dangern due to lack of attending to something.

By 5:50 the winde seemed to be a steady 20-25 ln with occasional gusts to 50 lu

September 5% Fniday WMouat Cove Raining ~1004

A2 0500 7 awmotee. 7 sat app and lookoed out. The wind lad stopped Uowing! We
werne in oun dame spot, the anchons had lheld! We werne safe!! What a feeling of joy.

RATN——buckets and buckets of nain came down teadily drenching everything. We
fenally 9ot out of bed—T wae finisting book H6 of Narnia, Louce started uniting lettens.
Poor doggies liad to wact. But it never let up. Finally Louie went out and carefully
climbed in our dingly——ct was over 12 full of waten. Walter was over the tofp of the wood
centern boands. FHe badled with a bucket in order o make some frogness. We had to badl out
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7 wae out of jug water o 9 put out dishpans ander cancpy drifpo—in no time 7
tad 7 gallons of waten. Fish sandwiches tonight. 7 'm not a veny inspined cook being
nather dick of fiok.

At leadt it o quiet Touight. even & it o SUll naining. We hoge for a betten day
Tomornnow.,

September 6° Saturday — Moaat Pove Ouercast 1006

Good morning. Tt co loudy, but not raining. The barnometer & moving upp althougl
wot rapidly—rthat s probably a good sign. Up and away early thie 4. Louce put
Plialarope ou floats, then we palled in Oystercateher, thew Carlew. Then we went back for
Phalarope. Tt worked out fretty dlick and didn 't take too long.

0815 Log 999.9  Leave Mouat Cove. Seaforth Channel bad suelle st and
was a bt windy from the west. 7 wae below fixing breakfast and didn 't feel very good
bouncing around. Fowever. & got betten past Tdol Pt and even better af Bella Bella.
Thene were otill many boats tied upp at old Bella Bella. We were going with the cawment on
the Milbantke side of Bella Bella. slightly against it in Lama Passage, but with it again
gaing down Fitshugl Sound., The wind, when there was any at all, was W-NW/!
Beautiful. To the wedt was a larnge Wue opening in the clouds—/promise of sundhine to

come!

The tnits to Namu was 57 miles this time and it seemed much shonten. Did canent
make that muct difference? We neacted Tama n the late afterncon o we went to the fuel
docke fenot.
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We thad to wact cur turn as wsual ~15 min. Oue fellow was obuiously trying to
make ws wait—rhe fat slob. He must hate mericans. We got fuel & water. 7 went to
get bread, but ste was closed. We learned sthe would have more tomorron. Hamu was ap
Zo the gille in fishing boate. The glll uet and seiner flect wene in waiting for thecr uext
opening Won wight. Both only get to ot | on magylbe E daye out of the week. We were
lucky to find a spot avadalle—on the outeide, but it docon 't scem windy. 4 gentleman
(Onegon boat) met us and took a live. Then oar old fniends George from “Leda " and Tan
(7) of “Zodiac” came by. They remembered us and gave us a hearty yreeting! What fun.
So we made it to Nama. Tuwne out it was a good thing we weren 't in Nama darning the
Uow. Tt was fall of boats liene, and the wind Wew 60 bun. The Jloats are secared only by
between. They said it wae a bad time. Poor old George was anchored over by Prath bay
and his anchon didn 't hold. So ke had to go out in it all by himoelf and get neset—t
was hard for liim. Fe las lice Ulack lal Qulie with liim this triip. Leda & Bodiac lave
been fisting Fakal Pass & outside Calvent Toland all summer. They lave done gucte
well. Tan scems pleased. They will be going back to Duncan and Tofino in a week ot so.

Thene cs a beer stritie! Mo Canadian beer. Teo bad. The poot office co closed and
there ane wo drgend o 7 can 't do laandny. 7 looks likke we will have to go to Port Fardy.
7 got some supplics at the otore.
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Touight co oteak wight at the Commissary. Louie is takbing me out to dinner! We
went ouer and were wear the end of the line. The dun stone on us as we dtood there—
beautiful. 4 niver nan out from a lake night by the cookhouse. T2 io high and was running
wery tarnd fnom all the rnacn. This may be the laot ~steak - wight " at Namau. The eason io
coming To an end. There was consideralble grumbling by the cooks—it seems they had
expected to senve 50 and there wene 150 people for dinner! The fishermen are a crude
banch. To get their money ' worth they fig out on evernything and then thnow it away. The
cooks were nunning dhont and they were fretty apset with the fishermen. We lhad dinner
with a youny gilluet couple. 7 was the last person finidhed.

Aten dinnern we took a 5 min wall upp the boardmalk to see the lake. Tt was
beantiful upp hene af sunset. Puffy clouds were tunuing colors above the deet green hitls.
the lake was veny ligh. almodt ouer the boardmalk. Spamnens (sockeye & siluens) were
Jumping. 4 couple guys wene fidting off the boardwalk. Oune canght a lovely brown
trout—he gave (¢ to me as le had wo way of cookbing it. They encounaged ws to go to the
mouie. Tt was a Qlint Eastwaod (Louie's favorite) and Sthintey Melaine “Twa Mules
for Scsten Sanak. " So we decided to go. The nec. hall was dim and depressing inside.
2ucte a few people wene thene—modt of them smobing. The mouic was dim, rather out of
focus and parnts wene loot, but it was a fun evening. Louie took a dhower before bed, then
we fell in the sack. Tt was a full day. 7 saw a great Wue lheron liere.
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September 7° Vama Sunday Foggy loze

We awoloe to a foggy moruing. There co no good neason to dtay here anothern night
dince we can 't do laundry, so we wanted to finish up chornes this . T went to the Batke
Stiop by boarnduall. ¢ was a wice hike. Ste lad neally frest (baked that AN wheat
tread and 9 bought 5 loaves. Ste lad licard that there had been 172 {2 of racu cn the
otoums. ] think that o oun the bigh side, but therne certainly was lots of nacn. 7 bought a
few mone supplics at the otone. Louce couldn 't get ice since everything was dhut down Sat
P & Sun.

9 took a good stewer & washed my hair. Duties done, we prepaned to leave. Tan
came and told ws some Stonics. ‘Fe b a lof mone talbative than the 1 time we met him. ‘He

attended U of W in langaages. ‘Fe liles to carve wood—aquite an accomplished fellow.

1225 Log 057 Leave Namau. The fog io banging ancund in Fitshugh, but it seeme
to barn away n frout of us. We theaded for Finn Bay onw Geonge's necommendation. The
water was Jlat untidl we felt some swell coming thnough FHakai Pass. Then it was flat
again. We went close by dentrole Toland with a light station. Tt was larnd to decide
what to do. The water was o beautiful we werne tempted to go on—rbut Yonee was really
teo far. We tad met the people from the two Oregon power boats and they were friendly—
they wene going to Goose Bay at the head of Rivers Tulet—we could meet them and be
with company & the weather turned bad. Louce called them on the UAHF. They were juct
anchoning. We decided to go the 9 mi farther o Goose Bay. Soon we stanted feeling sell
from 2ueen (Charlotte Sound. Tt wae nather choppy swell that tossed s anound. We lhad
Zo go againdt considenalle carent at the mouth of Rivers Tulet.
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T2 took forever to get acrose. We picked upp a wind belhind as so 9 put app the genny
and we node better & made betten time. Tt aldo gave me domething Po Chink about besides
my Stomach. We got in the lee of some small islands and then entered Goose Bay. There
¢ a small commaunity with a floar & probally fucl for fisting boats. We wene going to the
wery end of Goode Bay—a couple miles. We waited and wacted to sce the other boats, but
they couldn 't be seen. Tt was a strange feeling to be going all the way in liene and then
maybe wot finding them. There they wene, anchored behind a little island. They had
expected to tie upp to Yloate at an old cannery judt acnods the bay, but the floats lad bene
taken anay. We were going to anchor, but they werne getting ready for we to tie alongedde.
What fun. We tied alongside “Impromptn” and on the other side was “Z2uevida. " Tt was
o the late oide d0 T stanted dinuern while Louie trced to find a spot for the doggics—it
was either dtec nocks on mudflar,

Thene neally ane geese lhere in Goose Bay. The water was calm and beautiful.
Spaghettc for dinner—yummy! AHten dinner we went over to ~ 2uenida” and visited with
oar toots, Dou & Sodee on “Tmprompta” were an older couple. Don o a netined
anchitect, ‘Foward & Yinginia on “Zuerida” were younger, Fowand i an anclitect rom
Pontland, Fe designed sevenal OCE campus buildinge including the otudent anion. They
were wonderfjully warm people with a good exchange of otorics. They lad also been to
Aaska. Don was optimistic about crossing Lueen (Charlotte tomorion. We wene mone
deptical becanse the weather neport was so-do. We went to bed fecling very secane. 4
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September 5 Monday Geose Bay Sunny 1029/

The weather neport has changed, it sounds like a good day. We 9ot upp and guickly
tad breakfadt after a lecsunely coffee. Louie walked the doge. There neally was wo nudh ¢f
¢t wene foggy cutside. We wene the fendt boat to leave.

0850 Log 072  Leave Goose Bay. Tt io very pretty in hene in the moring
sunstiine. The doggics & 7 had a pill for the suwell. Louce went between the little colands
én order to otay out of the swell as much as possible. Ao, the cawmnent was less dtrong
againdt as. Then we went betmeen some nocks on the point, The swell wasn 't bad and there
was harndly any wind. Tu fact there was a fog bank judt akead of us while the point
stayed clear. There wene lots of small open power boate fishing the foint. Whene did they
come from? We saw false Egg Tsland and Toband before the fog
enveloped us. We were on a counve 170- 1850 which stould bring we to Egg Toland, bur
whien we oot sight of dlands it got nathern spooky. ~Tmpromptn, " with radar, and
ZLuenida following betind were judt in back of us. Sevenal fisting boats wene going by and
we occasionally saw a sadlboat. Then it gof neally thick and we could wo longer see the
feshing boats and had difficalty secing “7" & “2. " They were going faster than we were
and passed us leaving ws alowe in the fog. What an auful fecling. We should liave been
wear Table Toland but we couldn 't sce anything. There wae hardly a cwell and no wind at
all. Louie thought ke could see a rock in a bright dpot—we altered counte and lheaded
lowarde it with the idea of anchoring behind Table Toland untidl the fog cleared.
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Ttienw Dow 0w “Tmpromptn” called ws. HE said “Reep the faith and your counse.
We are 1z mile off Egg Tsland in the bright sunshine! " Tt was hard to believe but we
twwed back to 170 and, sane enough, a few minutes we could see—Egg Tsland not Y
wmile away! Tu the sanstine! Wou! So on we went. 4t this point we decided since the
water was so good that we dhould make a long day of it and go cver to Port Fardy.
Cape Caution was passed several miles away. The other sadlboat whick lad alss been
waciting for fog to lift wae called “Pacific Trader” a ~Z§ (¢ dark green & varnnich
topped boat ouned by Dan Hope & wife from Port Townsend. They were coming back via
Sctha from Fawaic! They wanted to go app the East side of 2. C Straits so we told them
about Stall Coce.

The whole crossing was in good water. There were angry looking cloude to the uonth
dsides of the stracts. Louce bepit the helm wntid we neached Pine Toland, then 7 took it for
a couplle houns. We went by “Tmpromptn” & “L2uerida” in God's Pocket in (hnistie
Pase. They tooted us and Louic talled to them on the radie.

Finally, agacindt a oty breese, we reacted Port FHardy. There wene lots of gill uet
boate going out o we came in do there was pleaty of space. We tied with mostly fioh boats

thougt we really wenen 't supposed o,

We visited an older fistenman named (Charlee Adame on the troller “Midway
Toband, " a beautiul boat he built himoelf. Fe fishes in the Pacific—2 ¢ Sound to
Hecate Stract, He scems to feel lie has doue gucte well this year. Fe came over & wiscted
& manked oun chante with some anchorages.
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7t was a late dinuer of macaroni & cheese. 72 las been a long day—56 miles—
but we did the crossing!! We can otart to nelax, Uiy Mama Vancouver Toland co protecting

September T* Tuesday Port Hardy Feggy > Suany ~1027

Tt will be anothen wice day & the fog barne off. Oar fishernman riend left eanly thio
monning. We dlept in becanse we earned it yestenday. X There i lots to do today oo
better get stanted. Louce & 7 walled into town (~1 mile) with the lanndny. We found the
lanndromat wext to the taxi & bookstore. Wash 2y 60C dny 75C. There was a fancien
laundnomat acnoss the street—auo matter, thie one was clean. Louce gor books & cigane &
went to get been while 7 went shopping. 7 talbed the floor manager out of some rneally frest:
time 7 got back to the laundromat Louie had folded all the clothes. So we aranged for a
taxi, Louie went and bouglit 40 U. ice, and we were ready to go. Yuot then a fellow to
wtom Louce thad been talling adbed & we needed a ride—ao we cancelled the tari and
went back to the loat in his van. Fe o a miner—actually he teaches people to duive the
teavy equipment. Hter lunch Louce went to the fodl office and to get some dhenny while 7
stanted cleaning the boat. ~2:00 P the fog barued off and there was bright sanstine. 7
fenot cleaned the floons, then dug inte the cuploards—wet & moldy! Auy cardboard was
molding—labele on plastic on Ylass containers were molding—7 scrabled walle & storage
jars with dety & chlonox & mold - amay.

We tiad tacos tonight. 7 finiched the taco ohells after & months! Louie viscted with
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Port Hardy was a uice envugh town. Tt was fretty clean—aot too many senuices.
WE pacd #3.30 a wight for tying ap. The people lene are fniendly. Tined touight.
Gooduight.

Septemben 10°  Wednesday Port Fandy Foggy 1020\

Yeo. another fogg9y morning—rather drizgly today. We hope it wdll barn off bejore
long s0 we can cr008. We went over to the fuel dock to topp off fuel & water, then went out
dlowly to troll antid the fog cleared. There co uo fog in the inlet, but outeide it co thick.

0950 Log 128 Lease Port Fandy, Fishing boats ane aleo waiting for the fog
to clear. The gill wet flect co coming back in after 24 lno fishing. We trolled the pointe
wcth Uttle action. ] canght a tiny chinook (shakser) and didn't even luow it. The fog
moved dowly out inte the stracte away from land. Fish boats stanted heading for AHent
Bay. We stanted across towande Wells Pacsage hoping the fog would burn off, it wae
~12:50 P, The fog didn't barn off. but got thicker and thicker. Tt was strange—we
in on us. Loaie had guessed a counse to neack the Numas Tolands—we dide 't do our
tomeworks. We wene getting more & mone uenvous as time went on. We had main & genny
wp and were making 6 %% - 7 ln with a facr amount of wind. We finally opotted some
nocke—rthe fog was lfting a bit. Louce lad kit the Numas Tlands on the nose! From
tere we conld juot see the theadlands. Feeling betten 7 fived lunch. Then Louce said “let's
twoll. " We fistied coming into Well ‘¢ Passage and meandened outeide some idlands. There
wene a “million” binde in a feeding frensy do we went ouer to whene they wene. Whammo!
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7 tad a neal heavy strile which took line. Well, sadly we weren 't ready for a
fesl—rthe uet was below, the genny was ap, the dinghy managed to get acnods my line. 7
delt the cot: for a little while then didn't. When 7 necled it in there was uo ik & the look
was goue—rlitten tnough. The hoochic was still on. 2 was probalbly a pretty by fish—
too bad, Louce felt worse than 7 did. 7 put a wew hook on and jished agacn, and it
wasn ¢ long before 7 liad another fish! Tt was a 4% U silver—wo complainte! We fisted
going inside Unough ancomfortabile nips & swells, but didn't cateh anything mone. Of boy,
another salmon- - H7 on e & A (pink & white) with a gold Ylecked hoochie & 20 oz
weight,

The water eased as we went inside. Bite of sun were pecking out of the cloud
oue Jloat o we went over to the logging camp and tied to that floal. We were met by the
famous caretakbier of Tracy Farbor, Bob foucs. Tt was cncnedible. Fe greeted we and
Cnuited ws app for a spaghetti dinner—rihe othen sadlboat couple wene coming. We thought of
our fiok bat could thardly refuse. So we quickly walked doggies—uveny easy—and 7
leaned the fiot and put it on ice. Then we went upp to Bob ¢ hoase. Fe had pictunes of all
the boats which had uisited him his year—and a guest log. The other couple, Dou &
Loracne wene thene. Tt was a good dinner with spaghett & sauce, meatballs, garlic
bread, and for dessent cream puffe and chocolate eclacns filled with neal whipped cream!
Bob Had made them himeelf. Ater dishes we went over to another budlding & played
potkoern fpool. The guye wene dninking Rye & water and wene fecling fretty cheeny. Aften
that we went to another bullding and played a bunch of games of shuffleboord. 7t was
really fuw—and it was 5:00 AN when we came back to the boat!!
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Aout Bob. Fe is a Ylyer, maried—a devil- may-cane sort of prendon who lhad
mathematics in Squamish where they both live. Fe ook this job thinking ct would ouly be
for a sammer a year ago, but the company—TTUIMdllan - Bloedel didn 't come in lact
winter. So le stayed tnough modt of the winter and then again this summer. He seems to
engoy it when boats come i—Ct (8 his way of having fun. Fe gets to go out now & then.
Moot of what e needs is in the Uiy camp bitehren freczen & coolen. Fe doeon 't get supplics
200 offen. He chain smoles & dninkse a lor. This éo a very fancy logging cam—wornth $E
¢o a nee lall—pool, suocler & ping fong talbles; poker tables & the shuffleboand game.
Therne are two big diecel engines that are the light plant. plas an Ounan gencrator whick
wase 't working (guiet). Fe dnove a couple company pickups—Dodge T4 . Well, it wae
almodt too muct,

Finally, Gooduight,

Septemben I Tharsday Tracy Farbor Cloudy

We olept cn gucte late this moruing, wot fecling oo bad. Guess we won 't be going
anywhere teday. 7 figarned T would try scrubibing the bottom today. 7 went upp and asked
Bob ¢ the tad a long handled brusli—rbie did. ¢ was perfect. 7 scrubbed from the
dingliy—oane thope &t helps. T don 't really want to get the wet suite wet. Louce said leave
¢t at senabbing—OX.
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Ater lunct 7 took a shower! Then T offened my salmon to Bob for dinner with Don
& Lonaine & all. Fe thought that was a geod idea and lic would bake the fish. Tt was a
nelaring day for sune. We went upp for dinner. Lornaiue was sick with a flu bug she picked
wpp at AHent Bay—we crossed oar fingens. So it was the three of us. Just as dinner was
neady we had some visctors. People from the “Wina B came ashore and stopped to
wisit—pictuncs, ete. These people lad been fishing H#T on their biy power boat, in
Aadka. off Prince of Whales. They lnew the Pooles.

MWeanuwtiile the salmon was ruined—ouvencooked & dny. We lad potatoes with cuions
and creamed feas with . AHten dishes we 0at and wisited with Bob. Fe shared lhis booge
with Louie and tie talled about himeelf. We called it a wight ~12:50 AM—early to
bed. Ha.

September 12 Friday Tracy Harbor Overcast = ounny

X We were pretty nelared getting ap this moruing. ften all, we wanted ta nelay
ouce we arived at this end. Ouce we got upp 7 did a little more housecleaning—mold 7
missed and windows. The boat cs pretty clean & almost dry. The poor bind book s lhaving
a thand time dnying oat.

Bob offencd to take us for a dnive on the idland. The early logging was a lhuge
expande of clear cat, plus there had been a big fore last year. Tt was a wasteland with a
uiew. The noads are nough and one wondens low the trucks can take Ct.
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There was some wice cedar on the idland and we went by Tracy lake which o the
water doance for the camp——cuttlnoal trout and bears. Back at camp ke dhowed s the
men'¢ quarters, the bitchen and the light plant. Tt locked lile the men wene flanning to
come back, they left thecr wall decorations upy (playboy) and a few lad carved fieces of
fennitune. Oue noom would be plastered with ginls and another decorated with a pictare of
a twout and a wildewese map. 7 inuited Bob for dinner, but told liim the menn would be
salbmon salad & eralb—rbie declined. Ob yes, Louic had set the cnall pot with sabmon leads
aud today caught a bunch of nock erab—uo Dangeness. 9 cooked ap four of the largest
enal.

Louce thates cral. Fe never wants to cate it again—medsdy. 7 gave some to Bob,
and enjoyed mine a lof,

Louce went ap to the house after dinner—ribe & Bob went o get Dou to play fool. 7
did disties and popped dome popeonn then joined them. 7 played better thie time—qot a
few good stiote and won 2 games. Louce won | game, but Bob was the undisputed winner.
Touight we didn 't drag & out becanse we want to leave for dune tomoriow.

September 15°  Satunday — Tracy Farbor Figh fog > Sun 1017

We thad a lecounely coffee and then got neady to go. AHter saying goodbye to Bob we
stoved off.
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1015 Log 165 Leave Tracy Farbor. There io a light breeze the water o gucte
calm. The trees & nocks with cappe of coloned lichen are juot beautiful. Sometines the
water was perfectly flat calm. We ghosted alony ligh bunobly mountains. U cruising wene
alwaye like thie! We san 5 powerboate and E sailboats modt of the day. Occasionally we
would get a breeze on oar nose—wot bad at all. Quot past Steal bay the binds were
active, do we dtanted twolling. Tothing. We came to the area whene Zucen (harlorte
Stract ends. Therne are lundnede of tiny treed colande to wind tUnougl—r(eautiful. High
clouds make the sun warm and cool altewnatively. Just at the eatrance to Ruight Tnlet we
stanted twolling again. Louic made a cirele where some binds wene fecding. 7 thought te
got tangled, lis pole acted strangely. Finally tie neeled in to check it—ie had a nock
feote! Brother. We fishied acnoss Ruight when Whammo! Louce lhad oue. We were ready
with the uet this lime—it was a big sdlven. Ot boy ... we 've got to land ct. Tt leapt out
of the water ouce, Then we uctted it—thooray! Tt was an Ul 12 U silver—acice biy body. We
quct fistiing. Tt lad taken the hook veny well, but it had cansed a loot n the otacinless
leader. The leader brobe when it was straiglitencd! Well, we are especially pleased to
tave a second chance at a salmon after what we did to the frevious one. Salmon steak for
denner.

Just a mile on to away was cur anchorage. Mamaldlacalla on Village Toland, an
abandoned Tndian village. There used to be a float there, wow there io a high decaying
pen, but no float. We anchoned behind some nocks. Tt wae just beautiful in there. The
water was calm and smooth, the yreen trees standing above Uue waten. We nowed ouer to
dome grassy nocks to clean the {ich and walk the dogs. 7 made § steaks from that fish
plus there ce a meal of tadl section.
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Everything wonld have been just perfect & it had uot been for the weather nepont.
They werne calling for N-TNW gales in ] Straits & 2€ Stracte. ¢ wae atready Uowing
at Egg Toland. Tt was bard to believe that it could Uow lhere—everything was so calm &
peaceful. A couple fioh boats came in. Louie asked them about anchoning liene—rthey said
¢t was protected—wbhat to do? Better to be safe than sony. Ater dinner Louie put out
oystencatehen—yetting dark and then he put out Phalarose o as ot to tangle the other
two. Grumble—all this doue with deck lights. Tt was a beautiful sunset. We went to dleep
dsecarne but aneasy—waking offen to find it perjectly calm oatside. There arne a million
otane out tonight—cool. Gooduight,

September 14* Sunday WMamalilacalla Sun 1019

Evenything co moiot from condencation, inside & out. We cuddled in can bage until
¢t got a little wanm. en The fisteonmen left before light. Sunshine shown betuween high clouds
dlowly drying the place. Today we plan to go tnough Beware passage—iull of nocks &
clets. Oun chants have been very neliable so we ane trudting them as well as oar captacn.

1030 Log 199 Leave Wamalilacalla after picking upp all the anchors. We putted
along with a view of the village from a distance. Thene are lots of anchonages in the
pasage. (anadian charts are suck a lange dcale it seems to take no time at all to get
whene we are going. Bewane nocks wene eady. The ladt pant of the fads was more difficalt
with submenged nocks. Relpp seems to lay ouer nocks do we made our way carefully &
dlowly. AW of a sudden we wene af oun destination, the VYllage of Rarlubwees. Mitse
Taglor had necommended this spot saying therne were STl dome totems lere.

246
First Mate’s Log Souutheast Alaska © 2017 Rose Charline Walker Durchanek



The First Mate’s Log Of A sailboat Sojourn To Southeast Alaska

We thad goue just 7 mdles. 4 power boat was tied to the float, the village was
abandoned, and the ouly totem in dight was a brolen ouc on The ban. There was noom to tie
o the rather dejunct float o Louie eased ler in. Tu a few minates the pesple from the
powenboal came app in theor dinghy. They looked wsne too fniendly. Louce apologized for
distunbing theer peace, but said that a fellon Canadian lhad recommended that we stof
tene. The fellow sacd that they charge #1 per oot to tic hene. We wenen 't guite sare lhow
2o takse that wntil he grinned & otanted a convercation. Evidently the (hief had wisited the
wllage the day before and spent time talling to them. The people moved out just § years
age do the childnen could go to school in SHent Bay. The thouses wene wow quite broken
down. There once was a charch, a school, and about 10-15 touses. Tow it was all covened
ouver with Uackberies and brush.  Hter lunch we went with Gensham “Gensh " and Bea
Farwood to pick Uackberies and plums. Louie took the gun and some shells becanse a
bear aldo comes for plume and Uackberies. The fruct was by a very broben down house.
the whole uillage was built on a mound of clam shells & ash. The beack wae white with
clam dhells. Tt was dangerous for the doge. thougt, because the beack was littened with
brokoen glass—dnoloen porcelain—and rnusty this and that. Aetually it was pretty to sce
all the deffenent colorns of glase—Ullue, parple. green, clear ete. We sat on the beact in the
sun for a while talling. Back at the boat we oat in the san and did dome neading. Then
Gernoh came over o widil, ‘Fe was weny interedted in the Tndian ways of fresenving fish and
bernces.
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Gendls ¢ from the Guennsey Tdlande off the coast of France. He co, unbelicnally.
6G—he lookss 50. He's proud of that—ion a uice way—his body o all tan & of a
medinm balld, Fe las a cuate moustache ander lis wose. Fe lhas been boating all lis life.
This last year they lived the winter in Tunuball wbhich co wear the arca we are in (onth &
eadt of Tracey). They ane lheading to Siducy whene they will live in a tradler—ior Bea '¢
thealth's sake. Gersh ensoys plotognaply, loves fish and seafood, and malkses liis oun
delicious wine. He has been mariced to Bea just two yearns 7 found out from Bea. She co
a Tiny thin woman just full of spark. A widow Bea: 2 children, Genosh: S children. She
¢o easy to tall to. They can jane & jane of salmen, {ruit, make ther ouw bread and buow
whene all the good fruct treee are. They canned plums today. Bea found out that she lad
a bad heant & ligh Uocd pressane which co the neason they ane going o live in Siduey ths
winten. Philosophically they are much litoe canselues when it comes to news & cromds. Thie
evplains wly they weren 't too happy when the sailloat came in. Bea o always busy. Ste
(o bnitting baby things in lern spare tine. They are in uo lhumy o neach Siduey as lony as
thie good weather lholds.

Louce and 7 went app to the uwillage to look around the houses. Tt was ¢o sad to cee
¢t alll brobeen down and abandoned, Gersh sacid this was oue of the wicest ulllages. The
chief ¢ house co the ouly one ol used. ¢ one pocut 7 thought 9 theard the bear—7
probably did. Louie found some lovely Ylomens Ulooming beside one of the houses. So

Ou the way back 7 handed Bea some mint. We stanted wisiting. Then the men came
& we all tiad some of Genols's wine—really neally good. Tt wae chery with good {laver
and just the vight duness. 9 did 't got home to cook dinner antil 10:00 P! OF well,
we feel we ol haven’ begun Co exhaust our conversalion with these neally fine preople

Bea and Gensham Farwood

7590 West Saanict Rd Lot 4l
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Saanichton, B, C. VOS 770
652- 9756
Thein trailer co in the (Cooper Tudian Resenve.

P.S. We san dolptins fisting on the way to Ralubuwees today. Tt sunprises ue
that they are do far douth.

Ttis log co Continued

Boot 79
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September 15 Monday Rarlubuees Sunny 1020
T2 looke Ukoe it will be another beautiful day — sunny and damp. We watke
and have coffee

Aten breakfadt we visited with Genoh and Bea. They were ready to go, but wo oune
coutd neally say goodly. Fiaally. after exchanging pictuncs and adehesses they left. We
left soon after since we wanted to make slack water in Chatham (Chanuel.

1220 Log 206 Leave Ranlebmees. The water io calm and the binds noiey.
Ferons arne common mow — 7 saw a wounded one which must have had a brash with a
folden ecagle. We eased along beautifully trnough peaceful water. We kit Chartiam on the
wose, the very minute 1450,

Bunial cove looksed oo fretty to pass by. This tine we tied o a small Yloat — there
was IS (t. water ander ws and the tides are not at all extreme night wow. Peace and guiet.
Sanstine and love.

X T neally libe thie place. The small iolands arne beautifal in the sun. 4 ways
away are white clamtell beactes marking old Tudian campoctes. We didn't see the local
bear u person, although thene wene digns of lim night ou the little Jloat. We did sce two
Wack cubs coming ints Chatham Channel. Tt s so quiet lene you can hear binde for mdles.
We tleard loons and a hawk or eagle, daw a pacn of ducke and conld lhear the dongs of
many land bonds. T saw a yellow warblen when 7 was walbing arcand the abandoned
thomestead, The “ohot ", separate from the house, hae a sign which says, “The Palace
Flophonse & Grille: Canadian and Fmenican Cuisine. "
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The place o guite uneched. There were a few apple trees outoide, but the only applee
were way oul of neach on the tope of the trees. The Uackberies wene nather moldy, but 7
found some wice mint. Lots of signs of bear.

Salmon steak again for dinner. Tt still tastes good. Tt gets dank so early wow there io litdle to
do but go to bed. The long louns in bed make for strange dneame. 7 woald rather otay wp longen.
Goodnight.

September 16" Tuesday Burial Pove Foggy (louds 1018

The fog o on the mountain Pope, wol on The water so we are eacowraged to move along.
Breakfast finor — then off we go.
0940 log 225 Leave Bunial (ove. The log maust lave ome weed on it becanse &t o not reading
covectly. Thnough the misty mountains we go to Yolinstone Stract. The wind o on our noses, but will
be going with as as soon as we tunn into the Straits. Oun oue of the ubroken Tolands io a Uack bear. Bt
cte behavion, it co about o take a swim.

Gewny app — wew tarned ints Yolinotone. We are going with the wind and against the tide. The
Stait s a little choppy. ot bad. Up atead there co a light place in the fog — cleaning?!
Lote of gill netters and seinene are fishing off both hores of Yoliustone. 9 think come wene fishing all
wight from the radio talh. We dodge bright orange balle marking uets. Seiners ane sune aggredsive
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