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SECTION 1: UP VANCOUVER ISLAND 
 
Sunday, June 3, 2007      
Montague Harbour, Galiano Island,  
British Columbia 
 
We arrived here about 2 p.m. after clearing Canadian customs at Bedwell, on South 
Pender Island. We knew we had too much wine and other possibly banned foods on 
board and debated what to do.  So we ate some apples (not allowed) and gave away the 
rest but couldn’t find takers for the wine.  (We didn’t try very hard.) So we declared it. It 
cost a visit from the customs official, but he was very nice and didn’t even go below. He 
let it all in, with no customs duty, as long as we were not going to give it away or see 
others. He was much more interested in our firearms (none) or drugs (the customs dog 
who came along was bored by our boat). 
 
Montague Harbour reminds us of Angel Island, only much larger. It is a beautiful round 
basin surrounded by trees. I’m sure there are many cabins or houses among those trees, 
but we don’t see them. Two white cottage-type buildings at the marina where we are 
seem to be the most visible cultural landmarks. 
 
A seaplane (SEAIR) just landed, picked up a passenger and took off. A setter (dog) then 
appeared on the dock and jumped onboard. His embarrassed owner, also from a Nordic 
Tug, came to the rescue. Sam didn’t much care. 
 
Most boaters here are at anchor or on buoys. There is a large Provincial Marine Park  but 
we don’t have the dinghy inflated and I wasn’t ready to teach Sam about the facts of no-
dinghy/no go ashore life. She’ll need to learn soon enough. We have a little doormat like 
Astroturf on board. We hope she will learn to use it. 
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We needed some time to chill out, and this is it. Spent the afternoon organizing things 
and  listening to the Canadian weather report. There is a learning curve here…Where are 
these places?  What’s a kilopascal? Wind is 30% - so what does that mean? How far or 
fast is a kilometer? And then there is the rebroadcast in French, to clarify it all 
 
Rained a little tonight but not heavy. Very quiet, very scenic, pretty and restful. Still light 
at 9 p.m.. Tomorrow (Monday) we leave about 9 a.m. to make Dodd Narrows at slack 
water, then into Nanaimo. (Currents through skinny Dodd Narrows can run  8 or 9 knots;  
the narrow but deep passage between rock cliffs forms a bottleneck for the many boats 
going to and from Nanaimo from the south.)  Have not yet contacted Don and Pat (they 
may be at the cabin) or Karen and Randy as we do not know how long we have there. If 
we stay an extra day, we’ll touch base. 
 
Going north of Nanaimo will be our first big leap north. Weather not so good tonight, but 
Tuesday could be different. 
 
Monday, June 4 
 
7:35 a.m. A seaplane just arrived, breaking the otherwise complete silence of this place.  
7:45 a.m. – He’s gone and it’s quiet again. 
 
 
Tuesday, June 5, 2007        
Nanaimo to Comox 
 
The trip from Montague Harbour to Nanaimo was uneventful,  covering ground we 
thoroughly explored two years ago. We hit Dodd Narrows right at slack but got behind an 
extremely slow sailboat which made us throttle way down and reduced our boat control – 
but we made it.  Just as we pulled in to the municipal dock at Nanaimo, a red Nordic Tug 
pulled out – Sandpiper, on their way to Alaska. Four Tugs remained, however – Makai 
(the 37 , two women who previously owned Makai the 32), Dream Catcher, Augenblick 
(the 42 now living aboard on their 5th trip to Alaska) and Apollo. We invited Sherri from 
Augenblick aboard (Bill was working on the generator) and over cocktails she gave us 
good tips on transiting. 
 
A weather change is predicted, but we awoke this morning to great visibility (could see 
all the way across the Strait of Georgia), high gray clouds and flat seas. Whiskey Golf, 
the military test area, is active today, so we wound through the Ballenas Islands just east 
of the Vancouver Island shore to avoid the military target area. We wonder if this would 
work in the U.S. – hundreds of pleasure boats avoiding a huge swatch of water that 
directly connects popular cruising destinations, having to voluntarily go hours out of their 
way (around to the west as we did or east then north to get to places like Powell River on 
the mainland coast. 
 
We are struck by the density of houses north of Nanaimo. As we went by Parksville, Pat 
related memories of Karen and Randy Orr’s wedding there last December. Weather 
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picked up a bit off Qualicum Beach, a little lumpy but nothing serious. Four hours and 35 
minutes after leaving Nanaimo we reached Chrome Island and the entrance to Baynes 
Sound, a sheltered area between Vancouver Island and Denman Island. 
 
Beautiful Baynes Sound… Green forested hills slope gently down to still water. Behind 
them rise snow-capped mountains. Few houses clutter the terrain. The Sound is wide (but 
with lots of shoaling). We see only two other boats (both sail) in this wide expanse of 
water. It takes nearly two hours to travel up Baynes Sound to Comox Harbour at the end. 
As we near Comox, more houses appear, with many large ones tucked into trees on the 
hills. Our guidebook says that this area is booming, fueled by oil money from Alberta. 
The new Comox airport serves Alberta daily. Our AIS shows a BC ferry stop. 
 
Off the sandy spit at the north end of Denman Island are lots of blue boxes in the shallow 
water. Maybe oyster farming? 
 
No one answers our radio call, so we follow the guidebook into the east or visitors marina 
instead of the newer central one. The fishing fleet has not yet left so we take one of the 
last spaces available, a side-tie surrounded by fishing boats. The boat next to us is family-
owned; they fish for salmon and tuna.  
 

 
 
We buy prawns – big ones, each more than 6 inches long – from another family boat. The 
attractive young lady (a daughter, I assume) ripped the heads and feelers off with never a 
flinch and offered a card with “Tinkerbelle II Basic Prawn Recipe.” 
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The  marina’s parkways are filled with flowers, all starting to bloom. In the main marina 
we find Makai and Dream Catcher, and later get a call that our Makai 32 has caught up 
with us after a long trip from Friday Harbor. 
 
This marina has two tidal grids, wooden ledges built so that  a boat can be floated on to 
the cross arms at high tide, then be out of water during low tide for maintenance.  
 

 
 
Wednesday, June 8 
 
It has been raining all night and this morning is cold and wet and gray. We are all 
sleeping in – even Sam, who is not terribly interested in going ashore. At 1015 we are off 
the dock in spite of the rain;  about five minutes later we locate the range marking the 
course over the bar and by 1050 we are through the bar and heading north. This bar is not 
like Oregon, where surf breaks. It is just very shallow, with a narrow slot for passage, 
marked by a couple of red buoys and a range on land. If you line up the two flashing 
lights of the range and keep them one on top of the other, you are in the channel. 
 
1100 - Another barrier demystified, crossing the Comox Bar. The range worked 
perfectly. Bob plotted the course with waypoints. I went out to the stern and watched the 
range lights until we came to the port side buoys. Bob’s course was was right on. 
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Friday, June 8, 2007         
Port Neville, British Columbia 
 
We’re HERE! Here is a state of being,  quiet,  serene, non-urban (though we do still have 
our precious internet and cell phone connections). 
 
Here today is Port Neville, a once-active (1924-1960) store and farmstead. The former 
store is in the process of becoming a museum. The owner/postmistress daughter is not 
here now, but she left a note on the door:  “Watch Out – Bears. A black bear with three 
babies; grizzlies have been seen too near the house. Deer with fawn – may be 
aggressive.” 
 

 
 
We are watching. Nothing yet.  No storm either. We left Campbell River today about 11 
a.m. to catch the slack water at Seymour Narrows then the ebb up river. (Ebbs and flood 
change at Comox, so the tide leaves (ebbs) Vancouver Island via north and returns 
(floods) from the north to south.) Prediction was for storms building to gale force; west 
winds combined with ebbing current can produce massive waves on Johnstone Strait, as 
wind works against water. We were concerned, but had calm, flat seas all the way up. 
 
We have conquered the first tiny bit of the trek northward. Johnstone Strait is famous for 
terrible conditions….Many people avoid the passage we just did by going through four 
sets of difficult rapids. But today it was calm, in spite of a gale warning on the radio. 
Weather is hard to figure. So far has been milder than predicted. We are properly alert, 
and had bail-out places identified. Probably could have gone the rest of the way – another 
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four hours – to Port McNeill…but then we would have missed this wonderful rendezvous 
with nature. 
 

 
 
Schwee  schwee shweeeee – bird songs. But what kind of bird?? Also the caw of a crow 
or raven. We saw a deer briefly running off. 
 
Ashore are about five buildings separated by grassy pastures, once hayfields. The old 
store, a log cabin caulked with cement, sits at the end of the tall pier (a government dock 
so painted red). We are on the float far below as it is low tide – about a 45-degree hike up 
the ramp to the fixed part of the pier. Big tides here. Three boats – our two 32-foot 
Nordic Tugs and a 34-foot very nice sailboat, fill the dock space.  
 
Near the store is a smaller house, where Lorna, the postmistresses, lives.  Beyond that is 
more meadow and then a creek. On the other side of the store, about 100 yards across a 
grassy pasture, is a weathered old barn, then another small house, built for Lorna’s 
parents after they retired from storekeeping, and a small shed with an old “Standard Oil” 
sign on it. 
 
There is a house nestled in the trees across the bay. Apparently an artist lives there. The 
rest of the bay is empty, quiet, serene. It is too bad the store/museum/art gallery is closed. 
 
Saturday, June 9. Awoke to rain, gentle but steady most of the night. The promised gale 
still has not arrived. We will see what the day brings.  
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Later: It brought rain, so we stayed. Peggy Sowden, the artist from across the bay, came 
over by boat to borrow Lorna’s washing machine. She opened the store/museum and told 
about living here, then and now. She and her husband live across the water under Beehive 
Mountain and with Lorna make up the entire population of Port Neville: 3 people. Peggy 
is about to visit Newfoundland, so we told her about our friend Dick Honey and Kelpie. 
Their boat is also named Kelpie.  Always a small world. 
 
 
Tuesday, June 12, 2007         
Port McNeill, B.C. 
 
7 a.m. and it is sunny and calm—quite a change from the past few days.  A gale has 
stalled off the west end of Vancouver Island for nearly a week. We stayed at Port Neville 
an extra (rainy) day then, along with several fishing and pleasure boats, made an 
uneventful trip up Johnstone Strait to Port McNeill on Sunday. 
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Here we are sitting, waiting for this storm to pass. The harbor is filled with boats, 
(including Sandpiper, the red tug we saw at Nanaimo) most also waiting for the 
opportunity to continue north. Some have been here for five days. 
 
Port McNeill is a pleasant, small town  near the top of Vancouver Island. Pat’s cousin, 
Diana Chittick, gave us the name of friends, Bruce and Nancy Jackman. They stopped by 
last night, and are delightful. They own the fuel dock, a large auto parts store – and the 
famous Laundromat!  There is even a photo of it in our guidebook. Small tasks, like 
laundry,  take on more importance (and take more time) when boating. This Laundromat 
is large, clean and has free wireless internet. Too bad we did laundry at Campbell River.  
 
If we have not left, Nancy is stopping by today at 11 to drive us around and show us the 
town. We will listen to the weather and decide. Today may be the day to move to Allison, 
a cove about four hours away and just below Cape Caution, to position ourselves for an 
early transit around on Wednesday. Weather looks good – just need the seas to calm 
down. Our other tugs have left to explore the Broughtons instead of sitting here; we will 
probably see Makai at Allison. The boat next to us has done this trip before and will 
probably leave from here early tomorrow or the next day and make a long day of it. 
 
About 8:30 a.m. – The school boat arrives, disgorging about 50 teenagers at the end of 
the dock.  They parade up the ramp and across the parking lot to a waiting school bus. 
Yesterday they all headed down the dock and I wondered where they were going. Now 
we know. The boat is white, not yellow like a school bus, about 40 or 50 feet long. Nancy 
calls it “The Dairy Queen” and says it serves Alert Bay. Kids from the other island come 
in by ferry. 
 
Looks like we aren’t moving today – but at least the weather report included the word 
“weakening” so there is hope. 
 
Wednesday, June 13 
 
6:00 a.m. 
The group is on the move. “Trinket” next to us is ready to cast off and make the long run. 
Other boats have already left – the marina is starting to look empty. We will leave a little 
later, get fuel and stop at Allison Cove to be close for an early run tomorrow morning. 
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Yesterday Nancy gave us the grand tour. Port McNeill is a small town –you can walk 
around it (literally, around its circumference) in about an hour. We drove, seeing the 
Chittick’s former house, schools etc. in just a few minutes. 
 
Then we went outside of town a little to a huge gravel operation. A mountain is being 
taken down and crushed into tall pyramids of gravel. Then a conveyor belt – miles long – 
takes the gravel under the road, down the hill through the trees and to the water, where it 
is loaded on boats and shipped to California for roads! Quite an operation. Just started 
and will last for many years. Then the topsoil, bulldozed onto a section on the side, will 
be replaced and trees planted in the flat area that once was a mountain. 
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We drove out to see the new housing we had seen from the water. It’s rural, with no city 
services (or city taxes).  
 
She then took us to Telegraph Cove, just a little south. We passed a large logging 
operation, with trains bringing logs into a logging “dump” near the water where  trucks 
and tractors scurried around, sorting logs and organizing then into booms to be taken 
away by tugs. Looking at it from a road above, it reminded us of an animated model 
railroad layout. 
 
Speaking of the road..that is John Chittick’s road. It leads into Telegraph Cove, a quaint 
area with restored old fishing cottages on one side of the marina and an architecturally-
boring new hotel on the other. The quaint side has an excellent restaurant, where we 
enjoyed outstanding salmon burgers, and a small whale museum with the most attentive 
and informed staff we have ever met. I think they are students gaining hands-on 
experience. They have a complete skeleton of a fin whale what was hit by the forward 
bulb of a cruise ship and trapped on the bow. It happened near here and the captain did 
not discover it until Vancouver! The whale is probably 100 feet long and was carried all 
the way just under the surface of the water! 
 
They brought the whale’s carcass to Telegraph Cove and sunk the whale to let nature 
clear the bones, then restored it and hug it from the ceiling.  Turns out baleen is not 
attached to the skeleton so most of the baleen floated away. They have one piece (whale’s 
baleen is a series of flat” plates” that look and feel like plastic. On the inside-the-mouth 
side is a hairy substance (looks like horsehair) that captures fish or krill and lets water 
exit through the plates. 
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John Chittick was in charge of the new road leading in here. His name is on a board 
commemorating the dedication. I remember when we met him in 2005 he said he had a 
road project to finish near Port McNeill. Now we know. Financing for the road was 
shared by some lumber companies and the Telegraph Cove owners. Besides the 
pedestrian-looking hotel, the “new” side has a large RV camping area. Twenty-four lots 
are being developed for home sites – all with spectacular water views, some perched high 
on bedrock. There will be a golf course, too. The little marina in between services mainly 
small private fishing boats and offers whale watching and grizzly bear watching trips. 
 
All in all, quite a day, and now time to get on with our Alaskan journey. 
 
 
 
 
 


