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SECTION 6: SITKA 
 
Tuesday, July 3, 2007  
Appleton Cove on Baranof Island, Alaska 
 
We didn’t plan to be here, but being in Alaska demands adaptability. 
 
We left Red Bluff Bay at 7:45 a.m. local time in a drizzle, about two hours before a 
minus tide might entice bears to what our chart called “Bear Meadow.” 
 

 
 
The weather report has been consistent: There is a low moving through that promises 15-
knot wind and 4 or 5 foot seas and building in lower Chatham Sound. Not fun, so we 
gave up on the bears to move north, planning to stop two hours later at Warm Springs 
Bay, which was reputed to have a beautiful 100-foot waterfall, a dock and a boardwalk 
leading to natural warm springs for a good, relaxing soak, aka our wonderful experience 
in British Columbia at Bishop Hot Springs.  (We still don’t completely understand the 
weather reports enough to know where exactly “lower’ Chatham Sound ends and 
“middle” begins – and if this makes a difference weather-wise. So we err on the side of 
caution.) 
 
Red Bluff Bay is so protected that we had no idea what Chatham Strait looked like until 
we made the half-hour passage through the inlet and its scenic waterfalls and entered the 
Strait. Lumpy seas seemed to confirm the prediction. Sam called it an “up on the settee” 
day –- and my cell phone sprung to life, sort of. Said I had new voice mail, and service, 
but I couldn’t call out. 
 
The seas calmed down a little as we headed north. At Warm Springs Bay, we could see 
the large waterfall from outside in the strait, but couldn’t see the dock. We headed in, 
meeting a  blue Nordic Tug 26, Angoon Trader, going out. He called on the radio: “We 
looked for a spot with no luck, unless you can find someone to raft to.”  Warm Springs 
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Bay looks like an interesting place, with the large waterfall, a few buildings – and a 250-
foot long dock packed with fishing boats, most rafted two-deep. Angoon Trader (we 
discovered that Angoon is a village on Admiralty Island across Chatham Sound) opted to 
anchor at the next cove. 
 

 
 

 

The weather had settled down – seas were calm and glassy – so we decided to just move 
along. I’m not sure I’m ready for a big city like Sitka and still long for another day at Red 
Bluff Bay.  
 
We traveled along Catherine Island to Peril Strait, which is wide but not too perilous, at 
least to us at this time. Apparently the tide floods to the west, because we had almost a 2-
knot current pushing us along. About an hour into Peril Strait, we found Appleton Cove, 
a recommended anchorage bounded by two shoals. We managed to enter at high water, 
so the shoals were invisible (except for our wonderful chart plotter that tells all). What 
did we ever do without satellites and GPS? The weather has started to kick up a bit. 
 
We anchored just before 3 o’clock local time – the only boat in the cove once again –and 
launched the dinghy. The place was filled with floats for crab traps,  so we added ours, 
this time using a can of dog food as bait, sprayed with the smelly stuff we bought in 
Ketchikan, to test the viability of dog food as bait. (Sam was quite interested, but this is 
cheap, canned dog food, fit for crabs but not for Australian Cattledogs.) 
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Sam and I then went ashore, briefly; either she was more interested in dinner than playing 
and/or she sensed my anxiety about being ashore with a strong current and strong wind 
and only oars for propulsion between us and Apollo. We both kept a sharp eye on the red 
mother ship and instead of finding a stick to throw, she jumped back in the boat after a 
quick walkabout. 
 
By 6 o’clock three other boats had arrived and we no longer felt so isolated. 
 
With the exception of a brief stroll on the beach at Chapin Bay, Sam has been on board 
without land for four days and has adapted well. When we arrived here, she went out and 
used her green mat, not even considering the idea that shore might be a possibility. 
 
So here we are, at Appleton Cove, a day or so behind our printed itinerary but a day 
ahead of our new plan. Getting to Sitka is a long day, and involves Sergius Narrows 
which must be transited at slack water. Doing it all in one day would get us in at the end 
of the day on July 4….too late for most of the Independence Day celebrations. So our 
tentative plan is to break it up, time the narrows and get that obstacle out of the way, then 
anchor and go to Sitka on the 5th. Sam hates fireworks anyway, and I suspect Bob hates 
parades. 
 
(We hear that Juneau has fireworks just before midnight on the 3rd, a fitting way to start 
the 4th and a smart way to deal with the everlasting daylight.) 
 
We have read up on Sitka, especially the history (thanks for the book, Tracy) and are 
eager to explore this Russian-founded community. Rumor has it there might also be 
phone service, internet connections, a shower, grocery store –- and land for catching 
Frisbees.   
 
 
Wednesday, July 4, through Saturday, July 7, 2008   
Sitka, Alaska 
 
 
 Alaska starts the 4th off with a bang – at midnight! Fireworks start at 11:30 p.m. on the 
3rd (when it is finally dark enough to see them). We, of course, didn’t know this, so we 
arrived at Sitka on the 4th just after noon boat time (11:15 a.m. Alaska time), having 
missed the midnight pyrotechnics.  Alaskans continue the 4th celebration with parades 
and picnics. It literally rained heavily on Sitka’s parade, so we took a pass. 
 
We didn’t really mean to arrive on the 4th.  Sitka, once the capital of Russian Alaska, sits 
on the west side of Baranof Island, near the Gulf of Alaska. To get there from the non-
ocean Inside Passage one must weave through several narrow  channels,  each with its 
own set of challenges.  
 
Most to be respected is Sergius Narrows, a thin waterway at the end of Peril Strait that 
separates Chichagof and Baronof Islands. Its narrowness can produce strong currents and 
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rapids; Sergius Narrows can be dangerous and must be transited at or near slack water, 
which we predicted to occur at 8:25 a.m. Alaska Daylight Time. 
 
The alarm went off at 4 a.m. Alaska time but in plenty of daylight.  By 4:45 a.m. AKDT 
we had raised the anchor and lifted the crab pot. Four crabs, but only one keeper (the 
others being small ladies). Two other boats in our cove also left about the same time. It’s 
nice to have our timing plan confirmed! We headed down Peril Strait, which is not too 
perilous in spite of names like “Poison Cove” and “Deadman’s Reach.”  
 
Passing lots of little islands, (mountain tops, actually) we see no houses or other cultural 
signs. We make a big S-turn at Rose Island (Marks 21 and 19) -- and mark 19 has an 
eagle! The current catches us, water swirling near Yellow Point. We arrive too early, so 
sit and wait  about 45 minutes near Bear Bay. At 8:08 we head towards the Narrows and 
are quickly through with no problems. A humpback whale greets us as we enter Salisbury 
Sound, but quickly leaves. 
 

 
 

 

 
We had planned to transit the narrows then stop just on the other side near Fish Bay and 
anchor for the night, but it is so early that we decide to keep going.  
 
The next challenges will be some very narrow passages, bordered by rocky shoals, along 
Neva Strait and Olga Strait.  We enter Neva Strait at 9:05 a.m. and pass through 
Whitestone Narrows at 9:48 a.m. Parts are very narrow, with barely room for two 
pleasure boats to pass, let alone the ferries and smaller cruise ships that also use this 
waterway. 
 
We put a large pot of seawater to boil, thinking we’d cook the crab underway, but needed 
to stop the process for a while while we transited the very narrow channels.. The tide is 
low and we can see rocky shoals on either side of us. 
 
FINALLY – SITKA 
 
Coming out of Olga Strait we can see buildings ahead – quite a change over the past 
several days. It is Starrigavin Bay, on the outskirts of Sitka. We are surrounded by 
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islands, all forested and separated by deep water. This is what I imagine New Zealand 
must look like. 
 

 
 
Then we round Halibut Point and see houses and a bridge. We have arrived at Sitka, and 
are assigned Slip #10 on Float 7 at the large new $6 million Thomsen Harbor just north 
of town. (With five municipal harbors,  Sitka is reputed to have the largest small boat 
system in all of Alaska, with 1,300 stalls ranging in size from 16 feet to more than 100 
feet. 
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Our new boat neighbors are Canadian, Oliver and Lynn and their cat from Gabriola 
Island near Nanaimo on the sailing vessel Hannibal. On the other side of us is also a 
sailboat with a cat. Next to the Canadians is another sailboat – with a dog. It’s obviously 
a live-aboard, and I have never seen so much stuff on deck. It’s not clear how he gets 
access. The dog is big, and lives in a plastic igloo doghouse that sits on the deck on top of 
the cabin.  His owner is a nice man, though; every time anyone comes in, he’s out there 
on the dock to catch a line and help tie up. His sailboat is an Ingrid – built by the same 
man, Jerry Husted, who built Nordic Tugs. 
 

 
 
Closer to shore is Maxed Out, the large boat we saw at Red Bluff Bay. They’re from 
Newport Beach, California, in spite of the fact that the boat says Oklahoma. We took 
their picture in front of the waterfall at Red Bluff Bay and will send a copy. 
 
This is a huge marina – it’s about a 10 minute walk from our berth just to the top of ramp. 
(We are on finger 7 of 8). One float is set aside for fish cleaning. You can pull along side 
and use the tables, but then you must move your boat. 
 
The marina caters to transient boats and has only a small vehicle parking lot. Across the 
lot, near a drying lagoon, is a small grassy park where Sam can run off leash. Eagles and 
crows or ravens – big, noisy birds – are everywhere. Just a block away is a grocery store.  
A McDonald’s and laundromat are nearby. 
 
After the stillness of the last few days, we notice the noises, especially the loud high-
pitched whine of seaplanes taking off on the waterway by the docks. But it is the odd  
sound eagles make and the caw of ravens and crows that predominate. 
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SITKA – A SMALL TOWN 
 
Sitka is a small town, (population about 9,000) laid out along the shore and backed by 
steep mountains. Offshore are many islands, some with cabins and some with very nice 
larger houses. Cruise ships anchor out beyond the totem park and use lifeboats to bring 
passengers in, or they tie up to a pier north of town but closer than our Thomsen Harbor. 
Sitka has a relatively temperate climate and not usually that much snow. Lots of rain but 
no thundershowers because there is not the temperature variance that causes them. 
 
We locate National Public Radio on the dial: NPR Sitka on KCAW-FM Raven Radio, 
which also features frequent weather and tide reports.  It’s a very local radio station, 
selling T-shirts to raise funds for the police. It feels like Northern Exposure, without the 
moose. 
 

 
 

 

McDonald’s offers internet access – and chess on Sundays, beginners welcome. In a 
well-lit back corner are three large tables with inlaid chessboards and comfy, padded 
chairs. In the wall is a plug for computers.  Two rustic-looking fishermen in coveralls sit 
at one table, doing a crossword puzzle with much debate over the spelling of a particular 
word. Not your typical California Mickey D’s. 
 
Not too far away from the marina is a very large marine store –  a “don’t miss” we were 
told. So we take a taxi over to Murray Pacific and admire the large selection of 
everything anyone would ever want for fishing – lures, lines, nets, hydraulic control 
valves and, of course, rubber boots – “Alaskan sneakers.” Not available, alas, was the fan 
we needed for our engine block heater to take the chill off the cabin while underway, a 
luxury Alaskan fishermen apparently do without. 
 
The current big fuss in Sitka is the apparently abrupt closing of Sheldon Jackson College, 
a scenic campus quite close to “downtown” Sitka and its historic buildings. Founded in 
1878 by Presbyterian missionary and educator Sheldon Jackson, the college is  (or was) 
described as “the oldest continuously operated educational institution in Alaska” – and 
the only college to have its own on-campus salmon hatchery. In 2001 it received National 
Historic Landmark status; built in 1910-11, it originally served as an industrial training 
school for Tlingit (“pronounced “clink-it”) Indians and is “the only formal academic 
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setting” in the state.  The school has a good reputation and loyal alumni, but apparently 
has had low enrollment and financial problems for some time. The 17-acre site is a 
classic campus with grassy slopes and is beautiful. A plaque near a rolling lawn 
acknowledged donations from a church in east Whittier, California (Pat’s childhood 
hometown). Small world!  
 

 
 

 

 
BROKEN BIRDS 
  
We caught up on routine things, like washing clothes and dogs, on the 5th  and 6th.  A pet 
store at the other end of town offered dog grooming, so Bob, Sam and I took a taxi out 
there (about two miles from our harbor to the other end of town – Sitka is a small place). 
We left Sam, Bob took the taxi back into town and I walked, first stopping at the post 
office, then the Alaska Raptor Center, then through wooded paths to the Visitor Center at 
the Sitka National Historical Park (aka “Totem Park”), then on to town.  
 

 
 

 

The Raptor Center, “Alaska’s only full-service avian hospital and educational facility,” is 
a rehab center for eagles, hawks, owls and other birds. Each year they treat 100-200 wild 
birds injured by gunshot wounds, collisions with cars, electrocution and so forth. They 
even have a state-of-the-art indoor flight-training facility to help injured birds regain 
muscle strength and relearn how to fly.  A few dozen birds with injuries too severe for 
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complete rehabilitation and return to the wild live at the center permanently and offer us a 
close-up look. 
 
We learned that female eagles are larger than males, but otherwise look alike. Eagles no 
doubt know the difference, but humans can only tell an eagle’s sex by DNA or size. 
Young eagles are brownish; it takes five years before the distinctive white head feathers 
develop. An eagle can turn its head 210 degrees – not quite “eyes in the back of the head” 
but close. 
 
Across the highway (a two-lane road with few cars) from the Raptor Center is the 106-
acre Totem Park. The visitor center sits near the water’s edge; to get there from the 
roadway one follows a series of serpentine trails.   I got a little lost, but passed up a 
couple of chances to join a guided tour, instead enjoying the caw of crows or ravens as I 
wandered alone through the trees and misty forest. Actually, it was raining, but, sheltered 
by the trees, I couldn’t tell. Eventually I came upon a group of totem poles and 
ultimately, the Visitor Center. Town was just a few blocks away. 
 

 
 

 

 
In town, Bob had gotten a haircut and found the library with free internet access. After 
lunch we went back to the Historical Park and its visitor center and watched a good 
movie about Sitka’s heritage told through its various “voices” (Tlingit, Russian and 
American). 
 
SITKA – AN OLD TOWN 
 
Danish navigator Vitus Bering, working for the Russian Czar, “discovered” the Alaskan 
coast in 1741 – but the area had been occupied for centuries before by the Tlingit people. 
They had a rich cultural life, fished from 60-foot canoes made from cedar logs, traded 
with other tribes and established many villages, including “Shee Atika” which meant 
“people on the outside of Shee, now known as Baranof Island. 
 
Russian traders arrived at Shee Atika (Sitka) in 1799 and for a short while got along with 
the Tlingits, trading furs for tobacco, sugar and firearms.  
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Big item here is the Battle of Sitka in 1804. The Historic Park is located at the site of this 
definitive battle. One guidebook positions it as the Russians making friends with the 
Tliglit and then being betrayed and attacked, so they retaliated.  
 
The displays in the park very much position the Indians as heroic fighters, even though in 
the end they lost. 
 
The museum (US Park Service) tries to be somewhat even-sided, saying that relations 
between the Russian-American Company and the Tlingit soon deteriorated as the 
Russians demanded free labor and submission to the Tsar. In 1802 Tlingit warriors 
attacked a Russian outpost northwest of their fortress at Shee Atika, killing almost 
everyone.   
 
Russians returned in 1804 with a gunboat and bombed the Tlingit fort, but were repulsed.  
Stories and illustrations depict the Tlingit chief,  Katlian, wearing a large raven helmet 
and wielding a blacksmith’s hammer. The hammer has sort of become the symbol of the 
Tlingit heroism. Russians laid siege, however, and after six days the Tlingit abandoning 
their fortress, slipping out in the middle of the night,. The Russians built a fortified town 
right on top of the former Tlingit settlement and in 1808 Sitka became the capital of 
Russian America, which stretched down to California.  
 
Sitka became “the busiest port on the eastern side of the Pacific, and the only shipyard  
north of Hawaii,” notes Alaskan writer Ann Chandonnet in her guidebook about Alaska’s 
Inside Passage. It even shipped ice to San Francisco during California’s Gold Rush. 
 
The town became known as the “Paris of the Pacific” with opulent furnishings and social 
events for the wealthy. Alexander Baranov, head of the Russian-American Company,  
made deals with American traders (known as “Boston men”) and boasted that his 
company was the most important fur-dealer in the world, even more profitable that its 
rival to the south, the Hudson’s Bay Company. 
 

 
 

 

 
The Russian Orthodox church also benefited, and in 1848 built Archangel Michael 
Russian Orthodox Cathedral, now a distinctive landmark surrounded by stores and a 
bank. Usually closed to the public, the church was open while we were there to celebrate 
an anniversary year. 



Apollo’s Cruise to Alaska – 2007  Page VI - 11 
Section 6: Sitka 

 
The original church burned in 1966 but 95% of the artwork inside was saved as nearly 
100 people formed human chains to hand the icons and other treasures out front and side 
doors.  These included the hand-carved golden doors  -- “windows to God” – separate the 
public areas of the cathedral from the inner sanctuary. In the Orthodox religion, priests 
bring the Eucharist through these doors to the faithful. To the left of the doors, stood a 
table filled with flickering candles, testimony that the church and its Russian roots remain 
a vital part of Sitka today, although most of the parishioners today are Tlingit or other 
Native Alaskans.  I bought a couple of candles and lit them in memory of Grandma 
Zezukevich and Vic Borison, grateful that they had offered me a glimpse of Russian 
culture. 
 

 
 

 

Although living conditions under the Russians were rough for the Tlingit people,  writer 
Chandonnet notes that their traditional  social system and use of land beyond the fortress 
remained intact.  In 1840 Orthodox Father Ivan Veniaminov (Bishop Innocent) settled in 
Sitka and became the first Orthodox Bishop to reside in Alaska. He not only worked to 
convert the natives to Christianity, but he also helped preserve their oral language 
tradition by developing a writing system for native languages. He prepared bilingual 
textbooks with parallel texts in Russian and Tlingit, and urged vaccinations against 
Western diseases.   
 
The Russian sold Alaska (which the native people say was not theirs to sell) to America 
in 1867, but the Church retained ownership of the Bishop’s house, a two-story 
rectangular building built for Bishop Innocent Veniaminov, and completed in 1848. In 
1972 the U.S. Park Service bought it and began restoration. 
 
I toured the Russian Bishop’s house. It was built as houses were  in Siberia, with a layer 
of beams on the floor, then spaces filled with sand, then another layer of wood, for 
insulation. Fireplaces had some sort of heatilator system that warmed the walls. Double-
paned fixed windows kept in the heat, so there was a round hole (about 4 inches) high in 
the wall with a brass plug; if it got too hot, you pulled the plug and let fresh air circulate. 
The house contains many original artifacts from the Russian era. Services are still held in 
a room upstairs that serves as a chapel. 
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Like other major Alaskan towns, Sitka’s invasion today is from cruise ships. People 
poured ashore as we toured the Totem Park, each person wearing a sticker identifying 
which tender they came in on. 
 
 
July 7. We took Apollo on a brief harbor tour this afternoon on a sunny and balmy 
Saturday, then bought fuel – at $3.00 gallon, the cheapest yet and much cheaper than in 
Canada. Seeing all that I walked yesterday from the water offered yet another perspective 
on this fascinating town. 
 

 
 

 

 
 
Sunday, July 8, 2007 
Sitka to Appleton Cove, Peril Strait 
 
There are two ways to get into or out of Sitka: Via open water and the Gulf of Alaska, or 
inland, via Peril Strait to Chatham Strait. So far we have found Peril Strait not so 
perilous. Potentially dangerous is Sergius Narrows, a short 450-foot wide channel 
separating Baranof Island and Chichagof Island. (“B” and “C” of the “ABC Islands). 
 
Sitka, formerly the capital of Russian America, is located on the western side of Baranof 
Island, but protected by the hundreds of small forested islands dotting Sitka Sound. To 
leave Sitka one could go directly to sea via Sitka Sound (but no one does) or thread ones 
way through Olga Strait and Neva Strait to Salisbury Sound.  Olga Strait has one well-
marked shoal; Neva Strait has two very narrow sections. When we came down to Sitka, it 
was very low tide, making the shoals quite visible and emphasizing the narrowness of 
these passages. Heading north at high tide the shoals were essentially invisible. Not sure 
which is preferred. 
 
We managed to converge with Safari Quest, a passenger vessel about 100 feet long doing 
10 knots, right at the narrow part of Neva Strait. Calling on the radio, we find that it has a 
lady skipper who offers to slow down and wait until passing is more feasible.  It took a 
while, but Safari Quest finally passed us as we entered Salisbury Sound. 
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Our itinerary calls for us to peek out at Salisbury Sound, and if the weather is OK,  to 
take the outside route up along the side of Chichagof Island toward Pelican. We had 
already decided to pass, not even peek. Weather reports are for big seas (some say 7 feet), 
our guidebook is vague and cautious about the route – and it could be a 14-hour day. So 
we’re not going that way. 
 
Things were a little busy as we entered Salisbury Sound from Neva Strait. Safari was 
finally able to pass, so we edged to the starboard side  of the channel. About the same 
time we finally caught up with the Canadian sailboat, Hannibal, that we’d been berthed 
next to and photographed each other as we passed. It was raining, and a high fog settled 
in. With all that, we found out later that we missed seeing four bears on the shore. 
 
We felt ocean swells as we crossed Salisbury Sound, confirming our correct decision to 
forego on the outside route. Three humpback whales greeted us as we left Salisbury 
Sound and approached  Kakul Narrows. We stopped to watch but they soon left. One had 
welcomed us on the trip south.  
 
The Coast Pilot says of  Sergius Narrows: “Vessels should pass through the narrows only 
at or near slack water…At the strength of the current it is not safe for any vessel bound 
either way…”  The guidebook says “Sergius Narrows is dangerous, with tide rips and 
turbulence. “ Slack water was at 12:08 p.m. Alaska Daylight time. We passed the mark 
indicating the entrance to Sergius Narrows at 12:08 AKDT. What timing! Must have 
been those whales, stalling us for five minutes. 
 
That done, where to next? We’d rather find a new place to explore, but the good 
anchorages (like Baby Bear Bay) are too close – we also need to cover some distance. 
Others further up, near Hoonah Sound, are too deep, too rocky etc. We decided Tenakee 
Inlet off of Chatham Strait sounded interesting – a small village and dock with hot 
springs -- until we found it would take another 52 miles (about 6.5 hours) to get there. 
 
So we are back at Appleton Cove, this time calmer, with no wind but still lots of crab pot 
floats. By 4 o’clock boat time, (3 o’clock Alaska time) we had settled in, added our crab 
trap to the group and taken Sam and a tennis ball ashore (low tide =  more beach) . 
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Five o’clock and a sailboat is coming in. It’s Hannibal, the Canadians. We invite them to 
raft up, but they have a cat aboard who’s been hiding since fireworks at Sitka and needs a 
break.  By 7 o’clock there are a total of seven boats in the cove.  
 
I rowed over and brought Lynn and Oliver back to Apollo for cocktails. After they left 
we barbecued steaks (first time this trip) and enjoyed the clear, crisp evening. (We even 
started the diesel boat heater, also first time this trip. The diesel heater can be used at 
anchor. The other, non-functioning, heater sends heat from the engine into the cabin 
while underway. We also have a space heater, but it requires shore power.)  
 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 

 
It’s good to be back out at anchor and see big vistas. By 11:15 p.m. (California time, 
10:15 Alaska time) the light was starting to dim but it was still bright enough to read by 
natural light. 
 
 
Monday, July 9, 2007 
Appleton Cove, Rodman Bay on Peril Strait,   
Baranof Island, Alaska 
 
We awoke to rain and the noise of waves splashing against the hull, so made a pot of 
oatmeal; the boat is warmer, windows are steamed and Sam is curled up in a ball under 
the table. We ran the diesel heater for the first time yesterday, although when at dock we 
have been running a space heater. 



Apollo’s Cruise to Alaska – 2007  Page VI - 15 
Section 6: Sitka 

 
We can’t get a weather report on the radio – just static – and we didn’t listen yesterday 
because it was nice and we knew where we were. Lesson learned: ALWAYS pick up a 
weather report when you can. They usually predict two days out, and although weather is 
often not as predicted, at least the forecast is a benchmark. 
 
I put on my wet socks, damp jeans and wet sandals and got into the wet dinghy to fetch 
the crab pot.  Our float had drifted close enough to the boat so that Bob just let me out 
with the painter and I snagged it.  I had rowed out yesterday to drop it in – but that was in 
calm, mellow weather. We used some of our Petersburg fishheads for bait – and they sure 
worked!! We had nine crabs. Six were ladies and too small, but three are BIG male 
keepers (two nine inches and one eight inches)! 
 
We raised anchor and left the cove at 11:10 boat time (10:10 Alaska time), figuring we 
could get a weather report once out of the anchorage.  Instead we discovered that perhaps 
Peril Strait is well-named after all. Wind waves made it very rough – not a problem for 
the boat, but not fun. We passed one powerboat coming into our anchorage, and had one 
commercial vessel going our way and one very fast boat (about 35 knots) coming at us 
along the lee shore (if such a thing as a protected shore existed).   
 
We rocked along for less than half an hour. Bob wanted to give it 10 more minutes, and 
perhaps we should have, although I suspect we would not have turned back. However, 
Sam and I were not comfortable, and the unknown of no weather report for Chatham 
Strait made the prospect of 46 miles of wind waves and/or beam seas seem unappealing. 
 
 (The projected five-hour trip to Tenakee Springs on Chichagof Island consisted of about 
1.5 hours up Peril Strait, 2+ hours up Chatham Strait and about an hour up Tenakee 
Inlet.) The last part probably would be fine. It was the Chatham Strait part we weren’t 
sure about, and we only got static on the weather station, even in the channel.  
 
So we turned back to Appleton Cove and anchored at a new, more protected spot,  near a 
stream where Hannibal’s people had seen a bear yesterday. Two other powerboats are 
here as well. Hannibal is still across the cove near our old spot. They wisely have not 
ventured out today. 
 
Now that we are in this protected cove, it seems like the wind has shut down. But the flag 
and burgee are flapping, and the rigging humming from the breeze, so we suspect it is 
still not fun out there. It is a bit of a let down to turn back, though, once a course is set; 
we both feel sleepy. We heated some soup; lunch is over and now it is time to join Sam 
and Bob for a nap.  
 
5 o’clock boat time: We have napped and cooked and chilled our crabs. Jacaloupe de 
Luz, the Nordic Tug 42 from Sequim we last saw at Sitka, just came in,  reporting four to 
six foot seas. He has access to a weather fax from a satellite and will call back later with a 
weather forecast. 


