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SECTION 7: ISLAND C & GLACIER BAY 
 
Tuesday, July 10, 2007 
Appleton Cove to Tenakee Springs, Chichagof Island, Alaska 
46 miles 
 
 
What a difference a day makes! 
 
It’s 7 a.m. and silent. No slapping of wind waves against the hull, no singing rigging. The 
water is flat, reflecting trees, the shoreline and anchored boats. 
 
Tim from Jaccaloupe called with a weather report: Three foot seas and 15 knot winds – 
tolerable and quite a change from yesterday. 
 
We raise anchor at 7:45 a.m. The wind waves on Peril Strait make it a little bumpy, but 
we’ve seen it worse many times in San Francisco, although we’d prefer it flatter. Some 
spray on the windshield. We are definitely glad we turned back yesterday. 
 
(We also learn from our “names on the Chart” book that Peril Strait’s name comes not 
from navigational hazards, but from an incident in 1799 when a large number of Aleut 
sea otter hunters died after eating blue mussels. We’ll stick to crab.) 
 
Peril Strait runs east/west, separating Baranof and Chichagof Islands. It flows into 
Chatham Strait, an extremely deep 138-mile-long main thoroughfare for traffic from the 
Gulf of Alaska heading towards points north such as Glacier Bay, Skagway and Juneau. 
 
Heading onto Chatham Strait,  we can see across it to Admiralty Island and a bright sky 
with clouds. To the left – our destination --  is a dark, gray sky.  
 

 
 
Beamy seas on Chatham Strait forced us to had to head in a southeasterly direction before 
we could turn north and probably added 10 miles to our course.  It’s smoother now that 
we are going up along the shore, and we have following seas rather than beam ones. Two 
big boats pass us, going south. We see a couple of whales, briefly, and two orcas off 
Basket Bay. 
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To get to Tenakee Inlet, which deeply cuts into Chichagof Island, one must clear a big 
reef  (marked by a buoy) jutting from its entrance. The mark is WAY out to sea, even 
though it doesn’t appear so on the chart.  
 
Seas are flatter as we enter the long inlet about noon.  We see a little cabin on a float with 
a fish boat tied to it in a cove, all by itself except for a house on shore that kind of looks 
aground. Intermittently we see houses on shore, with lots of space between them. 
 
A boat is coming our way. It is Safari Quest! They must have gone down to explore the 
end of the inlet.  Apparently there is a low portage at this head that connects to Port 
Frederick, another deep inlet, and Hoonah. 
 

 
 
We spy the red mark on a point of land by 1:30 are tied to the state dock about half a mile 
east of the village of Tenakee Springs, about nine miles in from Chatham Strait. 
 
“Main Street” at Tenakee Springs is a gravel and dirt path, just four or five feet wide. 
Sam and I set out to explore,  dodging puddles filled with rain water and admiring all the 
flowers – wild and domestic – lining the roadstead. We are in search of bread, eggs, a 
newspaper and maybe even an internet connection. Just 80 to 100 people live in Tenakee 
Springs, but many more come from Juneau on the ferry to enjoy second homes here. 
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Synder Mercantile (since 1899) is out of bread (home baked), but does have eggs – and 
frozen pie crusts, so we can make a crab quiche! They might have a newspaper tomorrow 
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“if we don’t sell out and if the airplane remembers to bring them.” Friendly dogs hang 
out in front of store. A man pointedly notes that Sam is the only dog on a leash; not any 
more.  Relishing her new freedom, Sam darts off after a tennis ball thrown by her 
liberator. Pooper scoopers hang from utility poles, for use as needed. 
 

 
 

 

 
 
We find the library; it is open on Tuesdays from 3 to 5 p.m., but when I return a little 
after 3 o’clock  with my computer I discover that internet access is only via the library’s 
one computer and slow dial-up service – and that there is a wait list “and we close at 5 
o’clock sharp.” So no internet after all for us. 
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Tenakee Springs has a post office with daily mail service via airplane and, of course, hot 
springs that have been a draw since the 1800’s. Located in a bathhouse at the center of 
the village, the hot springs have separate hours posted for men and for women. These 
springs, unlike the ones at Bishop Bay Hot Springs, contain sulphur and are enclosed. I 
decide to pass. 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 
Tenakee Springs also has a Slug Fest. Slugs here are big and black. Apparently during the 
fest kids collect them, bringing them in by the bucket and getting prizes for the most 
slugs collected. I can see why slugs like it here; there is so much moisture and plants 
seem to thrive.  I wonder what it looks like in winter? 
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Wednesday, July 11, 2007 
Tenakee Springs to Hoonah, Alaska 
 
It’s raining. We hoped to buy some bread, but they did not bake yet this morning. We 
can’t pick up a weather report, but it looks calm. We left the dock at 10:45 a.m. local time 
and an hour later had rounded Mark #1 to leave Tenakee Inlet. 
 

 
 
We will head north on Chatham Strait along the side of Chichagof Island, then at Point 
Augusta turn west up Icy Strait, still following along the island, until we reach Hoonah. 
Seas are fairly calm, with just a gentle roll. 
 
In fact, it’s calm enough to vacuum (near False Bay). The boat generates hot water when 
the engine is running, so to save batteries we vacuum  and do dishes underway when 
anchoring out or at a dock with no power (as yesterday). I have oven mitts with Caitlin 
and Kamryn’s  little handprints on them and I keep saying that they are helping me in the 
galley! 
 
We pass a series of points of land, at least five or six of these as we make our way north. 
all gently sloping down to sea, like a row of sleeping dinosaurs, big humped backs 
sloping down long necks to low flat heads. Somewhere along the route the cell phone 
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popped back to life, with four new voice mail messages from Mom. We love cruising, but 
miss family. 
 
At 1335 (about three hours after leaving Tenakee Springs) we’re at  Point Augusta (Icy 
Strait); the bright gray horizon looks like fog but we can see all the way across the 
channel. There’s just nothing to see ahead, except for whale spouts. Locals say the water 
is too cold for fish, but we do see a few pleasure boats out trying their luck. 
 

 
 
Near Whitestone Harbor we sight at least three humpbacks along the shore, and stop to 
watch before turning to take an inside passage between shore and Spasski Rock. It’s 
raining hard now, but there is no wind.  
 
At 3:27 we round Point Sophia. Entering Port Frederick we encounter more boats than 
we have seen in quite a while (since Sitka) -- tugs, pleasure boats,  fishing boats – all 
coming in and going out.  Hoonah is a busy place! Fifteen minutes late we reach Cannery 
Point and the entrance to Hoonah; it is dominated by Summit, a 964-foot passenger 
vessel. It’s huge! 
 
Before we left California we tried and failed to get permits to see Glacier Bay, but were 
told to call several days in advance when near by. So today is the first of what we expect 
to be several days of calling -- and they have an opening! So we will see very little of 
Hoonah but will take off early tomorrow to get to Glacier Bay (north of us and across Icy 
Strait) for an 8 a.m. orientation. 
 
 
July 12, 13 & 14, 2007 
Glacier Bay National Park 
 
We had tried, unsuccessfully, to get a permit for Glacier Bay before we left home, but 
were advised to call when we got nearby. Glacier Bay issues only 25 permits for any 
given summer day.  They found that weather and other delays caused so many boats with 
permits to change plans that the park service decided to set aside about 14 permits for 
boats calling just one or two days before arrival.  We called from Hoonah, planning to 
keep trying but continue on to Elfin Cove -- and they had a permit! (Could it be because 
it is raining?)  
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So our plans have changed. We just arrived at Hoonah, about 5 o’clock yesterday (July 
11), but the new plan is to get up at 3 a.m. Alaska time (4 a.m. Pacific Daylight Time) 
and get to Glacier Bay about 7:30 in time for the mandatory orientation lecture at 8 a.m.  
 
Glacier Bay, the farthest north we will go on this trip, cuts deep into the mainland that 
includes both coastal Alaska and British Columbia and is the end of the Inside Passage.  
Hoonah, at the beginning of Port Frederick, a long inlet on Chichagof Island, is across Icy 
Strait and about 30 miles from Glacier Bay. 
 
Thursday, July 12 
Hoonah to Glacier Bay   
Route 90 -- 29.6 miles  
 
We awoke at 3 a.m. Alaska time as planned and at least could see the reflection of the 
breakwater on the water. We were off the dock at 3:45 a.m. in light rain. The sun will 
officially rise at 4:11 but there is enough light to see. By 5:42 a.m. we had passed Point 
Adolphus, site of our amazing humpback whale experience in 2004, and were crossing 
Icy Strait.  We reached Point Gustavus about 6:30, too early to call the ranger station to 
ask permission to enter the park. A sea otter greeted us as we waited. By 8 a.m. we had 
tied up at the dock at Bartlett Cove and were in the Park Service Visitor Center. Because 
we had applied earlier, they already had our boat information on file. 
 
During the required orientation we learned that Glacier Bay averages 75 inches of rain 
each year! Glacier Bay is huge – 60 miles from Bartlett Cove, site of the ranger station 
and Glacier Bay Lodge, to Margerie Glacier near its north end.  Two cruise ships are 
allowed to come in each day and a limit placed on the number of other boats allowed.  
Glacier Bay is a World Heritage site and in 1986 was named a UNESCO Biosphere 
Reserve. Some areas are restricted to kayaks only; in other areas special rules to protect 
whale feeding sites prohibit boats from going near shore. 
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Map in hand, we headed back to the dock and Apollo – and there was Safari Quest, the 
small cruise ship we first encountered in the narrow passage leaving Sitka and again in 
Tenakee Springs. As they came in, they said they recognized us – “I’ll bet that’s Apollo!” 
Of its nine crew members, seven are women, including the attractive Captain and 
Engineer. In fact, the two crew positions held by men are a cook and a steward!  
  
If cost was not a factor, this would be a cruise ship to look into. Safari Quest, 120 feet 
long and 28 feet wide,  made Apollo look tiny at the dock, yet it is small compared to the 
huge cruise ships we keep seeing.  A nine-day trip in the Inside Passage costs about 
$5,000 to $8,500 per person (22 guests max). Of course, this includes meals, wine or 
liquor, kayaking and an on-board naturalist. With a draft of just 6.5 feet, it can go into the 
smaller places we have found so fascinating. It cruises at 11 knots. 
 
By 9 a.m. we are off the dock, planning to cruise about 30 miles up to Blue Mouse Cove. 
Cruising with squeegee in hand (to clear fogged windows) we can see a shadowy island 
but otherwise just open water. It’s very deep – 183 fathoms at times – very cold and very 
wet. Three hours later we have yet to see another boat, but we do see a mountain top and 
snow. An hour later we anchor, in pouring rain. 
 

 
 
By 2:30 it’s getting brighter and we actually have some visibility. Blue Mouse Cove, a 
popular anchorage, is nearly empty; it has a floating cabin for park service use and is 
supposed to have wolves and bears along the shore. The water is very clear, very green – 
truly aqua in color. It’s high tide, but we still have some beach, edged by wild flowers 
and behind them a mixture of lower trees with just a few taller ones, not the dense stands 
of tall trees we’ve seen in other places. 
 
What happens to plants when glaciers wipe out everything in their icy path?  Naturalist 
John Muir came to Glacier Bay in 1879 to study glaciation. The glacier that year 
stretched down to our anchorage at Blue Mouse Cove; a hundred years before that, it 
reached all the way to Bartlett Cove where park headquarters now stand. In July of 1794 
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Captain George Vancouver, aboard HMS  Discovery,  had to anchor in Cross Sound well 
outside the bay and send in longboats to explore it; they found a five-mile bay (not 
today’s 60-mile bay) and ice 300 feet high! 
 
Since 1916 Glacier Bay has been a natural laboratory to study plant succession. Writing 
about the Inside Passage, Alaska resident Ann Chandonnet notes that traveling the 60 
miles from Bartlett Cove to Margerie Glacier is like traveling back in time and watching 
the cycle of plant succession unfold “from the mature forest of Bartlett Cove to the naked 
earth at Margerie Glacier. After ice retreats and exposes bare rock, plant recovery begins 
with a black crust of algae. Next come horsetails and fireweed. As soil accumulates, 
willows and alders take hold. At the culmination of the process, hemlock and spruce trees 
grow up to 200 feet tall.” 
 
Animal repopulation is more complex, but bears, river otters and mink can swim around 
ice, and birds, of course, can fly.   It’s 5:30 p.m. and we’ve used our bird book to identify 
our first bird – a pigeon guillemot, an alcid type (as is a puffin) that swims better than it 
flies. It’s still raining but lightly – and we can see! This will be fine if this weather holds.  
 

 
 

 

 
Speaking of being at ease on the water, three kayaks just arrived, paddled by three ladies 
from Quebec. Here we are huddling in sweatshirts in our sturdy boat with the furnace 
running and they are out kayaking, camping on the beach and really experiencing Glacier 
Bay.  
 
It’s very calm now and a shoal is emerging as the tide drops – the rocks are maybe 40 
feet away but we are in 34.9 feet of water with a tidal range is about 16 feet. 
 
Friday, July 13 
Blue Mouse Cove to Reid Glacier, Lamplugh Glacier and Margerie Glacier 
Then down to North Sandy Cove 
79.58 miles 
 
It’s a beautiful day today, with no rain and even signs of sun. 
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Snow at places is right down to the water. We see just a few taller trees, very conical, like 
Christmas trees standing above lower greenery. A stellar sea lion swims right next to our 
boat – and over there are some orcas! 
 
Reid Inlet, our first stop, is 11 miles northwest of Blue Mouse Cove. We approach at a 
very low tide, and it looks like a sold rock barrier blocks our access. But the guidebook 
says you can usually find three to six fathoms across the bar, and we find a hole. This 
apparently can be an overnight anchorage, but it doesn’t seem that appealing, although 
there is no ice in the inlet; the shoal barrier probably keeps bergs away. The glacier is 
dirty, with some flecks of blue.  We hear birds. 
 

 
 
 
Still heading north, we pop around a corner, planning to explore Johns Hopkins Inlet, a 
critical seal habitat. Entrance is prohibited in May and June to protect seal pups, but in 
July ice keeps us away. We look at Lamplugh Glacier near the inlet’s entrance; the huge 
Ryndam cruise ship passes us and here comes Safari Quest! It looks as if they were able 
to plow through the ice to get up the inlet; we are content to just fish for ice, using our 
salmon net to snag good-sized bergs! The ice is very clear, heavy – and very old. 
 
We continue north, heading up Tarr Inlet toward Margerie Glacier and seeing firsthand 
the process of plant succession and rebirth. On our left, or west, side, snow is almost to 
the water. To our right, looking east,  the slope would get afternoon sun; there is hardly 
any snow, just rock and a little bit of vegetation. The process is beginning. 
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We pass a “V” shaped steep cut in the mountain to our right. The surface granite looks 
almost paved.  We think it is an “alluvial fan” bringing residue down the glacially-
scraped slope.  
 
 
At 11:21 Alaska time we reach Margerie Glacier. We are at 59.02.77 degrees north, the 
farthest north we will get. The Canadian border is just beyond the glacier. With 
snowshoes or ice picks (and no common sense) we probably could walk on ice across the 
border. 
 

 
A Holland-America cruise ship, the 900+-foot Ryndam, sitting in front of the glacier as 
we arrive really gives the glacier some perspective: the ship is huge, but looks small 
compared to the height and width of the face of the glacier. They leave, and we are alone, 
at least for a while, and hoping to watch the glacier calve – for a large chunk of ice to 
break off and plummet into the water. We wait, glacially (at least in our minds) patient.  
A park concession boat arrives, watches, waits and leaves. We wait and watch. 
 

 
 
 “Blue” arrives, flying a rainbow-colored pennant that we later learn is the flag of South 
Africa. They also wait for the calving. It dawns on us that we have reached our northern 
milestone – and have no way to get a photo. So we call Blue on the radio. Soon a Whaler 
speeds over to our boat; without hesitation, we hand over Bob’s Nikon to these young 
strangers. They’re good photographers. Later we learn that Blue (www.blue46.net), a 
Nordhaven 46 based in Oxnard, California, has a South African owner and a 2,500-mile 
range, cruising at 7 knots and burning 2.5 gallons per hour. 
 
We’re still waiting. We’ve heard five thunderous booms, the sound of calving 
somewhere, not none we can see at the face of the glacier. For Bob, one of the highlights 
of this trip would be to see a glacier calve, but after nearly two hours, we decide it is not 
to be. 
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As we leave, two other pleasure boats are heading in, bringing the total boats number of 
boats seen today up to six; we don’t know if they saw any calving or not. We hit a few 
ice chunks on the way out, and dodge many. They make a large "thunk" but apparently 
caused no damage. 
 
It’s hard to believe that every place we covered today was a glacier just 150 years ago. 
There is almost no rain, which we now interpret as excellent weather.  
 

 
 
Glacier Bay is BIG. The trip from Margerie Glacier back to Blue Mouse Cove, where we 
spent Thursday night, took two hours and 45 minutes. It was another hour and three-
quarters to Big Sandy Cove. Adding in other explorations,  our Friday the 13th  day took 
us 79.58 miles during ten and a half hours underway – the longest single day yet ! 
 
We chose North Sandy Cove, a popular anchorage protected by a few small islands, 
because overnight camping on shore (kayakers must be a crazy breed!) is prohibited from 
May to mid-August, so we are hoping that will translate into bears on the beach. 
 
It is also very easy to enter, which turned out to be a good thing. We left Margerie 
Glacier in calm, pleasant weather. About 4:45 p.m. Alaska time a thick fog set in, with 
rain, reducing visibility to about 1.5 miles – if there was something to see. All we saw 
was fog. Windshield wipers did an adequate job of erasing raindrops from the outside of 
the windows, but it was harder to keep the condensation inside from fogging up our 
windows.  
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This was one of these many times when I really appreciate Bob’s excellent seamanship.  
He turned on the radar and carried on. With input from the radar, which reflects land 
masses and boats around us above the water, and from the chart plotter, which uses GPS 
technology to show us exactly where we are on the chart, we found Puffin Island which 
forms the north part of this cove, then scooted around it to find a delightful cove with just 
one other boat at anchor.  
 
We are ready to look for bears on the beach. 
 
Saturday, July 14 
North Sandy Cove, Glacier Bay, to Elfin Cove,  Chichagof Island 
 
Friday the 13th, which was yesterday, must  bring good luck after all: It did not rain, at 
least until we had thoroughly explored glaciers. 
 
Right now it is early Saturday morning. We are sitting in a very quiet round cove that 
easily handles the three boats here. A very low tide – almost minus three feet – will 
happen in a hour or so. I am hopeful that will bring bears to this beach. Today is wildlife 
day. Yesterday was glacier day.  We choose this anchorage, North Sandy Cove on the 
east side of Glacier Bay, because camping has been banned due to too many bear 
incidents. 
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If I open the door, I can get a sense of what an experience it must be to see Glacier Bay 
via kayak and camping (besides cold and wet). The fog has surrounded us, hanging in the 
top of the trees, but the cove is visible and alive with the caws and screeches of various 
birds. Otherwise it is very quiet, a small private natural world.  
 
At 8:30 a.m. Alaska time we are at the bottom of the big minus tide. About 60 feet off the 
stern a shoal is exposed, bright green algae at the waterline, then yellow kelp, brown 
rocks and then grass at the high tide line before trees. A freshwater stream empties into 
the cove.  It ought to provide good pickings for a bear, but bears are scarce. 
 
At 10:30 a.m. we are out of the cove. It’s foggy but we can see land. We check out the 
sea lions and birds at South Marble Island, designated as a critical wildlife area. Some 
puffins swim in the water.  We could stay in the park another day, but there is little we 
can see, given the weather and visibility. 
 
Bob wanted to take his boat to Glacier Bay, and we have done that. He wanted to see a 
glacier calve, and lots of bears, but that will have to wait until the next trip. At least we 
had one mostly clear day. 
 
As we leave the park (in the rain) a sea otter cruises by. We pass by Pt. Gustavus at 2:40 
p.m. local time and head toward Icy Strait. As we cross Icy Strait, the rain stops.  Seas are 
flat. A few islands – the Inian Islands and Lemesurier Island -- sit at the top of Chichagof 
Island. We could cut between them and Chichagof Island, but we are in a big tide cycle 
(spring tides) and strong currents run through them. So we will go around them and 
briefly into Cross Sound, which leads to the Gulf of Alaska.   
 
The fog settles in. We can’t see the islands, but can make out a shadowy outline in the 
fog, to port. Boating in fog requires a level of trust; you are blind visually but rely on 
instruments tell you where you are.  The radar and chart plotter tell us Inian Island, is 
there, but we can’t see it. At about one mile, it barely starts to form.  – and the cell phone 
comes to life! 
 
Black birds fly by us, low and near the water. The foggy sea is very flat. Once in a while 
a fish jumps out of the water. It’s a good thing we didn’t go through the passes; the 
current is  taking us to 11.8 knots!  Visibility is down to less than 1/2 mile as we 
approach the end of Inian Island and turn south towards Elfin Cove.  If we continued 
straight we would transit  Cross Sound and enter the Gulf of Alaska.  
 
Just before 5 o’clock we reach Elfin Cove. 
 
 
  
 
 
 


