
Seagate and Wild Blue Alaska Cruise ï Tuesday, July 15, 2008 
 
Echo Harbour is another short, 2-hour cruise up Juan Perez Sound.  Itôs so short the Seagate 
crew wants to leave late and insists on sleeping in.  Hey.  Weôre here to enjoy our surroundings, 
not sleep!  Finally the eager Wild Blue skipper is forced to board the Seagate and wake up the 

crew.  The sleepy-headed crew stumbles out on deck in 
their pajamas!  And wow what PJs they are: bear and 
moose models with matching bottoms, including socks.  
At last the Seagaters are awake and finally the convoy 
leaves for Echo Harbour. 
 
(ă Harriett is still asleep, but Trish seems to be 
waking.) 

 
(ăAnd matching socks.  
What a fashion statement!) 
 
The Harbour is touted as 
another bombproof 
anchorage with picturesque 
high peaks and a unique 
saltwater lagoon at its 
head.  The lagoon is 
surrounded by grassy flats, 
then thick forest and nearly 
empties out at low tide 
except a small, fast moving 
river keeps it full.   

 
The boats arrive, anchor and launch 
tenders and kayaks.  All crews board 
this armada and we head up to the 
lagoon before the high tide begins to 
fall. 
 
(ă Jerry leads the Wild Blue convoy.) 
 
The lagoon at the end of the Harbour is 
entered via a narrow channel and once 
inside a pretty forest with grassy 
beaches await.  This looks like bear 

country but we immediately see a nice buck looking our way.  He continues to graze without 
fear of us and we approach quite close for a great photo.  We continue deep into the lagoon and 
at the end reach a small river outfall.  We decide to go for a hike (girls think walk, boys think  



(Justin leads the ñbear huntò deep into the lagoon.) 
 

bear hunt).  We havenôt let the girls read the Douglass 
Guidebook, which states, ñBeware, bear are active in the 
mud flats and evidence of their presence can be found 
everywhere.ò  
 
(ă Starts with a ñBò and has four letters.  Sorry itôs a 
buck, not a bear.) 

 
 
 
 
 

(The river outfall into the lagoon is 
the site for our hike.  Ą) 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



(ă The river runs deeper into bear or buck 
country.) 
 
We had a nice hike, clapping our hands all the way, 
applauding the wonderful natural beauty, and hoping 
the bears heard our applause.  We were attempting 
to locate the ruins of an old homestead with mature 
apple trees.  Although pining for a wild apple, we 
would have to settle for a domestic one from the 
boatôs fruit basket.  Oh well. 
 
Echo Harbour has nice sights we thoroughly 
enjoyed.  Upon arriving back at the boats, the crews 
swapped books and DVDôs (those Seagaters watch 
far too many chick-flicks).  A popular book by noted 
Haida Artist Bill Reid called The Raven Steals the 
Light has been a hit amongst both crews.  Bill Reid 
himself describes it as ña good collection of 
bestiality, adultery, violence, thievery, and assault, 
for those that enjoy that sort of thing.ò 

 
Tomorrow the boats will work their way north, closer to Sandspit Marina in Skidegate Inlet.  
This is backtracking but necessary for the Wild Blue to get itôs crew on a jet home.  It also 
allows us to meet up with the other boat that will be cruising with us south.  See you. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

(The boats snuggly anchored in pretty Echo Harbour.) 


