
Seagate and Wild Blue Alaska Cruise – Monday, July 14, 2008 
 
It’s a quiet morning in Crescent Inlet.  
The water is a mirror, reflecting the tree-
greened mountains, and turning the Inlet 
surface into emerald glass.  A hanging, 
puffy mist looms low in the air.  Wow, 
what a day and what a place to be. 
 
( Seagate reflected in the emerald 
glass of Crescent Inlet.) 
 
Reluctantly, the crews slowly prepare for 
departure, the anchors are up and finally 
stowed at noon.  On the way out the 
Inlet, Wild Blue pulls their crab trap, and 
a lonely red-rock crab shivers before 
being returned to his home.  Two miles 
out, Dick takes the Seagate tender and 
retrieves a Wild Blue prawn trap in 310 
feet.  18 hours before, this trap was 
baited with Friskies Seafood Delight cat 
food and set for soaking.  Using his 
tender, Dick races across the water, and 
with the EZ-Puller block, raises the trap 
to the surface. “There’s prawns here!” he 
reports and delivers the trap with 80 
prawns.  There will be pasta and prawns 
tonight. 
 
 
 

(A prawn trap with 80 prawns.) 
 
 

(A bucket full of fresh prawns waiting for the boiling 
seawater. ) 

 
 



While Pat starts to boil seawater, the 
boats cruise just two hours down Juan 
Perez Sound to Ramsey Island near Hot 
Springs Cove.  The Springs are a Haida 
Watchman site and Dick hails “Hot 
Springs Guardian” on VHF 6 as we pass 
by.  The Watchman says the Springs are 
filled and he schedules us for a 3PM 
visit. 
 
( The boats are neck-and-neck and 
they exit Crescent Inlet.) 
 

 
After our short cruise, Ramsey 
Island Cove is empty so the boats 
connect to the Park provided 
moorings.  A mooring is a big, 
thick line tied to a large concrete 
block resting on the ocean floor.  
Our moorings were mostly 
covered with thick kelp, but once 
tied on at the bow, the boat was 
securely in place.  
 
( On moorings in Ramey 
Island Cove near Springs.) 
 
Next, we launched the tenders, 
loaded the crews and headed to 
the Hot Springs.  None of these 
Haida Watchman sites have a 
dock or float for unloading 
people, so a beach or rock 
landing is required.  The beach 
landing is preferred as it is 
usually a soft landing and 
typically is easily to disembark 
on the beach.   
 
( Dick, Norman, Justin, Jerry 
and Alex enjoy least hot spring 
pool and view of Juan Perez 
Sound, Queen Charlotte Islands.) 



However, beach landings mean 
wet feet and our crews feet can’t 
get wet.  So the Seagate tender 
located a rock near shore, 
offloaded the “dry feet” crew, 
and then did the beach landing 
for the rest. The Wild Blue 
tender offloaded all crew on 
slippery a rock but with dry feet.  
Each tender was cast off the 
shore, tethered on about a 20-foot 
line.  We headed for the Springs. 
 
( Jerry, Dick and Justin enjoy 
2nd degree hotter pool.) 

 
( Haida sign language: Hear 
no, see no and speak no evil. 
Translation:  What happens in 
Canada, stays in Canada.) 
 
At the springs we met Eileen, 
one of four Haida Watchman on 
site, who gave us instructions 
and directions.  It’s a short walk 

to each of the three pools and we started with the 
least hot pool, which was very HOT!  Only the boys 
could take it, but the girls provided moral support.  
Not really sure why, but we moved to a hotter pool.  
Only three of us could take it.  Lastly we tried the 
hottest pool and all the boys boiled their buns for 
very short time. 
 

(Haida Watchman shows us his mask carved from 
yellow pine soon to be on display in Vancouver.  ) 
 
 
We joined Eileen and another Watchman at their 
modest camp and admired their craftwork.  All  



(View from Hotspring Island pools across Juan Perez Sound.) 
 

Watchmen are Haida descendants and 
members of the Eagle or Raven clan.  
Most have real jobs in the real world 
and work as watchman for one to four 
months a year.  Like all native 
peoples of Canada, they enjoy certain 
expanded rights.   
 
( After the Wild Blue tender was 
grounded, we inaugurated a new 
cocktail: “Wild Blue On The Rocks”) 
 
When we asked about the halibut 

fishing, they said they caught three just of the point yesterday, and one was over 60 pounds.  It 
was easy they said.  Just tie 20 hooks to a long, weighted line, then bait the hooks, and drop the 
line on the ocean floor overnight.  Of course you must be a natives people first! 
 
We had spent over two hours enjoying the pools and the people and it was time to head back to 
the boats.  As we walked towards the beach, it was clear the tide was out, way out.  The tenders 
were grounded, Wild Blue’s on the hard, but Seagate’s soft grounded on the beach.  The 
beached tender was pushed into deeper water and was used to shuttle all crew back to the 
mother ships.  The Wild Blue tender would be retrieved at high tide, about 8:30PM tonight.  No 
worries about leaving it unattended: it was high and dry! 
 

While waiting to retrieve the tender, Jerry, Alex and Justin borrow Seagate’s tender follow up 
on halibut quest.  Although unmentioned, this week Justin and Jerry have been putting in hours 
of fishing TOW and they’ve hooked dozens of fish, mostly dogfish.  Now, we are drifting near 



(These deer must enjoy their privacy as they have swum to a tiny island with no vegetation just 
next to where we have moored.  A young buck and a doe.) 

 
the Hot Springs Cove at 50 foot depth, hoping for a halibut but hooking many small rockfish.  
Jerry says rockfish like deep water, so we move to 180 feet and bingo; Jerry hooks a good size 
rockfish.  At last dinner for tomorrow, after all it’s fresh prawn linguini tonight! 
 

 
(Sunset at 10:30 PM, July 14th from Ramsey Island, Queen Charlotte Islands, BC, Canada.) 

 
Wow.  All the days up here are just spectacular!  What’s strange though is the lack of other 
boats.  We’ve seen other boats so far this week, but they are always the same three boats.  
Tomorrow we motor up the Sound to Echo Bay.  Good night. 
 
 
 
 
 


