
Seagate and Wild Blue Alaska Cruise – Wednesday, July 16, 2008 
 

After a lengthy consultation 
session, Dick and Alex 
decided to move the boats to 
Moresby Camp, which is 
nearer Sandspit Marina our 
destination for Thursday.   
 
( Flat calm in Richardson 
Passage.) 
 
Our 36-mile motor would 
take us just over 4 hours, and 
the Haida Gwaii Watchman 
Site at Skedans Point is on the 
way, so we planned a stop 
there. 
 
( Haida Watchman Camp at 
Skedans Point, Louise Island.) 
 
We leave beautiful Echo 
Harbour and line up the boats 
for narrow Richardson 
Passage just 2 miles away.  
We motor east along 
Richardson Inlet turning north 

around Tanu Island.  We call the Tanu Watchman to say hello and continue north towards the 
east side of Louise Island.  At last we can see Skedans Point and its Haida Watchman Site.  We 
slowly move towards shore then anchor the boats in big rolling swells that cause much 
discomfort to the crew.  We are eager to get ashore and hail the Watchman on VHF who he says 
he’s ready for all nine of us.  Dick has towed his tender and volunteers to ferry our crew.  Our 
crews join the crew of the sailboat Pollyanna for the tour of this Haida site.  

(The boats at anchor in uncomfortable ocean swell at Skedans Point.) 



( Left: Fallen 
entry poles of a six-
pole longhouse.) 
 
( Right: A Haida 
chief’s Potlatch 
pole.  Each ring 
marks a specific 
Potlatch 
celebration.) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
( Top of a funeral pole.) 
 

(The Haida Watchman in yellow crocs and his 
assistant stamping our Visitor Guides.) 



Our tour lasts an hour and we probably learn 
at little more than we want about the Haida 
life style.  We gather at the Watchman’s 
camp to receive a rubber stamp and have our 
Visitor Guidebook embossed, signifying our 
completion of the tour.  After we visit all 
five Haida sites and get our books validated, 
we can enter the lottery, Haida drawing, go 
on for graduate study, or all of the above.   
 
( View of Skedans Point from Watchman’s 
camp.) 
 

(The tide has risen so Dicks wades out to retrieve the Seagate tender. The Pollyanna, W ild Blue 
and Seagate are anchored in the distant background.) 

 
After Skedans, the boats head 
for Moresby Camp, which is 
just 12 miles by crow from 
Sandspit Marina, but 46 miles 
by boat.  Once around Louise 
Island, it’s calm seas to the 
Camp.  We arrive to find none 
of the seven moorings on 
station and end up anchoring 
next to the lonely Duen, a 
wooden hull charter sailboat. 
 
 

(Seagate anchored at Moresby Camp) 



At the head of Moresby Camp 
is an inlet with tiny waterfall, 
reminding us of last nights 
Echo Harbour.  We get up 
close to the falls, but there are 
no trails and no bears.   
 
( Moresby Camp falls at 
head of inlet.) 
 
 
 
( The falls up close.) 
 
However we did see scat from 
a bear, which Alex claims was 
a BIG deer to allay anyone’s 
bear fears. 
 
Tomorrow we travel 46 miles 
to Sandspit.  Back to water, 
gasoline, oil, filters, and 
groceries, and maybe even a 
restaurant.  See you there. 
 
 

 
 
 


