
Prince William Sound and Glacier Bay Sea Kayaking Trip ï The Waltons 

August 1, 2005 

Sitting in the tent in serious rain near Seward, Alaska. It has rained most of the day. 

Several problems have arisen with the Black Diamond Lighthouse test. It is very good for 

the original intention - a solo tent intended to be used in conjunction with a tarp. One 

corner has a small leak, but that is nearly fixed with GE silicone II. However it is not 

large enough for two people in this type of rain unless one has a larger tarp than the 

Heptawing. The Heptawing only partially covers the tent itself unless one sacrifices the 

front porch; and this tent is not sufficiently waterproof to survive the continuous Alaska 

rain without putting it fully under a tarp. 

 

This Miller's Landing campground really sucks. There is no good drainage and the soil 

has low permeability leading to water running under the tent. Fortunately the tent floor is 

impervious so far. I believe things will be much better when camping on the beach in a 

better location with no water running underneath and no puddle in front. Played around a 

bit with different tarp locations, but the net result is that I need a larger tarp to make it 

bombproof. Ordered a Granite Gear White Lightning through Rory and we will see if she 

can bring it. The BD Lighthouse would probably be fine for a solo tent in the rain as then 

one can stay in the middle of the tent and avoid the walls which tend to weep but not 

grossly leak in the continuous rain. If things get worse we can cover the tent with the 

second Heptawing imitation tarp in shingle fashion. Initially the Heptawing knockoff 

June and I made was leaking along the seams but that seems mostly fixed. 

 

 Typing with the Dell Axim X50v and the Bluetooth keyboard from Think Outside 

is working very well. One can get a paragraph and a half on the screen, probably more 

with a smaller font. The screen quality would support a smaller font than the 10 point 

default. Just switched to 8 point and it is a little small but readable even without stronger 

reading glasses. The front porch awning is nice with the Heptawing knockoff, except that, 

in this "campground" there is a puddle out front. That won't be a problem in the future. In 

the absence of bugs, we should be able to keep the front door open for views.  

 Today Claire and Elaine took a boat tour to Kenai Fjords National Park; saw 

humpback whales, Puffins, a brown bear. Tomorrow Claire goes on a fishing trip, 

hopefully she will catch something. 

 The Big Agnes sleeping pad is good so far but is best for sleeping and not as good 

for hanging around camp. May keep the Z-rest Elsa has for the next trip. Just turned on 

the music while typing, very nice. It looks, so far, like the PDA was a good idea, certainly  

much better than a computer given the power limitations. Perhaps I will try drawing 

tonight; hydraulics problems in the rain seems like a good one.  

 Solar charging is going to be problematic until it stops raining all the time, if it 

ever does. The new USB connector from Hong Kong is outstanding and will charge with 

Alkaline AA batteries. I may buy a stockpile of them for the next trip. Reading is pretty  

good on the Axim. Avoids the need for a headlamp after dark. It is important to set the 

screen dim timeout to 30 seconds or more to get through a page using the smallest fonts. 

 Went kayaking today. Rented a double for Otter and Elsa while paddling the 

Feathercraft Kahuna myself. The boat is fine so far, but there were no real waves to test 

things out. The water is quite cold upon immersing the hands beneath. 



 Just noticed a drip from the other corner of the tent. The problem seems to be at 

the first (lowest) velcro fastener for the rear half of the tent poles, although, since the 

front ones are covered by the wing, certainty is awaits. The 8 point font is working well 

and gives two small paragraphs of text. Currently the screen is in portrait, landscape 

awaits! 

 



 

Time to sign off for today. 

 

 

August 2, 2005 

Claire went on a fishing cruise this afternoon from one until six PM; caught a salmon and 

ate it for lunch. Set up the tent with two Heptawings this morning and it works 

wonderfully. Finally I'm rainproof in this awful campground. As expected, this tent is 

great once you put a rainfly over it. There is room for a six foot awning or thereabouts 

when we get to a camp with no puddle outside the front door. 

 Rain has continued off and on all day and we are starting to get used to it. Not bad 

at all when you can go inside to dry out; what will it be like when there is no dry cabin or 

car? 

The keyboard is now tied to the PDA with a secure setting and automatically connects 

when you start typing as long as Bluetooth is turned on. Very nice piece of equipment in 

all. Typing and listening to music. Must switch flash cards to listen to the one that must 

be reformatted for pictures first. 

 Elsa and I kayaked separately for short distances today to continue getting in 

shape. Tomorrow we will go to Homer on a driving day trip. 

 
 

 

August 8, 2005 

This is the second morning out. The first day, August 6, we paddled to Decision Point 

and stayed at the state park at Squirrel Cove. Very nice wooden platforms in the woods 

with bear box and outhouse. Several salmon were trapped in the small stream. 

Presumably they entered at high tide or perhaps during a rain storm. We left about noon 



and made it to a nice camp in a small cove just short of Pirate Cove. We stopped at the 

state park a mile or two before this but it was not a nice place to camp. Today will be our 

third day of paddling and we hope to make it about eight miles up the bay. We are 

heading for Harriman Fjord with the big glaciers. 

Arthur and Elsa are doing well in the big double kayak. Most of the food is going in the 

large double. Weather so far has been perfect, no rain. Bugs are present but not bad & 

present no problems, even for Arthur. Hopefully this good weather will last. 

 It is now evening and we are camped at the end of a spit at the mouth of Hobo 

Bay. Arthur paddled across the bay to Hobo Creek to get fresh water as the nearby water 

was a tannin colored pool. He said many salmon were at the mouth of the creek but two 

boats there caught nothing. This is a popular pickup and dropoff point for kayakers. Two 

groups were picked up at six this evening. We arrived in camp around two PM. The view 

is nice from both sides of the spit. For supper we had spaghetti, mac and cheese, and left 

over lentil soup. The weather is still gorgeous; partly cloudy and warm but not hot. 

Tomorrow we may make it into Harriman Fjord and finally see some icebergs. We want 

to camp near the calving ice if possible in a standard campground. A family for four from 

Mexico was picked up here in two doubles. So far the trip has been great, but no rain 

really helps. We'll see what happens when it rains for a  week. USB and battery charging 

of the abomination are working well. Outdoor Navigator works reasonably well for 

kayaking as long as the power is left on all the time. The PDA, with the extended battery 

goes for a very long time between charges; turned up the brightness and lengthened the 

auto turnoff to keep it visible in daylight and running; save power with a  30 second dim 

and the power saving clock rate.  

 Chuck and I paddled across Hobo Bay to the inlet stream to go fishing. Entering 

first I came upon four river otters. Two large, one medium, and a baby. Watched them for 

a long time as they hid behind boulders then then came out to look. Finally an adult 

helped the baby climb up the rocks by pulling on the fur like a cat. We left them in peace 

and went further out to fish. Caught one tiny minnow and saw a big school of salmon 

swimming around; but no success there. As many as six sea otters were off of camp out 

in the main channel in the evening. Elsa set out her home made shrimp pot by throwing it 

out just before dark. She has been working on this pot for two days using sticks and some 

fishing net found along the shore. She has great hopes for a catch tonight. Baited it with 

pieces of a dead humpback salmon found along the shore. 

 





 



 
August 9, 2005 

Chuck started fishing for salmon off the end of the spit/point near camp. The fish were 

biting. I caught four large steelhead and we ate one for lunch, excellent. One of the gold 

colored Panther-Martin spinners worked best. 

 Elsa went for a paddle in Hobo Bay and saw seals. Later Elsa and I padded the 

double to the stream and looked at salmon. Snagged one in the tail accidentally when 

fishing in the stream and managed to land the monster after a long struggle. These fish 

are large for ultralight gear and six pound test line.  

 The food seems to disappear faster today, perhaps everyone is getting hungry. A 

pound and a half per person per day should be enough but not a lot of food. It appears 

kayaking burns less than hiking - don't use the bug muscle groups. Elsa stored the fish for 

eating in her trap. Last night it produced nothing but I'm sure she will try again tonight.  

 We stayed over a day in camp because of the excellent fishing and because Chuck 

was tired. We plan to move up into the glaciers tomorrow. 

 Watched a duck go after a school of minnows near camp. The minnows appeared 

to go into a ball shape. Soon a flock of gulls came to feast. While the duck dived for 

minnows in the water, the gulls dive bombed with great success. The tide is coming up 

and will soon approach a tarp guy line. The tent is pitched with a tarp awning. 

 

 

 











 
 

 

August 12, 2005 

The past two nights we camped at Notch campsite. The location is on a point overlooking 

Surprise Glacier (3.4 miles distant and Harriman Glacier (more than six miles away). The 

views were outstanding but the site was wet and buggy. Mostly some type of biting flies 

with poor response to deet. Elsa picked a tent spot on a cliff above the ocean with views 

of both glaciers. Surprise Glacier calved often and sounded like a coming thunderstorm 

or a freight train just starting up with car couplings clanking loudly. We were too far 

away to see the calving. 

On the paddle into Barry Arm we crossed a shallow moraine with no problems; just past 

the moraine we hit our first tide rip, albeit a minor one. The wind was coming from up 

the arm and the tide was coming into the arm resulting in steep waves. They were only 

less than a foot high but we experienced the phenomenon for the first time. After 

reaching Harriman Fjord, where there is a left turn we came upon an eddy line and 

change of water color; causing some consternation but no problems. 

 The Oystercatchers, four of them, hung out on a point of rocks b elow where we 

cooked. We stayed two nights there, the first after a long paddle from Hobo Cove. On the  

layover day we paddled over to examine Surprise Glacier. Arthur  and Chuck took the 

singles and came right back. Elsa and I  took the double an additional thirteen miles or so 

round trip up to Harriman Glacier. We got much closer to Harriman. There were caves in 

the ice and water, a river, coming out of the glacier. Probably it will not be tidewater 

much longer as gravel is visible along much of the bottom and the river appears to be 

flowing on land beneath the ice. We stopped to take a break and walk on the snout of the 

south flank of the glacier. A boat, the Discovery was nearby with kayakers. It appears to 

be on of those adventure cruise types. 











 
 

 

 Today we paddled across and down the Fjord to Hinge campsite, very pretty on a 

point with views of Coxe and Barry Glaciers. The calving is not as loud as Surprise 

Glacier but produces more ice. The currents are interesting. As the tide rises the flow 

goes along the deep channel toward Barry and then moves the ice out of Barry Arm and 

into Harriman Fjord. This likely is caused by a buried moraine at the mouth of Harriman 

Fjord. We are camped at the North end of this buried terminal moraine. 

 Few bugs at this site - what a relief! Weather is perfect, not a cloud in the sky; 

how much longer can this last? Water is limited to pools of brown water, perfectly 

acceptable, but not aesthetically pleasing. 

 The neck gasket on my drysuit   failed when I took it off. We cut the gasket down 

by one ring and Elsa taped it up with 3M clear duct tape. This is poor timing; although 

new the gasket material seems to be a bad batch as the stuff we cut off tore very easily, 

way too easily. This is an important safety issue, particularly when I get to Glacier Bay, 

we will have to make the best of it and take the risks as they come. 

 

 









 

 
  

 



August 13, 2005 

We went over to look at the Coxe Campsite and see if was available. Turns out there was 

no one there last night. Both Elsa and Otter wanted to stay. Small ice floes covered the 

beach and we had to weave the kayaks through the ice. They drip in the sun and we use 

them to fill our cups and water container.  

 The site is wonderful with a distant view of Harriman Glacier. Nearby we watch 

calving from Cascade, Barry, and Coxe Glaciers. One of them caused some small waves 

breaking on the beach. Itôs interesting to go walking among the ice floes stranded on the 

beach by the tide. I'm been waiting a very long time to see this sight. Arthur is busy 

taking pictures. All of us took spit baths and washed clothes in the frigid stream water 

coming off the glacier. 

 Paddling over here we went along the West side of the Arm and then crossed in 

front of the glaciers, weaving our way through all the ice in the channel. The Feathercraft 

seems to take the ice well so far, it just flexes. 

 The glacial silt seems to settle rapidly from the water leaving a couple inches of 

clear water above a silty layer below. I can't think of a more spectacular campsite than 

this. Once again the weather is perfect and there are no bugs; at least not yet. 

 

 

 

 

August 18, 2005 

 

Have not taken the chance to record for several days now. We left Harriman Fjord 

through Barry Arm after camping below Coxe Glacier. In the morning we were in the 

shade with temperatures around forty degrees. The arm was chocked with ice floes which 

had calved off Cascade and (mostly) Barry Glacier during the previous evening and 

night. We paddled through the ice with the red plastic kayak leading the way with Elsa at 

the helm. This was a very nice experience.  

 A buoy in Barry Arm showed the current to be rapid going with us and we made 

good time. The kids had been aroused early to ensure we had the tide with us. We 

camped back at the same place at Hobo Cove and once again the fishing was excellent 

and the views nice. 

 The next day we moved down bay and camped in Pirate Cove. The stream had 

"thousands" of salmon spawning in it, mostly silvers. Chuck had a great time catching 

fish out of the boiling mass of fish until his rod broke.  

The next day, the sixteenth, we went all the way to the Emerald Island campsite inside 

Passage Canal as bad weather was predicted. Clouds had come in but rain waited until 

morning. As we paddled into Whittier on the seventeenth the east wind picked up causing 

some waves near Whittier. This made for some exciting kayaking until we reached port. 

It would be nice to get some practice in this type of water in order to better understand 

the limits of the kayaks. 

We stayed in the Anchor Inn, the workingman's place, for a reasonable price and 

immediately spread out all the gear to dry. All the neoprene stuff really stinks. A major 

task will be to dry it out on the boat. 

 Presently I am riding on the Kennecott towards Juneau and the next adventure. 



Chuck is in Anchorage and will leave tomorrow. Otter and Elsa are hopefully on the 

plane back to El Paso. 

 Tomorrow when I wake we will be elsewhere and seeing something new. Perhaps 

the stench in my little berth will have subsided by then; or maybe I will be acclimated to 

it. 

 

 























 
 

August 21, 2005 

Came into Juneau last night and stayed in Bergamont? Hotel. Don't recommend it. 

Should have stayed in the Hostel. The young kids on the boat stayed there and said it was 

excellent. 



 Saw the youngsters downtown and had beer with them at a bar then stumbled 

back to the hotel to sleep. Next morning got up and went to Auke Bay via a taxi. Stopped 

at a Fred Meyer near the airport and purchased some stove fuel.  

 Glacier Bay Express Ferry was excellent with an excellent crew. Saw a number of 

Humpback Whales especially near Point Adolphus. The park has wheelbarrows to take 

gear to and from the campground. The outside phone has free local calls. Why can't other 

parks be set up as well? Met Rob who has kayaked extensively this summer. 

 Rory arrived on time and brought the new tarp. It is even nicer than I had hoped, 

complete with guy lines and a self storage bag. It is the White Lightning by Granite Gear 

ten by twelve feet.  

 Tomorrow we should be able to head out into the Beardsley Islands. Rob showed 

us some locations where Humpback Whales were present in great numbers a few days 

ago. We plan to camp near there tomorrow. 

Glacier Bay Sea Kayaks has been wonderfully helpful with us. Highly recommended. 

 

  

August 23, 2005 

It is now after dark and Rory is sleeping. The sun sets around eight thirty. Basically south 

eastern Alaska should be on Pacific time but is not. It gets light pretty early in the 

morning to compensate. 

 Yesterday was hectic. First I got up and called the Post Office to see if my food 

had arrived. It did and took three weeks from El Paso to get here. After much confusion 

we got it set up where Rory and I would take a double and then they will bring my boat 

and food out to Blue Mouse Cove on September fifth when Rory is picked up.  

 After getting the logistics worked out I had to build my Feathercraft Kahuna. It all 

went smoothly; in fact I've never done as well before. I'm just slower at learning this stuff 

than most. The portion I've always had trouble with was really slick when I did it right. 

Although I watched the movie and read directions I just did not understand how to fit the 

large cross braces correctly. After that we rushed to pack everything and fit it all in the 

Expedition Beluga double which has too little storage space, especially for the bear proof 

food bins. 

 The Bartlett Cove park facility is wonderful. Someone really thought this one 

through. Wheel barrows are available to transport your gear from boat or car to the 

campground. They provide free bear food canisters. The phone does free local calls. 

There is a place to store your extra stuff. Wow. 

 We started off in a rush and the rudder pedals came off. Very difficult to control a 

loaded double without the rudder. After we stopped to fix it all was OK. In order to fit 

everything we had to paddle with bags around us and a large food container between my 

legs. 

 We had heard from Rob, a guy who had just come in, that Humpback Whales 

were near Beardsley Opening and Strawberry Island. We took a left turn after going 

through the passageway north of Bartlett Cove and proceeded onward. We chose an 

island to camp on but when we got close I checked the map and it was a closed area. We 

headed to the next island to the west which turned out to be the easternmost point on 

Strawberry Island. A truly great location with much wildlife. Oystercatchers, other birds I 

cannot identify, dolphins, and we think sea lions, and otters. The currrent was very strong 



as we came into the point. This is a full moon and the tide amplitude was peaking. The 

double ate up all the turbulence coming into the point. We only had one glimpse of a 

Humpback however. 

 The next day we packed to leave at low tide around ten thirty. We made it but had 

to stop and fix the rudder again. A food canister had come loose and prevented the pedals 

from moving. We then proceeded north along the edge of the Islands and then went just 

to the east of, we thing, flapjack island. There was a large shallow area as the tide had 

been very low and we barely snuck through. From there it was a magnetic north bearing 

to our destination campground near a stream.  We made it a bit past there and spied a 

humpback in the cove. The instant decision was to camp on the point at the end of the 

peninsula. Excellent choice. The initial bugs quickly cleared up. The only problem was 

this Humpback which kept cruising around the  point as close as fifty yards from our tent. 

Even now after dark I can hear it. Many birds also fly past this point. Rory made a fire 

and we had a nice supper. The bad weather predicted for today, rain and wind, never 

materialized. Couldn't get much better than this. 

 Tomorrow, weather permitting, we will go up into Muir Inlet. We are near the 

mouth right now and will be fine unless there is a strong northwest wind, the only 

direction with large fetch. Rory is anxious to see the glaciers. She will soon get her wish. 

We should get to McBride Glacier in two more days of paddling. 

 The new tarp is great; although we have had not had rain on it yet. It fully covers 

the tent with a large awning and goes up easily. Has a place to put my paddle for front 

support and the tent makes a rear support. 

 

 






