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Early Arrival in Juneau  
(Half the group who chose to take the ferry while others flew the next day directly to Gustavus) 

 

Flights for those arriving in Juneau came in late at night, so the six coming in here independently booked 

some extra time to explore Juneau.  Peg and Mary Jane got to a waterfront hotel, with a view of the city 

that was so much smaller than anticipated. In the morning they found the city cloaked by deep green 

forests, high waterfalls cascading from terrain above the trees, and some snow on the higher peaks. They 

also woke to the sight of large cruise ships anchored just shy of town that had not been there the night 

before. Friends of Pegôs gave them a tour and their first touch of nature on the Prospector Creek Trail, a 

path just outside of town which was absolutely adorned with flowers, particularly robust red columbine. 

They had a top-rate lunch at the Twisted Fish, a waterfront restaurant with great ambiance, eclectic décor 

and really fresh, fabulous food. They all went for halibut in one form or another ï a great start to the week 

ahead!   

 

After lunch, they drove north of the city along the fjord, stopping at the striking Shrine of Therese and the 

nearby small but colorful Jensen-Olson Arboretum. Here a very tame Red-naped Sapsucker entertained 

them and they enjoyed seeing myriad blooms, wild and cultivated, growing side by side. A Bald Eagle 

pair chirped while flying over the tidal flats, landing in tall spruce on the shore. Peg and Mary Jane saw 

more eagles as they drove on to Eagle Beach, catching glimpses of glaciers in valleys above, but mainly 

being captivated by the 14 different eagles seen, heard and enjoyed. Visiting Mendenhall Glacier was 

intentionally the last thing on their dayôs list, so as to miss many of the day tourists. The plan worked; 

there was only one bus, and the soft light on the glacier was lovely. After that sight, they went to dinner at 

the Hanger, a popular waterfront restaurant where a first success was securing a parking spot and the 
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second nabbing a table with a great view of the water. Both concurred, this must be Alaska; daylight at 

9PM (and onward) and sea planes coming and going as they ate!  

 

Our Southeast Alaska Adventure Begins! 

 

July 12, 2012 Arrival i n Gustavus  / Welcome to the Inn! 

 

Travel plans for our group were split, with six arriving mid-day by ferry from Juneau, and six arriving a 

bit later, 4:15, on a jet, having made connections in Seattle. The ferry left Juneau at 7AM, and our first 

greetings were a bit bleary-eyed as we met an hour 

before departure. As the ferry departed, we livened up 

a bit after some coffee and especially after seeing the 

lovely views back on Mendenhall Glacier, the 

mountain esplanade, and the lush forests extending 

down to the sea. A Bald Eagle was sitting on the mast 

of the ferry; Rob got some great pictures of a bird that 

would become our unofficial mascot this trip.   

 

The ferry was easy to navigate around; about 100 

passengers were aboard, and we found a pretty decent 

homemade curried lentil soup for lunch. Time passed 

quickly watching Pigeon Guillemots, our first 

Humpback Whales, Harbor Seals, and Marbled 

Murrelets, the latter surprisingly common.  Best of 

all we had a sun-bright day, one of the first of 

summer for residents here, so everyone was 

enjoying it fully. We could be out on deck 

comfortably, absorbing wildlife sightings and all 

the great scenery.  

 

The staff of the Gustavus Inn greeted us at the 

docks, and from the moment we arrived, we were 
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well taken care of. By evening, we already wished we had ten nights here instead of five!  Still, five in 

one place on a tour is a luxury. We had time to settle in, unpack our gear, and take a peek at the Innôs 

abundant garden. Those of us arriving early walked over to the local coffee shop and art gallery, then to 

the local mercantile and a pottery shop that had an open kiosk so one could browse at leisure. It was great 

to fall into island life; no need for locks, an easy pace, and a feeling of being valued as visitors after the 

long, solitary winter.  

 

We gathered for bar snacks at 5:30, before dinner.  Tonightôs creation was kelp salsa with chips, a very 

delicious salsa with a little kick, perfect for accompanying some of their crisp wines or the local Alaskan 

brews: Amber, IPA and white. The dining room felt like a cozy nook with large picture windows looking 

off to the Chilkat Mountain range. Each day the staff changed the table decor, freshened up the flowers 

from the garden, and tempted us with delicious fresh fare. Tonightôs dinner was salmon, so fresh (caught 

in Cross Sound) it seemed to melt in our mouths, sourdough rolls, a salad of greens from the garden, and 

for dessert ï rhubarb crisp. The fish is all locally 

caught, and wild edibles such as beach asparagus 

were innovative options in our salad. To feel 

spoiled and well-fed, while eating such healthy 

food ï divine!  

 

July 13, 2012 Glacier Bay National Park 

 

We woke to find out what makes the forests 

healthy and everything so GREEN ï rain. Rain 

light enough to function in, but it came down 

steadily all day, with just a few breaks when the 

cloud mass raised her skirts. The staff from the Inn 

took us about ten miles up the road to the Park Service docks, where we boarded the Baranoff Wind.  

Luckily seabirds donôt mind rain, and we had a great time viewing Tufted Puffins, and one Horned Puffin 

that Emily spotted along the shore of Marble Island. We had good views of Pelagic Cormorants, and 

delighted to hear the cacophony made by 

hundreds of nesting Black-legged Kittiwakes. 

The ranger kept up a nice running commentary, 

not too much and quite informative.  

Peg and Greg were on the watch for one of our 

sought-after species ï Kittlitz Murrelets. Right 

on cue, as soon as we got to some ice chunks 

from the glaciers, and gravel beaches cut by 

freshwater streams, there they were. Lots of 

them!  It turns out researchers are here in the 

bay to study them, as this is one of the densest 

areas for Kittlitz Murrelets known and this 

species is on a rapid decline.  They are studying 

how murrelets react to ships, comparing their 

behavior to the more common Marbled Murrelets and also looking at their feeding success.   

 

We spent a lot more time on deck than we were comfortable doing (it was COLD with the wind and rain) 

but we wanted to see species and scenery as we could. One amazing surprise, coming to a quiet cove with 

a stream entering it, was spotting a pack of wolves!  It turns out theyôd been here for about four days; Peg 

immediately recognized it as a rendezvous site, a safe place for young pups out of the den to learn of the 
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larger world. We saw two adults curled up and 

sleeping on the beach, and four very active pups 

playing on a flower-filled bench above them. The 

pups used the edge of the bank as a slide, doing what 

pups do best, wrestle and play. The adults slept, until 

the four pups came around one and, in combination 

with our disturbance, urged them up. Soon all were 

all off and away, though not hurried, and we grinned 

to know we had several minutes of watching wild 

wolves, a rare thing in this thickly vegetated country!   

 

The next highlight was a lone Mountain Goat, 

feeding on what appeared to be lichens, or some 

other ground-hugging plant, on a steep rock outcrop. We had eagles as regular entertainers, but one 

perched on a floating piece of glacial ice was a dramatic sighting. Ice chunks became more numerous as 

we motored up the sound.  We parked before the front ice wall of a massive glacier, a huge ragged mass 

of ice, very dense, blue in color, though muted in effect on this cloudy day.  We parked and took in the 

beauty, the sounds, and a bit of calving, though more would be possible on the rare sunny day. The 

weather was challenging this day for us, but the experience was worth coping with it ï and we were lucky 

that it stayed a light rain, making it possible for 

us to see so many amazing things.  

On the way back, the team studying 

Kittlitzôs Murrelets earned our respect, 

waving to us from their tents set up on a rocky 

islet surrounded by churning ice. How 

cozy in contrast our lodge felt on coming 

ñhomeò.  Tonight we had a smoked salmon dip 

for bar snacks, and then the most delicious 

sablefish, creamy textured like butter, 

with just a great ginger and soy sauce glaze. 

Desserts came with choices, and for those 

who could not decide ï one of each!  

 

July 14 Kayak Trip to Pleasant 

Island 

 

We were not sure weôd be up to another 

challenge after our long cruise in the rain, but 

hey, it was a new day, we were fresh and the 

sun was shining brightly. We asked our 

kayak guides how many days like this theyôd 

had this season and they said very FEW. 

How lucky we were. It felt as if summer 

arrived today; we learned what we could 

about the boats, our gear, and how we should 

steer and paddle, but there was nothing like 

hopping in.  
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Monica and John from Spirit Walkers, the 

outfitter for this excursion, were intelligent, 

competent guides and their enthusiasm 

helped us over any reservations. We paired 

up, mixing and matching couples, as several 

laughed as they described previous ñdivorce-

potentialò canoe rides.  Pleasant Island was 

never covered by glacier ice, so it made for a 

great destination for naturalists, with the 

promise to explore.  It took about an hour 

and half for us to get there, and en route we 

spied a few porpoises, Pigeon Guillemots, 

Bonaparteôs Gulls and, on a rocky point, 

Surfbirds and Black Turnstones, the latter 

seeming to feed a chick.  

We landed on a wilderness beach, full of pebbles and 

kelp and ancient colored rock. A ring of alder made it 

difficult to get into the woods, but we kept at it, and 

once inside felt it to be a magical place. Judy,a local 

resident knowledgeable in plants and especially edible 

plants, had our full attention as she lovingly went 

through the plant names, uses, and properties. We 

ambled along a deer trail, and all too soon were called 

back to lunch ï it seemed that high wind warnings 

were to be in effect by 2PM and they wanted us safely 

on our way ahead of that.   

 

Lunch was an epicurean event, with smoked salmon 

and halibut from the packing house in Gustavus; so 

fresh and good. They served it with crackers, cream 

cheese, capers, sundried tomatoes, a local salami, 

cheddar cheese and other goodies. For dessert, 

Monica had baked two kinds of cookies, one rich in 

chocolate, another a lemon shortbread. We sat on this 

lovely beach to eat; through binoculars we could 

watch whale spouts going off across the bay by 

Point Adolphus, so numerous that they seemed like 

geysers erupting, seven or more at a time. We ate 

all too much to crawl back in the boats and paddle, 

but duty called, and soon we were back on the 

water. We made good time going back.  

 

Everyone enjoyed some afternoon free time. Some 

showered and napped, and some of us got on bikes 
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to go photograph eagles. En route home, we stopped for a cappuccino at the local gallery.  Bar snacks 

tonight drew oohôs and ahôs as Dave Lesh, the owner, had conjured up Dungeness Crab sushi with 

avocado ï yum! The sun was strong on the outside porch where we gathered. With views of greenery and 

mountains, we knew we were lucky and we lingered to enjoy it all. Dinner was halibut caught this day, 

cooked in a rich sauce of sour cream, mayonnaise and onion. It was served with grains, greens, and 

minted peas and carrots, and two desserts - another extravagant meal!  

 

July 15, 2012 Glacier Bay National Park 

Bartlett River Trail / TNC Preserve at 

Gustavus 

 

We wanted to walk in the lush woods of 

Bartlett Cove, on the Bartlett River Trail, so 

today we returned to Glacier Bay National 

Park. Here we found our only disagreeable 

person of the trip, sadly a ranger who was to 

lead our hike. He told us to savor the journey, 

and then took off on a rip. We followed his 

first advice and soon left the negative effect 

of his attitude behind. All around us were 

wonders, 

large and 

small!  

We bent over orchids and fungi, and yes, a slime mold Walter spotted 

with exclaim. Not a one of us could have kept up a fast pace, as the 

trail was full of ruts, muddy spots and small creeks to maneuver 

around. At our own speed we could learn, savor, and stay on our feet.  

We returned to lovely Glacier Bay Lodge which has large windows 

looking out on the fjord.  

 

Quite close to the lodge, Walter 

spotted a Common Yellowthroat, 

and several of us saw a Red-backed 

Vole, a Red Squirrel and its 

middens, and we thoroughly 

enjoyed our wet walk through a 

world of forest and understory. We 

learned about root hopping, the ecology of hemlock and spruce, and the 

biology of slime molds. We spotted ladyôs tresses and bog orchids, 

carpets of bunchberries, and sat on sphagnum moss carpets to rest.  By 

lunch we had reached an open spot by the Bartlett Creek, where we 

found a Common Goldeneye and a Harbor Seal in open water.  Mid-

way through our picnic lunch some kayakers went by.   

 

After the hike, we returned to the lodge; some enjoyed the rest of the 

afternoon for some R and R.  Others wanted to hike at the nearby Nature Conservancyôs Nangoon Berry 

Trail, a nearly flat and MUCH easier walk close to the lodge.  Our walk was a flower fest, as we nearly 

waded through deep purple mats of wild iris, lupine as high as Gregôs head; along the way we saw lots of 

Nangoon berry flowers, yarrow, a mixed flock of Chestnut-backed Chickadees and Townsendôs Warblers, 


