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We farewelled our Ramada Hotel in 
Anchorage in the afternoon and 
travelled by bus down to Seward.

The scenery along the way was 
breathtakingly beautiful as we drove 
down the Kenai Peninsular.  We 
followed the railway line for much of 

the trip.  It was a long weekend 
Saturday and the shoreline of one lake 
that we passed was almost wall to wall 

fishermen. What chance do the fish 
have!

We finally arrived at our Best Western 
Hotel in Seward at about dinner time. 
After unpacking, we set out with Arnold 

and Lorraine Kool and some others for 
dinner at Christo’s Palace, one of the 
local eateries.

PART 1 Anchorage to Seward                                  Saturday 2 June

KENAI PENINSULAR

OUR SHIP THE ZAANDAM IN 
SEWARD

HOLIDAY ANGLERS NEAR SEWARD DINING AT CHRISTO’S PALACE

ANCHORAGE TO VANCOUVER
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We enjoyed a full day cruising up the 
Kenai Fjord and out into the Gulf of 
Alaska today, prior to boarding our ship 

the MS ZAANDAM for the next stage 
of our adventure.

We sailed down Resurrection Bay 
round Barwell Island and Rugged Island 

and across to the Alialik Glacier.  The 
glacier was creaking and groaning and 
occasionally with a great thunder-like 

roar huge chunks of ice came tumbling 
down into the ocean below.  It was an 
awesome sight and sound.  As we 

watched the glacier calving the waters 

all around our boat became full of 
floating chunks of ice.  

As well as witnessing the power of 

frozen nature we were thrilled to see 
all sorts of animals, including Orcas, 
Humpbacks, Fin Whales, Porpoises, Sea 
Lions and the cutest Sea Otters, who 

seemed not to have a care in the world 
as they floated by on their backs.  We 
also had glimpses of puffins, and were 

treated to a great display of gulls 
soaring around the ship as we watched 
the glacier calving.

We all felt a great sense of awe when 

three huge humpbacks swam towards 
us.  It was one of the highlights for me.

ALIALIK GLACIER

ORCA SEA LIONS SEA OTTER

KENAI F JORD  CRUISE
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Our first day sailing was at sea with no 
ports to explore.  Just as well, as it gave 
us the time to get to know our new 

home and explore all 9 decks of her.

Dinner on the night of 4 June was 
formal, so Norm borrowed Arnold 
Kool’s second dinner suit - they are 

both about the same height, but that is 
where the similarity ends, and since 
Arnold needed his braces to keep his 

trousers secure, Norm had to walk 
around all night with his hands in his 
pockets to stop his trousers from falling 

down.  He did a pretty good 
impersonation of Charlie Chaplin.  

On 5 June we sailed most of the day up 

Glacier Bay and back.  Only 200 years 
ago the glacier, Grand Pacific, filled the 
entire bay.  Now we needed to sail 60 
miles up the bay to reach the face of 

the glacier.  It has retreated such a great 
distance in so short a time!  We 
stopped by three glaciers - Lamplugh, 

Margerie and Grand Pacific.  The Grand 
Pacific was almost totally black because 
of all the rocks and debris caught up in 

the ice, but the Margerie, which is right 

next to it was so beautiful - the most 
glorious shades of blue.There were lots 
of gulls soaring all around us in front of 

the Margerie Glacier.  Every time the 
glacier calved ice into the ocean it 
would stir up all sorts of fish, which 
provided easy pickings for the gulls and 

several eagles as well.  It was freezing 
cold on deck, and I found it difficult to 
imagine anything choosing to live in that 

environment. 

VIEW FROM DINING TABLE FIRST 
NIGHT

BALD EAGLE HITCHING A RIDE ON 
ICE FLOW

MARGERIE GLACIER OUR WAKE MARGERIE GLACIER

MS ZAANDAM SEWARD TO 
GLACIER BAY





2012	
 6  -  8  J U N E	


We were just waking up as we sailed 
into Haines.  After breakfast Norm and 
I went ashore and took a walk up the 

hill behind us to the old Fort Seward 
site.  We then roamed down and 
around the small town.  It is such a 
contrast to the touristy Skagway and 

such a refreshing change to feel like you 
are in a place with real people and no 
touristy shopping gauntlet to negotiate.  

I was amazed to come across a 
Hammer Museum.  You wouldn’t think 
there could be so many different types 

of hammers that they could dedicate an 
entire museum to them.

Juneau - the capital of Alaska - is by 
contrast a large town, almost a city. The 
ship tied up right beside the main 

street, so getting out and exploring was 
very easy.  We took the cable car up to 
the top of Mt Roberts to orientate 
ourselves.  There was a magnificent bald 

eagle up on the mountain.  

The weather was nice while we were 
up there, but it started to close in with 

mist and rain as we returned to town.

We decided to adjourn to the Red Dog  
Saloon - right out of the old Gold Rush 

Days, with saw dust on the floor and a 
chap playing honky tonk on the piano.

It was a great atmosphere to spend 
some time in and enjoy a beer.

ZAANDAM IN HAINES

HAINES HAMMER MUSEUM HAINES HAINES

HAINES -  JUNEAU & 
KETCHIKAN



Back on board we joined Lorraine and Arnie Kool at the more 
formal Pinnacle Restaurant for a delicious meal, spectacular 
wines and great company with good ‘new’ friends.  It gave Norm 
the opportunity to dress up in Arnie’s spare dinner suit again.   
He was rather sensitive when I told the ladies in the lift that his 
trousers were in grave danger of falling down.  I don’t know why 
he couldn’t see the funny side of it:)

jJUNEAU FROM GONDOLA

ENJOYING A BEEER IN THE RED DOG 
SALOON



Sailing into Ketchikan we saw almost as 
many float planes landing and taking off 
as we did ships moored in the water.

Ketchikan is a pretty town with lots of 
lovely weatherboard houses spread out 
along the banks of the harbour and 
beneath the snow capped mountains 

behind.  Again our ship docked right in 
town, so once down the gangway we 
were in town.  We wandered into a 

square where there was a chap with 
several raptors, including another 
magnificent bald eagle, horned owl and 

a screeching owl

We loved wandering along Creek 
Street, once the red light district with 

‘cat houses and sporting women’.  

There was even a married man’s trail 
there, but I think it just led up to 
another shop - perhaps once a house of 

ill repute.  I saw a  souvenir T-shirt 
which had the following inscription:

“Creek Street, where both men and 
salmon head up stream to spawn.”

One of the more well known buildings 
was ‘Dolly’s House’, which was 
established in 1919.

The Creek is actually a tidal creek and 
while we were there it was rising 

rapidly.

Rather than returning to the ship for 
lunch, we chose to stop off at the Irish 
Pub, O’Brien’s, where I ordered Cod 

Fish Balls (see photo for description) 
AND a Guinness of course.

After lunch we caught the funicular up 

to Cape Fox Lodge on top of the hill 
behind the main street.  There we 
enjoyed one of our nicer coffee 
experiences before returning back 

down to town and back on board the 
ship.  It was our last port of call for the 
cruise. 

The last day was spent at sea, preparing 
for our arrival in Vancouver and 

enjoying the company of our now very 
good friends.  We have shared a 
wonderful adventure together and it is 
going to be very hard to say farewell.

KETCHIKAN

FLOAT PLANE FLOAT PLANE SAILING INTO KETCHIKAN
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We sailed into Vancouver early in the 
morning and after breakfast it was time 
to bid farewell to those of our new 

friends who were heading off in other 
directions.  

We were quickly processed through 

customs where we caught up with 
friends Arnie and Lorraine Kool.  A very 
efficient porter gathered us and our 

bags, and escorted us straight out to 
the front of the taxi queue.  In no time 
at all we were whisked through early 

morning Vancouver and delivered to 

our new home, the Comfort Inn.  It is a 
rather basic establishment, but just 
about anything would be a let down 

after our magnificent ship board 
accommodation.

To fill in time waiting to gain access to 
our room, we bought ‘Red Bus’ tickets 

and set out to explore the city.  The bus 
was open, and the weather was rather 
cool, but we stuck it out for a full 

circuit before we bailed at China Town. 
We caught up with Arnie and Lorraine 
and Adrian and Jill and shared  Yum 

Cha, which turned out to involve piles 
of food.

We then returned to the hotel to 
unpack and settle in.

Next morning after breakfast, Norm 

and I took the shuttle bus up to Grouse 
Mountain, and caught the gondola up 
the mountain.  There has been a huge 
amount of development up the top 

since I was last there in 1985.  We 
watched a very entertaining lumberjack 
show, then took a chairlift further up 

the mountain for a quick look - mainly 
ski slopes, before returning down 
below.

STEAM CLOCK IN GAS TOWN

VANCOUVER

STATUES - ALL THE SAME MAN!
VANCOUVER HIGH RISE VANCOUVER FROM GROUSE MT

VANCOUVER



ON TOP OF GROUSE MOUNTAIN



Leaving Grouse Mountain we caught a bus down to the beautiful Capilano Gardens and Suspension Bridge.  A huge 
amount of development has taken place there as well, since my last visit.  On the other side of the bridge they have 
constructed a large air walk through the tree tops.



On 12 June we enjoyed a full day trip over to  Victoria Island and the Butchart Gardens.  Our bus driver took us to the 
ferry across to the Island, and once over there, delivered us to Victoria for a short wander.  We enjoyed a nice lunch at 
a restaurant called Nautical Nellies, before continuing on to the Gardens.  They are beautiful, peaceful,  amazing gardens 
where we enjoyed several hours exploring and simply enjoying them before we returned ‘home’ late in the evening.





On our last full day in Vancouver we decided to visit the Aquarium in Stanley Park.  It is very well set up, with lots of 
great displays.  One of my favorite residents was a huge white  Belubra  Whale.  The Sea Lion put on a very 
entertaining show, demonstrating his agility and VERY loud voice, and the dolphin smiled beautifully for the camera.


