
Call of the Sea 

Chapter 3 –  As the sun came up enough to see the bow on the boat, we decided to leave Smuggler’s 

Cove.  While Smuggler’s Cove had been a great place to spend the afternoon, it was not a good shelter 

from the northwest rollers coming into the cove and tonight we wanted to sleep.  So we moved on to 

the Tillamook Bay bar.   

The Tillamook Bay Bar is not as notorious as the Columbia River Bar, but the cruising guide advised we 

should only use that port in an emergency.   As part of the research and planning I did for the trip, I used 

Google Earth extensively to view port entrances.   My Google Earth inspection of this harbor reviled 

fishing boats and sailboats.   If the harbor contained sail boats I concluded the bar would be passable for 

Sunnyside as well. 

As we approached the Tillamook Bar, I contacted the Coast Guard and asked about the bar conditions 

and if OK to cross.  I also asked if it would be best to cross the bar on north, south or middle ground at 

this time.  (The US Coast Guard is now part of Homeland Security.  As such they monitor our coastline to 

ensure our safety.  In addition to Home Land Security responsibilities, The Coast Guard has also retained 

their traditional responsibilities of safety at sea.   There are Coast Guard Stations at almost every 

possible entrance for vessels along the Pacific Coast.  The Coast Guard is silently taking care of us all.  

Hoo Raa Coast Guard!)   The Coast Guard responded with the bar conditions to be light wind, seas one 

to two feet and that the other vessels going in and out using the middle ground. 

So Pat, Sydney, and I headed into our first port across the bar that the cruising book said, don’t go there. 

A side note is that I always try to go in with the tide and out with the tide near high tide.  That  is 

generally the best way to cross all the bars in the northwest.  Low tide often causes higher waves and 

often whirlpools.     

As planned, the tide was coming in and near high tide when we crossed.   The water was almost flat and 

looked like a lake as we crossed the bar.  By the time we were crossing the bar, the sun was shining 

brightly with not a cloud in the sky.   Wow! What a day. 

The channel into the town of Garibaldi was lengthy but 

interesting.  There were a lot of folks fishing in the 

channel and a thousand Pelicans must have been 

perched on one very large rock we passed. 

Garibaldi in our opinion is a must stop.  The harbor and 

town is very quaint and has many things to see.   

Garibaldi Harbor 



We stayed in Garibaldi for a week.  During the week we caught a couple of crabs, visited the local 

museum, and took the bus to Tillamook.    

The bus trip to Tillamook was a great deal.  It was only $2 

each and the driver gave us a pass that got us around 

Tillamook all day.   We only had three things we wanted to do 

in Tillamook.  See the two cheese factories and get some 

supplies at Safeway.        

There are a lot of things you do not think about when heading 

out cruising.  Some of the new challenges we now face are 

how to get mail, transportation becomes walking, and 

Laundromats become a key point item for every harbor.    

Another new challenge is getting rid of your waste water 

from the head (Bathroom).   

The Port of Garibaldi planned this well and provided a sanitary dumping station right on the transient 

boat dock.   We found a laundry a short walk away at the RV Park.   So life was good! 

 While sailing the first day all two of the four blocks (Pulleys) on 

my main sheet had broken.  (The main sheet is the rope that 

moves the large sail in the center of the boat in and out from 

the center of the boat. ) With the blocks broken the main sail 

was almost unusable going down wind so we needed to order 

parts and have them sent to the Port of Garibaldi.   

We spent a day on the dock looking to catch some crabs.  It had 

been many years since I had been afforded the time to go 

fishing and crabbing.  While growing up in Priest River, my 

cousin, Gary Douglas, got his driver’s license a few years before I 

did.   Every chance he got he would always take my brother 

Doug and I fishing and hunting.  Those were the good old days.  

When we are young we do not realize that someday work will 

become our obsession and hunting and fishing will go to the side 

until it is time to retire.   After several hours, I finally caught one large crab that made for a great crab 

cocktail when we had dinner that night. 

After a great week it was time to move on and we headed out long before the sun came up.  As my 

favorite Sailing magazine proclaims, ”Don’t Dream your Life, Live your Dream”, and we are! 

http://sunnyside-adventure.webs.com 
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Free tours at the Tillamook Cheese Factory 

While Crabbing was good for me, Sydney was not 
that excited about crabbing. 
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