
Call of the Sea 

Chapter 9 – We rose at 0530 this morning to ready the boat to get underway for our next stop, 

Humboldt Bay near Eureka, CA.   Crescent City had not impressed us and there was no reason to stay 

another day.  

The wind was light and variable, too light to sail again, so we headed down the coast on the Iron Jenny.  

The diesel engine is frequently referred to as the iron Jenny by sailors.   

As we motored down the coast we crossed another small goal for the cruise.  We were now in the 40 

degree latitude region.  Since our voyage started in the 46 degree latitude region, this was a great 

feeling passing over another degree of latitude and we would soon be in the 30s. 

When we neared Humboldt Bay entrance, the wind gusted to over 20 knots.  Wow!  We just saw a  

flying saucer passing aft of the mast and into the water.   “What was that” Pat asked?  I said I am not 

sure, but it went into the water just behind us.   Then like a light bulb turning on, our TV antenna?   I 

looked up at the mast and sure enough, the TV antenna was missing.   We could still see it riding over 

the waves in the distance.   We swung the boat around and after a couple of passes while hanging over 

the side of the boat; I was able to retrieve the antenna. 

Coming across the bar at Humboldt was another adventure.  The sun was setting and the wind was now 

gusting to 25 knots.  On the north side of the bar was several folks 

surfing on the waves rolling into the bay.  The waves appeared to be 6-

10 feet high.   While on the south side, we were riding over turbulent 

one to two feet waves.   As we passed around the first bend the bay 

became calm and the sun sank into the Pacific.    

We traveled for sometime before arriving at Eureka’s Woodley Island 

Marina.  This was a pleasant surprise and the nicest marina we had 

been at since we started the trip.  At the head of the gangway was a 

very great restaurant.  Since it had been a long day we decided 

to check the restaurant out.  Our first impression was that it 

might be expensive as a glass of wine was $10.  When they 

poured us a water glass full of very good wine, the price 

seemed more reasonable.   Dinner was equally as good and 

reasonable. 

The Woodley Island area is actually a wild life preserve.  We 

saw deer and other animals every evening.     The bay was alive 

with fish jumping and birds catching fish.  There were also 



hundreds of pelicans.  Pelicans do not look all that graceful just standing around.  When they go fishing 

they are clearly the most awkward looking bird I have ever seen.  Legs and wings go in every direction.   

The next day it was time to re-install the TV antenna.  Going up the mast 

to do maintenance is just one of those things that sailors do.  Even old 

sailors.  While the main purpose of the mast is to hold the sails up, the 

mast also is the home for the radar antenna, VHF radio antenna, spreader 

lights, mast head light, bow deck light, and at the top the anchor light.  At 

some point in time all of these items need attention.  

We had heard that Eureka was the place to rent a car and go through the 

famous California Redwoods.   Other sailors they had told us that 

Enterprise car rental is the sailors choose as they pick you up at the boat 

and drop you back off when you return the car.   On top of that, 

Enterprise had a very competitive price.  

So we rented a car for the first time on our trip.  It was strange to get behind the wheel again, but also 

nice to travel without a rocking motion. 

We headed for Winco first to re-stock our depleted 

supplies.  Then we headed for the Giant Redwoods.      

I grew up in Priest River, ID and my dad was a logger.   In 

the summer time and on week-ends I would work with 

him.  I thought I had seen some big trees in my time, but 

the chain saws we used would have only made a dent in 

these trees.    The road through the Redwoods only took 

about two hours, but it was a great experience to see just 

how big these trees really are.    

We stayed at Woodley Island Marina for a week.   Walked into Eureka and visited some local stores ond 

restaurants.   Woodley Island Marina was a very relaxing and quiet marina and a place to visit one day 

again.  Our next port of call would be Ft Bragg, CA.    

We are “Living our Dream”.   
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