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Preface 
 
For my wonderful wife Karen. 
 
This short ‘travelogue’ is not really a proper book, simply a present to Karen as a reminder 
of our ‘unforgettable’ holiday in 2017. I planned the itinerary and organised all the travel. 
Karen pretty much followed me around like a faithful, but happy puppy. She barely knew 
where we were on any given day, let alone where we were going tomorrow. It was genuinely 
our ‘holiday of a lifetime’. So now she can read this to remind her. And me too!  
 
xx George  
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Introduction 
 
Being a bit of an astronomy geek, I've always wanted to see a total eclipse of the sun, but 
never quite managed it. I was in the south of England in 1999 at the time of a total eclipse 
but it was so cloudy nothing special could be seen. Another recent one in the Faroe Islands 
was too much hassle, and was also cloudy. But, on August 21st 2017 a total eclipse was going 
to happen with the path of totality extending right across the USA, so I just had to go.  
 
Lots of choice of locations, but where best to go to see it? My first thought was to go 
somewhere guaranteed to be sunny with clear skies, so central USA seemed best. How about 
… Nashville, Tennessee? We could combine the trip with some cheesy music themed 
activities! To travel all that way it was only sensible to make it a two or three week trip. Did I 
really want to be in that part of the world for so long? (Spoiler alert – No!) 
 
Looking again at the path of the eclipse, I was immediately struck by the fact that the eclipse 
would touch land, and first be sighted, on the Northwest coast in Oregon.  Straight away I 
could think of lots to do around that area, even including time in Canada, in fact would 
prefer maximum time in Canada. 
 

 
 
Being on the beach when the eclipse arrived sounded awesome so I looked on the internet 
for hotels near landfall. Bad luck, nearly everywhere in the vicinity was already fully booked. 
The closest I could find was in a town called Corvallis, about an hour long drive inland from 
the coast. That will have to do, so I clicked ‘Book’ … and the trip was on for me and Karen. 
 
Only when I went to put the date in my calendar did I notice that 21 August was our 
wedding anniversary. Not only that, but our 30th. Pure co-incidence, but a lucky one, that I 
could pass off as romantic, even if unintended. Win-Win! 
 



Because of the romantic timing I looked a bit harder for a hotel in a more special location 
and eventually found ‘Deane’s Oceanfront Lodge’ with beach view rooms in the small town 
of Yachats on the Oregon Coast. Should be a beautiful sunny beach and ocean experience. 
Perfect. Clicked ‘Book’, and then cancelled Corvallis. This was all looking exciting and by 
now Karen was into the whole idea too. 
 
The Pacific Northwest of North America is a very interesting part of the world, also relatively 
cosmopolitan, liberal and 'cool', so since this was going to be a ‘once in a lifetime’ trip, it 
made sense to put some thought into planning so that we could see and do a lot. I started to 
plan a 3 week holiday for us around that area, and the more research I did, the more ideas 
for attractive and exciting places came up. 
 
The travel oracle that is Andy Wallace spotted great flights for us. Cheers again Andy. With 
flights booked, via Halifax and Toronto, an itinerary started to emerge, starting in 
Vancouver, British Columbia, Canada, then visiting Victoria, then into the USA via Seattle, 
Olympia, Oregon coast for the eclipse, Portland, Seattle then back to Vancouver. As a bonus 
for me there would be lots of opportunities to fit in the odd bit of fishing among the 
sightseeing ;-) 
 

 



 
I even drew up a 1 page chart outlining each day to give a visual idea of the itinerary to see if 
it would work. Maybe, maybe not. The chart was tweaked many times and changed entries 
scored out until I had booked nearly all of the accommodation, travel, hire cars, activities … 
no going back now, we just had to wait for the big adventure to start! 
 

 
 
The chapters below give a brief account of each day or our trip. A few pics are embedded for 
illustration. Depending on the device or medium you are reading this via, you can double 
click to expand them to bigger size. Also added are links to photo galleries with more photos 
from that day.  
 
I've also shown pics of my Google Maps Timeline of the day where I have it. Fascinating 
seeing the routes and zig zags taken! AND … where relevant I've included links to more 
information about the places we visited. I hope you enjoy reading this as much as I enjoyed 
reminiscing. Cheers. 



Day 1: Planes Trains and Automobiles 
 
Monday 7 August – Travel to Vancouver, British Columbia, Canada 
 
Monday was mainly about getting from Scotland to Canada. Drive from Edinburgh to 
Glasgow airport. 3 flights, Glasgow to Halifax, Nova Scotia … Halifax to Toronto … and 
finally Toronto to Vancouver. It was a real slog but since we were travelling west, it took less 
than a day by local time while the planet rotated beneath us. Fortunately we flew via 
Canadian airports so even though it was a hassle changing flights, the airport staff were 
courteous, friendly and helpful. Which was important when we had to race for our 
connection in Halifax with bags having to come off and on. 
 
A break in Toronto allowed time for a snack but a vast plate of Nachos as a snack should 
have been a timely warning of the often enormous portions we would experience in 
restaurants to come.  
 

 
 
 
Still, we got to Vancouver just fine. Taking the light rail from the airport into town with our 
big suitcases turned out not to be the smartest move needing us to hump the cases around, 
but it is a great rail system with tremendous views coming into the city. By that time we 
were knackered so grabbed the first taxi from the closest station to our hotel, even though it 
turned out to be not much more than 300 yards! And so we finally arrived at the brilliant 
YWCA hostel/hotel (double room, not hostel beds) by evening, our comfortable home for 6 
nights of our whole trip.  Link to more about YWCA   
 
 

https://ywcavan.org/hotel


 
 
Plenty of time then for a few pints in the nearby 'Back Forty' pub across from the BC 
stadium and time to contemplate a relaxing couple of days in Vancouver. The Back Forty 
became our main local haunt while in Vancouver, a nice pub with decent food and friendly 
staff, not cheap though, but why the name?  
 
Merriam-Webster defines back forty as “a remote and uncultivated or undeveloped piece of 
land of indefinite size (as on a farm)”. It was originally used to describe the most remote 40 
acres of a farm or ranch and was first used in the 1860s when the Homestead Act of 1862 
granted 160 acres of land to anyone willing to farm it for at least five years (thus two front 
forty acres of land and two back forty acres of land). So, when farmers were too far away to 
be reached it was usually because they were in the back forty of their farm. There you go! 
Link with more about the Back Forty 

https://www.merriam-webster.com/dictionary/back%20forty
https://www.facebook.com/THEBACKFORTYBBQ/


 

 
 
These pictures and more from this day are available in this Flickr album 
 
And this was our route for the day! – 
 
 

https://flic.kr/s/aHsmNfuLjj


 
 

 



Day 2: Shops and Pubs and Shops and Pubs  
 
Tuesday 8 August - Vancouver 
 
Tuesday morning breakfast was in a nearby Starbucks where we were most amused to see 
construction workers, bikers and police officers as fellow customers … leading us to 
speculate how many other Village People characters we would see in our ‘YWCA’.  
Unfortunately no Indians, GIs or leather queens appeared!  
 
After a quick look around the area, my priority was obviously to get to a fishing tackle shop. 
I’ve always been passionate about fishing and I think that is not unconnected with being 
saved from drowning as a child (in Butlins swimming pool) and being fascinated with what 
goes on underwater ever since!  
 
The Pacific Angler tackle shop didn’t seem too far away but I unintentionally made it in to a 
bit of an adventure by taking the underground to the nearest station, leaving a much longer 
walk for us than I thought! The shop was great though and a mine of good information as 
well as tackle. The young lad who helped us had family in Currie. Seems everyone here has a 
Scottish connection. A few spots to fish suggested and noted for future reference too. Watch 
this space! …. 
 

 
 
So hot after lots of walking, we looked in vain for a pub nearby with no luck so we had to 
traipse back to the underground then back into the city centre. Back Downtown we had a 
good wander around to the waterfront among high rise Vancouver. An impressive set of 
buildings and skyline with a nice feel to the whole place. After a lovely pub lunch in The Lion 
near the seafront we walked around the shops looking for a cap for Karen, since it was so 
hot. We succeeded in finding 'Lids', a shop only selling baseball caps, thousands of them, 
and bought 2 very fetching Puma ones that Karen was most happy with. 
 



 
 
Yaletown was recommended as a cool place to visit. Downtown Vancouver is a very walkable 
place so it didn’t take long to get there. Indeed, Yaletown really is super cool. It’s a buzzing, 
newly developed and densely populated place with lots always going on. The central 
Mainland St has a raised, brick paved walkway, with a line of pubs, restaurants and shops 
with patios in front. Very attractive and we enjoyed a few pints in the friendly Phat Yaletown 
Sports Lounge with lots of TVs showing Baseball, American Football, Soccer and even 
Volleyball. 
 

 
 
Tired but happy, and slightly drunk we retired to the YWCA for a well-earned nap. We 
decided to stay close for dinner and went to Boston Pizza which wasn't bad, but not great, 
before a few nightcaps in the Back Forty and a laugh at the caption on their sign that 
changes every day! 
 



 
 
These pictures and more from this day are available in this Flickr album 
 
And this was our route for the day! – 
 

 

https://www.flickr.com/gp/georgeglen/54028k


Day 3: My Significant Otter 
 
Wednesday 9 August – Stanley Park and Vancouver 
  
Stanley Park is a huge 1,000 acre park of Northwest Pacific rainforest connected to central 
Vancouver, full of trails, beaches, wildlife, first nation totem poles and other attractions. It 
has been voted the best park in the world, and after a memorable visit there we can see why.  
We took a very convenient bus there and back and it’s really not far from Downtown, such a 
massive and beautiful place, lots to see and a fantastic asset to the city. So much to do too 
but we could only really take in a fraction of it. 
 
We started with a visit to the decent sized Vancouver Aquarium where Karen got to see lots 
of her beloved Sea Otters. They always seem so expressive and full of character, we spent 
quite a while following their activities and antics. So cute! The fish were my favourites of 
course but Karen was also most taken by the beautifully lit exhibitions of Jellyfish!  

 

 
 
Next up was a ride on the Stanley Park Train, a 2 kilometre 20 gauge miniature railway that 
winds through the forest over ground cleared by Typhoon Freda, the most devastating storm 
in Vancouver history which blew through in 1962. We got some ‘fries’ from the café in the 
forest to keep us going before taking in some more attractions.  
 



 
 
The other great things we saw included the lovely Stanley Park Pavilion and the beautiful 
1920 Rose Garden. Even though we stayed in pretty much in the same part the park, we 
covered a lot of ground with so much area impossible to cover in one day. We promised to 
come back later. 
 

 
 
A bit walked out, we took the bus back downtown for a nice leisurely late lunch at The Lion 
followed by another wander round the shops and sights of Central Vancouver. A big city but 
with a relaxed feel and very pleasant to hang around.  
 
The Back Forty was our main evening destination where we chilled out and prepared 
ourselves to venture further afield over the next few days. 
 
These pictures and more from this day are available in this Flickr album 
 

https://flic.kr/s/aHsmNfBTtC


 
And this was our route for the day! – 

 

 



Day 4: Bright Blue Sea to Smoky Sky 
 
Thursday 10 August - The Sea to Sky Highway and Whistler 
  
After an early breakfast we said au revoir for a while to the YWCA and took a cab to the 
Landmark Hotel. The next few days involved driving so my cunning plan was to hire a car 
from the Hertz outlet that was underneath the hotel which in theory would make things 
easier on our return. More about that later. It wasn’t that easy to start with though, lots of 
hanging around and paper work but we eventually got our car and were off … on the other 
side of the road from home! I have driven abroad quite a lot so was not worried, but pleased 
to say over the next few weeks of driving I hardly had any issues … well apart from one I’ll 
also come to later! 
  
Whistler was our ultimate destination, reached via the beautiful Highway 99, aptly named 
the 'Sea to Sky Highway' which takes you from the coast deep into the mountains of British 
Columbia. Crossing the spectacular Lions Gate Bridge gave me an opportunity for a cheeky 
wee bit of fishing from the shore at Ambleside, a beautiful spot under the bridge at the 
mouth of the Capilano River.  
 

 
 
A few casts were not productive at near low tide and with the tide dropping we didn't stay 
long before heading up the highway. Unfortunately forest fires all around the state led to a 
smoky haze in the air and disappointingly the promised incredible views were slightly 
obscured. You could see it was beautiful, but couldn’t see completely into the distance and 
up into the mountains. A shame. 
 
Further up the highway I had another cunning plan, to get in a bit more fishing on the way! 
Well just an hour on the gorgeous Squamish River at Fisherman’s Park. I hoped to get in a 
bit more time there next day but a little reconnaissance could surely do no harm? What a 
lovely place. We walked down the sandy banks past quite few anglers and found a nice area. 
Karen sat in a sunny spot with her book and I started fishing with my new pink lures bought 
in Vancouver which I was assured were right for the expected Pink Salmon. Low river 
conditions, very shallow, very snaggy, and no luck, though I did see a few fish jump. Oh well. 
Great to just be there in such stunning scenery. Canada reminded us very much of the 
countryside of Scotland, but with scenery ‘on steroids’! Such a grand scale.  



 

 
 
We drove on up in the mountains to Whistler. Known for Winter sports and skiing, hosting 
the 2010 Winter Olympics and being an up market all year round resort. For a special one 
night treat, we splashed out on a fancy ‘boutique’ hotel (before the credit card melted) ... 
‘The Summit Lodge Boutique Hotel’. Pretentious? Moi? But very nice indeed.  
 

 
 
Walking around the largely pedestrianised centre of Whistler we could see it was modern, 
clean and tidy, but it seemed a bit soulless. Maybe it feels different in winter snow? Link to 
more about Whistler We had drinks in the nice but annoyingly named ’Hunter Gather’, 
which pushed our grammar Nazi buttons at we debated whether it would be more correct as 
the 'Hunter Gatherer'! Link to more about the Hunter Gather! 
  

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Whistler,_British_Columbia
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Whistler,_British_Columbia
https://www.whistlercooks.com/post/hunter-gather-what-s-in-a-name


A couple more pints in the Brickworks pub then back to the Summit to change for dinner. 
Not a lot of choice but we went for an Indian meal for a change in the Tandoori Grill 
restaurant. Nice enough, but again with a kind of artificial atmosphere. Whistler is pretty 
and in a beautiful location but is a slightly odd town!  
  
These pictures and more from this day are available in this Flickr album  
 
And this was our route for the day! - 
  

 
 

https://flic.kr/s/aHsmNfxSvb


 



Day 5: Smoked Salmon  
 
Friday 11 August – Whistler to Squamish River to Chilliwack 
  
Another full and busy day ahead with a journey that would take us from Whistler to the 
delightfully named Chilliwack. A brief wander around Whistler, a quick breakfast then 
farewell to our boutique abode before heading back down the highway. We had an idea to go 
on the amazing Peak 2 Peak Cable Car, but missed the turn off the highway and got a bit 
lost, so we gave up on that. Karen is not at all keen on heights and didn’t really fancy that 
anyway, so no great loss!  
 

 
  
Down the road the air was still smoky and hazy, so no improvement in the views but … I just 
about had time to attempt to catch a fish at Fisherman’s Park! I was determined to catch 
something this time and spoke to a few anglers on our walk down the river trying to suss out 
tactics. I saw that many locals were fishing with spoon lures fished under big floats! Never 
seen anything like it. Not much was being caught though. I would have loved to try that 
method but only had my selection of spinners and spoon lures. My option was to thrash the 
river to a foam in hope!  
 

 



 
I only had a couple of hours free before a long drive ahead, but this went much better than 
the day before.  I got lucky with 2 Pink Salmon falling for my pink spoon. Only 4lb fish, 
which is normal size for the thousands of Pink Salmon that run this time of year. But wow 
do they fight incredibly hard on quite light tackle in a fast river. Hard to believe that this was 
a Scotsman's very first time deliberately fishing for Salmon, but I've concentrated so much 
on match fishing, never done it before. Great fun, though my biggest concern was having to 
wade a little into the bitterly cold water wearing only my sandals. The rivers here are fed by 
snow melt from glaciers so the water is very cold and feels freezing in comparison to the hot 
sunny air. 
 

 
  
With a warm glow of success, we breezed back down the highway though Vancouver and all 
the way east up the Fraser River valley to the small town of Chilliwack. We had booked into 
the Riverview Bed & Breakfast which was on a new estate outside of Chilliwack. It took a bit 
of finding along small winding roads, but we eventually got there and were shown to our 
room by the friendly owner Lynne.  
 



 
  
Our room was lovely, but not as special as the spectacular view out the window across the 
Fraser River Valley. The ‘million dollar view’ we were promised was a great description.  We 
walked down to the back veranda with an even better vista. I also loved the variety of birds 
coming to the bird feeders including hummingbirds. Thinking back, this is simply the best 
B&B we have ever stayed in ... In the World! All the 5 star reviews I saw were entirely 
justified. 
 
It needed a bit of a drive to a restaurant for dinner, but it was well worth it to go to the 
brilliant Vita Bella Bistro where we had a lovely Italian meal to end a lovely day. 
  
These pictures and more from this day are available in this Flickr album  
  
And this was our route for the day! – 
 

 

https://flic.kr/s/aHsmNfGrT8


 

 



Day 6: From Salmon to Sturgeon     
 
Saturday 12 August - A bit more fishing and back to Vancouver 
  
An early start in the morning, but worth it for the beautiful sunrise and view out over the 
Fraser River, but especially for the bountiful spread Lynne prepared us for breakfast. We felt 
we had to try all the tasty Canadian specialities she cooked fresh for us, and though we were 
full to bursting, it was exactly the solid preparation we needed for a strenuous day ahead. 
  
Is this reading like a fishing holiday? That was not the intention of the trip but opportunities 
for me to get some fishing just happened to be 'front-loaded' in the plan! We had booked an 
8 hour guided trip fishing for Sturgeon with Lang’s Fishing Adventures in Vancouver. I 
couldn’t really contain my excitement since aside from the eclipse and of course our 
romantic anniversary … I hoped this could maybe be one of my personal highlights of the 
whole holiday.  
 
We met our guide Matt and his jet boat at the boat launch on a canal off the main river. The 
Fraser River is very shallow in places so jet boats are best and that made for a thrilling fast 
ride out to the first spot for fishing.  
 

 
  
What an impressive place to be, anchored in the middle of such a powerful river in the most 
stunning scenery. We didn't catch in that first spot, so he moved the boat downstream to 
another deep hole. The Fraser River is so big and fast the 3 rods he set up for us needed a 
24oz lead, along with 200lb braided line and hooks up to 10/0 loaded with Salmon pieces as 
bait.  
 



 
  
After a couple of hours, including a few missed bites, Matt struck and handed me the rod, 
but with barbless hooks only allowed, that's a risky time and the fish came off immediately. 
Matt promised they were there now so we stayed put.  After another hour with Matt working 
hard rebaiting, a tentative bite came on the middle rod. After 3 steady plucks Matt struck 
and handed me the rod, an experience I'll never forget for the sheer weight and power of 
what was on the other end of the line.  The fish was obviously heavy, and Matt said 'This 
feels like a really big one' which didn't calm my nerves as the fish moved backwards and 
forwards under the  boat requiring some quick thinking from Matt to help me move from 
side to side. 
 

 
  
Obviously bored with that, or maybe just realising it was hooked, the fish ran like a train 
downstream, taking line with ease against the tightest drag I've ever seen! After about 10 
minutes of desperately trying to hang on and not be pulled in, I asked Matt how far the fish 
was away. Looking at the reel he said 'about 200 metres, and there's 400 metres on the 
reel'.  When it stopped, that was time for Matt to release the anchor (cleverly attached to a 
buoy so we could go back) and follow the fish downstream while I reeled furiously to keep a 
tight line. When, eventually, we got there, I tried to get more line back and the fish came 
towards the boat, but then decided to run upstream again, pulling us with it, right back to 
where our buoy was and where we started. 



 

 
 
This all took about an hour and my left arm, which had taken all the strain, was starting to 
give up. Matt said 'you have to get the fish up to the surface so we can take it to the beach 
and land it'. Well I tried my best, but every time it came up I just couldn't hold it there, so 
Matt's bright idea was for him to hold it up, and for me to drive the boat to shore, which was 
fun, nerve wracking and frankly a relief. 
 
After what seemed like an age, we made it to shore where we could properly admire this 
incredible creature in the shallow water. I held Matt's tape measure on its nose and he ran it 
down to its tail. '10ft 2in' he whooped, 'could be biggest of the year so far'. I was astonished 
and delighted, but mainly made up for Matt … his expertise led to this and would be a major 
feather in his cap and for Lang's. This length of Sturgeon is estimated to weigh around 
570lb! 
 



 
 
A few quick pics helped by my lovely assistant Karen, we didn't mind getting soaked in the 
freezing water, and the fish swam away strongly. What a fight, well the fish played me really, 
an incredible experience all round. 
 
I made a short video collage from video clips and stills! Click this link to YouTube  
 
We went back out to the same anchor buoy and cast the rods back in … but the grip refused 
to return to my left hand so how would I play another? And how could I top that fish? So 
after a bit more than half of our paid for 8 hours I called it a day early and let Matt start his 
well-earned day off a bit sooner. I can't quite believe this all happened to me? I'm not 
usually so lucky. Canada, and especially British Columbia, rocks by the way. What a 
beautiful setting for an unforgettable day. 
 
(When we got home my story of catching the Sturgeon was reported in the Mike Kernan’s 
newspaper fishing column and won me the Daiwa fish of the week prize!) 
 

https://youtu.be/nbnBM-A2Qqc


 
 
After saying goodbye to Matt at the boat slipway we drove back to Vancouver and to the 
Hertz Garage, conveniently located right under our hotel for the night, the Landmark. 
Returning the car and checking in was easy so this turned out to be a good plan. This 
skyscraper building was due for demolition in a few months, but not yet and fortunately it 
was a nice hotel and its top floor sky bar/ restaurant was still open. Even better it was a 
revolving top floor with great views over the city. We celebrated an amazing day with quite a 
few cocktails! 
 



 
 
Wiped out and tipsy meant we needed a nap, but were fine later for dinner at Joe Fortes 
Seafood and Chop House nearby. A really busy place on a Saturday evening and pretty fancy 
but we were too knackered to shop around. The food was nice enough though not cheap but 
we were still celebrating! You only live once, but my credit card did not have many more 
lives left already. 
  
These pictures and more from this day are available in this Flickr album  
  
And this is our route for the day -   
 

 

https://flic.kr/s/aHsmNfGAM5


 

 
 

 



Day 7: Victoria and the Prince of Whales 

 
Sunday 13 August - Whale Watching Journey to Victoria 
  
The next round of the holiday involved more travelling, so we were up early again go to the 
Westin Bayshore Hotel and meet up with our vessel for the trip, the ‘Prince of Whales’! We 
went for the 4 hour ‘Southbound Adventure Crossing’ journey from Vancouver to Victoria 
on Vancouver Island.  As they say 'This 4-hour adventure crossing travels into the protected 
waters of Haro Strait and the Strait of Juan de Fuca in search of the majestic wildlife that 
flood the local waters here throughout the year.  Arrive in downtown Victoria in time for 
lunch, stroll the streets and continue your journey!' True to their word that’s what 
happened! Link to more about The Prince of Whales  
  
While heading out across the Georgia Straight towards Vancouver Island the guides 
patiently explained about where we were going and what wildlife we could expect to see. 
Near the various islands we passed we saw many seals and eagles. But the star attraction 
were of course the Orcas that we were lucky enough to see a family of 3 fairly close up and 
even get a bit of video of! The guide knew the names of all the individuals in the pods. A 
privilege to see them. And you can see some of what we saw in the link to this short video I 
took.  
 

 
  
We all too soon disembarked at Victoria Inner Harbour but it wasn’t that far to the 
Strathcona Hotel, our home for 2 nights with a great central location. Victoria is the capital 
of British Columbia and retains much of its impressive colonial architecture. Very pretty. 
Needing some refreshment we had pint in the Hotel bar before a good wander round 
Victoria waterfront. A really busy but attractive place with lots to see and we loved the 
impressive Empress Hotel. 
 

https://princeofwhales.com/
https://youtu.be/qtUenYtf2rI
https://youtu.be/qtUenYtf2rI


 
  
The Strathcona has a few really nice bars, but for us the best bit about Victoria was their 
friendly ‘Big Bad John’s’ bar. We spent much of our time in there! They very kindly provide 
patrons with plenty of monkey nuts in their shells, which is a fun snack with your beer. 
Thing is, where to put the shells? Just drop them on the floor of course. It's done thing, for 
sweeping up later. Then walk crunchily up to the bar through the debris to order more beer. 
Nuts!  
 

 
 
Also nuts was the dozens of bras hanging from the rafters, and everywhere else. Karen was 
not for donating hers! Link to more about the Strathcona Hotel 
  

https://strathconahotel.com/


 
 
These pictures and more from this day are available in this Flickr album  
  
And this was our route for the day! - 
  

 
 

https://flic.kr/s/aHsmNfH3eC


 



Day 8: Nuts About Fishing    
 
Monday 14 August – Salmon Fishing and Victoria 
  

 
 
No fishing yesterday you may have noticed. Just watching. But Karen really loves being out 
in boats so who was I to argue and arranged yet another boat trip, fishing out of Victoria 
Harbour ... win win! While heading down to the quay we saw the Seaplanes there and 
contemplated hiring one to take us to Seattle … for about 10 seconds until we saw the price. 
Anyway much nicer to pootle around outside the harbour fishing for Salmon for a few hours 
with the hospitable and friendly captain Dale.  
 

 
  
But … though that is a great place for fishing, it was not a good day with not much getting 
caught by the many fishing boats in the area.  Dale was working hard. Not just changing 



baits and depths on the rods, but on the phone and radio to the other skippers, motoring up 
and down looking for the best spots. We just had to relax and wait. You can see the back and 
forth path the boat took on the map below.  After a couple of hours a fish took one of the 
baits. Not the Chinook Salmon I was after but impressive looking toothy Lingcod. 
 

 
  
After 4 hours of mainly nothing happening we disappointedly headed back towards the 
inner harbour to call it a day. But just as we turned the corner one of the rods went and I 
carefully played a fish up to the boat that had taken the deepest bait. A Salmon. A Chinook 
Salmon. Not a big one at about 8lb, but just what I came for. I had been pretty lucky on this 
trip!  
 

 



 
We thanked Dale and said goodbye just in time for Karen to make a new friend … a playful 
Harbour Seal came over to say hello! 
 

 
 
Another lovely day was rounded out by food in The Irish Times pub then more beer and nuts 
in Big Bad Johns. 
  
These pictures and more from this day available in this Flickr album   
  
And this was our route for the day! - 
  

https://flic.kr/s/aHsmNgCimM


 
 

 



Day 9: Borne to the USA   
 
Tuesday 15 August – Clipper from Canada to USA and Seattle 
  
In the morning a short cab ride took us to the check-in for the Victoria Clipper which would 
speed us in 3 hours from Victoria to Seattle in the USA. A fast but not exciting boat trip was 
improved with great views of the impressive Seattle skyline while arriving in Puget Sound. 
Border checks in Seattle weren't too bad and by afternoon we were able to settle in our home 
for 2 nights, the delightfully quaint Pensione Nichols close to the Harbour and a very central 
location in Seattle. 
 

 
  
Our room was small but the reception rooms were really interesting leading out to a large 
fire escape from where we could look out over the city and Elliot Bay. So much to see and try 
to take in. The breeze through the fire escape gave Karen the chance to do her Marilyn 
Monroe impression with her floaty skirt!  
 



 
  
The first place to go was of course a pub and a treat with Guinness, Magners and old 
fashioned Sausage Rolls with Brown Sauce in Kells Irish bar around the corner. Magic. We 
felt right at home. 
  
Later on we took a long stroll downhill along the Main Street 1st Avenue. Seattle is a hilly 
place. An easy walk down to Pioneer Square, a bit more of a hike back up! Still there were 
lots of shops and things to see on the way, including a kilt shop ‘Utilikilts’! And it was all 
worth the walk to find Luigi’s Italian Eatery and Cantina which served us magnificent Pizzas 
with tasty wine, perhaps the best dinner of the whole trip. Tremendous. But not too much to 
eat that we couldn’t fit it a few more drinks at Kells before bedtime! 



 

 
  
These pictures and more from this day are available in this Flickr album  
  
And this was our route for the day! – 
 

 
 

https://flic.kr/s/aHsmNgwZjC


 
 

 



Day 10: Restless in Seattle   
 
Wednesday 16 August – Seattle, Washington State 
  
There is so much to see and do in a big city like Seattle. Luckily the Seattle City Pass gives a 
discount and allows you to visit 5 major attractions and I thought we could surely manage 
that in one day? A wee bit ambitious perhaps, but we set out to give it a try. Along with 
evening activities after the attractions this was one busy, busy day … no time for rest! 
  
Firstly, and just round the corner, is Pike Place and its famous market. I had seen the ‘FISH! 
Philosophy’ motivational video and approach at my work office. Thankfully no need for all 
that bollocks now, but still great fun to see the guys at the Pike Place Fish Co. throw the 
large salmon between them for real. Yes for moving the fish around, but also just for show! 
Lots of other great stalls to see at the market. Link to more about FISH!  
  

 
 
That was on the way down the street to our next stop, The Seattle Aquarium. I love an 
aquarium me … oh and Karen likes them too! We had breakfast there first which was 
convenient, then off to see the fishes and of course even more Sea Otters for Karen. Bigger 
and more to see there than at Vancouver aquarium but the Sea Otters were just as much the 
stars. Link to more about the aquarium  
 

https://www.fishphilosophy.com/
https://www.seattleaquarium.org/


 
  
Just along from the aquarium was the quay for the Argosy Cruises Harbour boat tour. This 
took us out on an hour long cruise around the bay and harbour. The guide gave a live 
narration with facts and history of Seattle’s past and present and we got panoramic views of 
the Seattle skyline and shipping port with sweeping views of the Olympic Mountains and 
Puget Sound. A nice day for it too, keeping up Karen's record of the most boats in the one 
holiday! Link to more about Argosy Cruises   
  

 
 
A fair walk North to the next attraction, but 3 were very close together starting with the 
Museum of Popular Culture or 'MoPOP'. They have a changing selection of exhibits over 
time, but this time we started with the Star Trek exhibition which was very nostalgic! I got 
my picture taken on the bridge of the Enterprise with my crew, and they had many of the 
actual items and props from the show, including the Tribbles, along with a reconstruction of 
the bridge. Magic!  

https://www.argosycruises.com/argosy-cruises/harbor-cruise/


 

 
  
A comprehensive exhibit and collection of historic guitars was definitely my favourite bit, 
including an original 1961 Rickenbacker 4000 bass and Kurt Cobain's Fender Mustang 
among the many special and historic guitars. But Karen's favourite bit by far was of course 
the 'David Bowie: Starman' exhibition of photos shot by Mick Rock. Swoon! A brilliant 
collection of pics, not just of Bowie but of so many rock stars of the 70s. Link to more about 
MoPOP   
 

 

https://www.mopop.org/
https://www.mopop.org/


  
Chihuly Garden and Glass exhibition was just around the corner. We didn't really know 
quite what to expect, but it's fair to say we were blown away by such a great experience 
(pardon the glass pun). From the front door, to the gardens exit, this big place was full of 
stunning glass 'creations' from the design mind and studio of Dale Chihuly the Seattle based 
artist.  
 

 
 
It's hard to describe the beauty and impression as you behold these massive pieces. The 
imagination put into this is incredible with jaw-dropping spectacles round every corner. 
Highly recommended if you are lucky enough to get there, otherwise take a look at the 
website and photos of the exhibits. Link to more about Chihuly Glass  
 

 
  

https://www.chihulygardenandglass.com/


A bit stunned after that it was onwards and upwards, quite literally, to the next door Space 
Needle. The 184m high iconic symbol of space age Seattle was built in for the 1962 World's 
Fair and the observation tower is a major attraction and icon.  
 

 
 
We took the elevator up to the 160m high circular observation deck from where we had a 
360 degree panorama across the whole city. Even Karen, who is not great with heights, 
enjoyed that! Link to more about the Space Needle   
  

https://www.spaceneedle.com/


 
 
By this time we were bushed and eventually found our typical Irish Pub for drinks and food, 
T.S. McHugh’s. We deserved our Guinness and Cider after all that touristing! But the night 
was young and in another planned move we were able to take in more music themed stuff! 
  
I love the live music video sessions shared on YouTube by Seattle radio station KEXP. So 
much indie music to my taste and I've discovered some of my favourite artists due to KEXP 
including being at their live shows at Iceland Airwaves festival. It was a real treat for me 
then just to be able to wander past the KEXP studios and stare in through the windows, 
especially at the huge racks of vinyl albums in their store! Link to more about KEXP  
  

 
 
And to round off the evening, The Vera Project is a youth driven, community music and arts 
venue very near to KEXP.  Luckily they had gig on that night with local bands and we caught 

https://www.kexp.org/


3 of them, Tincho, The Wild English and finally Tyto Alba. Good bands and a cool vibe about 
all the people and the small room with good sound. What struck a chord most with me was 
the singer and guitarist in Tyto Alba had just the guitar I really wanted. I was sure it was a 
Fender Johnny Marr Jaguar (turned out it was just a similar bronze colour). My going on 
about it might just have led to my getting one for Christmas that year. Thanks Karen!  PS 
Tyto Alba is the Latin name for the Barn Owl ... there you go!  Link to more about The Vera 
Project  
 

 
 
Links to videos of the bands on YouTube – Tincho, The Wild English, Tyto Alba 
 
We managed a tired nightcap at Kells too before a well-earned bed time. On a sad note 
though my mood was certainly spoiled at the end of the day by news from Scotland of the 
fire at the Glasgow Fruit Market. I spent a while pacing up and down outside on the phone 
in touch with the news sites and friends back home, and though Del and the other people 
there were all safe, the damage was devastating. Sad indeed. 
  
These pictures and more from this day are available in this Flickr album 
  
And this was our route for the day! - 

https://theveraproject.org/
https://theveraproject.org/
https://youtu.be/dUJ6d8Avevw
https://youtu.be/SCl3jC11FEw
https://youtu.be/CWTmXI7r_Tk
https://flic.kr/s/aHsmN4ZUf9


 
 

 



 



Day 11: NorthWestern Exposure 
 
Thursday 17 August – Snoqualmie Falls, Roslyn and Ellensburg 
  
The next leg of our travels would take us further east from Seattle, inland into more central 
Washington State. But before leaving Seattle we thought it would be interesting to have 
breakfast at the very first ever Starbucks just round the corner in Pike Place. It’s actually a 
tourist attraction now and that was not good news for us since it was already mobbed with a 
long queue! There are many more Starbucks in Seattle so we found another one not too far 
away.  
 

 
  
After leaving Pensione Nichols we took a short cab ride to our next car hire shop, cunningly 
chosen and located which again I’ll tell you about later! Dead easy pickup this time and soon 
we were on our way on an easy and scenic drive inland, up into the into hills and through 
the Snoqualmie Pass to stop at the Snoqualmie Falls.  
 

 



 
We were big fans of the cult TV series ‘Twin Peaks’ in the 90s, and if you were too you would 
recognise the falls from the opening titles sequence of the show.  A nice waterfall, in an area 
with lots of waterfalls, but a little underwhelming since not as impressive as seen on TV. 
Maybe it would look better outside of the drier summer months. We did think of lodging at 
the very posh Salish Lodge there with views of the falls but thankfully we didn’t and it was 
very pricey. Anyway, ticked that attraction off the list! 
 

 
  
 

Link to the Twin Peaks - Opening Credits Sequence 
 

Then we drove further east through beautiful forest countryside to another 90s TV show 
nostalgia experience! We were also big fans of the TV series ‘Northern Exposure’. Though 
the story was all about a small town in Alaska, it was actually filmed in Roslyn, Washington. 
And when we got there we instantly recognised the Main Street and landmarks as the ones 
in the fictional town of Cicely, near Anchorage in Alaska! We stopped at the Roslyn café and 
had that déjà vu feeling looking up and down the Main Street of Cicely/Roslyn. The café still 
has the same camel mural on the wall as seen on TV, and we had a nice lunch in there. 

https://youtu.be/i7d0Lm_31BE?t=102
https://youtu.be/i7d0Lm_31BE?t=102


  

 
  

Link to Northern Exposure Opening Sequence 
 

 
 
Lots of the drama and action in Northern Exposure centred around the only pub ‘The Brick’. 
And there it was, just like on TV. So after a look around town (didn’t take long) we settled in 
there for a drink and to take in the atmosphere. Established in 1889, the Brick Saloon is 
Washington’s oldest continuously operating bar. It has an impressive 100 year old wooden 
bar and an original 23ft running water spittoon. We didn’t try the spittoon! That was a cool 
experience but since there was not much else to do in Roslyn we headed off even further east 
to our final destination of the day. Link to more about The Brick  
  

https://www.bricksaloon.com/


 
 
I had searched the area looking for somewhere close by, practical, picturesque and cheap to 
stay. Well I only got cheap since Ellensburg 30 miles away seemed the best of a poor 
selection of choices! The Motel 6 was our home for the night, a simple, low budget 
roadhouse type motel … just like you would see on old American TV shows! A bit weird, like 
staying in Butlins by a main road, and it was quaintly old fashioned. Basic, but comfortable 
enough. All part of our authentic USA experience. Link to Motel 6  
  

 
  
When we ventured out into town that evening we could tell we were in a very different part 
of the world from affluent, liberal Seattle. The many ‘Vote Trump’ posters still up from the 
2016 election were a bit of a clue. We discovered that central Washington is a farming and 
coal mining area, so not surprising, like comparable parts of the USA, there is a general 
conservative/Republican disposition. We were a bit nervous about being strangers in a 
strange small town, but the people were of course just fine. 
  

https://www.motel6.com/en/motels.wa.ellensburg.4636.html


We first stopped at the Little Pub by the Iron Horse Brewery Craft beer pub. To be honest I 
grew fed up with craft beer pubs, they were everywhere we went on this holiday and I’m not 
a fan of places where you have no idea what you are drinking! Wandering on we came across 
a bench with a statue of a cow or bull sitting on it holding its cowboy hat. With Karen’s 
nickname being ‘The Coo’ it was the perfect photo opportunity! 
 

 
  
Then we moved to then the bigger Blue Rock Saloon which had lots more people, but still 
lots of room. And more importantly it had our major find in Ellensburg … Cornhole! It's a 
game … ok!? The object is to throw a beanbag (surely with corn or maize inside) into a target 
box with a hole in. Not that easy from a distance, but addictive, competitive fun. We loved it, 
but we had to let some other people have a go eventually. Apparently it is also an organised 
competitive sport too with tournaments, leagues and even TV coverage. Who knew? We 
eventually called it a good night and wended our way back to Motel 6. Link to Blue Rock 
Saloon.  Link to more about Cornhole! 
 

https://www.bluerocksaloon.com/
https://www.bluerocksaloon.com/
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Cornhole


 
 

Karen concentrating on her Cornhole throwing! 
 

These pictures and more from this day available in this Flickr album  
  
And this was our route for the day! - 
  

 
 

https://flic.kr/s/aHsmNgFS74


 
 

 



Day 12: Weird and Wonderful Olympia 
 
Friday 18 August - Olympia, Washington State  
  
Thursday was our one day in inland Washington State before heading back towards the 
coast and Olympia. On the highway I spotted signs for Tiger Mountain and realised that this 
might be ‘the’ location for the Fleet Foxes song so beautifully covered by First Aid Kit as 
young girls. Tiger Mountain Peasant Song. That was an unexpected co-incidence and a 
beautiful place.  Link to more about Tiger Mountain Link to First Aid Kit Tiger Mountain 
Peasant Song! 
  

 
  
Olympia could not be more different from Ellensburg in outlook. A cultural and academic 
centre with a reputation for a more liberal and even more ‘Bohemian’ style than the rest of 
the state. Another interesting fact is that Olympia and Ellensburg were at one time in 
competition to be appointed Washington State Capital. Olympia won! My major reason for 
wanting to go there was musical though. Olympia played a formative part in some of the 
influential early 90s music that I love. Especially Nirvana and the Riot Grrrl movement from 
which emerged bands like Bikini Kill and my all-time favourites Sleater-Kinney. 
 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Tiger_Mountain_(Washington)
https://youtu.be/HMrqBldlqzA
https://youtu.be/HMrqBldlqzA


 
  
So … it would have been remiss of me not to visit a few Sleater-Kinney 'shrines'! So en-route, 
just outside Olympia, we saw the famous Sleater-Kinney highway sign and followed that into 
Lacey when another famous sign marked the place from where the band took their name. 
Not a great name, but it stuck.  What a fanboy I am! We did think about a trip to Aberdeen 
(Washington) where Kurt Kobain came from, but that was a bit too far. 
 

 



 
From there it was not far into Olympia centre and our resting place for 2 nights, The 
Governor Hotel. Our room had a great view out over the Capitol Lake and the hotel had lots 
of nostalgic old 50s/60s memorabilia. After getting settled in we wandered out into the 
evening towards the town centre. I was keen to find some music going on, because Olympia 
is full of places with all sorts of music on, every day! We came across a square with an open 
air music festival, but was not impressed with the band so moved on.  
 

 
  
Round the corner on 4th Avenue, the busiest street, we spotted an unusual looking bar so 
had to pop in for a couple of aperitifs. That bar was 'Cryptatropa', a weird but friendly place, 
full of creepy gothic and horror paraphernalia. They even have a big statue of the devil as a 
satyr and a mortuary embalming table to fit the theme! Music gigs often there too, but not 
this night. Link to more about Cryptopatra 
 

 

https://www.facebook.com/cryptatropa.bar/


  
Looking for food we headed over the avenue and found 'Octapas café’, so we settled down 
there for dinner. Would you believe it, we were told they have a back room venue with music 
on tonight. Win-Win!   
 

 
 
So, after a nice meal, we paid our entrance money, went through a curtained door into quite 
a sizeable hall, darkly lit and with chairs set up for the nights performances. Perfect! Well I 
can’t say I was blown away by the acts, but they were certainly diverse and committed, so we 
stayed around for 3 of them though I can’t remember the names. An ambient music DJ, a 
free jazz sax and drums duo, and a 3 piece band playing a weird combination of instruments 
and styles, half performance art. I’d heard that anything goes in Olympia and this just went 
to prove it! 
 

 
 



No videos from the evening but examples of acts at Octopas for example are - Cadence B. 
McCracken - Origin Story (Olympia, WA)  The Choice Wives at Octapas Cafe - July 2019    
  
We also discovered The Brotherhood Lounge, a cool place for our now customary nightcap!  
 

 
  
These pictures and more from this day are available in this Flickr album   
  
No google timeline maps for this day unfortunately! 

https://youtu.be/61Gt69axbfk
https://youtu.be/61Gt69axbfk
https://youtu.be/j9w9e3cMKaU
https://flic.kr/s/aHsmNgD7GU


Day 13: The Pets Capitol of Washington 
 
Saturday 19 August – Olympia, Washington State 
  
For breakfast we wandered along 4th Avenue again and found McMenamin’s diner and bar. 
There we had a hearty American breakfast … well, toast for Karen and the works for me! I 
heard there were lots of good places to eat in Olympia, but McMenamin‘s was just fine by us 
so we lazily just kept going there for all our meals. It also helped that they had a number of 
framed Sleater-Kinney posters on the walls, a sure way to win me over! 
 

 
  
A leisurely wander out round the streets and then we heard the busy noise coming from the 
nearby square. Hundreds of people, and animals, were assembling and starting off on the 
annual Olympia Pet Parade. They even had a pipe band to make us feel welcome. Good 
timing!  Link to article about Pet Parade 
 

 
 

https://www.theolympian.com/news/local/article168210897.html


We then took a walk to the Washington State Capitol building and grounds, imposingly 
placed on a hill overlooking the city and lake. This is the centre of government for the state 
and home of the state Supreme Court, and Karen does love to bag court buildings on our 
travels! And very impressive the main Legislative Building is inside too. Marble everywhere 
and massive staircases leading you too look up at a stunning tall and wide dome and 
cornices.  
 

 
 
Also nice and cool on a hot day. Outside were a group of people peacefully protesting and 
petitioning for single payer healthcare. We said we were not local and couldn’t sign, but 
wished them well in their campaign for something we take for granted with our NHS. After 
admiring the panoramic view from the Capitol Hill we made our way back to the hotel. Link 
to more about the Capitol 
 

 
  
In the afternoon we took a short drive to the head of the Chehalis Western Trail for a walk 
along this path that is a converted rail track heading south, and you can walk and cycle for 
miles through attractive countryside. Near the start was another new friend for Karen, an 
enormous wooden statue of ‘Sampson’ the dog next to a dog walking park!  

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Washington_State_Capitol
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Washington_State_Capitol


 

 
 
The trail was really nice, but so hot we didn’t last that long and retreated. Nearby was the 
Chambers Lake Trailhead Park where we got a little shade from the information shelter. Too 
good a chance to miss a few casts into the lake from the boat launch, and I quickly caught a 
few of my first USA fish, small Bluegills. Far too hot, so back to McMenamin’s for a much 
needed pint or two! 
 



 
  
A nap was a good idea, and hungry after that, we went to … McMenamin’s for dinner! 
Creatures of habit, we also had our nightcaps in the Brotherhood Lounge. The heat and 
walking had taken a lot out of us, but that’s no problem when you can replace that with 
alcohol! 
  
These pictures and more from this day available in this Flickr album  
  
And this was part of our route for the day! - 
  

  

https://flic.kr/s/aHsmNgGcLu


Day 14: A Haard Days Night 
 
Sunday 20 August – Into Oregon for Eclipse 
  
Sunday was planned to be the day we made our move to where we would see the eclipse. A 
long drive through Washington State and deep into Oregon, a daunting 270 miles, so we set 
off quite early so we could break up the journey into reasonable chunks. Olympia had been 
fun but we had to say goodbye. Breakfast first though. You guessed it … McMenamin’s!  
 

 
  
We drove a couple of hours to get through Portland in Oregon, then a brief stop, then 
another 2 hours from Portland to Newport on the coast of Oregon. A long way but nice easy 
highways. We drove around the attractive bay side streets of Newport and it was really busy 
with traffic and it took us ages to get parked. We started to think maybe some of the crowds 
were extra visitors arrived for the eclipse the next day? Still, we had a pleasant lunch there 
in one of the many seafood restaurants near the bay and harbour. There were also places I 
could have gone fishing … but still a long way to go so I didn’t push my luck!  
  
We hadn’t decided exactly on where we would go to watch the eclipse, with totality timed for 
10:17am on Monday morning. So now was time to start thinking about it. Newport was in a 
good position, but quite a drive from our accommodation near Yachats, so we headed on 
south down the lovely coast road looking out for potential spots. I was a bit concerned (well 
ok, paranoid) that the coast roads might be gridlocked in the morning with eclipse seekers.  
  
Waldport seemed a good location but driving up the hill at Highland Drive looking for a 
vantage point we could see it was no good. Alsea Bay with its scenic bridge also had 
potential so we stopped in and had a look around the Historic Interpretive Center there. A 
nice small museum with interesting exhibits about the bridge, wildlife and indigenous 
people.  
 



 
 
We looked around the beach by the bridge and saw a spot with a log to sit on and mentally 
marked it as ‘the spot’! 
  

 
 
We then excitedly drove the remaining few miles to our beach side residence at Deane’s 
Oceanfront Lodge. I was so looking forward to this and it is turned out to be lovely place 
with a cosy chalet type room with back door exit onto a short walk to the beach and the 
Pacific Ocean. Whew. Made it! 
 



 
  
Taxis didn’t seem to be an easy proposition out here in the sticks, so later on we drove down 
to the nearest small town Yachats for dinner. We observed a couple of important things at 
Yachats. Firstly, it was pretty busy and difficult to get parked. We surmised the eclipse must 
have attracted extra tourists to the area … just like us then! Secondly … it was bloomin’ cold 
and foggy. What happened to our idyllic, hot and sunny beach holiday! 
  

 
 
Insufficient research on my part. I didn’t know about the Oregon fog until we arrived. Then 
we knew all about it! A pertinent quote I found put it - 'The Oregon coast is a fickle lover. 
Inland, beyond the Coast Range, it can be sunny and balmy, a nice 80 degree F day in 
Eugene, Ashland or Portland ... a day that visitors can get sand between their toes. Quick, 
pack a picnic, head west, cross the Coast Range – and hit the fog and even drizzle. No one 
(except hard-core surfers) goes to the coast to swim or work on a tan. The Oregon coast is 
for admiring rock formations and craggy cliffs, for birding, watching migrating whales and 
just generally ogling nature. Fact: The coast is the coldest spot in the entire state in the 
summer, with average highs in the 60s to 70s.' Magic! 
 

https://getaway.10best.com/12943242/best-time-to-visit-oregon-coast


Also, ‘The Fog’ is a 2005 American supernatural horror film, a remake of John Carpenter’s 
1980 film of the same name. The film's narrative follows a strange fog that sweeps in over an 
island town in the coast of Oregon; it brings vindictive apparitions of mariners who were 
murdered there 134 years prior. The townspeople find themselves trapped and fighting for 
their lives while investigating the truth of their history.’ Misty Haar, just like Edinburgh! We 
came here to get away from that. Doh! 
  
In Yachats we first had a drink and a think in the Yachats Brewing and Farmstore. We had 
to choose a restaurant for our 30th Anniversary dinner the next day. Ona restaurant across 
the road looked top quality in town, but expensive. Oh well, if we were lucky we could get 
home before the credit card exploded. It was so busy in Yachats we waited a long time on a 
table in the Drift Inn restaurant for tea but at least we got something and had a decent meal 
before heading back with lots to think about. 
  
These pictures and more from this day are available in this Flickr album   
  
And this was our route for the day! - 
 

 
 

https://flic.kr/s/aHsmNgGizt


 
 

 



Day 15: Eclipsed 
 
Monday 21 August – Total Eclipse and 30th Wedding Anniversary 
  
The big day! I couldn’t sleep, watching weather forecasts and reports on overnight and early 
hours TV, desperate to work out where clear skies were predicted. I was (correctly it turned 
out) worried that foggy and hazy coastal skies might obscure or minimise the impact of the 
eclipse. Also, where best along the coast to be positioned to see the longest totality and 
maybe not to miss it? Lots of checking internet sources as well to judge what best to do. We 
eventually decided to minimise the risk and head inland, to the place I first thought of all 
those months before … Corvallis! Which meant an early start in case of heavy eclipse 
watchers traffic. Up at 4:30am. Gulp! But I didn’t want to spoil the key reason for our trip. 
 

 
 
But it was worth it for a scenic drive east through the hills towards Corvallis early in the 
morning. Siuslaw National Forest was misty but magnificent with nothing but fog and pine 
trees for miles and miles. Coming out of the hills down onto the inland plain was nerve 
wracking but we finally emerged … into glorious sunshine. Result! We reached Corvallis way 
too early with no real plan of where to go, so we went to the Sunset Shopping Center 
supermarket which was open early with a Starbucks café to ponder what to do.  
  
We still had no idea where to go but using Starbucks Wi-Fi and Google Maps we checked out 
places nearby. A few spots had potential but nearest was Bruce Starker Arts Park, so that’s 
where we went first. And after a short drive and walk, we could see it was absolutely perfect.  
 



 
 
We got there at a good time, a few people just arriving and putting up chairs and down 
towels. We quickly bagged a strategically located bench facing the sun just in front of the 
very nice Peffer Amphitheatre where some people were setting up a small PA playing some 
cheesy, but appropriate background music. I can’t remember them all but I’m sure they 
included ‘Space Oddity’, ’Total Eclipse Of The Heart’, and ‘Total Eclipse’ by Klaus Nomi! 
 

 
  
With a wee while to wait for the eclipse it would have been rude not to grab my fishing rod 
and have a few casts into the pretty ornamental lake in the park!  
 



 
 
So that’s exactly what I did and managed to catch a few more small Bluegills from the 
shallow pond. A nice way to build up to the eclipse which started at about 9:15 when the 
moon began to slowly eat away at the sun while I was still fishing.  
 

 
 
Magic! A very slow build up as the sun rose in the sky and the moon gradually slid in front. 
Not a cloud in the sky so we could see everything perfectly, through our safety glasses of 
course. 
 



 
  
People really started to get excited after 10am when the sky got noticeable darker. As totality 
came closer it started to feel cooler and the birds stopped singing, an eerie experience. Then 
bang on cue at 10:17 the moon won the fight and the sun was totally obscured, leaving only 
the spectacular view of the solar corona for us all to gasp in wonder then cheer and clap.  
 

 
 

What a sight. Well worth all the effort and trouble. On the very day of our 30th wedding 
anniversary too. About as romantic as I get, so it was about time for a hug and a kiss! 



 
 
Totality only lasted 1min 40secs but that was more than enough to study the changing shape 
of the corona over time. We all gasped and cheered with joy again as we saw the spectacular 
diamond ring effect, the brilliant point of light on the ring of the corona, that signals the 
beginning of the end of totality. A great experience I highly recommended if you can get the 
chance. 
  
I took care to enjoy the experience without taking many pictures or video, but luckily other 
people did, so a few are available in this link to YouTube Playlist 
 
The partial period of the eclipse carried on for another hour, but we didn’t stay very long 
since we had other things to do. I’m glad we headed away quite promptly because this was 
the time we did hit some heavy traffic with lots of people driving away from wherever they 
had watched. We also noticed that many farmers had allowed people to watch from their 
fields … at a price! 
  
We had to head back in a bit of a hurry because not only did Karen have an anniversary 
eclipse, she had an appointment with a horse for riding on the beach and dunes. Karen has 
owned and loved horses for a long time, but not recently, so this was a special treat. We even 
had time to lunch in Florence and made it nicely in time for her 1.5 hour beach ride at C&M 
stables nearby. Seemed a nice place. I’m not a fan of horses so left her to enjoy her excursion 
while I went looking for a quick spot of fishing, surprise surprise!  Link to C&M Stables 
 
I drove south down the coast road to Sutton Lake. I had seen it on the map but had no idea if 
it was any good for fishing. I spent a good hour and a bit trying there, and though it looked 
nice, there was nothing doing fish wise whatever I tried. I really wanted to catch a black bass 
while in the USA. A bit disappointed, I wondered whether I’d get another chance?  
 

https://www.youtube.com/playlist?list=PLO60MUxJX_iDTBtZUD4mLbvI56G5gBVnT
https://oregonhorsebackriding.com/rides/#beachdune


 
  
I had parked in a lay-by on the left side of the road beside the lake and needed to head back 
to pick up Karen. Looking around I thought a U turn to head back North would be ok, but as 
I made the turn a big pick-up truck came over the obscured brow of the hill behind me at 
great speed and the driver had to jump on the brakes to slow down, and ended up right 
behind me. I waved in the mirror to apologise for my misjudgement but couldn’t see the 
driver through tinted glass.  
  
Whew, I thought. But then the pick-up truck stayed really close to the back of my car while I 
drove the 2 miles back to the stables. I got the impression from his behaviour that the driver 
was angry with me. Then I remembered that many people carry guns in the USA. What if he 
is raging, tailing me and going to threaten me with his gun? I thought I better not turn in to 
the stables in case he followed and confronted me there so I carried on driving up the coast 
road with this car still behind. Where would be safe to stop? Could I lose him if I pulled a 
fancy manoeuvre? I was really worried now and drove a good 5 miles further with the pick-
up behind wondering what best to do and in fear of my life. I was just about to take a chance 
and turn off somewhere when I looked around to check … and he was gone! An innocent 
misunderstanding … or was it? 
  
Back then to the stables to see how Karen had got on. Not very well it turned out! The ride 
took her party down to the beach. It was cold, foggy, miserable and uncomfortable. Doh! 
What a disappointment. Nice horses but a reminder of the fickle Oregon coast weather. Oh 
well. 
 



 
  
We settled back at Deane’s for a very well deserved rest and then to dress for our romantic 
30th wedding anniversary dinner at Ona in Yachats. I chose to drive, not much wine for me 
then, but the meal was really nice in a classy restaurant. Still cold and foggy there though. By 
the end of our time in Ona we were yawning and in serious need of an early night after such 
a great day. 
  
These pictures and more from this day are available in this Flickr album  
  
And this was our route for the day! - 
 

 

https://flic.kr/s/aHsmNgyd8G


 

 
 

 



Day 16: Portlandia   
 
Tuesday 22 August – Oregon coast to Portland 
  
After all the excitement and exertions of Monday we deserved a bit of a lie in. So we did, and 
spent a leisurely morning at Deane’s. After breakfast we went for a walk down to and along 
the beach.  
 

 
 
This time the fog wasn't quite so bad but it was still misty, so the view over the Pacific Ocean 
was not as impressive as it could have been. It was pretty brisk though, so no chance of 
sunbathing. And we did have a paddle but the water was freezing. We would miss Deane’s 
but not the weather there.  
 
Link to our YouTube video from the beach! 
 

 
  

https://youtu.be/wmhp_aJrAts


So we made the long drive back North up to the big city of Portland. When researching I had 
found it quite an expensive place but the Eastside Lodge (in the central East Burnside area) 
was relatively cheap and cheerful. Portland also has a reputation as the hipster capital of the 
USA, like a bigger version of Olympia. I love the way the TV comedy sketch show 
‘Portlandia’ pokes fun at the pretentious aspects of the people in the city. We found out that 
it was exaggerated of course, but not all that far from the truth! And ‘Portlandia’ is the 
creation of Fred Armisen and Carrie Brownstein, who also happens to be guitarist in … 
Sleater-Kinney! (Link to the best of Portlandia in YouTube!) 
 
It was lovely sunny afternoon so we took a wander along past all the local shops, bars and 
restaurants to the mighty Willamette River that bisects the city. Secretly of course I was 
eying up potential fishing spots and opportunities for later! From there we got a great view 
of the city centre skyscraper skyline across the river on the opposite side of Westside 
downtown commercial area. 
 

 
  
I had heard of the famous Doug Fir Lounge which had factored into my choice of Eastside 
Lodge being just a block away! I had booked tickets for the gig there next night, but no harm 
in having a look and a couple of pints. It a pretty normal bar upstairs, but the music venue 
part is downstairs so would need to wait to see that.  Out for another wander we found a cool 
looking place nearby, and we had a couple more in the hip Century Bar.  
 

https://youtu.be/TZt-pOc3moc


 
  
After our traditional afternoon rest we ventured out to find somewhere for dinner. Such an 
odd collection of restaurants along East Burnside St, but we plumped for the Sizzle Pie pizza 
joint and that was bit of a weird combination Pizza shop and bar. Decent pizza with lots of 
vegan and gluten free options. Very Portlandia but nice.  
 

 
 
We had enjoyed the Century Bar earlier on, so that’s where we had our nightcaps! Link to 
Sizzle Pie 
 
These pictures and more from this day are available in this Flickr album   
  
And this was our route for the day! - 
 

https://www.sizzlepie.com/store-page-east-burnside
https://www.sizzlepie.com/store-page-east-burnside
https://flic.kr/s/aHsmNgyj1U


 
 

 



Day 17: SMS Washing  
     
Wednesday 23 August – Portland, Oregon 
  
After over two weeks of travelling we had a fair pile of laundry and it seemed a good idea to 
do a washing. So after breakfast at the very chilled Grendel's Coffee House, we took a drive 
east to the Belmont Eco on Hawthorne. Wow! What a high tech laundry experience. Lots of 
massive washer and dryer machines, pay by card, and the machines even send you a text 
message when they are done!  We set our washing going, went to a nearby supermarket, and 
sure enough the text message arrived a bit later saying our washing was complete. Space 
age! 
 

 
  
With bags full of clean clothes we next drove off to Oregon Zoo. We do like a zoo and at 64 
acres this is a big one. So many animals in a large area we had to skim a bit straight to our 
favourites else we could have been all day. Our favourites this day were Black Bears, 
Bobcats, Bald Eagles, Fish (of course) especially the Bull Trout, Otters (of course) both sea 
and river varieties, Cougars, Vultures, Rhinos, Lions and Polar Bears.  
 



 
 
The stars of this zoo though are the Elephants in their gigantic multi zoned enclosure. The 
zoo prides itself on its conservation research, so if they have to hold Elephants at least they 
have acres of area to live in. Very impressive, but we had to admit we were getting tired now. 
It had been a long and energetic 17 days already and wear and tear was starting to show! 
Link to Oregon Zoo 
 

 
   
So we took it easy in Portland and stayed east of the river and didn't venture across. We had 
quite enough of big city centres and skyscrapers so were not attracted to the bright lights 
downtown, happy to stay local and relaxed on the hip Eastside! Karen deserved a nap … but 
that was my cue to slip away down to the Willamette River for another spot of fishing! 
  
This huge deep river has plenty of access via long modern paths and cycle ways and a big 
one runs right along under the nearby Burnside Bridge. I wandered along there casting in to 
the very deep water without a sign of a bite. While there I watched a guy with a rod quite 
clearly hooked into a fish since before I arrived. Half an hour later he was still playing it.  

https://www.oregonzoo.org/


He only had a light rod and line and this fish was going nowhere. Surely a Sturgeon? I 
nodded hello and wandered upstream to other spots. At one place the water seemed 
shallower and rockier inside the walkway so I had a few casts in there. And amazingly I got a 
bite and a fish. Success. All down to watercraft! Not a big fish maybe 10oz, I wasn't really 
sure what it was and thought it might be a Yellow Perch? Later I realised from the picture it 
was obviously a Bass, but a bit thin? It was a Smallmouth Bass rather than the often larger 
Largemouth. Tick! 
 

 
  
By this time I had been there more than hour and the guy playing the fish had been joined 
by another angler who was now holding the rod while he opened a much needed can of beer! 
I went over and got talking. After a while they asked where I was from and I said Scotland. 
The owner of the rod said 'you sound Russian to me'. Not the best at accents then! 2nd guy 
said 'That's cool, I'm Welsh'. Aye right! Everybody in the states seems to think a distant 
ancestor gives them citizenship! Rod owner had to concede 'well you guys have got one over 
me. I'm just Black!'. I left them to it. No way was he getting that fish out before dark. 
 

 
  



I managed a wee nap myself in preparation for a night gigging! Back to the Doug Fir and we 
had tickets for the bands downstairs. No idea who they were but no matter. Can't remember 
much about the support band but the headliners were called The Kickback from Chicago. 
Energetic and slick, nothing special I thought, but at least it was good live music in a cool, 
renowned music venue (well to me anyway!). We had our nightcaps in the Doug Fir and got 
a relatively early night to recharge our batteries.    Link to the Doug Fir    Link to The 
Kickback on YouTube  
  

 
  
These pictures and more from this day are available in this Flickr album  
  
And this was our route for the day! - 
 

 

https://jupiterhotel.com/doug-fir-lounge/
https://youtu.be/jc8rtCCsBW0
https://youtu.be/jc8rtCCsBW0
https://flic.kr/s/aHsmNgypDY


 

 
 

 



Day 18: Falling in Love Again 
 
Thursday 24 August - Back to Seattle 
  
The last days of our holiday involved going back to Vancouver via Seattle. But first we 
headed inland from Portland, along the huge Columbia River to an area well known for its 
many waterfalls.  I’m glad we decided to visit Multnomah Falls which are a really pretty 
double falls with an upper and lower part and easy access without too long a walk! Not the 
biggest falls but very attractive. Even though we got there around 10am it was pretty busy 
with a lot of people at the lodge and the falls, but it was a lovely day and everyone seemed in 
a good mood in a beautiful place.  
 
We spent some time at both the lower falls viewpoint and at the upper falls bridge. We got 
great views (and selfies) of both falls. While we were there we saw a touching scene when a 
young man proposed to his now fiancé, on one knee with an engagement ring, with the falls 
in the background. Luckily she accepted to cheers and applause from us and the other 
visitors. A great photo opportunity for them too!  
 

 



The USA is a big place! It was still a 4hr drive from Multnomah Falls back to Portland and 
North to Seattle. My cunning planning came to fruition again since the place we hired the 
car from when we left Seattle 7 days before, was a very short walk with our suitcases to our 
next hotel The Kings Inn. Nice and easy and with a good central location. Only one night in 
the Kings Inn, a simple but comfortable motel like place, but we were used to living out of a 
suitcase by now! 
  
Central Seattle is pretty walkable so we headed out quickly with an urgent need for 
refreshments. The Whisky Bar on 2nd Avenue fitted the bill nicely and we felt a lot better 
after a couple in there. Not a long walk after that back to our favourite haunt from last time 
Kells Irish Bar. We really enjoyed the Guinness and Cider in there after so much craft beer 
nonsense! 
 

 
  
Dinner time called so we re-took the long stroll down 1st Avenue towards Pioneer Square 
again, and bring creatures of habit, we settled back into Luigi’s Italian Eatery and Cantina 
where we had such a lovely meal last time. Maybe you should never go back, because it was 
ok, but not as good as last time. With less energy left than last time and further to travel, a 
cab back to our hotel was wiser than walking! 
 



 
  
These pictures and more from this day are available in this Flickr album  
  
And this was our route for the day! - 
  

 
 

https://flic.kr/s/aHsmNgGPZS


 



Day 19: A Beast of a Day     
 
Friday 25 August – Seattle to Vancouver, British Columbia 
  
While waiting for the eclipse to start in Corvallis I had time to book travel for one of the last 
legs of our trip, from Seattle back to Vancouver from where we would fly home. We had 
heard that the train was a really good way to travel in comfort, see some beautiful scenery 
and an enabled an easier passage at the Canadian border.  I remember experiencing a 
confusing and frustrating Amtrak website but was relieved to get 2 tickets at what I thought 
was a very reasonable cost. 
  
After a typical Seattle Starbucks and a final look around the buzzing Pike Place Market, we 
took a cab down to the King St station just off Pioneer Square. A bit early, but lots of time for 
a walk around and some food. We checked our suitcases into the left luggage office for a 
while and there we discovered that instead of tickets for the train, I had mistakenly bought 
tickets for a coach journey. Couldn’t believe it. By now we couldn’t justify spending even 
more money so we stuck with the bus. Missing out on a scenic, comfortable train journey! 
Doh! 
  
After an early lunch we took a walk around the area, dominated by the huge Century Link 
Field stadium, home to the Seattle Seahawks American football team and the Seattle 
Sounders real football team! We were most amused to find the ’Beast Mode’ shop, our 
daughter Mhairi’s pet name being the Beast! A sports clothing store with the brand name 
derived from owner Marshawn Lynch the former Seattle Seahawks running back, whose 
nickname is ‘Beast Mode’! We bought Mhairi a Seahawks top as a souvenir. 
 

 
 
We were not looking forward to such a long bus journey, getting on for nearly 4 hours. Well, 
getting on, getting off, border security checks, getting on again, then finally arriving in 
Vancouver. It wasn’t all that bad really but it look longer and I’m sure the view was not as 
good as the train. Not a journey to remember but at least we were back in Canada. The USA 
had many great things to see and do, and the people were nice enough, but we felt much 
more comfortable and at home in Canada.  Also homely and comfortable were the YWCA 
and the Back-Forty. So that’s exactly where we went for a familiar and comfortable night!  



  
These pictures and more from this day are available in this Flickr album  
  
And this was our route for the day! - 
 

 
 

  

https://flic.kr/s/aHsmNgEfgp


Day 20: Back in BC 
 
Saturday 26 August – Vancouver, British Columbia 
  
We had a couple more days to relax in Vancouver with no planned travelling before we flew 
home. I had another idea though! You would think I had had enough fishing by now, but oh 
no! I was so captivated by the idea of the lure fished under a big float method that I had seen 
used by the local anglers at Fisherman’s Park I was just dying to try it. With 2 days left in 
Vancouver and no particular plan I desperately wanted to go back to the Squamish River, 
and being a nice place I managed to sell the idea to Karen. This meant going back to the 
Pacific Angler to buy some of the special floats. Any excuse for a tackle shop! 
  
Lots of time then for a relaxed breakfast stroll round Downtown, a tasty lunch in the Lennox 
pub then pick up a car for 1 day hire at Avis. Mad I know, but with nothing else planned, 
why not?  
 

 
 
A power nap back at the YWCA was just the ticket and after that we just fancied a good old 
drinking session in Yaletown. Not having much to eat, but needing an early night we 
dropped into the 711 store near the YWCA. Not sure what possessed me but I decided to try 
one of the Corn Dog on a stick type things they sell. Well it was a kind of food, but not to be 
tried ever again! 



  
These pictures and more from this day are available in this Flickr album 
  
And this was our route for the day! - 
 

 
 

 

https://flic.kr/s/aHsmNgyVqw


 

 



Day 21: The Last Day 
 
Sunday 27 August – Vancouver and Squamish 
  
An early alarm call for the drive to Squamish and Fisherman's Park. My idea was to be early 
enough to get a decent, deeper spot, and if it was no good, then it was not the whole day 
wasted! One compensation was that the Forest Fire smoke had mainly cleared from 2 weeks 
before so the scenery and views up the Sea to Sky Highway were spectacular this time.  
  
I wish I could say the fishing was spectacular too, but apart from the lovely countryside and 
the novelty of such a weird method, nobody was catching anything including me. Salmon 
fishing depends on large numbers of fish ‘running’ up river at the same time. Sometimes 
there are so many fish, sometimes not. You could say that was a waste of time, but a nice one 
and an ‘I wonder what if’ itch had been well and truly scratched! 
  
Back in Vancouver by lunchtime and having the car let us take a last drive round the 
beautiful Stanley Park. It was very busy though, popular with so many people on a blazing 
hot Sunday. We parked up then walked a lot longer than I thought round the Seawall path to 
great views over the Lions Gate Bridge at Prospect Point and down by the shore.  
 

 
 
Siwash Rock by the seawall is a famous local landmark and a legendary icon for the 
indigenous Squamish people. Luckily it was also in area with a bit of shade are so we 
stopped there a while. No excuse required for absolutely the last few casts of fishing of the 
holiday. I caught a couple of Golden Shiner Perch right next to Siwash Rock. Link to more 
about Siwash Rock 
 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Siwash_Rock
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Siwash_Rock


 
  
After all that walking and dropping off the car we needed to re-hydrate for the last time at 
the Phat Yaletown Sports Lounge before our last desperately needed nap. I think we had 
lasted pretty well though the busiest 3 weeks ever, but I admit the stress of making sure all 
the logistics worked day after day finally got to me. A minor meltdown about how to get back 
to the airport early next morning was the only time I really lost it! Eventually decided on a 
taxi and after a rest we pretty much all set and looking forward to our last nice dinner in 
North America! 
  
The Keg, at Yaletown, was our choice for a special, posh meal. It is a classy place too, as was 
the food. A lovely way to end our Time in Canada and we could start looking forward to 
going home. 
 



 
  
These pictures and more from this day are available in this Flickr album 
  
And this was our route for the day! - 
  

 

https://flic.kr/s/aHsmNgHiKX


 
 

 



Day 22 & 23: Home in time for tea! 
  
Monday 28 & Tuesday 29 August - From Vancouver to Home  
  
There had been no need to worry about getting to the airport early in the morning. The cab 
ride was actually fairly short and easy, so we got there in plenty of time. There was a 
daunting day of air travel ahead up us though. To be honest there is nothing much to be said 
about our 3 flights and transfers other than just how tired we were. All a bit of a blur. 
  
Arriving in Scotland at 8am in Glasgow Airport was a great feeling, but we still had to collect 
our car from the Park & Ride before the final leg of the whole adventure back home to 
Edinburgh. 
  
Eventually, it was brilliant to be home to our own house and Mhairi and Brian. And before 
we retired to our familiar, comfy bed, we had time for our home treats … pints in the 
Hampton and a Chinese takeaway from SWS!  
  
And so, to bed. And time to reflect on an exhausting but really enjoyable 3 weeks.  We drove 
about 2000 miles and it feels like we walked 500 more! All worth it. So many highlights but 
of course to see the eclipse in such a lovely way was the best. I definitely want to see that 
again and aim to see the one on 12 August 2026 in either Iceland or Spain. Maybe see you 
there?  
  
Love and kisses to Karen. xx 
  
George  
  
And this was our route for the day! – 
 

 



 

 
 

 
 



 



Appendix 
 
 
 
About the Author 
 

 
 
George Glen is from Edinburgh, Scotland and as you may have read, loves his family, travel, 
music and fishing!  More about him at - www.georgeglen.com  
 
Thanks to all who helped make this trip and book possible, especially Jan, Mhairi, Andy, 
Matt, Lang, Dale… and of course Karen. 
 
xx George 
 
 
All the pictures from this book and many, many more from this trip are on Flickr in this 
collection of daily albums – https://www.flickr.com/photos/georgeglen/albums 
 
  
All of the YouTube videos linked in this book are available in this YouTube playlist - 
https://www.youtube.com/playlist?list=PLO60MUxJX_iDTBtZUD4mLbvI56G5gBVnT  

http://www.georgeglen.com/
https://www.youtube.com/playlist?list=PLO60MUxJX_iDTBtZUD4mLbvI56G5gBVnT

