Sep 16 - North to Port McNeill

Yesterday was a "chore" day in and around Campbell River. We had some things that needed attention
before we headed north today.
We broke camp early this morning, hit Save-on Foods for some supplies, then turned north. The first

rest stop we saw overlooked a lake but the picnic tables were in the shade. Brrr, not warm enough yet.

We continued on and found another rest area in the sunshine. Yes!, time for a coffee!
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We must have seen a million trees, maybe a couple of million, but not much else until we pulled into
Alder Bay RV Park, just east of Port McNeill.




I was quite content not to do any more
driving today but when Jen suggested a
brew at Telegraph Cove, 12 kms east, I
perked right up!

On the way to Telegraph Cove, we passed
this large log sorting operation, with an
active railroad.




Here we are approaching Telegraph Cove. This looks interesting!




We began our walk clockwise heading to the pub - it's beside the restaurant in the large building
e
straight ahead.
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i This house was built by Jim Sharpe in
the 1930's, when he left a flourishing
boat shop and marine ways in Alert Bay to
help his brother-in-law, Marmaduke Wastell
with the fledgling sawmill at Telegraph Cove.

He was the mill's millwright and through his
ingenuity made wooden pulleys,
friction drives, and the two-wheeled
lumber carts you see on the boardwalk.

L] Because of the isolation of Telegraph Cove
and replacement parts coming from
Vancouver by boat, Jim was a valuable
person to have living at the Cove in the
early days.

Marvin Farrant came to Telegraph Cove as a boy
of ten in 1944. i

His dad, Charlie was a steam engineer for the
sawmill, but Charlie's most important asset was
his family of five kids, who were needed to bolster
the attendance of the one room school, which
required a minimum of six students to qualify

for a teacher.

Marvin left home in the early 50's, working at
various jobs from Texada Island to Toronto

He returned to the 'Cove in 1961 with his new bride,
Evelyn. They built the house on the boardwalk,
and lived here for 42 years. They had two boys,
Brian and Barry.

Marvin worked in the sawmill, and Evelyn was the
secretary at Cheslakees School in Port McNeill
‘They spent their early years of retirement at

the 'Cove as grounds keepers, Evelyn tending the
flower beds, and Marvin grooming the grass.

Still in bloom!




The first bunkhouse on this site featured an oil
drum for heat. The cuthouse was a plank over
the water on the edge of the boardwalk. Cold
draughts coming in from the Cove kept visits to
a minimum. Finally, infrequent showers were
taken next to the steam boiler in the sawmill. In
1942, this new bunkhouse was crected. With a
flush toilet, furnace and shower, it was hailed as
a virtual palace by grateful employees.

The onset of hostilities in 1942 forced the
construction of a new, more secure telegraph line
to the North Island. This second line was hung
between posts from Campbelt River to Port
Hardy. The main line passed through the
campground. Relay watchmen walked the line on
daily patrol to protect against enemy sabotage.

The Air Force conscripted the mill and manned
the machinery with airmen in order to cut
lumber to help build bases up the coast in Port
Hardy, Coal Harbour and Bella Bella. After the
war, the local mill used this building as its
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. The year was 1930 and Fred Wastell was
short of cash, but he did need accommodation for
his partner, Alec McDonald. So Fred towed the
hospital into the Cove with ‘The Mary W, the
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We arrived at the end of the boardwalk and a wedding that was about to begin.
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We turned around and headed to the pub, only to find it closed because of the wedding. Ahhh, but the
restaurant is still open, so we headed there.
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Thé Fishes

CJiie ocean under the dock of Telegraph Cove
is home to both native and migrating creatures.
Huge octopus, some over 10 feet in diameter,
live within a fishing line of where you stand.

- Masses of wild Salmon migrate down the Coast
of Vancouver Island, just past our door. Thefish -
pass through a narrow gap of water that
concentrates the numbers into mountajnous
© o schools of delectable Salmon, tasty for I('iller
Whales and humans alike.



Sitting outside in the glorious sunshine on this September day, we enjoyed some wings and a Killer
Whale Pale Ale or two.
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The Johnstone Strait

' gm waterway beyond the entrance to Telegraph
Cove is called Johnstone Strait. This channel is over
190km long and narrows to a gap of only 1km. The

entire water flow to the East Coast of Vancoaver Isiand
passes by this sihall opening. It measures over three
billion litres of flow every hour: The tremendous
current and crystal clear water are reminders of tfi
huge tide flow that changes direction every six hours.
1t flows down Island for six hours, pauses and then
“reverses and flows up Island towards Telegraph Cove
. forthe next six houts. This push-me/pull-you of the
.. 0ceans has occurred since the Earth and Man ware
% created. Because of the record-setting volumes of
. Water, the richness of the sea is abundant. Combine
that with the icy 45°C waters and you know why
you stand ab‘pve such a pristine undersea park.

For more information, check out www .hellobc.com/telegraph-cove/ culture-history.aspx and be sure
to add Telegraph Cove to your list of places to visit.

Tomorrow's forecast is for rain so you'll have to wait and see what we get up to.



