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                          Following Seas 

 

Fall is perhaps the time of year where 

change transpires at its most rapid pace. 

The days grow shorter, leaves change 

their colors and the pumpkin spice latte 

is coming to take over your favorite    

coffee shop—whether you like it or not! 

 

For those who’ve not been to the marina 

recently, things here will undoubtedly 

look a bit different than they did even a 

few days ago.  Shown at right are a    

couple of snapshots of the new security 

fencing being installed in our south park-

ing lot. Although the vehicle gates and automation software won’t be 

installed and fully-operational until end of October/early November, 

we are pleased with the progress so far. Once the fencing is finished, 

there will likely be a lull in activity until the gate fabrication is finished 

and the remaining equipment is ready to be installed. We will continue 

to keep you updated, so stay tuned for more updates on this exciting 

improvement!  

 

Finally, as a reminder to all residents, the City of Tacoma will start                                                                                          

staging equipment and materials within the next few days in prepara-

tion for the upcoming restoration of the seawall along the area between Gates 5 & 6, as well as the Municipal Dock site 

(known to tenants as the “gravel lot”). Construction is expected to commence on October 31st and will take approximately 

3 months to complete. This project will repair all of the sinkholes and sagging asphalt throughout the property and ultimately 

allow for the completion of the esplanade along the waterway, as well as other planned upland improvements and                

development. We will be sending out more detailed information in the coming weeks, but these welcome changes have us 

excited for what the future has in store for Tacoma and the waterfront as a whole. Thanks for being a part of our community 

and I hope to see you around the marina!  

 

Ian Wilkinson, General Manager  
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Our Haunted Tacoma       

Bigfoot isn’t the only mysterious presence in our Pacific Northwest city. Our scrappy port city is known for its 

glass art, breweries, and nearby Mount Rainier. It is also home to some frightening ghosts!  

 

The Old Tacoma Hotel & Jack the Bear 

Downtown Tacoma is also home to one of the South Sound’s most                

bizarre and unique apparitions. Just down the hill from the Pantages once 

stood the infamous Tacoma Hotel.  The Tacoma Hotel was built downtown 

in 1884 where the State Farm Operations Center stands today, and was             

designed to host the Tacoma’s wealthiest visitors. Mark Twain, Babe Ruth 

and President Theodore Roosevelt were some of the hotel’s most notable 

guests, but the Tacoma Hotel was also home to a resident of a different 

sort. Jack, an 800-pound living brown bear was the hotel’s pet. 

Jack was kept in the hotel’s “Bear Garden” that overlooked Commencement Bay. Each 

morning, he took a bath in his French hogshead bathtub and was given a cocktail with 

his breakfast. The bear was known to casually stand on his hind legs against the wall to 

wait for a Manhattan or would sit directly at the bar just like a human and drink a beer, 

eventually wandering the hotel to the billiards room, leaving hotel guests in amazement 

and awe. 

Jack was relaxed and friendly, and went seemingly unbothered by the drunken patrons 

and locals who would affectionately poke and prod at the gentle giant.  But on occasion, Jack would slip out from his              

collar at night and escape his enclosure to take a stroll through the streets of Tacoma. One night while wandering down 

Pacific Avenue, Jack took a rookie police officer by surprise. The officer shot him twice 

in the side, which later killed him after hotel staff and friends carried his body back to 

the Tacoma Hotel. 

Over a century later, some say that they have seen Jack the Bear’s ghost staggering 

through downtown Tacoma in late hours of the night before vanishing into the               

darkness, leaving witnesses perplexed by their anything-but-ordinary ghost sighting. 

 

Old Tacoma City Hall 

A myriad of spirits is still doing business at the Old Tacoma City Hall. The building, which dates 

back to 1893, served as government headquarters for more than 50 years. When the facility 

fell into disrepair, it was vacated—save for the ghosts walking the halls. The most famous 

ghost is Gus, who spends his time flipping lights on and off, making noise, and throwing vari-

ous objects. When a restaurant temporarily occupied the building’s first floor, Gus would reg-

ularly rattle the silverware and occasionally break a wine bottle. It is believed that Gus is the 

ghost of an inmate who was once housed at the jail. It’s also common for the bell in the clock 

tower to ring even though the building is empty.                                       Continued on page 3 

https://www.tacomahistory.org/the-tacoma-hotel
https://seattleterrors.com/old-tacoma-city-hall/
https://seattleterrors.com/old-tacoma-city-hall/


Ghosts continued from page 2 

Pantages Theater 

The Pantages Theater, the cornerstone of Tacoma’s historic Theater District, was 

constructed in 1918, and is well known for its paranormal visitors. Alexander Pantages, an 

early motion picture producer and theater entrepreneur, originally built the Pantages along 

with his gorgeous mistress, Kate Klondike. Kate was a beautiful, well-to-do woman who 

funded the new theater, investing her entire fortune into the Pantages to prove her love for 

Alexander; but in the end, the feeling wasn’t mutual. Alexander left Kate for another 

mistress, leaving her heartbroken and penniless until the day she died. Both the spirits of 

Alexander Pantages and Kate Klondike are believed to frequent theater to this day. Both were lovers of live entertainment and 

have been seen in different places throughout the building.  While the ghost of Kate Klondike doesn’t leave the theater and 

waits for her love to return, Alexander’s spirit is thought to split time between Tacoma’s Pantages 

Theater and his other prized Pantages in Hollywood, California. 

But those aren’t the only ghosts known to call the Pantages home. Theater-goers and staff claim to have 

caught a glimpse of a different ghostly woman in the balcony. This entity is dressed in beautifully 

extravagant Vaudeville-era clothing, loves to sing Italian ballads, and has been known to stare the living 

straight in the eyes before vanishing from sight. Others who have arrived late to a show or performance have claimed to be 

escorted by the blurred figure of a former usher who guides them with his cold hand on their shoulder to find their seat or will 

stop guests dead in their tracks when they reach their assigned row. 
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   PETS on the Poop Deck 

Meet Subaru! Weighing in at 2 pounds 4 ounces and 

found inside the engine block of a (you guessed it!) 

Subaru, right here in the marina parking lot. Rescued 

by Foss Harbor staff, this little fella has no reserva-

tions about meowing his loudest to get his way.  

His favorite hobbies include random acts of play       

violence, eating, and climbing whatever structure he 

can get his claws into (including people).  

He’s now settled in to his new foster home. Keep an 

eye on the Oakbrook Cat Rescue page on Facebook 

to find out when he will be available for adoption! 

 

 

https://www.broadwaycenter.org/about/venue-history


Fall has arrived at Foss Harbor. There is now a chill in the morning air, and with it, 

wet weather too. On a recent dock walk, I noticed many of the 

hatches and windows that had been propped open all summer on 

boats throughout the marina, have now been secured shut. There 

is a sense of quiet here too. It’s as if the marina becomes anew 

with the change of the season. People’s demeanor change as well, 

it’s as if those who hang around through the colder months at the 

marina have a sort of camaraderie that seasonal boaters miss out 

on. 

I have always enjoyed visiting places in the offseason that I have 

spent plenty of time at during the peak-season. Roche Harbor is a 

perfect example. What is normally a highly congested harbor and marina during the summer is all but shuttered in 

the fall and winter months. Very little, if any, boat movements occur. The hustle and bustle of the customs dock is 

absent and the boaters coming and going have faded from the marina’s docks. In the place of all that summer time 

activity, a tranquil calm has settled. You can walk the docks or explore the rest of the marina and it’s as though you 

are there all alone. If you have never considered it, I would encourage you to explore a “cold weather cruise”. Puget 

Sound and the San Juans have so much to offer year round, and, in the off season, getting reservations is much easi-

er. Yeah, there won’t be the warm temperatures, but that’s what heaters and foul weather gear is for. Not to men-

tion the hot cocoa!  Additionally, you may find you will need to use skills that the summer doesn’t always require, 

such as more precise navigation, securing your vessel for rougher water and getting underway or landing in more 

extreme conditions, but, isn’t that part of the fun of boating?  

If you have always shied away from fall and winter cruising, I want to encourage you to reconsider. When properly 

prepared, cold weather cruising can be some of the most rewarding cruising you will do. Until then though, we are 

glad that you have chosen Foss Harbor for your “safe harbor” to come home to. 

See ya around the marina! 

Tarin 
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It’s that time of the year again...                                      

It’s time to remove any old, ripped and loose tarps.  These will 

quickly deteriorate in any upcoming weather. Check your vessel 

often to make sure lines are tight and ready to handle any wind or 

storms that pass by. Give the office a call if you have any questions about dinghy 

storage; we have plenty to offer at a nominal charge. Check your power cords to  

ensure they are not burned or frayed and are maintaining a watertight seal. Crab 

pots, kayaks and fishing gear should be stowed on your vessel or in your dock box.  

Please make sure your finger pier is free of debris, boat cleaning supplies and gear.                     

Stay safe and warm, everyone! 
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Bringing Home the Boat By Eric Phillips  

 

I have wanted to live on a sailboat for a long time, the same way I have wanted to ride my bicycle across vast               
country sides, backpack through the great cities of the world, and ride my motorcycle to Patagonia. That is to say, it 
was one of a small handful of "long term" goals or life ideas, high flung things I aspire to, an inspiring antidote for the 
mundane moments of life.  

 

On September 16th, I drove to Shilshole Marina in the dark of early morning. Arriving at my newly acquired vessel, 
Callaloo, I had only the faintest resolve that I'd get her to the Thea Foss Waterway that evening. Sure, I knew how to 
drive a boat. Hell, I can even sail, but I'd never undertaken a solo voyage this long, so I broke the task up into           
several parts. First, get to the Shilshole fuel dock.  

 

After several hours of engine and systems checks, I couldn't find any halfway decent 
excuses to delay the moment of departure any longer, so with a local fellow boater 
keeping watch on Callaloo's bow pulpit, we gracefully steered our way in reverse,                   
backing into the wide fairway. I shifted forward, and pushed the throttle forward...thus 
shutting off the engine!  

 

We were left gently floating towards the bows of the opposite dock, precisely what I'd 
wanted to AVOID, but we recovered with minimal fuss; she started right up again and 
away we went, the throttle AFT this time, idling along the breakwater to land gracefully 
alongside the fuel dock. I stepped off with a spring line, and took a photo of our first                
successful journey, however short it may have been.   

 

The first step in the plan completed, we figured it would be just as much work getting 
back into the Shilshole slip as it would be to get into our FHM slip, with 28 nm being the 

only difference.  So we continued south, with partly cloudy sky and enough of a headwind to keep us just under 5 
knots. We sighted West Point and crossed Elliot Bay, keeping a heading for Alki Point.  

 

When we spotted Blake Island to Starboard, dark clouds began gaining on us from the 
North, and when we drew in sight of Vashon Island, it began to rain, first a little and 
soon a lot more. Visibility was reduced, and we drove through wake and waves,                  
invigorated by the saltwater spray.  

 

By the time we passed Tramp Harbor to Starboard, the rain had let up, and the wind 
had shifted behind us. This tailwind helped us top 6.5 knots as we rounded Point       
Robinson. Maury Island provided a wind and weather shadow from the North, and we 
entered Commencement Bay amidst sun and a cool evening breeze. Soon after, we 
were safely nestled into our slip just south of the Murray Morgan, a bridge I find oddly 
appealing, form following function long enough to make it all the way back to aesthetic 
value.  

 

I want to sincerely thank everyone at FHM for giving me the opportunity of a huge jump start in the live-aboard life, 
helping me realize one of my lifelong goals, a goal which was in some part just a daydream, because it seemed           
almost out of reach. Also, thank you to all the boaters and community members at FHM. Community is really                   
important to me, and seeing you all on a regular basis, whether we stop to chat or not, is part of what makes                
Tacoma feel like home.  

 

So, that's the story of finding my boat, Callalloo. Her name, by the way, is a traditional Caribbean dish, and                          
depending upon locale, may be served with ingredients varying from okra, coconut milk, pumpkin, onions and spice, 
to seafood, chili, bell peppers, or even scotch bonnet! I'm going to learn to cook large dishes of Callalloo and you will 
all be welcome to come by for a plate. So that's the story of Callalloo, and how we came to Tacoma.                                                
Happy Autumn, everyone!  

Passing by Seattle 

The view underway 



 

                                                                                                                                                                                    

Submit your classified to melynda@fossharbor.com. It’s FREE! 
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