TO PET A GRIZO

A Yukon Adventure

by
Steve Olson

Gas in Muncho Lake, British Columbia: $7.03/Gallon
Yukon Gold inDawson CityYukon $1550 SixPack
Borscht Soum Whitehorse, Yukon Sucks!

Pettind a Gr i zPRICELESS!

Prologue. In 2010,Steve &Karenrodetheir Electraglide Ultr@lassito Alaska. As part of that
trip, Steve planned to follow the route of the 1898 Klondike Gol®bmRkstgway, Alaska to
Dawson City, Yukon. Aftéakingthe Alaska Ferry to Skagviagytraversed the White Pags
WhitehorseYukon,however, were then stymied. From Whitehrardl to Dawson City is 360
miles. Ashortcut he 6 Top of t,heads WastrfrondDawsongCitywa@nnéttng
the Alaska Highway in central Alaska. In 2010, that shortovshesi out. Not to be.

St eve6s Karernnoweerhad a faremore insidious plot in 20Y0u see, she wanted a

photo of Steve 6Petting a Griz!d Being the Kk

all the traditional advice f6rt e v e . Dondét pet adggawiththdeégraldbhe | ay
they dondot | i ke their fur ruff |oéMawwillikelpbedt che

around & has strong maternal instincts. Yet, in 2010 this also was dah&ylsaw no griz! So,

2011 had them back in the Yukoa &mall part ohlaska.

The Journey Begins.Leaving Friday July"22hey had a wonderful ride to International Falls,
MN. Shirtsleeves all the wiagorgeous weatheBadlythat would be the last time they rode
without leatherd many days included rain gear asTadlnext morning rassing through
Customs from International Falls to Fort Francis, Ontario, they patiently waited in line in a
moderate rain. 47 degrees.

Winnipeg. Passing through Wi nnipeg, Manitoba, they
drybut coolweather. However, storms adgagmedon the horizon. Time to call it a day, Steve

deci des. Hey, ther eds atowhatdobdks llkea,decenhrestayrantn d e n t
Letds do it, even though itdés only 4:30 p. m.
owhat 6s @édiod i yobi sge® t h&nokbbgan®sk clerdusta earrawn s i d e
hallway leadg inward small doors off each siddearing muted female voices laughing from
deeper within theai tbulhédengd Odbit seang & symdgaettigng: u p
6new erotic toys evedhoiskmtlistddanytiie AAAitdurgwdeileg al i z e
open a slightly larger door off the hall & see a stage, complete with one of those poles firefighters
use to slide down from upper level sleeping quarters.-éAnvello we di p@b lIwownan was
demonstrating how the pole wedk Wellhey thoughtmaybewnecanbeat the storm to the next

town. Dripping wet, they walked into a more traditional motel 40 milés later



The Alaska Highway. Heading
up the Alaska Highway from
Dawson Creek, British Columbia,
they spent 1500 miles in-again,
off-again rainHowever, the
critters they saw were incredible.

Passing through Muncho Lake

Provincial Park, B.C., moose,

black bear and wood bisonreve

regular sightd at least when it

wasnodot raining & the
through the windshield!

Stone Mountain Provincial Park
had herds of mountain sheep
standing on the shoulder of the
road. Cariboudashed across the
road But, Still No Griz!!

pa——  The Weather Worsensln

2010, Steve & Karen rode most
of the Alask#élighway in shirt
sleevesQuitedifferentin 2011.
Heading west from Watson
Lake, Yukon, they hit 100 miles
of moderate rain @ 38 degrees.
However, the following day was
much improved. As they headed
north out of Whitehorse for
Dawson City, Yukon on the
Klondike Highway, they only
had 80 miles of raiavd it was

39 degrees!!

One Morning in British Columbia d 31 degrees



Dawson City, Yukon Territory. Here is where the Klondike Gold Rush ended, 360 miles north of
Whitehorse. Afteclamberingver the Chilkoobr White Pass from Skagway, Alaska, Klondikers
struggled to Whitehorse, where they built rafts to float down the mighty Yukon River to Dawson
City. The only motorized access to Dawson City was by airplane or sternwheeler until 1955, when
the Klondike Higway was finally completed as awedither road. The largest sternwheeler, aptly
named t h e mai&thedrip dowrkieedto Dawson city in about 40 hours. Hogeeer,

the currentthe upriver trip averageeb4lays, burning one full cord eé¥ood per hour!!

- e - =

The Klondike, on p/a in Whitehorse Karen & the K/l ondi keds

Dawson City is the start of permafrdatnaller trees and brush grow during the summer since the
top 68 feet of ground thaw, however, below that permafrost famges0 to 200 feet deep
Towering over Dawson City is the O6Midnight Do
of the Klordike River as it joins the Yukon and, about a mile up the Klondike, Bonansa Creek
source of immeasurable weafdgeding the Klondike.

»

| Sfeve &' Karen on the Midnight Dome, above“Dawéon City &fhe Yukon R/er



Bear. In 2010 the intrepid couple saw no griz & oféydlack bear. However, in the same
mannemveather was different for them in 2011, so were the number of bear sightings. After
heading south & east from Whitehase¢hey worked their way horieyfollowedthe Stewart
Cassiar Highway south through
northernBritish Columbia, west of the
Continental Divide. Although not up

to the standards of the Alaska Highway,
as long as one paid attention, it was
definitely driveable on a touring
motorcycle.Pavel with chipseal, it

had a few stretches of gravel and was
even morelesolat¢han the Alaska
Highway. Make sure you have
reservations if you hope to stay in one
of theseverainotels Steve & Karen

saw on itapproximately 500 mile
lengthiDon dt pthehighwayo d
in one day youlikelywon 6t make it

Northern reaches of the Stewar€assiar Highway

What the Stewafiassiar does have is bear, and lots of them. Steve & Karen saw 8 black bear & 4
griz. At this time of year, the bear like to eat gi&eere do you find grass in a mature forest?
Alongside the only road there is for many miles iany direction!!

Within about 40 miles of heading south

on the Stewai€Cassiar from the Alaska

Highway, thegawa young boar griz
6grazingd in the ditch
stopping 25 yards past him for a photo

op, he stasto trot down the road

towards them. Poor photésvant to

guess why?

20 miles farther south, theéydfa sow
griz & two cubs6 yards off the road.
Steve nemously stopthe bike righin
the middle of the highwéh ey , t her e
no traffic to worry about, anyway!
Karen bgins snapping pictures as
Sow grizzlywith two cubs, StewartCassiar Highway
Steve watchdle cubs playfully cavortingpatas the sow [sily munches grass, seemingly
obliviousto the motorcycleSince the cubs were playing rather than eating grass, Steve could only
imagine one of the curious cubs running over to check out the rudanlangSteve trying to
rapidly accelerate awaynnng over th@0 Ib.cub- dumping themthe bike & the cub all in a pile
on theroadway| o6 | | bet thatoll get IMatheseaaimoughtdépmmssat t ent |
t hr ough SKaeentelld Steverto shud off the engine, as the motor vibrating is causing her
difficulty getting good photo8.yards from the griz familgSorry Dear, request deni&deplies
Steve as he accelerates away. Discretion is the better part of valor.



