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The rock was decommissioned in 1957. Since then, it 

has worn some, but it will always be a symbol of 

protection and a seastack that has been part of our 

lives, forever. 

 

 
 

Back to Astoria after a few turns around the 

navigation buoy that replaced the light ship at the 

mouth of the river.  

 

This day has been one of our very best adventure 

trips ever. Home 6:30 pm. Loved it. 
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TERRIBLE TILLIE 
September 14, 1985 

 

 

By Dorothy Churchill 

 

 

A personal visit to Tillamook Light? Of course, we're 

interested! Let's GO! 

 

 
 

The Maritime Museum scheduled a "Discovery 

Series" tour of lighthouses, and we borrowed the 

money from the savings account ($45 for members, 

$50 for Susan) to invest in education, and FUN.  
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We called it a birthday present for Susan, and signed 

up early. Forty-two folks said "yes" to the idea, and 

we joined others at 9 a.m. on Saturday, Sept. 14, 

1985 at the Thunderbird parking lot.  

 

Boarded a bus to take us 

across the river to our 

first stop at Cape 

Disappointment 

Lighthouse.  

 

Walked up to the 

lighthouse in the 

accompaniment of a 

Coast Guardsman who 

guided us clear to the top 

section where the light is.  

 

What a view.  

 

Built in 1853-56, this lighthouse is the oldest light at 

the river mouth. It was first lighted by a 10 foot high 

prism with a oil lamp.  

 

On a trip along the coast in 

1788, Captain John Meares 

called the mouth of the 

Columbia Deception Bay, 

and gave Cape 

Disappointment its name. 

 

Michael Naab lectured to 

us about the early history 

of Cape Disappointment. 
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The summit had to be blasted and a foundation of 50 

feet square was chiseled out. Tons of stone blocks 

were landed and construction started.  

 

 
 

Finally in 1881 the station was complete and cost 

$123.495 It had a 48,000 candlepower beam reached 

out 113 miles. 

 

It has been plagued with winter storms. Bad ones in 

1894, 1912 and the worst one in 1934.  

 

Winds of 110 miles an hour hurled rocks weighing 

up to 150 pounds at the rock. At 130 feet above the 

surface of the water, water smashed glass panels 

and put out the light. 

 

Fog trumpets were choked with rocks. It took 

crowbars to unclog them. The entire landing gear 

was ruined. The keepers were isolated from the 

world. Henry Jenkins rigged up a shortwave radio 

and sent for help. 
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Skipper Jack had a good sense of adventure and 

didn't hesitate to chase something. 

 

When we got close to Tillie, I couldn't believe how 

near we could get.  

Seeing it up close was a realization of a lifetime, 

after reading about it, seeing it from the coast, 

learning about it from the museum and hearing Sam 

talk about it all our lives. 

 

 
 

 I just couldn't believe we could just reach out and 

touch it, almost. It was covered with birds. 

Cormorants, pelicans, sea gulls and lots and lots of 

their calling cards.  

 

No boats can dock on the rock. It drops straight 

down to depths of 90 to 240 feet and there are sheer 

cliffs on three sides. The east side is sloping and has 

a long stair-step arrangement.  

 

Early landing parties had to leap from boats to the 

rock. The construction party landed in 1879 and 

rigged a landing buoy.  
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We wandered on back to the bus for the next lesson. 

Next stop was North Head Lighthouse.  

 

 
 

Parked and walked out to the lighthouse. Some 

tourists climbed to the top of this one, too, but Sam 

and I didn't this time.  

 

There is NOTHING wrong with the view. North 

Head was erected because the ships from the north 

coast couldn't see the Cape Disappointment light, 

which is painted all white.  

 

The Disappointment lighthouse has a striped paint 

for easy identification from the sea.  

 

All lights have their distinctive light flashes, too. 

Some red and white, some just white. North Head 

has several out buildings to house the generator, etc.  

 

Good path and an easy hike. 
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It was getting on toward noon. Everybody extremely 

happy with the arrangements, the weather which 

started out pretty if-y, and the group.  

We loved the day expecially, because Susan was with 

us, and she a KICK! 

 

We bus over to Ilwaco Boat Basin, where the charter 

boats, Shamrock and Hobo were waiting for us. The 

Shamrock is larger and took 30. 

 

We were on the Hobo which carried 12. Michael 

Naab was with Shamrock but Jim Bergeram county 

fish agent was our leader on the Hobo. Jack McNeal 

is owner-skipper, and he was great. Had confidence 

in him.  

 

This was Susan's first experience on a charter boat 

and had no idea how she would fare with sickness. 

All 3 of us forgot to take pills and were untroubled 

throughout the entire trip. Hunger hit, and the Hobo 

had lovely sandwiches of turkey, ham, cheese and 

beef, all kinds of soft drinks, fruit and cookies. 

 

 
 

Sue's first, our second trip out over the Columbia 

River bar. It was enough, but I guess it was mild, as 

bar trips go. Never were we afraid.  
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Sue and I spent the whole trip on deck at the bow 

either sitting on the deck, or standing at the rail 

watching the foam and waves. It was exhilarating.  

 

 

The bar extends beyond the north and south jetties, 

which was new to me. Jim Bergeron had the chart 

map and explained how the tide not the wind makes 

waves.  

 
 

The tide can change everything when all seems 

calm. The bar inside of Buoy 10 was scattered with 

small fishing boats. They were like flies out there, 

and we were glad we were in the hands of an 

experienced skipper.  

 

We passed a couple of dredges and saw a freighter. 

Mostly the fun was just moving through the water. 

 

Headed south when we got "outside" heading for 

Tillamook Light. It took from noon until 3 to get 

there. On the way we chased a sun fish, a porpoise, 

and hoped to see a whale, but didn't.  




