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It is the terminal building. I hope they make a 

success of the fair. It is a beautiful city. 

 

 
 

About noon, we docked. Also in port was a Canard 

Line and the Canard Princess that Labiskes went to 

Alaska on.  

 

Went thru customs with debarkation call number 2, 

which was very lucky. Right thru the dock into a 

Greyhound bus designated as our way back to 

Portland. A box lunch was on the seat. Stopped at 

duty free border place for booze, then on to Portland 

by 7 p.m. 

 

Took taxi to Mallory to get together with our car and 

a much needed reservation at the Mallory. I watched 

the star light parade out the window.  

 

Home next day. FUN 

 

### 

Vancouver Cruise 

May 31, 1985     

 

By Dorothy Churchill    

 

 

After attending the last Oregon state P.E.O. 

convention at the University of Portland in the St. 

John's area, we were ready for our cruise on the 

Holland America's newest ship the New Amsterdam 

from Portland to Vancouver, B. C. 
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Bon Voyage party at our favorite hotel, the Mallory 

(now Hotel Deluxe), where Sammy met us with a 

bottle of champagne. Bill Barney offered to take us 

to the ship at Swan Island, so Sam parked the car 

for over night, and off we went.  

 

 
 

Bill knew his way around town, and drove us right to 

the tent on the pier. He was unable to board the ship 

because he couldn't park the car long enough. It was 

a mob scene with all the travelers and their friends 

dropping them off. 
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Seafood Newburg, of small shrimp, lobster meat, sea 

legs and sea scallops in brandy sauce served in a 

ring of rice. I luxuriated with leg of lamb, mint 

sauce, pearl onions, baby carrots and steak house 

potatoes.  

 

Dessert was something besides dessert. It was a 

ceremony. The dining room lights were darkened, 

and in came an army of waiters each carrying a 

baked Alaska with sparklers lighted. They paraded 

through the dining room showing off their treasures, 

then served everybody a helping of the glorious stuff. 

 

After dinner, which we enjoyed with Mr. and Mrs. 

Justin Smith. from Sauvie Island and a nice young 

couple from Tigard, we proceeded to the Stuyvesant 

Lounge for the evening's entertainment. A standup 

comic and an Irish female singer. Both good. We got 

too sleepy for the late night show at 11:30. Off to 

bed. Rocked to sleep. 

 

 

Saturday, June 1, 

we awoke about 7, 

went to breakfast 

at the Lido and 

watched us come 

into Vancouver 

Harbor. 

 

 We scattered a flock of sailboats, and cruised under 

Lion's Gate bridge about 11:30.  

 

Vancouver is getting ready for Expo 86. Noticed a 

new building on the waterfront in the form of sails. 
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Much drinking, gambling, Bingo, and other games 

going on. We were on deck most of the time to enjoy 

the scenery. Cruising could be uninteresting without 

the scenery going by. At sea days on a long cruise 

could turn you into an alcoholic. We were so grateful. 

 

We were late 

sitting for 

dinner, since 

we passed our 

home town, 

Astoria, just at 

6:30.  

 

Folks were on 

the deck 

waving, and 

Astoria looked pretty cute from our point of view.  

 

Folks were hanging out the window at Columbia 

House carrying on with great gusto. We positioned 

ourselves for the best view of the pilot exchange. 

Along came the Columbia and snatched off our bar 

pilot. We never did learn who it was. We were 

hoping for Jeff Salfin, but I don't think he was the 

one. 

 

After the excitement of crossing the bar, we went 

down to the room to dress for dinner at 8:15. What a 

dining room. White cloths, rich red carpet and 

beautiful new furniture. Eating was an experience 

We were assigned table 9. It was by the window and 

seated 6. 

 

We were the first to arrive, so ordered. Sam had 
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The ship is new--only 2 years old. The original New 

Amsterdam was commissioned in 1938. Ours was 

built in France in 1983. It cost $150,000,000. It has 

nine decks, seats 722 people at a sitting in the main 

dining room, has a staff of 559 officers and crew. 

 

There are 1240 passengers. The decks are: top deck 

is Sun Deck, on down in order are Navigation, Boat, 

Upper Promenade, Promenade, Main, A, B, and C 

Decks. We were assigned room 620 on B Deck 

 

 
 

There are elevators and stairs, Beauty shop, barber 

shop, stores, swimming pool, gymnasium, movie 

theater, tennis court, masseuse, infirmary, doctor 

and nurse and 23 bars. Coffee bar, ice cream sundae 

making bar, card room, the restaurant and the 

Manhattan dining room.  
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Each state room had bath shower, music system, TV 

and a pair of closets with lots of room. There was 

also a casino. 

 

As we explored 

our room, we 

found a 

complete list of 

things going on 

every minute of 

the day with a 

map of where to 

find it. Oar key 

to the room was 

a plastic card 

with holes 

punched out. 

We were 

assigned a table 

in the dining 

room and 

designated as 

second 

Astorian. 

 

After 

unpacking we 

explored the 

ship. We knew 

there were 

Astorians 

aboard, but it would be like trying to find them in 

down town Astoria.  They must be here somewhere. 
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It didn't take us long to find our way to the very top 

deck.  

 

The Sun Deck was our favorite, but if you wanted to 

walk all the way around the ship, you went to Upper 

Promenade Deck.  

 

There was a delay in starting. Scheduled for 11 a.m., 

but didn't move until 12:30. 

 

We waved to Jean and Bill Barney on the cliff at the 

University of Portland, and sailed on down the river. 

What a thrill!  

 

Seeing the Columbia from that aerie was a new 

experience. Wasn't long until lunch time. We chose 

to eat in the Lido restaurant--a buffet. What a 

selection there was. Filled our tray with goodies, 

then went to the ice cream bar and made our own 

chocolate sundae. Yummy. The food was excellent. 

How they can ever keep supplies flowing, I'll never 

know. 

 

Afternoon was misty and some wind, but not really 

bad weather coming down our beloved Columbia 

River. 

 

Saw where the confluence of Willamette and 

Columbia blended, at Kelly Pt Park, and we broke 

out into the main river. Almost missed seeing Mt. St. 

Helens because we ran into Al and Verna Davis on 

the Upper Promenade deck and had them down in 

our stateroom for a drink.  

 




