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hen my boyfriend, Aaron 
Stahl, asked me to move to 
Alaska with him, I thought he 
was joking. I imagined frigid 

temperatures, bears lurking around every 
corner and saying goodbye to civilization. 
I was wrong, and pleasantly surprised in 
Homer, Alaska – a quaint fishing town 
with a brilliant mountain backdrop and 
endless summer days. 

We planned to be in Alaska for five 
months, May through September 2017. Aaron 
promised an extended summer full of wild 
adventures and new experiences. 

The road trip from Anchorage to Homer 
is a stunning drive – picture fields of 
evergreen trees, snow-capped mountains as 
far as you can see and wildlife wandering 
along the roadside. We saw several moose 
on the five-hour drive. Moose without 

AN ALASKAN ADVENTURE FULL OF  
WILD FUN AND NEW EXPERIENCES

Welcome to Homer

W

The Homer Spit is a 4.5-mile-long 
geographical landmark jutting into 

Kachemak Bay. Tourist shops, restaurants 
and excursion agencies are open  

from May through September along the 
coast and boarded up for the winter. 

The spit is also home to the Homer Boat 
Harbor, where the Time Bandit from 

Discovery Channel’s Deadliest Catch is 
docked. (By Chris Palmer)

Whitney and Aaron at the site of the Alaska State Fair in 
Palmer, Alaska in August 2017. (By Whitney Green)
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their magnificent antlers are impossibly 
awkward. World-record antlers consistently 
come from Alaska, where antler spreads of 
six feet and 70 pounds have been recorded, 
but in early May their antlers have not 
grown back from the winter shed. 

The town’s welcome sign reads, “Homer, 
Alaska: Halibut Fishing Capital of the 
World.” Thousands of anglers come to try 
and reel in the giant fish. Aside from being 
known for its fishing, this little town of 
5,000 people is home to some jaw-dropping 
scenery. Homer is located at the southern 
tip of the Kenai Peninsula and surrounded 
by the crashing waves of Kachemak Bay 
and the snowy Kenai Mountains. On a 
clear day, you can see several of the active 
volcanoes that stretch across the horizon 
and the 13-mile Grewingk Glacier – a focal 
point of the town’s scenery. 

The town is also nicknamed “the end 
of the road” because of its distinguishing 
feature, the Homer Spit. This five-mile-
long giant sand bar juts into the bay and 
is where tourists and locals alike shop, eat 
and play from May through September. 
Drive along the Homer Spit and you will 
likely see countless bald eagles, sea otters 
playing in the waves and, in the late 
summer, several species of whales. 

Homes on the shores of 
Seldovia, Alaska. Accessible 

only by boat or plane, 
Seldovia is a popular day trip 
out of Homer. (By Chris Palmer)

A floatplane docked on 
Beluga Lake in the early fall  
in Homer. (By Chris Palmer)
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We decided to go fishing right away – 
ready to stock the freezer with fresh salmon 
and halibut for the summer. Early Saturday 
morning we hopped on a fishing boat with 
a handful of wide-eyed tourists eager to 
hook a halibut. 

The annual Homer Jackpot Halibut 
Derby winning fish can weigh upwards of 
350 pounds. While halibut that big are the 
exception, not the rule, there are dozens of 
local charter boats that will almost guarantee 
you won’t go home empty-handed. Within 
three hours, we each landed two nice 
20-pound fish. It was more than enough to fill 
the freezer. 

A couple weeks later, we put fishing aside 
and focused on some of the more adventurous 
things to do around Homer. 

CHINA POOT PEAK TRAIL
For the avid adventurer seeking a trail 

off the beaten path, China Poot Peak makes 
the cut. China Poot is visible from Homer 
and sits like a Hershey’s Kiss in between 
lakes and rivers. The trail to the top is not 
for daydreamers. The path to the 2,600-foot 
summit is rocky, overgrown and can be 
dangerous and slick when muddy. It connects 
with the Wosnesenski River Trail and can 
only be accessed by a 30-minute boat ride or a 
10-minute flight out of Homer. It’s worth the 
long climb to see the great view of Kachemak 
Bay and the Homer Spit.

Aaron and I climbed it with his childhood 
best friend, Cole Cameron, who was visiting 
from Los Angeles and not quite prepared for 
the rugged Alaskan trails. 

Local pilot Stephanie Greer loaded us up 
in her Cessna 206 floatplane and we were on 
our way. The flight was magnificent. From the 
air, we saw whales, sea otters and mountain 
goats as we circled the peak. 

We were dropped off at the trailhead at 
China Poot Lake and asked Steph to pick us 
up in six hours. With no cell phone service 
and in the drizzling rain, we trudged toward 
the mountain hoping everything would work 
out as loosely planned.   

As we climbed we were reminded of our 
furry friends, just yards away, by the plate-
sized piles of bear scat they left for us along the 
trail. Instead of lively conversation, we called 
out “hey bear,” every 30 seconds. Being loud 
on the trails is one of the most effective bear 
deterrents. We also had cans of bear spray for 
protection – essentially giant bottles of pepper 
spray. While they are supposed to be more 
effective than guns, we continued to yell “hey 
bear” in hopes of not finding out for ourselves. 

Aaron, Cole and I climbed for several 
hours up the slick trails. The cold rain 
drizzled throughout the climb. Every few 
minutes, Cole stopped to catch his LA breath 
and gripe at Aaron for “running up the trails” 
and to remind him that “It’s not a race, man. 
Slow down!” 

I haven’t laughed so hard since that trip. 
Aaron and Cole bickered all the way up the 
mountain like only childhood best friends can. 

Eventually, we made it to the top and 
scaled the last quarter of a mile to the summit. 
The fog rolled in so thick, I could barely see 
my hand in front of my face. The risk of 
walking off a ledge was real. To descend from 
the summit, we had to sit and slide down the 
gravel until it was flat enough to stand up. 

Six hours later, exhausted and caked in 
mud, we were ready to fly back across the 
bay to home sweet Homer.  

BEAR VIEWING
Next on the list of adventures was bear 

viewing. We took the one-hour flight from 
Homer to Frazer Lake on Kodiak Island. 
There, playing in the river, were five brown 
bears. Seeing them in the wild was amazing. 
We sat mesmerized, watching them chase 
salmon and each other.  

From Kodiak, we headed northwest 
across the Shelikof Strait and over the giant 

Aleutian Mountain Range and descended 
into Brooks Camp in Katmai National Park. 
This stunning park has one of the highest 
concentrations of brown bears in the world 
and is home to 18 volcanoes, seven of which 
have been active since the 1900s. 

When we landed on the shore, we were 
met by three brown bear cubs playing with 
the ropes of the docked floatplanes, unfazed 
by the group of tourists snapping away at 
them with their cameras.  

Brooks Camp has been called Disneyland 
for brown bears because it’s essentially an 
all-inclusive resort for bears. Here, they 
have unlimited salmon to eat, park rangers 
to protect them and humans who come to 
observe the bears gorging themselves in 
preparation for winter hibernation. You 
can routinely come within 100 feet of these 
magnificent creatures and somehow still feel 
safe. If you want to observe Alaskan brown 
bears, this truly is the best place. 

At the end of the summer, I was surprised 
by how sad I felt leaving Alaska. I had truly 
grown to love this little town, the quirky 
people and countless new adventures. While 
I don’t miss the bears that I’m convinced 
were following me in the woods on my 
morning jogs, I sure do miss looking out at 
the horizon and seeing majestic mountains 
straight ahead, bald eagles above and the 
glimmering sea below. ■

Aaron Stahl and Whitney Green are both 
Arkansas natives and graduates of the 
University of Arkansas. Aaron is a flight 

instructor and the founder and CEO of P3 
Waste Consulting, a cost-reduction consulting 

firm in Fayetteville. Whitney is a freelance 
journalist and video producer currently living 
in New York City. They enjoy exploring new 
places together, but are always happy to call 

Northwest Arkansas home.

A couple of brown  
bears taking a nap 
across the bay from 
Homer. Homer is the 
launching point for  
some of the best  
bear viewing in all  
of North America.  
(By Chris Palmer)

Aaron and Whitney making new friends in Seldovia, Alaska to 
celebrate the Fourth of July. Seldovia is a small town that is accessible 

only by floatplane or ferry and is located across the bay from 
Homer. Pictured from left: Aaron, Whitney, Chris and Chelsea Palmer 

with Apollo, Deon Mitton and Dimitris Tzortzis. (By Deon Mitton)


