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Details: 

Date: July 23rd, 2010 

Location: Convergence of the Strait of Juan de Fuca and Admiralty Inlet, Washington 

State, a notorious bar or tidal rip at the entrance to Puget Sound. 

Weather: NE winds 25-30 knots gusting to 45. 

Seas: (in the rip) 10’ to 15’ with a strong (2 knot) ebb current opposing. 

Time of day: 2000 – 2130 

 

We had just finished dinner when we received a phone call from Coast Guard Group Port 

Angeles advising us that they had received a report of a 10 – 15 foot open boat adrift off 

the beach at Fort Warden State Park with four people on board “waving their arms”. 

The beach at Fort Warden sits in the lee of Point Wilson, the Southeastern end of the rip 

where the depth of the water rises rapidly from 250 feet to 30 feet. With the Northeast 

wind, it was quite calm in the bay. The dispatcher at Group Port Angeles was not overly 



concerned. We informed the Coast Guard that we would deploy our 26’ Munson 

Negotiator and do whatever we could to help out. Adrenika “Nika”, in particular, had a pretty  

fair idea what conditions were like in the Strait, having had her whale-watching trip cancelled 

earlier in the day because of the extreme conditions. 

Two days later, during a debriefing, Assistant Chief of Training for East Jefferson 

County Fire and Rescue, Ted Kryzinski, explained, “I was at Fort Warden with my 

family having a picnic when the Park Ranger found me and told me about the drifting 

boat off the beach. My wife begged me to stay put for the picnic since I was off-duty and, 

besides, the Ranger didn’t seem too excited. After a bit my conscience got the best of me, 

so I decided that the least I could do was take a look. When I reached the top of the rise 

(note: the “ rise “ is the barrier spit that separates Fort Warden Basin from the Strait of 

Juan de Fuca) and saw the huge breaking seas, I knew this was a serious situation. I 

called our 911 dispatch and had our 22’ rescue boat Volunteer with four crewmen aboard 

deployed.” 

Volunteer and Negotiator departed Port Townsend Bay and entered Admiralty Inlet at 

about the same time, Volunteer moving well to the East toward Whidby Island, 

Negotiator staying to the West side closer to Point Wilson. 

By that time concern from Group Port Angeles and from East Jefferson Fire and Rescue 

had escalated. Shore watchers reported that the open boat had been pulled out of the 

protected bay by the ebb current and were in “big trouble”. Both vessels arrived on 

scene, approximately two miles from the first reported position, at the same time and the 

sun was setting. 

Our understanding with East Jefferson is that, in distress cases, we deploy and participate 

to back up their crews and vessels, assisting as directed. Standing off, then, at about 

twenty five yards, Nika and I on Negotiator observed as Volunteer approached the 

drifting boat from windward with breaking seas following. A crewman on the bow tossed 



a line to the stricken boat lying beam to the seas and one of the passengers secured it on 

the leeward side amidships, the crewman on the bow of Volunteer began to pull on the 

line. Seeing a potential for disaster( the small boat about to capsize and the rescue boat 

being thrown down up on it) about to happen I advised Volunteer to cast-off the line, 

which they wisely did, the operator commenting that he was having extreme difficulty 

approaching the vessel and keeping station. I responded that I would make the attempt 

and advised Volunteer to stand by and back us up. 

I maneuvered Negotiator to leeward of the drifting boat enabling the small boat to drift 

down, beam to beam, while Nika placed herself on deck to receive it. Nika was able to 

secure the boat to our port beam. I was too occupied keeping station in the heavy seas to 

assist. 

The small boat was nearly awash. The passengers, a mother, two children, and an adult 

female friend, were in a panic, had no PFD’s neither donned nor on board, and were 

clearly suffering from exposure in the high winds and the 55° water. 

In the midst of this rapidly escalating scenario, spume, breaking waves, high winds, and 

screams, 21-year old Nika calmly passed pfd’s, constantly assuring the panic-stricken 

passengers that “you’re safe now”, assisted them in donning the pfd’s, and lifted each one 

from the nearly swamped boat to the deck of Negotiator, injuring herself in the process. 

With little consideration for her own bleeding hand and now strained back, Nika led each 

passenger inside our heated wheelhouse and forward compartment, and wrapped them in 

blankets, constantly assuring them they were safe now. 

All were suffering from hypothermia. One of the survivors, a young girl celebrating her 

sixteenth birthday, was having an anxiety attack and was having a great deal of difficulty 

breathing. Her younger brother, a diabetic, was quiet and Nika was informed by the boy’s 

mother that he was about to go into insulin shock. The mother’s friend, a woman in her 

forties, was vomitting, while the mother just seemed to be exhausted. I had my hands full 



piloting through the rip and could do nothing to help. Nika coolly rendered first aid and 

assurances to all of the survivors giving each constant attention up to the moment when 

we had reached shore and transferred the survivors to the waiting EMT’s. Only then did Nika  

seek attention for her own injuries.  

 


