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Our Next Issue 
. . . Will go into the mail right around 

Labor Day weekend. Subscriptions re- 

ceived prior to then will start with that 

issue G9) unless requested otherwise. 

. . . Will feature quite a bit about kay- 
aking, ocean kayaking, as we expect to 
be at the Sea Kayak Symposium organ- 
ized by CANOE magazine in Castine, 
Maine in early August. We’ve never 
tried this\ before, should be interesting. 
The program includes a two day presen- 
tation on various aspects of sea kayak- 
ing, both\as talks/lectures and on-the- 
water demonstrations. We also get to 
try out many different kinds of kayaks. 
Let me at ’em! Seriously, it should be 
a concentrated introduction to the lure 
of this sort of messing about in boats. 

Having Trouble 
.- -. receiving MESSING ABOUT IN 
BOATS? If you miss’an issue, or get 
one mangled in the mails, or otherwise 
not in satisfactory condition, please let 
us know, we'll send you out a replace- 
ment, They all leave here in good shape, 
but we can’t control what happens to them 
in the postal system. 

On the Cover 
. - . rows of the real runabouts gleam 
in the sun at the Antique & Classic Boat 
meet on Lake Winnepesaukee, NH. 
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It happened that in late July on two 

successive weekends, the people who own 
the old yachts and motorboats of yester- 
year had two gatherings. At Mystic Sea- 
port the antique and classic boat rendez- 
vous attracted about 40 of the larger sort 
of old motor and sailing yachts. At Lake 
Winnepesaukee in New Hampshire, the 
Antique & Classic Boat Society hosted 
their major gathering of the year for 
their predominately mahogany runabout 
owners. The latter did include a few 
large boats but it was overwhelmingly 
speedboats in row upon row. So we had 
a chance to look into this way of mes- 
ing about in boats, pretty much from an 
outsider viewpoint. The two events are 
featured in this issue. 

We have more than justa spectator 
interest, for amongst the eight boats in 
the ‘‘collection’® here (mostly much in 
need of lots of restoration) is a 1941 
Chris Craft 17’ Special Runabout, bought 
two years ago by chance when it came to 
our attention at a bargain price. It’s 
eminently restorable, and since we intend 
to do the work ourselves, it’s not yet 
restored. That’s the way it goes in boats. 
So, viewing these boats was a preview 
of how we will someday become parti- 
cipants also. 

I know that many, many people in 
boats have quite narrowly defined inter- 
ests. That’s okay, they probably have 
boats always in useable condition and 
aren’t spread out over so broad a field 
of interest that they get bogged down. 
I don’t happen to be one of them, I keep 
finding yet another interesting sort of 
boat I’d like to get involved with. Some 
sort of restraint has to be exercised or 
things would get really out of control. 
Not financially, for I’ve found you don’t 
need really big money to get into too 
many interesting boats, Even amongst the 
glitter of these antique and classic boats 
we viewed at the meets covered in this 
issue were rather nicely done small 
craft with less than $5000 invested in 
them, That’s not a lot of money by to- 
day’s standards for recreational pur- 
suits. It?s serious money, sure, but not 
major money. 

Well, this sort of ‘‘buffet’’ inter- 
est we seem to have is what led to doing 
this newsletter. Most of the narrower 
boating interests have already got pub- 
lications that focus just on the activity 
in hand, be it sail, canoe, outboard, 

trailer boat, yacht racing, etc. You read 
any one of the specialized publications 
and you find out a whole lot about a very 
narrow field of interest. If you have a 
broader inquisitiveness, this means buy- 
ing several publications. Maybe SMALL 
BOAT JOURNAL and WOODEN BOAT 

cover broader fields, within the limits 
of their own self imposedinterest areas. 

Well, our self imposed interest 
area is geographical, New England and 
adjacent New York and New Jersey, a 
small area with a high density of boating 
activity in all sorts of ways. And, we 
like to report on the variety of ways 
that this activity is going on, those that 
interest us. With this sort of focus we 
can also get involved with “ordinary 
people’? who have interesting ways of 
messing about in boats. We can pick up 
on so much that doesn’t fit into the for- 
mat of serious major special interest 
magazines. 

By making the focus narrow geo= 
graphically, we can make it broader in 
terms of special interests. We like to 
think that people who build or row anice 
pulling boat are still interested in how 
the antique runabout enthusiast does his 
thing. The common thread is the degree 
of enthusiasm and committment to the 
challenge and pleasure of ‘building, own- 
ing and using interesting boats. Maybe 
you’d never want a nice old fantail steam 
launch, but I?ll bet you find it hard not 
to notice one if it comes to your at- 
tention. And then want to know more 
about the guy who it belongs to. 

There are limits to what I consider 
“interesting.’’ I just cannot get involved 
with the mass consumer boats, not be- 
cause they are fiberglass but because 
they are dull, To me, not to their owners. 
To me they seem like so many automo- 
biles, or Winnebagos even, afloat. The 
pitch for performance and accomodation 
and easy maintenance sounds just like 
automotive advertising. To mea car is 
just something to use, like a stove or a 
refrigerator. Unless, maybe it’s a 1941 
woody wagon. Whoops, there’s that nos- 
talgia thing creeping in. Nostalgia seems 
to be fundamental to many of the sort 
of boats I find interesting. It fuels seri- 
ous magazines like WOODEN: BOAT, 
The pull of the past with what now ap- 
pears to be its simpler pace of life has 
a lot to do with messing about in boats, 
in my view. 



Wiavs Happening, .. 
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AUGUST 26-28: ANTIQUE & CLASSIC 
BOAT SOCIETY MEET, LAKE GEORGE, 
NY. 

We have been unable to obtain any 
detailed information about this event 
from the Antique & Classic Boat Society. 

RACE ( OPERATION SHORT SHIPS » 
ROCKPORT, ME, 

Organized by Bill Gribbel of Rock- 

port, this affair consists of two rowing 
races. A short sprint of about 2 miles 
will be first. Then a longer ocean race 
of about 7 miles will go off, not neces- 
sarily across the bay. The course will 
be announced at the skippers’ meeting 
at 8 a.m. Start, finish, and me all 
take place at the Rockport Boat Club, 

A sailing regatta and picnic (bring 
your own lunch) will be led by Sam and 
Sue Manning during the races, After- 
wards there will be a chicken roast pic- 
nic at Beauchamp Point organized by 
Jim and Meredith Martin. 

Entry to this event should be sent 
to Bill Gribbel, Box 45, Rockport, ME 
04856. Fee is $5 for a boat and up to 
three crewmembers. More than three 
crew are $2 additional each person. 

ADIRONDACK CANOE CLASSIC, SEP- 
TEMBER 3,4,5, SARANAC LAKE. NY. 

A three day, 90 mile paddling race 
through the Adirondacks. The start will 

be at 8 a.m. on the 3rd at Old Forge, 
participants will travel 35 miles on this 

first day to just north of Long Lake. The 
second day’s route is 30-1/2 miles taking 
paddlers to Axton-Corey near Tupper 
Lake. The final day’s run is 24 miles 
to Riverfront Park on Saranac Lake. 
Each night dinner and overnight camping 
will be arranged. On the evening of the 
2nd participants will gather at Old Forge 
for race information and a pasta din- 
ner. At the finish three days later the 
participants will enjoy a barbeque. 

As of this announcement Wuly 19) 
over 125 boats have been entered. The 
race is open to. canoes, kayaks and 
guideboats for serious racers as wellas 
a recreational tourer class. Entry blanks 
and further information are available 
from the Saranac Lake Chamber of Com- 
merce, 30 Main St. Saranac Lake, NY 
12983. Phone is (518) 891-1990. Entry 
fee is $10 per person per boat. Regis- 
tration is requested prior to August 29th, 
After that date, until 10 p.m. onSeptem- 
ber 2nd, registrations will be accepted 
at $15 fee. 

SEPTEMBER 10 & 11: STEAMBOAT 
GATHERING, MOULTONBORO, NH. 

The live steamers’ own gathering, 
a two day festival of steamboating at 

Lee’s Mill in Moultonboro, NH on Lake 
Winnepesaukee, all day both days. 

SEPTEMBER 24 & 25: MAINE TSCA ! 
SMALL CRAFT IN THE WATER MEET, 

_ CHRISTMAS COVE, ME, 
An annual gathering of small craft 

owners and enthusiasts at beautiful 
Christmas Cove near So. Bristol, south 

| of Damariscotta. Saturday gathering and 
| boat tryouts, Saturday night dining at 

AUGUST 28: STHANNUALGREAT DORY | adjacent restaurant. Sunday morning local 
cruise. To receive mailedinstructions 

- and information youcan write to Shew & 
, Burnham, P.O, Box 131, So. Bristol, ME 
| 04568. 

{ 

| bury Common, VT 05827. 

| SEPTEMBER 24 - OCTOBER 2: CAN- 
| OE BUILDING. COURSE, CRAFTSBURY 
/ COMMON, VT. 

This is a bit early of an announce. 
ment, but if it is something you might 
care to do, it would require advance ar- 

' rangements. The Sterling College in 
| Craftsbury Common will {nunthis nine 

| day canoe building course for a small 
group of interested persons. A similar 
course successfully was completed in 
May, in which four persons took part. 

_ The course includes morning construe- 
| tion work at Strong’s Canoe Yard, after- 

noon local paddling in preparation for 
a final four day expedition to provide 
experience in lake paddling, portaging 

and white water. The fee is $525, which 
| includes room and board for the stay on 

campus and all camping fees and food 
| for the canoe trip. Interested? Contact 
Ann Ingerson, Sterling College, Crafts- 

THESPIRIT OF MASSACHUSETTS : 
| is beginning to take shape. Readers who 
| saw our Issue #3 which featured the 
dream boat of the New England Historic 
Seaport will be interested to learn that 
the keel is in place and the stem has 
been installed (as of July 21st when we 

| dropped by to check up on progress). 
Readers unaware of this project should 
know that this is a 125 foot schooner 
being built at the Charlestown Naval Ship- 

| yard to be Massachusetts’ very own tall 
ship. Designed by the man who designed 
the PRIDE OF BALTIMORE, she is being 

| built in traditional fashion out inthe open 
at the Shipyard, and the public can drop 
in anytime during the normal hours the 
Shipyard (now a national park site) is 
open to view progress. 

SPIRIT OF MASSACHUSETTS is 
going together not far from OLD IRON— 
SIDES. There is no admission fee, and 
if this sort of boat building catches your 
fancy it’s worth the visit to look at the 
work in progress. The site is just off 
the Charlestown end of the Tobin Bridge 
enroute north out of Boston. 

NATIONAL TSCA ANNUAL MEETING 

The annual meeting of the Tradi- 
tional Small Craft Association held in 
June at Mystic Seaport approved the 
incorporation of the Associationas a non- 
profit organization. Also approved were 
bylaw changes which govern the setting 
of membership dues and other adminis- 
trative matters. 

Three new members of the Council 

elected for three year terms are Ron 
Ginger of Framingham, MA, Bob Hicks 
of Wenham, MA and John Roche of Har- 
wich, MA. The Council expects to meet 
at the Wooden Boat Show to elect its 
officers and review other issues facing 
the Association. 

WIN A FEW, LOSE A FEW: Sometimes 
we have trouble finding out details on 
boating activities we learn of, Either 
the organizers are not interested in our 
listing their events, or they forget to 
respond to our inquiries. So we don’t al- 
ways get the information we’d like to. 

Sometimes planned events don’t 
happen. We went to Manchester, Maine 
in early July for the Steamboat Frolic, 
but no steamboats turned up. It was a 
lovely, location too, somehow or other 
the organizers had failed to get involve- 
ment of steamboat enthusiasts. 

Someone once told me that the CIA 
could learn a lot about covert activity 
from the organizers of some recreational 
activities! 

DOING SOMETHING INTERESTING IN BOATS? LET US KNOW AND WE’LL PUB- 
LISH THE DETAILS RIGHT HERE FOR OTHERS INTERESTED TO KNOW ABOUT, 
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¢Mystic Seaport’s 

Rende 
Even though the ARGO was 76 feet 

long and resembled in some ways a 
modest ferryboat, the owner sounded no 
different than someone who was showing 
off a refurbished 12 ft tender. Mrs. 
Roland Stearns was happy to talk about 
her boat, just back from the antique 
and classic boat parade down the Mystic 
River from the Mystic Seaport to Noank 
and back. ARGO was one of some 40 
boats gathered for the occasion, 

““Yes,wescraped and sanded and 
varnished and painted forever,’’ she ex- 
plained. With her husband, she had ac- 
quired the semi-derelict boatfrom Bath, 
Maine where it lay, having been holed 
and beached. ARGO, despite her size, 
was built in 1912 as a tender for the 
250 foot steam yacht, ALOHA, owned 
by then secretary of the navy, Arthur 
Curtis James. The age of opulence. AR- 
GO was finished off like a mansion in- 
side, though the rooms were small as 
they served as living accomodations for 
the paid crew of the ALOHA, TheStearns 
have opened out the interior for more 
spacious living, for they and their chil- | 
dren live aboard at the 79thStreet Mar- 
ina in Manhattan, where they both are 
stockbrokers. In the depth of winter they 
go south, in summer they go to the Adi- 
rondacks, so in their own way they are 
emulating the earlier well to do folks 
who indulged in yachting. That they do 
so in the tender of the earlier truly 
imposing yacht says something about the 
nature of the times. 

Well, this was all part of Mystic 
Seaport’s annual affair for owners of 
old boats, boats built before 1940 and 
having on board living accomodations. 
The majority of the craft on handon July 
23rd were motor cruisers in ithe35 to 50 
foot range, but several imposing large 
sailing yachts also took part. Yes, this 
is a game for those with ample funds 
for fun, but not restricted to this way 
of messing about in boats arbitrarily. 
CALPURNIA, a 19’ gaff rigged cutter 
owned by David Madacsi of Mystic was 
the smallest boat that qualified, and David 
is strictly a budget restorer. ‘‘Every 
year I watched this parade and vowed 
some year to enter,’’ David explained. 
Now he had, and was welcomed too. 

The highlight of the weekend of 
messing about in this sort of boats is 
the Saturday afternoon parade down- 
river to Noank and back. Led by the 
SABINO, the Seaport’s steamboat, the 
boats proceed in stately splendor with 
the river sides lined with on land spec- 
tators and on boat onlookers in the jam- 
med marinas along the 4 mile route. 
On the SABINO a five piece band plays 
?20’s and °30’s music, and various Sea- 
port people and guests (and us lucky 
press types) enjoy the cruise, At Noank 
the SABINO ties up at the yacht club 
and the parade passes in review. The 
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Antique & Classic 

Zvous 
folks who own the boats are vying for 
various awards, including one for most 
historically appropriate attire. This 
brought forth perhaps a dozen different 
efforts in that direction. Mrs. Stearns 
on ARGO stoodin solitary grandeur on the 
main deck in her period dress waving 
gracefully to the crowd as her family, 
attired as paid hands, were up forward 
in the pilot house. Then there was TAR 

| BABY, an absolutely gorgeous, perfect 
60’ John Alden schooner. Her plate glass 

| varnish and gleaming black topsides were 
graced with a ‘‘family’? of two genera- 
tions decked out in summer gear, the 
women in gorgeous gowns, the men in 
striped jackets, straw boaters, etc, Other 
participants were similarly geared upin 
costumes, while still others cruised their 
period piece boats along wearing cutoff 
levis, etc. 

I guess the thing I liked about all 
this was that these boat owners were 
having a grand time. Certainly they had 
put much, much money into their boats, 
along with their own work in many cas- 
es. Completing the whole nostalgia trip 
by dressing up appropriately just made 
the whole illusion more complete. These 
were the boats of my father’s generation, 
I can still see the drawings he made in 
the ’20’s on the flyleaves of his school 
books, these same plumb stemmed power 
boats with elegant cabins, tenders atop 
the lower rear deck roofs, canopies 
spread to shield the ladies from the sun. 

This was my first closeup expos- 
ure to the classic power boats of 50 or 
so years ago. Like the cars of the era, 
they are all vertical and horizontal 
lines, none of this airflow stuff of today. 
The hulls are painted, but virtually all 
the rest of the structureis varnished. 
Lots of polished brass. Very large and 
impressive controls in the pilothouses. 
Rugs on the floors, sofas to sit on, the 
boats are summer homes afloat. You 
enter through doors, not companion- 
ways. The rear decks are verandas. 
It’s hard to get a clear handle on just 
what the appeal of these is to someone 
like myself who did not personally ex- 
perience that era, but again, like the 
old cars, these boats are sort of living 
antiques that one can do something more 
with than merely look at and admire. 
The pull of the past is there just as it is 
in an old canoe or dory or catboat, the 
price you pay to play this way is, of 
course much greater financially. We 
really enjoyed our spectator role that 
afternoon, and I think it is a fortunate 
thing for anyone who loves old boats 
that there are people with the money who 
want to put it into these restorations. 
And, we could see they were having a 
grand time, that’s the best part of it all. 

The fleet gathered at Mystic Seaport’s docks. Dressing ship, CORINEUS gets a 
washdown. Period attire on TAR BABY. TAR BABY’s tenders are turn of the cen- 

Report & Photos by Bob Hicks tury varnished carvel planked beauties. The banjo band on FLORA entertained. 



The Best — 
BEST SAILBOAT: 

STARLING: 47’ schooner designed 
by Starling Burgess, built in 1929 by 
Harvey Gamage in So. Bristol, ME. 
Owned by Robert Mautner Il, E. Hart- 
ford, CT. 

BEST POWERBOAT: 
POKETANYA: 33’ Elco cruiser 

built in 1933 in Bayonne, NJ. Owned by 
Tom & Pam Lazio of Fairport, NY. 

BEST MOTORSAILER: ° 

EBONY QUEEN: 50’topsail sloop 
motorsailer designed by Ralph Winslow, 
built in 1939 by Frank Jesse of Plymouth, 
MA. Owned by Duncan Syme of Norwich, 
VT. 

OLDEST BOAT: 
ARGO: 76’ power boat, designed 

by Trumpy, built in 1912 by Mathis in 
Camden, NJ. Owned by Mr. & Mrs, 
Roland Stearns of New York, NY. 

BEST WORKBOAT 

FLORA: 56’ former oyster boat is 
owned by Stuart Ingersoll of Essex, CT. 

MOST IMPROVED: 
LUAU: 40’ coastwise cruiser de- 

igned by John Alden, built in 1939 by 
Robert Jacob of City Island, NY. Owned 
by David Poole of Groton, CT. 

BEST NON-PROFESSIONALLY 

MAINTAINED: 

SKIPPERESS: 35° Elco Cruisette 
built in 1931 at Bayonne, NJ. Owned by 
Howard Beach of New York, NY. 

BEST EFFORT TO SAVE A BOAT 
THAT WOULD HAVE BEEN LOST: 

ANNIE LAURIE: 60’ cabin cruiser 
built in 1929 by Gray Boats of Thomas- 
ton, ME. Owned by Janice Schmidt of 
Mystic, CT. 

BEST COSTUMED CREW: 
DRIFTWOOD: 43’ cabin cruiser 

built by Dawn Boat Co. of Clauson Point, 
ne Owned by Carl Preuss, Patchogue, 

HONORABLE MENTION: 

BELISAURIUS: 56’ yawl designed 
by N.G. Herreshoff, built in 1935 by the 
Herreshof Mfg. Co. of Bristol, RI. Owned 
by Charles Read of Edgwood, RI, 

ORENDA: 75° yawl designed by 
John Alden, built in 1940 by Lawley of 
Neponset, MA. Owned by Richard & Jane 
Sage of East Hampton, NY, 

TAR BABY: 60’ schooner designed 
by John Alden, built in 1928 by C.A. 
Morse of Thomaston, ME, Owned by Carl 
Sherman of Westbrook, CT. 

Top: DRIFTWOOD had the best costum- 
ed passengers and crew. ARGO was the 
oldest (1912) boat. This little steamboat 
didn’t qualify (no living accomodations) 
but joined the parade anyway. 



There were three sailboats on hand, 

one steam launch, several early motor 

launches and a few larger older cabin 

cruisers. The balance, and great major- 

ity, of the boats at the Antique & Classic 

Boat Society show at Weirs Beach on 

Lake Winnepesaukee on July 30th and 

31st were mahogany speedboats, runa~ 

bouts if you will. Kow upon row upon 

row of gleaming mahogany open cockpit 

craft with chrome trim glittering. The 

30’s, °40’s and °50’s were strongly rep- 

resented with a few reaching back to just 

before World War I, Like one elegant 

“Jaker’”? built in 1914, sporting New 

Hampshire boat license plate number 
“ONE”, Yes, printed out like that. 

This show is a sort of static af- 

fair, the owners of all these lovingly 

restored old motorboats (and the three 
sailboats too) gathered to have their 

craft judged for appearance and resto- 

ration faithfulness. Also, they gather to 

talk to each other, of course, it’s two 

days at the docks, talking and looking. 
A few boats come and go, but most of 

them are moored stern to the docks se- 

cured so as not to bump their neigh- 

bors. There is a really big crowd of 

rubberneckers too, people in the area 

on holiday coming to have a look at our 

past, 
This whole business of owning res~ 

tored old powerboats of yesteryear is 

very close to the classic car hobby. The 

boats are of the era during which most, 

(not all,of course) of the owners grew 
up, and many had recollections of these 

craft being commonplace. While the 

game has its prestige brands, italsohas 

a heavy majority of Chris Craft, the 

Ford or Chevy of the times in motor- 

boating. Again just like 1930 and 1940 

cars, these once ordinary boats haveac- 

quired a desirability and consequent 

value. 
Motors are important in this game. 

Even outboards. To one side at the end 
of the dock were a dozen old outboards 

on display, the antique outboard club is 

a reality, and those who love the old 

outboards lovingly collect and restore 

them too. But, it’s the inboards inside 

those gleaming mahogany hulls that com- 

mand the real interest. Lots of Hercules 

and Chrysler Crown flathead sixes, 95 

to 120 horsepower or so, in many of the 

more ‘‘common’’? boats, the 1940 and 
1950 vintage speedboats. In the older and 

usually bigger, runabouts you get to see 

a big Kermath straight six or such. The 
people who repower some of these craft 
with modern marine v-8’s do so at the 
peril of losing authenticity. 

You Can Join In 
If this subject of antique and classic 

boating has caught your fancy and you 
do not yet know about some existing or- 
ganizations which cater to this interest, 
the following three groups might be of 
interest to you: 

ANTIQUE & CLASSIC BOAT SOC- 
IETY, P.O. Box 831, Lake George, NY 
12845. The national organization. 

ANTIQUE & CLASSIC BOAT SOC- 
IETY - NEW ENGLAND CHAPTER, c/o 
Roy Smith, Wilton Ctr, Rd, Wilton, NH 
03086. The New England branch of the 
national group. 

CHRIS CRAFT ANTIQUE BOAT 
CLUB, P.O. Box 1386, Tallahassee, FL 
32302. The Chris Craft owners group. 

There are other clubs catering to 
certain makes, Elco, Garwood, etc. but 
we haven’t come up with their addres- 
ses yet. Perhaps a reader knows and 
could send us on the information. 

Report & Photos by Bob Hicks 

Then, of course, there were the 
two Gold Cup boats, BABY RUMRUNNER 
a restored boat, ACE, a replica built by 
Jim Forrest of Amesbury, MA and feat- 
tured in WOODEN BOAT a year or two 

ago. These boats were moored on the 

lake side of the docks and made several 

sorties during Saturday while we were 
there. THAT got everyone’s attention. 
‘“‘When you hear this sound like an air- 

plane taking off, you look up and it’s 
BABY RUMRUNNER heading out,’? Dave 

had told us earlier. No wonder, that 

long slender polished mahogany cigar 

with its 12,000 brass screws holding it 

together had under the hinged decklid 
just forward of the tiny two-man cock- 

pit right at the stern, a big Hispano- 

Suiza aircraft engine, an engine that 

powered World War I military aircraft 

and postwar U.S. Mail planes, and the 

barnstormers of the Great Waldo Pep- 

per era. Now this monster engine, nicely 

done up in maroon and silver paint, 

drove this incredibly beautifully restored 
Gold Cup thunderboat for the pleasure 

of owner Mark Mason. According to 

our friend Dave, this had been a two 

year labor for him after repeated ef. 

forts to find a professional restorer to 

do what he wanted had failed. 
Someone wanted some photos of 

BABY RUMRUNNER in action, someone 

with enough connection to interest the 

owner, not just anyone. So he’ got Jim 

to carry along the photographer in his 

ACE, the two racers pulled away from 

the docks attracting all eyes, then out 

‘a way and clear of the swarm of plastic 

outboards hanging about gawking, got on 

the gas and roared uplake, the spray 

flying off the chop in great sheets. Jim 

had wondered about keeping the camera 

dry. It’s a wet rideat speedina thunder- 

boat, : 
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So _ performance appeals. But so 
does elegance. Lovely “‘lakers,’’ long 
narrow beamed boats designed to slice 
right through the chop without having to 
have really monster horsepower, with 
their elegant panelling inside the cock- 
pits, the engraved stainless steel instru- 
ment panels, the authentic period uphol- 
stery, the gleaming polished ‘‘correct’’ 
engine on display with the hatches hinged 
back. The convertible top to keep off 
the sun. Buick roadster of the lakes, 
that’s what they are. Just gorgeous. Even 
if you care not for motorboats you have 
to admit these craft are great. 

And then there are the ’50’s era 
boats. Still in woodas fiberglass was just 
making the scene. Styled like the cars, 
even tailfins, sweptaround windshields, 
tuck and roll brightly colored upholstery. 
A completely different time. World War 
I clearly separated American ideas in 
recreational boats as it did in auto- 
mobile design. The crisp, sharp straight 
lines and edges were gone, everything 
rounded over into voluptuous curves, 
not just the hydrodynamic parts of the 
hulls, the older boats had that, but the 
topsides finishing off, In this class were 
quasi-racers with tall tail fins over 
the rear deck covering the engines. 
One boat had a distinct resemblance to 
a ’49 Buick rear deck, the bright colors, 
the use of plastics though the hull was 
still wood, the fins, the chrome grill- 
work. These too are now collectors’ 
items, they’ve gotten old enough and 
nostalgic enough to appeal to some. 

The steamboat, of course, always 
attracts attention. About 20 feet witha 
5 horspower motor, the usual big boiler 
assembly, the owner chatting with other 
elderly guys. Steam seems to have it’s 
greatest appeal to the guys who were 
young in the ’20’s, But, everyone loves 
to look at one, it is fascinating, and un- 
ique, usually a lovely fan tail launch 
hull with a fringed canopy. 

Amongst the ten or so larger 
“cabin cruisers’? were a lobster boat 
finished off as a recreational craft, lots 
of varnished wood inside but still unde- 
niably a lobsterboat with its vast rear 
working area, its weather protection 
half cabin providing shelter. forthat 

rear deck, and an unfinished restoration. 
Ron and Linda Largey of Leominster, 
MA are very active in the New England 
chapter of the ACBS and they had their 
GREAT ESCAPE there, partly varnished, 
no canvas on the foredeck, no port- 
lights in the portholes, rear deck rail- 
ing hanging free. This 42 footer was once 
the mail boat on Lake Winnepesaukee. 
“Tt?s been ten years of mostly working 
on the bottom, all the stuff you can’t 
see,’? Linda explained. Moored right 
beside GREAT ESCAPE was ESCAPE, 
She had been the Largey’s boat for the 
past 18 years, finished and liveable and 
useable. Now she had been sold and 
work on GREAT ESCAPE was proceeding 
apace. To attend the 1983 show at the 
Weirs, they had shipped the craft up 
from Massachusetts on a wide load flat- 
bed, hiring riggers to do the moving. 
Dedication. And so much yet to be done! 
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Across the top: This Old Town lake rowboat was fitted out with an old outboard, The Gold Cup racer, BABY BOOTLEGGER 20 lots of attention. A single steam launch was on hand, that? 
make-or-break engine powers this elegant launch. In the middle: MERRY GO ROUND, a long, 
Gold Cup replica ACE, you really ‘‘put your foot in it,” in this speedster, A big old Kermath straight six powering a laker. Isn’t she elegant? 

lean lovely laker type boat. Across the bottom: The veranda on this launch featured wicker comfort, Note 
s 5 horsepower. And here a nice old one lunger 

the loud pedal in Jim Forrest?s 



Just an unassuming little utility, 

but, oh, it was sad to let her go! 

We were standing viewing the 1936 
Chris Craft utilty owned by friend Dave 
Peach when a couple of guys strode up, 
one began to tell about that particular 
boat in some detail, even mentioning he 
had a newspaper ad for it back in ’36 
when it sold for $650. When he expres- 
sed a wish to know who the owner was, 
we told him we could arrange that, he 
gave us his card to facilitate contact 
with Dave. He was James Irwin, Jr., 
owner of Irwin Chris Craft there on the 
lake, long time Chris Craftdealers, he’s 
president of the Chris Craft Antique Boat 
Club. No wonder he had all that info at 
his fingertips about Dave’s nice little 
utili: 

Obviously some of these boats are 
very expensive, the size, the make and 
model, the age, the high degree of quality 
in the restorations all speak strongly 
of lots of money spent. Not, perhaps, 
as much as on the much larger motor 
cruisers at the Mystic meet, but still 
plenty indeed. Yet, Dave’s boat sat there 
admired by many for its superb restor- 
ation, despite its simple design. And Dave 
did the work himself over a ten year 

period. ‘‘First I did it the way I wanted 
to,”? Dave explains, ‘‘But then I came 
to this show and saw how much I had 
done that wasn’t authentic so I took it 
home and all apart again and did it over 
right!?? That’s the key, doing it ‘‘right.’* 

Well, it was ‘‘right®? alright. On 
day afternoon when the awards were 

given out, this unassuming little utility 
model collected three awards, Ist place 
in antique runabouts under 22’, best 
Chris Craft utility and best non-profes- 
sionally restored. And, Davealso sold the 
boat. Yes, major family medical expen- 
ses had arisen and Dave was forced to 
put his boat on the market. He posted a 
small scrap of paper on the ‘‘Trading 
Dock’? bulletin board, and one man saw 
it, removed it from the board so nobody 
else would see it, and then tracked Dave 
down, Right after collecting his three 
awards, Dave Peach took his prospec- 
tive buyer out for a ride, and the deal 
was made. ‘‘Well, we went out in a blaze 
of glory, anyway,’ Dave joked. Obviously 
it was a sad necessity, but Dave expects 
to bounce back and will be looking for 
another old runabout to restore. 
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CHere’s one just like ours! 

(will be some day) 

Hey, were we lucky. You might de- 
tect that my interest in the real runa- 
bouts is more than casual. Yes,a couple 
of years ago in a weak moment I bought 
a restorable 1941 Chris Craft 17? Spec- 
ial Runabout. And here on display was 
one just like it. A chance to see how 
it would look when done, a chance to 
note how certain things were put to- 
gether, things missing entirely from 
the boat I had bought Git was cheap, and 
not complete), Remember that thing 
about authenticity? Well, when you can- 
not obtain any longer detailed plans or 
styling photos, but just old poster pic- 
tures, you have to be something of a 
sleuth, 

The special runabout happened to 
be my favorite style, it was the con- 
vertible coupe of the time afloat. Up 
front behind the windshield’, a front seat 
and a back seat, upholstered around the 
edge of the opening too, Right behind 

the rear seat the hatch with its chrome 
trim, under itthat big Hercules 95 horse- 
power flathead six, sticking out the tran- 
som that 3’? chrome exhaust pipe, that 
would, in time, emit that throaty burble 
of the big, slow turning four-stroke en- 
gine. None of that outboard whine and 
smoke. And, the original papers that 
I received copies of from Chris Craft 
(the boat still had its serial number 
plate) stated, amongst other things, 
that this model was rated for 38 mph. 
That’s still pretty fast for a recreat- 
ional runabout today. 

And so the visit to the antique and 
classic boat show, as an onlooker, of 
course ends up refuelling the fires for 
finishing off the interupted restoration 
of my very own real runabout, Where 
to find the time, where to place one’s 
emphasis, that’s the biggest obstacle in 
this game of messing about in boats, 
Isn*t it, really? 



St 

Story & Illustrations by Tim Weaver 

First we hada blizzard that brought 
with it four days of January weather, 
Then it almost warmed up. Then it rain- 
ed. At this point, I got sidetracked by a 
most attractive problem, colors. One of 
PATINA’s nicest features is her sheer. 
It is a pleasure to the eye, embellished 
as it is with a false wale, half round 
rub rail and scuppered wash rail, all 
beginning just abaft the stem. The stem 
also had a fine forceful line. And the deck 
with its pleasant camber needed its say. 
And the same for the masts and rig. 
Here was a project worth imagining. 

But, it needed to sit a while. My 
choices always seemed too harsh or too 
subtle until one day I remembered the 
pleasant skiffs common onthe Out Islands 
of the Bahamas. They often looked so 
free and easy. I wanted that spirit and 
I knew my colors: At the sheer a tinted 
blue-green for the false wale and a 
smoky greyish brown for the rub and 
wash rails; for the deck the same blue- 
green as the false wale; for the masts 
and sprits the same grey brown as the 
rub and wash rails; for the floorboards, 
to relieve the moderately dark brown 
that already covered the inner hull, the 
blue-green of the deck; for the bottom a 
dark copper; for the sides and stem, 
white; and to add a flash of color and 
give snap to the overall appearance, a 
pink bootcap. It was. not at all difficult 

to get the colors I wanted. I simply went 
to the hardware store and bought tints 
to mix with oil base white paint, the only 
exception being the marine bottom paint. 

Finally, by the second week in May, 
I had the weather I needed, I Started to 
work. Refastening ‘the side clamps and 
chines first, then planing the chines 
flush with their side planks and last, 
the re-planking. This re-planking, how- 
ever, had me confused, especially as to 
the space to be left between the new 
planks when they went on. First, every- 
one had an answer but each answer was 
slightly different. Second, therein lies the 
truth, that is, a bit of a crack will do, a 
sixteenth of an inch or a touch less be- 
tween planks an inch or so in thickness 
and six or so inches wide. In fact, this 
crack is no crack at all. It is the result 
of two planks wedged together so that 
their innermost edges are tight. This 
allows the caulking to make a slight in- 
dentation in the wood when driven in 
helping to lock it in place when the planks 
swell in the water. 

When I first realized this, I was just 
a little unsure of myself so I made a 
try-square like guage to make surel was 
relieving each plank edge about a thirty- 
second of an inch, That plus a sharp 
jack plane was all I needed. In fact, 
I soon threw away the guage once I got 
the hang of it, A sharp plane working 

with the grain was quite delicate and 
precise, much more so than I had ex- 
pected. 

An unexpected pleasure creptinto 
things. Choosing a board, planing the 
edge, bedding the plank at the chine and 
centerboard, wedging and clamping it at 
the chines, drilling and countersinking, 
soaping the screw and running it home 
with a brace, it all was a treat. Simple 
tools, a stretch of warm-enough after- 
noons, shavings flying quietly about the 
sun speckled shade, and the work coming 
out. Problems were a pleasure. A little 
more off here, maybe too much, well, 
there’s a little extra wood so try again. 
Each evening found me, sitting with an 
orange and a cup of tea, enjoying the 
sight, a nice old fashioned skiff under a 
tree, a beatup pickup, saw horses, tools 
and the ever present 100 foot, bright 
orange power cord, and planning the next 
afternoon’s work. 

I’ve since reviewed that period 
with myself more than once, I just might 
have gotten along fine without that power 
cord. True, the power drill and saber 
saw made short work of time consuming 
and tedious labor, but, then again, itwas 
a labor of pleasure, not of business. 
Looking back over things, a few days 
one way or the other would have made 
no great difference. This was especially 
true of the saber saw. There is, in my 
opinion, a smoothness with a hand saw, 
a chance to blend a line, that a power 
saw takes away. If a fellow can’t hear 
himself think, what chance has he got 
with a minor aesthetic problem? 

With the bottom planked, the next 
step was caulking, andIwasabithesi- 
tant about that also. If I had to do that 
again I would put together a facsimile 
set of planks and practice on that. A 
bolted together practice setup is best, 
and is the method John Gardner uses in 
teaching caulking as part of his boat- 
building course at Mystic Seaport. With 
this self-teaching tool, one can see ex- 
actly what one has done, what works, 
what might not work, by simply unbolting 
the facsimile. 

As for supplies, not every boatyard 
or marina would have them, but they 
were available after a little looking 
around. For PATINA, loose strand cot- 
ton caulking was used. Chapelle’s dir- 
ections were just fine. The wood, the 
cotton, the caulking iron and the mallet 
just liked each other. Each seam was 
painted with an oil base paint as it was 
finished. In the spirit of curiosity, a few 
seams were caulked, and completely so, 
with 3-M 5200, the same stuffIusedas a 
bedding compound when I puton the bot- 
tom planks. A few seams were caulked 
using 3-M 5200 as soft seam compound 
over cotton caulking, but the majority 
of seams were caulked with cotton and 
traditional soft seam compound. The ab- 
sence of white lead, I might add, made 
many of Chapelle’s directions impos- 
sible to follow. 

With the caulking complete, the keel 
was then bedded and bolted on with hot- 
dipped, galvanized, quarter-twenty-car- 
riage bolts, putting cotton under the 
head of each bolt before it was driven 
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home, a recommended procedure. Trial 
and error taught me to drill holes through 
oak close to the diameter of the bolt 
thread, about a sixty-fourth less kept 
things tight, yet driveable for me. Next 
I painted the sides and bottom, but did 
a miserable job on the bootcap. 

With the help of six neighborhood 
boys, I turned PATINA right side up. 
There she sat, basically sound, needing 
only a section of wash rail, a set of 
floorboards and a bit more paint. And 
with a boottop I could easily do without. 
At this point Iwas growing tired, tired yet 
aware that there were stilla few ‘‘firsts’’ 
to come, amongst them the riddle of the 
rig. 

Then some unexpected help and 
joy came my way. It came in the form 
of my son. He lives with his mother, 
except for the summers when he lives 
with me and works for the same company 
I do. School was out and he arrived. 
And PATINA, I can safely add, was not 
on his mind. Concerning her, he was a 
skeptic. He had seen her apart and that 
had been enough. But he had been hearing 
plenty about her from me and when I 
proudly displayed the new PATINA, he 
was impressed, With afour-day weekend 
coming up, he agreed to lend a hand for 
a while. 

Well, I was ready when the time 
came. Scrapers, drills, sanding pads, 
saw, plane, countersinks, paint brushes, 
masking tape, you name it. First we 
fixed the wash rail, roughing out a piece 
from the leftover planking. Then, after 
showing Danny how to bed, drill and 
countersink, I left him to finish off the 
task. The rail, however, ‘did not turn out 
as pleasing to the eye as I had hoped, 
largely because it had not been roughed 
outand pre-shaped carefully by me. But it 
was well bedded and solid and I was for 
letting it go. Dan, however, had other 
ideas. Hands moving gently but firmly 
with a plane, feet widely spread and 
shavings awhirl, he brought that rail into 
shape. Later with a sanding pad on the 
drill, he blended the old and the new, and 
quickly. It was a nice show of skill. 
Ithen painted deck and sheer. The bootcap 
I turned over to Dan, He went to work 
with a fifty-nine cent brush and a roll 
of masking tape. He squinted and bobbed 
about the waterline, at one point looking 
at it upside down. There was just enough 
curve in that side to fool one and just 
enough left of the original scribed water- 
line to give one the idea. To translate 
that into an even width sparkling ribbon 
of paint was another thing as I had found 
out. But Dan did it and without using a 
ruler to check his line widths at any 
point, He created a line of fluid auth- 
ority. It was the line of a gifted youth. 
That line was just right. Not too thick, 
not too thin. No waver, and the color, that 
pink, just stood right out, It sang a song, 
counterbalanced the blue-green of the 
sheer and was at home between the white 
of the hull and the old fashioned dark 
brown copper bottom paint, That ribbon 
of paint was a triumphant blast in a pas- 
toral symphony. Just enough. 

The day had flown by, and although 
Dan had liked the work, it was a long 
weekend and his friends were thirty miles 
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away. So, off he went, but he was hooked, 
and he had given my day a special glow. 

Now the rains came again. Just as 
well, I thought, I was still tired and 
needed time for a little more rigging 
research. It was research witha history. 
PATINA had come with two beautiful 
sails, endless amounts of cord and line, 
two masts without sail tracks and two 
sprit booms, poles of no certain species 
that were each shouldered at one end 
with one drilled hole each in the other. 
And, absoloutely no hardware, unless you 
want to call two ten foot lengths ofnylon 
braid with sewn-in grommets ‘“‘hard- 
ware.”? But, I had Chapelle. His section 
on sharpies was rather complete: His 
rigging descriptions likewise. 

InfactI had filled my head with the 
terms and directions therein: Leg o- 
mutton, sprit booms to be properly 
shouldered, snotter roves, single sheave 
blocks, short horses, brails and more, 
and all to be properly belayed, mind you. 
Atone point I gave up reading directions. 
I went directly to Mystic Seaport and 
examined the replica of the W.B. an- 
chored off the waterfront. No luck, All I 
saw was a couple of feet of rope tied 
to each mast. I bought a magnifying glass, 
one with a built-in light, to more closely 
examine Chapelle’s sail plans. Ire-read 
his directions. I re-examined his sail- 
plans. I made a model to practice on in 
my bedroom. I simply could not figure 
out what those oldtimers were up to, and 
the more I tried, the more confused I 
became. 

I gladly abandoned the problem for 
the fun of the upcoming Small Craft 
Weekend at Mystic Seaport. I was plan- 
ning to go with Dan and another friend. 
Well, that was the weekend of the great 
flood. My son and friend decided to put 
off their introduction to small craft, but 
I, like the Post Office, kept going. Gazing 
down from the thruway I saw Jomes and 
cars aflood as I’dnever seen before. With 
resolve I drove on. 

Those were two wet days. And not 
a sharpie there. Beautiful boats, all sorts 
of amazing stuff, I was clearly out of my 
league, but it was agreatform of punish- 
ment. One could row any boat in sight, 
and I took advantage of that. Later, John 
Gardner held a workshop on half-model- 
ing. During a lull, I cornered him. Told 
him directly of my rigging plight. He 
asked me if I knew if the mast positions 
were in their proper places. That much 
I was sure of, Then he told me to ad- 
just my understanding of things to com- 
mon sense. I was relieved. Snotter, 
single falls, close fitting eyes, gun tackle 
purchases, standing ends and much more 
fell from my mind’s eye. In short Iwas 
going home, finish touching up PATINA, 
launch her, tie that sail to the mast with 
some cord, tie one end of the sprit boom 
to the mast and shove the other end into 
the grommet at the clew of the sail, tie 
a rope to that and sail away. 

Meanwhile back under the tree, the 
flood had left its mark. PATINA was full 
of water. She was swelling. Just as well 
in the yard as in the water, I decided. 
And she had a few leaks after she had 
swelled, in fact she leaked a good bit at 
the inlays at the bow. I had to bail her, 

strip the inlay seams of their caulking 
and let them dry. I did not like the width 
of those seams, they were much more 
than a sixteenth of an inch. Having been 
impressed with the bedding compound, I 
decided to use it here. It was supposed 
to caulk, fill a gap, yet remain elastic. 
That was the product’s claim, and that 
was what it did. After that, PATINA was 
ready, except for thefloorboards. The 
cheapest 1x12’s available, a little more 
wood preservative and a few galvanized 
wire nails solved that quickly. 

The next week was a busy one. Now 
definitely confident that PATINA would 
float, I went about the business of finding 
her a place on the water. I wanted her 
close to my apartment, the closer the bet- 
ter. Ten minutes away was a small cove 
with moorings and a small dock for 
dinghys. I was hoping to tie PATINA to 
the dock but she was too long. Over 
twelve feet she must be moored. So, the 
plot thickened. A dinghy was found, Iliked 
that. Now there would be a coming and a 
going with each sail. The mooring gear 
bought and the harbor master, a must, 
met, and the mooring set as directed. 

Most appropriately, PATINA was 

launched on the July 4th weekend. Itwas 
quite a day and an absolute thrill to watch 
her play at the end of her painter. A rest- 
less one she was. Danny and Itiedher to 
the dinghy and rowed her tothe mooring. 
To our dismay there was no breezeat all, 
so we decided to put off rigging and sail- 
ing her until the next mornning. 

And there was a breeze that.day. 
Playing it safe, I decided to sail her with 
her winter rig, one masted and with the 
mast stepped just forward of the center- 
board. The first task was lacing. The 
simplest way, and I’ve since discovered 
another, was to run the cord through the 
grommets at the luff, each grommet re- 
quiring a turn around the mast. The sail 
laced, the halyard was tied to the grom- 
met at the head of the sail, the halyard 
itself having been run through an eye at 
the top of the mast before the mast was 
stepped. Then up the sail went. It was 
amazing how smoothly the lacing worked. 
No hardware whatsoever. Next came the 
sprit. It was shouldered (shoved) into the 
grommet sewn into the clew of the sail, 
a simple task. 

Now the plot thickened a touch as 
the sprit boom had to be attached to the 
mast in a manner that would make the 
sail set ilat as the sprit was forced aft. 
I took a piece of rope, tied a noose in 
one end (using a bowline) and then tied it 
to the mast the manner that a rope 
end is whipped with twine), the noose 
having but a few inches of free rope 
between itself and the mast. This left 
six feet of rope hanging free. The end of 
this piece was then run through the hole 
in the end of the sprit boom and from 
there through the nooseat the mast. From 
there it was a simple matter to run the 
rope down the mast to a cleat directly 

forward of the mast. Pulling this line 
tight forced the sprit aft, flattening the 
sail. I then tied a rope, the sheet, at 
the clew of the sail and PATINA was 
rigged. No outhauls, downhaulsor sail 
track bracketry here, yet a beautiful ef- 
ficient little rig. The only problem left 



was cleats. There were thenandarenow, 
never enough. 

At this point my friend Kerry ar- 
rived. Danny, who had been patiently 
watching me rig the sail, rowed back to 
the dock for her. It was time to assess 
the situation. The mooring had been set 
as far away from other boats as possible, 
and purposefully so. There would be no 
need for any quick work here. The breeze 
was still fine and getting better. PATINA 
was prancing a bit with safl up, sheet 
loose and centerboard up. Danny returned 
with Kerry, and it was time, nervous or 
not. He tied the dinghy to the mooring, 
windward of the path we planned to let go 
on, lowered the centerboard and, .as he let 
go the mooring line, I took up on the 
sheet and we were away. It was a grati- 
fying moment, PATINA just gathered 
herself and was on a broad reach. She 
could turn on a dime, came about with- 
out urging and could sail close on the 
wind, And, she was stable. 

The next night, Danny, Kerry and 
I tried two masts. And it worked, a bit 
more rope all about, double the shortage 
of cleats and still no need for hardware. 
clever lady nicely dressed and kicking up 
her heels. 

That was the beginning of a summer 
of many a sail. And it was an education 
with all the focus, attention and reinforc- 
ment anyone could ask for. Danny wanted 
to sail every night, and we did, although 
I had to beg off exhausted from time to 

time. 
Give a youth a tiller and the liberal 

or conservative will emerge, and Danny, 
to my surprise, was a conservative, I 
realized I had, amongst other things, a 
conservative rock fan on my hands, He 
liked to go about things easy, and as his 
confidence grew, he began to like a bit 
more wind. For me that cove was a tricky 
spot, a bowl over which blew the wind. 
One could never be sure just what was 
ahead. It was easy to go from a broad 
reach to a run without being too aware 
of what had happened. And from that to 
a jibe was just a slight turn of the tiller. 
Or going along on a broad reach that 
just died, leaving the sails luffing. It took 
a while, but gradually he was keeping 
track of the wind, every few minutes 
bringing PATINA’s head up to see where 
the luff point was. And, when things got 
a bit confusing, he always managed to 
turn into the wind. PATINA demanded 

her due. And it must be admitted that a 

nicer set of sails would have been hard 
to find. Made by Amy Drinker, they just 
did the job. And that sprit boom could 
give as flat or full a sail as one could 
ask for. 

For me, the best part of the sail 
was coming in, At first I would make the 
mooring buoy, Danny would tie up and 
get things shipshape. Soon, Danny was 
making the mooring, I was tieing off 
and he was making things shipshape. This 
usually happened at sunset, andI’d climb 
into the dinghy, search out my thermos 
and have a cup of tea, He’dtake down the 
sails, sort out the lacings, halyards, 
sheets, sprits and wash her down, He 
was a youth engrossed, silhouetted a- 

gainst a sky moving from pink to gold 
to silver and lastly, to blue-black. All the 
while, PATINA moved about a touch to 
the slap of the water, that special slap 
that water has when it plays around the 

bow and stern of a flat bottomed skiff. 
Danny certainly made that summer 

sing. We had stumbled upon a mutual 
pleasure. PATINA had brought me more 
than I had any right to have expected. 



Take a Look 
at This... 

Each issue we will feature our choice 
of an interesting boat for sale sent in 
by a subscriber. If you have sucha boat 
send along the details together with a 
photo (blaek & white preferred, but clear 
light color print OK) and ft might endup 
as our featured boat. If it is not chosen 
it will appear anyway on these pages as 
a regular classified ad with photo. Offer 
limited to subscribers. 

13° LOWELL DORY, mahogany on oak. 
Thole pins. Green topsides, bottom paint, 
light interior. $800. 
BRUCE BATEMAN, Danvers, MA (617) 
774-1264. 

13? HERKA KAYAKS, four for sale. Fi- 
berglass. $200 each. 
BRUCE BATEMAN, Danvers, MA (617) 
774-1264. 

6? OLD TOWN DINK. A rare classic 
canoe construction yacht tender. Two 
rowing positions. Cedar, ash, oak and 
mahogany. In excellent condition. $500. 
PHIL CARLING; Hingham, MA (617) 
749-3637. 

14? SAILING SURF DORY, Complete with 
all sails, oars, trailer, etc. Extras. 
LEN FOAN, Beverly, MA (617) 927- 
4479 after 5 p.m, 

WANTED: Propellor, shaft, etc. to fit 
17? motor launch. Have hull and 3hp 
Gray, need everything else. 
RON GINGER, Framingham, MA (617) 
877-8217. 

HERRESHOF BUZZARDS BAY 14, com- 
plete hull, deck frames in place. Needs 
deck, cockpit, spars, rig, etc. to finish 
out. Built by Ken Clayton at Graves in 
Marblehead as part of boat building 
course. A small yacht built big yacht 
style. Too many projects, no time to 
finish. $2500. 
RON GINGER, Framingham, MA (617) 
877-8217. © i 
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Cllassiitiecd! Marketplace 
CLooking for a°Boat or Gear? 

TECH DINGHY #5, 12’ 8° fiberglass 
sailboat built in 1952. Sturdy rig for 
heavy use. Rigs/unrigs in minutes with- 
out tools. Refurbished last winter, thwart 
removed, floorboards added, much more 
comfortable. Ideal .for teaching kids to 
sail or for relaxed daysailing. Sits a 
mooring well. $1450. 
BRUCE BENDER, Jamestown, RI(401) 
423-1293, 

9’? 6°? SUNSHINE classic gaff rigged 
sailing tender, with sails and oars. 
$1200. 
JIM BILDNER, Marblehead, MA (617) 
639-0497. 

WANTED: One pair 7’ 6’? light, fine pul- 
ling boat oars. Will trade different size 
or buy outright. 
BOB OSGOOD, Marblehead, MA (617). 
631-2839. 

11’ BOLGER DEFENDER, bare hull only. 

Cedar plank on oak, bronze and stain- 
less fastened. Roundbottom lapstrake 
classic tender design. Needs complete 
finishing out. Can be finished off as sail- 
ing tender if desired. $495. 
noe HICKS, Wenham, MA (617) 774- 

20’ SHARPIE, centerboard sailboat. Very 
heavily built, pine on oak, 1’’ cross 
planked bottom. Spruce spars, 4.2 oz. 
Dacron sharpie main, 156 sq. ft. reefs 
down to 115 sq. ft. Brand new, ready 
to sail. $3500. 
FRED HURLEY, Winthrop, MA (617) 
846-7509. 

15’ 3”? 1902-03 OLDTOWN ROUND BOT- 
TOM rowing boat. Carvel planked. Cedar 
on oak. Floor boards, oarlocks, painter 
and reversible painter ring. Takes 7-1/2’ 
oars. Excellent condition, Can use re- 
painting this season, A Whitehall type 
boat. $1100 firm. 
RALPH NOTARISTEFANO, Northport, 
NY (516) 757-3087. 

SAILAWAY RACING SLOOP: 31? x 6? 
pine on oak sailboat, built in Finland in 
1953, HJ Class, Will seat 4 or sleeps 2 
with gear. Hull and sails on good condi- 
tion. $3000 or negotiable. 
JOHN SUTHERLAND, Gloucester, MA 
(617) 283-6241, or JIM at (617) 922-2433. 

ADIRONDACK GUIDEBOAT, 15’, con- 
temporary wood construction. Basswood 
hull, cherry seats and gunwales, com- 
plete with oars, paddle and yoke. 
STEVE KAULBACK, Charlotte, VT (802) 
425-3233. 

26’ SKIPJACK, traditionally bviit of 
yellow pine in 1974 in Deltaville, VA. 
Ulmer sails, 6hp ’74 Johnson. Presently 
in Madahet, Nantucket. $5000 or B.O, 
DAVE: KNOWLTON, Ipswich, MA (617) 
356-5121 weekdays. 



19° CULLER SWAMPSCOTT SAILING 
DORY. Completed 1982, oak frames, 
pine planking, mahogany sheer, Sitka 
spars, Horizon sails. Fiberglass over 
plywood bottom and garboard, TMS ep= 
oxy. An excellent rowing boat and good 
sailer. $5400 completely rigged. 
DAVID CORNWELL, Magnolia, MA. (617) 
948-7637 home, (617) 525-3792 office. 

16? HERRESHOFF DOUBLE. PADDLE 
CANOE, Built 1981 by Walt Simmons. 
Two cane seats and one paddle. $995. 
GENE GIFFORD, E. Islip, NY (516) 
582-4566 from 8 to 5. 

16’ SKIFF, flat bottom, pine on oak. 
Heavily built, bronze fastened. Galvan- 
ized bow eye and oarlocks. New, un- 
painted. $900. 
FRED HURLEY, Winthrop, MA (617) 
846-7509. 

147 OLD TOWN WHITE CAP SLOOP, 
Sistership to Manry’s TINKERBELLE, 
New main and jib. Much recent upgrad- 
ing by Boston Museum of Transportation 
Boat Shop. Includes trailer and outboard. 
$2000 or work a trade on a cruiser. 
RANDALL BRUBAKER, Cambridge, MA 
(617) 497-5361, 

21? CLIPPER MARINE WEEKEND CRUIL. 
SER, Shoal draft ballasted centerboard 
sloop. Main and jib in good condition, 
new 150% genoa. Small cabin sleeps 
2 ~- 4, Marine CB with weather chan- 
nel, running lights, portable head, all 
safety equipment. In water now, ready to 
sail away. Molded fiberglass built in 

Trailer included. Free in-water delivery | 
in Mass. Bay area. 
DAVE CORTINO, Gloucester, MA 9617) 
281-2189. 

FREE PLAN: Gloucester Gull Sot! 
Dory / with Brochures / Photos (99 
Plans: Power and Sail 10’ / 45’. St. 
Pierre / Grand Banks / Carolina and 
Oregon Dory/Skiffs. Speeds 30. MPH. 
V-Bottom Work Boats. Runabouts, Hy- 
droplanes and Motor Cruisers. Prams/ 
Skiffs & Schooners. Only $3.00/$5.00 
Air Mail. (Franchise Available). 
TEXAS DORY BOAT PLANS, Box 720, 

Galveston, TX 77553-0720. 

ANTI-FOULING BOTTOM PAINT, fresh 
unopened cans. 38% blue copper, $46 per 
gallon, $15.50 per quart. 40% red cop- 
per, $41.50 per gallon, $14 per quart. 
FRED HURLEY, Winthrop, MA (617) 
846-7509. 

8? SKIFF, marine plywood, flat bottomed. 
Light, stable, fastened with brass screws. 
Galvanized bow eye and oarlocks. Demo, 
two months old. Painted, including bottom 
paint. $325. 
FRED HURLEY, Winthrop, MA (617) 
846-7509. 

BOAT DESIGNING. Small Craft for oar 
and sail. 
ROB PITTAWAY, 222 N. Water St. 
Stonington, CT 06378. 
beaeate 

10~1/2? SAILING YACHT TENDER: Built 
1983 to Walt Simmon’s SUNSHINE de- 
sign. Port Orford cedar and Spanish ced- 
ar on oak. Copper and bronze fastened, 
Nat Wilson tanbark sail, Culler pattern 
oars. 

JEFF TRAPP, Box 464, Newcastle, ME 
04553. (207) 563-8533. 

19? CLIPPER BOW CANOE YAWL, hand- 
made fiberglass. Exceptionally hand- 
some seaworthy design. Under construc~ 
tion, Must sell, $1900 finished. 
HAROLD SICKOLL, Whitman, MA (617) 
583-0920. 

12° SAN FRANCISCO PELICAN, great 
family daysailer, fir marine ply on 
honduras mahogany framing. $3500 with 
sails. Brand new. 
OLD WHARF DORY, Wellfleet, MA (617) 
349-2383. 

17=1/2? FRIENDSHIP SAILING DORY, 
new. Sprit sloop rig with sail. Cedar 
planking on oak frames, copper and 
bronze fastenings. $2150. 
ROBERT IVES, Pemaquid, ME (207) 
677-3768, 

10? CAPE DORY TENDER, Sail or row, 
mahogany trim, sails included. Asking 
$1200. . 
DAVE PEACH, Marblehead, MA (617) 
631-9458, 

GLOUCESTER GULL rowing dory, ae 
nzeel ply on honduras mahogany, 

and varnished exterior. Deks Olje 

_OLD WHARF DORY, Wellfleet, MA (617) 
349-2383, 

HANDWOVEN MANILA BOAT 
“ENDERS. Side and bow fenders 
javailable in five standard sizes. 
Soft and long lasting. protect top- 
_side from damage. Side fenders: 
| 3x10, $5.60; 4x12, $9; 5x14, $13.20; 
6x20, $22.50; 8x24, $38.40. Include 
check or money order, please 
add 10% for shipping and han- 
dling, continental USA, Califor- 
nia residents please add 6% sales 

VANDERMEER 
Boat Fenders 

3305 SOUTH G ST NO 86 

OXNARD CA 93033 

(805) 483:°2945 

canal ie ae hh 

NEW INSTANT BOATS BY BOLGER: 
Character, elegance, simplicity, no loft- 
ing or building jig needed. 6’ - 31’ row, 
power, sail. $3 brings study packet. 
H.H, PAYSON & CO. Pleasant Beach 
MB, South Thomaston, ME 04858. 

About Advertising... 
CLASSIFIED ADS ARE FREE TO SUB- 
SCRIBERS, 

Yes, anyone who buys a subscrip- 
tion to MESSING ABOUT IN BOATS can 
place free classifieds in any issue. We 
hope you won't abuse this with lengthy 
or numerous ads, but we’ll accept any 
reasonably concise ads for boats or 
gear appropriate to our editorial con- 
tent. We wont accept ads for items or 
services unrelated to boats and the mes- 
sing about therein. 

Yes, we’ll run a photo of your boat 
if you supply us with a black and white 
snapshot or a reasonably clear and light 
color print. No color slides can beused. 

Yes, we’ll run your ad for two 
successive issues, after that youll have 
to let us know whether or not you wish 
the ad continued. 

CLASSIFIED ADS ARE NOT FREE TO 
COMMERCIAL ACCOUNTS FOR GEN. 
ERAL PRODUCTS OR SERVICES. 

We will run free classifieds for 
any firm which has a subscription for 
individual boats or gear, but not for gen- 
eral product lines or services. 

CLASSIFIEDS FOR NON-SUBSCRIBERS 
ARE 10¢ A WORD, $3 A PHOTO, EACH 
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MeSSID 
aeaniee Subscribe 

BOATS 24 Issues -$15 
MAIL THIS FORM (OR A COPY 

29 BURLEY ST., WENHAM, MA 01984 (617) 774-0906 
OF IT) WITH YOUR CHECK FOR 
$15 PAYABLE TO ‘‘BOATS” TO: 

BOATS 
29 BURLEY ST, 
WENHAM, MA 01984 A BI-WEEKLY NEWSLETTER FOR THOSE WHO ENJOY MESSING ABOUT IN BOATS! 

NAME; 

STREET & NUMBER OR P.O, BOX: 

CITY: STATE; ZIP: 

YOUR SUBSCRIPTION WILL BEGIN WITH THE NEXT ISSUE FOLLOWING RECEIPT OF YOUR ORDER 

. IF AT ANY TIME YOU FEEL THAT ‘*MESSING ABOUT 

Satisfaction Guaranteed: ts know, WeLt REFUND THE UNUSED PORTION 
OF YOUR SUBSCRIPTION FEE, NO HASSLE! 
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