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PRICE IS $15 FOR 24 ISSUES. 

ADDRESS: 29 BURLEY ST. 
WENHAM, MA 01984 
TEL. (617) 774-0906 
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OUR GUARANTEE: IF AT ANY 
TIME YOU DO NOT FEEL YOU ARE 
GETTING YOUR MONEY'S WORTH, 
JUST LET US KNOW, WE'LL RE- 

FUND YOU THE UNFULFILLED POR- 
TION OF YOUR SUBSCRIPTION 
PAYMENT. 

Our Next Issue... 
Will pick up from the ongoing 

"Adventures Down the Bay" series 
with a feature on dinghy cruising 
in a 12' sailing dinghy; will look 
at a really low budget catboat 
building project; will also look at 
& much more costly, but very at- 

tractive small cruising double end- 
er; will then look at a modern day 
replica of a St. Lawrence Skiff; 
and then at a modern day replica of 
an Adirondack Guideboat; and we'll 
take in the Landing Boatshop's 
mid-December "Launching Day" par- 
ty when school built boats hit the 
icy waters. There are many good 

books and periodicals piled up here 
we hope to tell you about also. 

On the Cover... 
John Stratton and Jack Sauer 

look over the map prior to depart- 
ing downriver on their one day row 
from Hartford to Essex on the lower 
Connecticut River. Full report on 
this trip starts on opposite page. 
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If Winter Comes... 
Can Spring be far behind? 

That's from some poetic effort or 
other which I don't recall. Well, 
here it is early January and so it's 
fitting to think of spring. One 
friend who owns a boatyard nearby 
held a "spring" party on December 
21st to celebrate the fact that the 
sun is now on its way back to us. 
That is positive thinking indeed. 

Well, while many yearn for 
the coming of spring as winter 
drags on into the next several 
months, I do not. I have too many 
things that need to be done here 
before spring if I am to be ready. 
Ready? Who°s ever ready when 
spring comes? My projects stretch 
out into the distant future and eve- 
ry day as I walk across the yard 
from house to office I pass the 
boats that sit waiting for attention. 

I recall once seeing a Charles 
Addams cartoon of a bunch of old 
kids' toys scattered about in a dark 
attic. One of them, the teddy bear, 
is telling the others, "one day 
he'll be back on a nostalgia visit, 
and then we'll get him!" I some- 
times feel as if my boats in their 
various sheds are thinking such 
thoughts. 

I seriously intend each winter 

to get at it and do the things the 
sort of boats I can afford require. 
To that end I added on a big boat- 
shed to my barn in 1977 for restor- 
ing a 24' sailboat in. Subsequently 
I added a "temporary" addition to 
that to winter store the same boat 
in while another boat, my '41 Chris 
Craft project, occupied the main 

shed. Then I added what I like to 
call the "carriage shed" between 
house and barn, originally in 
which to park family cars, but soon 
taken over in part by additional 
boats. Now this winter I just had 
to put up another "temporary" 
structure, a 10' x 20' "modular" 
plastic covered shed in which to 
store my recently acquired 18' day- 
sailer which needs a fair amount of 
winter work. 

Maybe I just spend too much 

time building buildings and not e- 
nough on the boats. But I'm a great 
believer in having a decent place 
in which to work on my boats. So, 
with the Chris still in the main 
boatshed and the other "temporary" 
shed (now on its 4th winter) stor- 
ing several boats for friends, I 
needed yet more! Next issue I'm 
doing a story on this "modular" 
shed because I've read the articles 
about low cost boat sheds at $4 a 
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square foot and I built this one for 
$.75 a square foot over four after- 
noons. 

So much for that, I digress. 
The reason I am not anxious for 
spring to rush in on me is I do en- 
joy my winter tinkering and work- 
ing in the shop when I do get to 
it. There's a nice feeling for sev- 
eral months of not having an immi- 
nent deadline approaching for any 
project to be completed, so the 
pleasure of doing the work can be 
enjoyed. It's when spring is at 
hand and the project is still not 
ready that the deadline phobia can 
strike. 

I live with deadlines, every 
two weeks another issue of BOATS 
has to go to the printer while the 
preceding one gets mailed. So I 
don't much care for them intruding 
on my winter pleasures of working 
on my boats. A particular attrac- 
tion of messing about in boats is 
this alternative season aspect, the 
boats get used in summer, and 
worked on in winter, with some ov- 
erlapping in spring and fall. I'm 
not a winter sports fan, I like it 
indoors in winter in a _ boatshed 
with the wood stove puttering along 
and the temperature up to maybe 40 
degrees, comfortable enough to 
work in without my hands freezing. 

As I read letters readers write 

I realize many do not have the fa- 
cility for winter working on their 
boats, the boats are at some boat- 
yard outdoors, or out back leaned 

against the garage, or hung up ov- 
erhead in the garage, or on a 
trailer under a winter cover. And 
there are those who are selling a 
boat because they "lost storage 
space". Except in a totally urban 
environment I find it hard to be- 
lieve there isn't room somewhere on 
the lot for a smallish temporary 
building to cover the boat and pro- 
vide comfortable workspace on a 
sunny day when the greenhouse ef- 
fect is at work. Winter covers over 
boats parked on trailers in the 
yard can cost $35 to $50 easily. I 
put up a 10' x 20' x 6' minimum 
headroom modular (it comes apart 
into 6' x 10! standard sections) 
shed. for less than $150. And being 
only a temporary "winter cover" for 
a boat it isn't anything requiring a 
building permit and all the local 
hassles that can sometimes create. 

Yes, winter's here, and I do 
enJjoy the thoughts of working on 
my boats. Now, with all in place, 
I've just got to get at them. 



Appear ances of the River... a day on the Connecticut 

In the early morning, the riv- 
er is calm, mirroring the towers of 
downtown Hartford. The city rises 
out of the trees and the water, and 
looks the way cities ought to look: 
majestic, hospitable, exciting, even 
clean. We have fifty miles to go. 

Jack and I put our Appledore, 
a sixteen-foot recreational rowing 
boat rigged as a double, into the 
Connecticut River on the East Hart- 
ford side. There's a_ well-kept 
launch area and small park just 
south of the Founder's Bridge. A 
little before eight there aren't 
many people there, though. Two 
fellows who are there, just barely, 
don't seem impressed when we tell 
them that we're rowing down to Es- 
sex to get to know the river bet- 
ter. 

We knew what to expect of the 
great waterway from Middletown 
down, having rowed that individu- 
ally last year, but hadn't explored 
the Hartford-Middletown | stretch. 
From the charts, we'd reason to be- 
lieve that above Middletown it is a 
different sort of river, with broad 
meanders surrounded by floodplain. 
So why not see it? 

VON S753 OS 
MSKS 

Recreational rowing--opposed 
to competitive crew--is a sport and 
it is "exercise", but it is also an 
efficient, quiet, and reasonably 
fast mode of transportation. If you 
don't mind facing backwards, it's a 
great way to sightsee, and you 
don't have to be Superman to make 
a long trip in one day. 

Within a dozen strokes--about 
a hundred yards--we have our row- 

ing styles synchronized. All we 
have to do is maintain the same, 
steady cadence for the next nine 
hours or so and we'd be home free, 
we joke. But our purpose, we re- 
mind ourselves, is not a test of 
fitness. Throughout the trip, when 
we find ourselves edging up to 
hull speed, we consciously ease 
off. 

The apparition of downtown 
Hartford disappears around _ the 
first bend and the Charter Oak 
Bridge emerges ahead of us from 
the thick woods and brush on the 
banks. In spite of the dull traffic 
noise the sensation is that we are 
alone. Only traces of the industrial 
past of the capital area poke 
through the woods, vines covering 

rusted machinery or anonymous 

sheds like techno-Mayan ruins. 
No one is on the shore; nature 

has reclaimed the old wharves, now 
reduced to collapsing abutments of 
sandstone blocks and stumps of pil- 
ings trailing small wakes in the 
languid current. No more freight- 
ers carrying Colts or tobacco, or 
Victorian-Gothic steamers trans- 
porting the well-heeled to New 
York in plush luxury. 

The day brightens into perfect 
clarity. Hardly noticing it, we slip 

by the entrance to Wethersfield 
Cove, which is packed with boats 
at this time of year. We see a 
channel barely wide enough for our 

oars flanked by small beaches, an 
inviting place to stop, but we're 
still fresh. 

At Glastonbury, we see the 

first signs of farming, a scene out 
of Currier and Ives. Broad fields 
spread out from the bank, horses 
graze, a decrepit farm wagon lists 
on its broken-spoked wheels, a dirt 
road winds through a_ riverside 
grove. We elect to beach a ways 
downstream from Gildersleeve Is- 
land--one of the river's larger is- 
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lands--on a white sandbar. We 
stretch our legs in sight of the 
ferry at Rocky Hill. It's ten 
o'clock, and we've had the river to 
ourselves. 

While we're stretching, a tug 
churns upriver pushing its barge- 
load of oil. It sucks water away 
from the bar, and then threatens to 
cover it with its wake, floating the 
boat off and away. These are the 
first real waves we've seen up 
here. We shove off, drift down to 
the ferry slip, and chat with a man 
from Groton, Conn., who's trailered 
a boat up for a customer. 

Soon we're off again cruising 
toward Middletown, slowing to look 
at great blue herons, speculating 
on the down-home coziness of a 
riverside cafe, its back to the wat- 
er. At Cromwell, a summer colony 
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of cottage camps appears along the 
bank. A few people are up and a- 
bout, idling on the shore. We 
wave. They don't seem to notice. 
Two more islands come up, tempta- 
tions to stay and play Tom Sawyer 
for a few weeks. (We're glad it 
isn't spring, when they're swept 
with waist-deep runoff from the 
melting ice a hundred miles up- 
stream.) 

The glimpse ahead of the 
graceful arches of the Arrigoni 
Bridge at Middletown makes us 
move on, and check down our boat 
by the first riverbank dweller who 
appears to be truly savoring the 
river's resource of peace. His rub- 
ber raft is tied to a buoy, his 
shirt's off, and he's reading his 
lunch hour away a quarter-mile or 
so from his office in downtown Mid- 

dletown. 
We take a break too, pulling 

our faithful boat up on the floating 
docks used by Wesleyan and Middle- 
town High School crews, and take a 
stroll along the walk at the city's 
pleasant Harborfront Park. It's a 
hint at what New London could do, 
we speculate. 

Refreshed and on the river a- 
gain we note that the current's 
coming in against us, the motion of 
the sea thirty miles distant. The 
terrain changes too, a reminder 
that the river's course to Saybrook 
is a geological latecomer--other- 
wise, we'd be rowing down to New 
Haven. We row through the Straits 
south of the city and look up at 
the rock cliffs east and west. It's 
deep here, we see, as we watch a 
fisherman pull up a long anchor 
line. 

Yes, we are getting a little 
tired. It's hot at midday and we 

take breaks more often. The sandy 
banks are cool under the trees, and 
we edge up opposite Cobalt for a 
good stroll on shore and then head 
out again,.drifting down in front 
of beautiful Middle Haddam, another 
Currier and Ives print. We talk a- 
bout the river's fine state parks. 
Others could do what we're doing, 
if people want to use the parks’ ac- 
cess. We stop at the next one, Had- 
dam Meadows, to finish off our 
lunch. On the other side of the 
river the Connecticut Yankee power 
station is a quiet, well-landscaped 
neighbor. 

We wish we had the time--it's 
mid-afternoon now--to detour up 
the Salmon River with its Americ- 
a-the-Beautiful forest vistas, but 
we do stop a while at the Goodspeed 
Opera House to watch small planes 
shoot landings at the airfield, and 
excursion boats dock across the 
channel. Underway again, two more 
islands pass as we head toward the 
Hadlyme Ferry and Gilette's Castle. 
We're now part of river traffic, 
mostly power boats down here, and 
we mind their wakes and surf down 
a few of them. 

Selden Island--another state 
park, accessible only by 
boat--beckons to our nearly empty 
water bottles. We pull in by the 
beaches and a few campers wave. 

We walk up through the pine woods 
to a cold spring, almost too cold to 
splash over yourself without wish- 
ing you hadn't. After this hot day, 
another gallon-and-a-half of drink- 
ing water in the boat is like money 
in the bank. 

We pull out into the current 
again--now it's with us--and think 
that the river has become an estu- 

ary. The marshes have begun, the 
old houses on the banks’ seem 
coastal, looking out at the view. 
More and more pleasure boats pass 
us as we stroke the final miles to 
Essex. One outboard lacks a cap- 
tain; he'd bounced from his seat on 
the transom where he'd been when 



With the Hartford skyline in the background, John and Jack check out the 
map before getting underway. A riverfront home not far from Essex. The 
Gillette Castle sits on its crag overlooking the river. 

we'd seen him earlier, upriver. 
He's pulled from the drink while 
his skiff drones in circles and he 
and others contemplate its capture. 
A while later he buzzes by us a- 

gain, sitting on the transom, look- 
ing away. 

The river is not the sea, but 
one should not be lulled. As we 
round the bend by Hamburg Cove 
and Brockway's Island, a _ fresh 
southeasterly pushes up a nasty 

chop. Built for open water, the Ap- 
pledore still takes liberal dousings 
of spray for two miles of hard row- 
ing...just the way to end the day, 
we quip to nervous yachtsmen who 

flop to shore in overloaded dingh- 
ies. 

A couple of pulls on the port 
oars turn us. broadside to the 
breeze and into the shelter of the 
Essex town landing, where we en- 
tertain the pink-and-green tourists 

Story by John Stratton 
Photos by Jack Sauer 

on their after-Griswold Inn-dinner 
strolls by wringing out our shirts 
and unloading the day's sodden 
gear. 

We'd done it. And we'd been 
rewarded. Much of the great river 
in Connecticut is ours now. As it 
can be anyone's who has a silent 

moving vantage point from which to 
contemplate its banks and shoals in 
the summertime. 



ASSOCIATION OF NORTH ATLANTIC KAYAKERS 
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Hot Ride on the Outside 
The weather report for Sun- 
September 8th, called for 

then hazy, hot and 

temperatures in the 
90's and a chance of afternoon 
thunderstorms. It was already hot 
and BUGGY by the time we pushed 
off into Little Sheepshead Creek 
from Great Bay Boulevard. Our ob- 
jective was Newman's Thorofare, 

then seaward via Little Egg Inlet 
for a planned circumnavigation of 
Little Beach (Pullen) Island. This 
area is a favorite kayaking site on 
the Jersey shore, giving easy ac- 
cess to marshes, tidal channels, 
bays, inlets, islands and the open 
Sea. 

We were five: Allan Blair, Joe 
Kellett, Dick Slusher, Carl White 
and Geoff Withington. Kellet and 
White were in brand new boats 
(Chinook and Dirigo 17), Slusher 
and Withington (Granta Scanadian, 
Chinook) had been out about a 
half-dozen times in their boats; on- 
ly Blair (skeg-equipped whitewater 
boat) was thoroughly familiar with 

day, 

morning fog, 
humid, with 

his kayak, though White's boat 
handled much like his previous 
craft. 

The heat was oppressive as we 
paddled past the long-abandoned 
fish processing plant on Seven Is- 
lands on our way toward Little Egg 
Inlet. A plume of smoke arose from 
the debris around the plant's de- 
caying waterfront bulkhead. Van- 
dalism? A previous day's lightning 
stroke? The plant itself has been 
repeatedly burned, only masonry 
walls and steel skeleton remain 

standing. We passed out through 
the inlet at slack low water. The 
ocean had 2-3 foot unbroken swells 
as we headed southwest along Little 
Beach. After a two mile paddle we 
threaded our way through the low 
breakers guarding the entrance to 
Brigantine Inlet and pulled out for 
lunch and a swim just at the in- 
let's mouth. 

Given the hot and _ windless 
weather and a requirement that we 
be back to our cars 13/7 SEEM) (Dolor 
we agreed to abort the circumnavi- 
gation and to instead directly re- 
trace our route back to the launch 
site. But first, we would spend an 
hour or so playing and practicing 
in the low surf with our kayaks. 
White managed to turn his over in 
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waist-deep water. Then, after a 
period of this surf paddling and 
without any further discussion, we 
headed out directly away from the 
mouth of Brigantine Inlet toward 
the larger swells and occasional 
breakers that lie about a half-mile 
off shore at a submerged bar. Blair 
led the way with White bringing up 
the rear of the now widely separat- 
ed group. It was pleasant on the o- 
cean, a gentle sea breeze and the 
swells rolling by, some now 4 to 6 
feet high and cresting. No problem 
directly bow-on. Then things began 
to happen. 

Suddenly Kellet was in the 
water next to his overturned boat. 
Blair was first on the scene, White 
arrived next and the now famous 

three-point rescue (previously a- 
greed upon as our rescue of choice 
in such a situation) was put into 
practice. With Kellett in the water, 
White pumped out his kayak, then 
with Blair stabilizing Kellett's boat 
on the other side, Kellett hoisted 
himself up between his boat and 
White's and was soon back into his 
cockpit. However, while pumping 
out Kellett's boat, White happened 
to glance over to see Slusher in 
the water some distance from his 
boat and about 200 feet away. Not- 
ing that Withington was heading 
toward Slusher, White and Blair 
kept busy with Kellett, figuring to 
deal with one problem at a time. 

With Kellet now secure, White 
joined Withington and Slusher, the 
two having already effected Slush- 
er's re-entry via the three-point 
rescue. Slusher's boat was very 
unsteady due to much water within, 
so the next priority was to get him 
pumped out and stabilized as rapid- 
ly as possible. While White pumped 
out Slusher's kayak, Withington 
paddled northeast up the coast a 
little way to join Blair and Kellett 
in calmer water. But, Withington 
soon found himself in the water 
while enroute. Now Blair and Kel- 
lett bracketed Withington's boat, 
pumped and got him in, then White 
and Kellett supported Withington's 
boat between them while all took 
turns at manning the pumps. Ever- 
yone shakey but finally secure, we 
headed back northeast along Little 
Beach in the sultry, windless heat. 

Blair now pointed out a menac- 

ing dark band of cloud to the west. 
All hoped in their spent state that 
the storm would pass off the port 
beam well inland. No such luck. At 
the point where Little Beach turns 
northwest to form the southern 
shore of Little Egg Inlet, the line 
squall struck. We were about 500 
feet offshore. The dark, torn, 
swirling clouds raced low overhead 
and out to sea while the wind rose 
from nothing to 35 knots in about a 
minute. White shouted for everyone 
to hit the beach and all boats 
fought their ways quickly to shore. 

Blasted by blowing sand, we 
dragged our kayaks almost to the 
edge of the dunes, tied them all 
together and then headed into the 
dunes where we lay down to await 

passage of the squall and its at- 
tendant lightning. We racked our 
brains for recollections from kay- 
aking/boating literature on how to 
deal with exposure to lightning and 

came up with nothing. Lying down 
in low spots amongst the dunes 
seemed the best choice, given our 
few alternatives. 

After about an hour, the 

squall abated, leaving only a 
pleasant cooling rain as we paddled 
back towards the fish processing 
plant. Excited by tthe rain, fish 
were leaping clear of the water a- 
round us. But our attention was 
riveted upon the fish processing 
plant, now billowing enormous mas- 
ses of black smoke, far more than 
the single spindly plume of the 
morning. Drawing closer, we saw 
that the squall's winds, and maybe 
another lightning strike, had fan- 
ned into flame almost the entire 
length of the waterfront bulkhead, 
a continuous ribbon of fire several 
hundred feet in length. A Coast 
Guard Zodiac type boat darted ner- 
vously about in Newman's Thoro- 
fare, dashing toward and then away 
from the line of flames. 

We finally turned into Little 
Sheepshead Creek. The water was 
like glass, a cool and pleasant 
breeze fanned our faces and the 
sky showed patches of blue and 
some white cloud. We came ashore 
at the launch site at about 3:45, 
not bad considering what had tran- 
spired during our outing, a most 
stimulating day indeed. 

Some technical background to 



our spills: Water temperature was 
bathtub warm, near 87 degrees. 
Only Blair, of the five paddlers, 
could roll his boat or brace reflex- 
ively. All wore PFD's, there were 
three pumps among five boats. All 
boats had bow and stern flotation. 
A full range of signalling devices 
was readily at hand. A few other 
boats were in the area. All pad- 
dlers were ANorAK people. 

Kellett and Slusher said their 
spills came when paddling obliquely 
into the steep, cresting, breaking 
swells, the highest that were feel- 
ing bottom on the submerged bar. 
Withington said he took his wave 
bow-on, but then the bow went 
high in the air, fell sharply down 
and plunged deeply into the steep 
front slope of the oncoming wave, 
which then engulfed him. It would 
be helpful to have some informed 
information on how to face a light- 
ning hazard, all agreed. 

Report by Carl White from ANorAK. 

BLUE WATER PADDLER 
The Alaska Ocean Kayaking Quarterly 

In-depth reading about kayaking and the Alaska coastal environme: 

Subscribe now. 
4 issues $8.00. $10.00 (US) in Canada, $12.00 (US) Overseas 
Available for sale at selected outdoor shops and bookstores. 

Box 105032, Anchorage, AK 99510, (907) 243-1550 

SKIP SNAITH 
e CANOES & KAYAKS e 

40 Lonetown Rd., Redding, CT 

Alaskin 14'¢ Aleutka 16'* Dragonfly 1012" } 

Ultra-lightweight epoxy glued lapstrake 

boats. Hand-built with 4mm Bruynzeel 

marine plywood, Sitka Spruce and 

other fine woods. Custom and stock 
designs. 

Uncompromised Excellence in 

Design 
Construction 

Finish 

Performance 

For futher information write or call 

Skip Snaith 
Canoes & Kayaks 

PO. Box 141, Redding, CT 06875 
203-938-9158 
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AQUA * VENTURES 

75 PARKTON ROAD. JAMAICA PLAIN 

EOSTON. MASSACHUSETTS 02130 

617-524 6239 

IMPORTER OF BRITISH MC NULT Y 

FIBERGLASS SEA KAYAKS 

16? HUNTSMAN -~- $970 

18? SEA HUNTER ~- $1170 

BUILD YOURSELF A WOODEN SEA 
KAYAK THIS WINTER 

GRANTA SEA KAYAK KITS 
$275 - $350 

BOOKS 

SEA CANOEING (3rd Edition) 
Derek Hutchinson - $20 PPD 
SEA TOURING (4th Edition) 
John Ramwell - $12 PPD 

PADDLING TRIPS & YEAR-ROUND 
INSTRUCTION IN BOAT HANDLING 
& RESCUES, WRITE FOR FULL DE- 
TAILS, 

| Mass. Residents Add 5% Sales Tax 

BLACK River Canoes 
> = WALT'S 

t Fi : 
DEALER BOAT ’N TACKLE 

INQUIRIES 908 MAMMOTH RD. DRACUT, MA 01826 
INVITED OuTsoarDs §= (617) 957-5865 ACCESSORIES 

“We'e Proud of oxr Canoes. You watt be tool” 

Largest Selection of Canoes 

in New England 

nearly 500 on display 

Old Town, Grumman, Michi-Craft 

White, Merrimack, Sportsman 

Prices like the good old days. 

FERNALD’S 
Rt. 1A, Newbury, MA 01950 

(617) 465-0312 

ANorAK, NEWSLETTER for SEA KAYAKERS 
Learn with us — Paddle with Friends 

Name Exchange 
Tips ° Trips . 

Training 
Safety 

Maine Craftsmanship at it's 
finest. Surprisingly affordable. 
Most shipped UPS. Write for 
free catalog. 

Grace Marine Corp. (617) 653-2300 
218 Ook Street Natick, MA 01760 235-0868 

SMALL BOAT DOLLIES 

Sailboards Prams 

Dinghies Inflatables 
Canoes’ Board Boats 

SEND FOR BROCHURE 
BODGE ENGINEERING 
5047 SIXTH STREET 

CARPINTERIA, CA 93013 
ry 

Deaier inquiries Weicome 



Length over all 

Length on water-line........ 
Beam on water-line 

Depth of hold 

Headroom in cabin 

Width of gangway on deck. . 
Length of cockpit 
Depth of cockpit 
Displacement .6 tons 
Ballastonskcelle nee ee 750 Ibs.. 
Ballast inside .......... 

Bowsprit outboard 
Boom over all 
Diameter in slings 
Gaff, over all 

Diameter of gaff 
Mizzen mast, deck to head .., 
Mizzen boom 
Mizzen yard 
Topsail yard 
Spinnaker boom 
Hoist of mainsail 

Jib on foot 

Hoist of mizzen 
Area mainsail 

Area jib 

Area mizzen 
Area topsail 
Arca spinnaker 

Centre of Iffort abaft C LR. 

Maybe Jay Oker has found his 
dreamboat at last. Right now THE 
DEUCE is in frame at David Mont- 
gomery's shop in Gloucester, MA 
and Jay is all smiles. It's not Jay's 
first shot at his ultimate boat, like 
most of us, he's had several and 

each has, in turn, given way to a 
new concept due to some unforseen 

disatisfaction that developed. ‘ 
For instance, earlier Jay had 

a nice Whitehall with a sailing rig 
that David built for him a half doz- 
en years ago. It was a lovely boat, 
but Jay had lots of trouble tacking 
when sailing it alone. And he does 

his boating alone, by choice. He 
complained back then of what a 
chore it was in a strong breeze to 

get the long, straight keeled pul- 
ling boat through the wind, and 
more often than not, he'd just jibe 
around instead. Eventually the 
Whitehall was sold. While he looked 
at other prospects, boats like a 

Rozinante, something big enough to 
overnight aboard and do modest 
coastal cruising in, Jay took up 
sea kayaking, with one of Bob 

Dunn's nice Greenland type boats. 
Well, Jay and I went to the 

Sea Kayak Symposium a couple of 
years ago together and stood and 
watched the thrill show of fourteen 
different ways to save oneself when 
the kayak goes over. Jay didn't 
know any of them, yet paddled a- 
lone. Soon he sold the kayak and 
got one of Bart Hauthaway's Rob 
Roy open canoes, he could backpack 
it into secluded places, the kind of 

places he liked to go. 
Then he saw THE DEUCE in 

one of Roger Taylor's GOOD BOATS 
series, and it was instant infatua- 
tion. Here was the 100 year old 
classic British style  keelboat, 
deep, narrow and with a BIG rig, 

all inside a 17' overall length, yet 
with a yawl rig, small cabin, all 

that. A big yacht shrunken to one 
man's size. Not just to single hand 
in terms of handling demands, but 
in terms of there's no room for 
anyone else to bum a ride. 

Now, Jay is no curmudgeon, 
he just likes to be alone. His busi- 
ness requires constant meeting with 
lots of people and acceding to cus- 
tomer needs and demands. So when 
Jay goes off boating he just doesn't 
want any more of that interelation- 

ship with others, others' demands 
upon him. Alone he can go and do 
as he damn well pleases. 

Jay has always enjoyed hang- 
ing out at Montgomery's in Glou- 
cester. The yard is right out of 
1950, that's» when the _ present 

building was ,put up and it hasn't 
changed since. David works alone 
building wooden boats to order (his 
father handles the boatyard storage 
and Ernie Tarr does some part-time 
restoration work there) and he and 
Jay hit it off pretty good when Jay 
had the Whitehall built. Now, 
Montgomery's is also Phil Bolger's 
hangout, if it can be said that Phil 
hangs out anywhere. He lives just 



around the corner and as a youth 
used to be at the yard all the time 
testing out his ideas on David's 
grandfather, Nicholas. Phil still 
drops by often and David does 
building on some of his ideas. So, 
Jay approached Phil about drawing 
up building plans from the old 
plates and dimensions of THE 
DEUCE and Phil obliged. As soon 
as David's prior committment, a lit- 
tle Herreshoff yawl for a local doc- 
tor, was out of the shed and 
launched, THE DEUCE was com- 
menced. 

THE DEUCE is not particularly 
handsome in yachty terms, it has 

that old time British stubby look 
with LOTS of sail up there. If you 
are susceptible to the allure of the 
styling of 100 years ago, THE 
DEUCE will grab you. It will cer- 
tainly be a unique craft in Jay's 
home cruising grounds on the Mas- 
sachusetts north shore. With 300 
square feet up there in 4 sails on 
two spars on a 17' LOD craft, with 

LONG bowsprit and LONG boomed 
mizzen, Jay's dream will surely 
turn heads in the summer of '86. It 
may even make it onto the pages of 
that glossy periodical, THE 

YACHT, as Dan Segal, an editor 
with that publication and a friend 
of Bolger's, has dreamed up an 
on-the-water sequence of action 
photos with crew and passenger 

(maybe one) all gussied up in 
1890's yachting attire. What fun 
that could be. Hope 
Jay's will be ready. 

The best description of THE 
DEUCE is the reproduced drawings 
of the boat from the pages of 
SMALL YACHTS, one of WOODEN 
BOAT magazine's latest offerings. 
This book is an abridged republica- 
tion of the book of that name pub- 
lished in 1885 by one C.P. Kun- 
hardt. These drawings and the spec 

it happens. 

list give you the picture better 
than my words can, and with only 

a backbone and some molds in place 
to date on Jay's boat, no contempo- 
rary photo opportunities exist to 
picture this craft. 

SMALL YACHTS 

THEIR DESIGN ann CONSTRUCTION 

CP Kunharde 

Edited and Abridged by the Editors of WoodenBoat 

If this is your cup of tea, 
you'll want the whole book from 
WOODEN BOAT. It's $20 and is a 
big 9" x 12" soft cover effort of 
271 pages, hundreds of drawings of 
over 60 boats of 100 years ago, 
with original commentary on them 
by Kunhardt. Various categories 
are treated, by rig types and keel 
types and beam types, ie. "Cutters 
of (large)(moderate)(small) beam 
for example. THE DEUCE is a cut- 
ter of large beam, like 4', 10" wat- 

erline beam on a 14" waterline 
length. The "small" beam cutters 
are far out (or in?), like MADGE, 
with a maximum beam of 7', 9" on a 
waterline length of 39', 9". Any- 
way, a whole lot of the real thing 
of 100 years ago in yacht design 
for only $20 from WOODEN BOAT 
Publications, P.O. Box 78, Brook- 
lin, ME 04616. 

But, back to THE DEUCE. It'll 

be next May before she's ready for 
the water, and Jay Oker is looking 
forward to those Saturday visits to 
Montgomery's to view the progress 
on his dream boat and deal with the 
little customizing decisions’ that 
need to be made. Right now, it's 
auxiliary power. An inboard would 
have to go right in the middle of 
the cabin, turning it into an en- 
gine room. An outboard on that 
wildly overhung transom would be 
a sacrilege. What to do? That's 
what winter'll be all about as David 
marches ahead. "I'm really enjoying 
this boat," David admits, "it has 
all sorts of new challenges I have- 
n't yet faced." Coming from build- 
ing that Herreshoff and_ before 
that, a classic "I BOAT", each u- 
nique in its way, David's admission 
of involvement in this project as 
more than the business aspect, il- 
lustrates the quirky charm this old 
British style mini-yacht exerts on 
one. 

While Jay won't be planning 
on a summer of taking everyone he 
knows out sailing in his one-man 
yacht, he has invited me to join 

him at some appropriate time and 

then I'll bring you the sailing im- 
pressions that THE DEUCE gener- 
ates. I can't imagine them as being 
boring. 

Report & Photos by Bob Hicks 
Illustrations from SMALL YACHTS, 

Wooden Boat Publications. 
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There's a time capsule in a 
back corner of the boatbuilding 
portion of the big wooden shed in 
the Montgomery Boatyard on the 
Annisquam River in_ Gloucester, 

MA. Several years ago when I hap- 

pened by, Herb Montgomery, then 

about 75, offered me the opportuni- 
ty to see some of the old photos 
and half models that over 75 years 
of boatbuilding had accumulated. 
He unlocked a nearly hidden old 
interior door and switched on a 

bare overhead bulb, and here was 

the boatyard office of 1950 or so, 
the year the present building was 
built. The walls held faded old 
photos and lines drawings, shelves 
held half models, stacks of envel- 
opes held more plans, and several 

filing cabinets were chock-a-block 
full of .all the piled up paperwork 

that Herb's father and he had col- 
lected while building wooden boats. 

Out in the building shed, 
Herb's son, David, was at work on 
a long, fast looking wooden hull, 
it was to be an "I" boat, being 
built to fulfill one man's dream. 
None of the stuff in the time cap- 
sule was David's, he's still too 
young and too busy to have collect- 
ed much. It's all from Herb and his 
father, Nicholas, and it goes back 
to World War I days. 

The building doesn't go back 
that far, it was put up in 1950 and 
hasn't been touched since on the 
outside. Inside, one end has been 
closed off and lined with insula- 
tion, which doesn't cover up the 
huge beams, old spars from Glou- 
cestermen of bygone times. A big 
wood stove keeps it warm enough in 
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The Sign 

of the Cat 

Report & Photos by Bob Hicks 
Other Photos & Illustrations from 
Montgomery's "Time Capsule"... 

winter for David to build. Out in 
the cold part are the nicer boats 
that Herb still stores for boatyard 
customers, while out in the yard is 
a mostly forlorn collection of tired 
old boats, mostly old powerboats of 
the lobsterboat type. Many are der- 
elict, some have hopeful "For Sale" 
signs fading away on the bows, a 
few are obviously still in use in a 
very non-yachty condition. 

The new building went up af- 
ter World War II when the several 
times extended old shed ended its 
days. In that shed, everything 

from dories to 60' draggers had 
been built. Today, David builds 
both workaday lobsterboats for com- 

mercial lobstermen and fancy wood- 
en classics for those few who have 
discovered this refugee yard from 
yesteryear. David's now 35, and 

The Montgomery crew circa 1920 with Montycats all around, grandfather Nicholas is second from left wearing 
open vest. The Montgomery crew today, David and Herb in the building shed. 



like his father, Herb, boatbuilding 
has been his only trade. He sort of 
drifted into it after a shot at art 
school didn't work out and now he 
not only works here, but also has 
his bachelor apartment in another 
one of those hidden backrooms. 

This past year David complet- 
ed a small 25 foot (or so) Herre- 
shoff yawl for a client, and now 
he's at work on a 100 year old de- 
sign for another client, Jay Oker 
(see accompanying article). David 
works alone mostly, Herb runs the 
outdoor boatyard in summer and 
winters in Hawaii with a married 
daughter. Herb is, after all, now 
about 80, so a half a year in re- 
tirement doesn't seem too much to 
back off. The yard's the way it's 
always been because that's the way 
Herb wants it. Sometimes’ Ernie 
Tarr comes in to work with David 
on restoration projects, right now 
an old double ender said to have 
once been raced by the Eastern 
Yacht Club is undergoing Ernie's 
ministrations. Ernie once appren- 
ticed to Herb a goodly while ago, 
so it's a familiar scene for him. 

Nicholas Montgomery started it 
all back before World War I, he had 
trained as a carpenter, but his 
father had been a coastal schooner 
skipper so the carpentry led to 
boats. An early and enduring Mont- 
gomery design was the 15' Annis- 
quam Catboat, called a Montycat by 
the designer and builder. Nicholas 
designed all the boats he built, 
sailing oor fishing, large and 

small. And the Montycat design, a 
hard chine, shallow V-bottom mar- 
coni rigged centerboard cat became 
very popular with both the Annis- 
quam and Eastern Yacht Clubs of 
Gloucester. Nicholas built a con- 
crete building mold and soon had a 
crew of more than a dozen men at 

work taking a Montycat off the 
mold one every six hours at peak 
production. 

After World War II the Monty- 
cats were no longer raced, sup- 
planted by newer designs. But that 
concrete building mold is_ still 
there and David still builds a cou- 
ple of the litle cats each year to 
order. One he built for himself and 
on good days he'll ease out the 
shed door for an hour or two of 
sailing around on the Annisquam 
when the tide's right. Unlike the 
"traditional" New England cat rig, 
the Montycat has a tall marconi rig 
with a stayed mast, a very whippy 

hexagonal section pole 25' tall. And 
the beam of 5', 6" is a good deal 
less than half the 15' LOA, so the 
2:1 ratio of the typical catboat is 
hardly met. Then there's that hard 
chine shallow V hull. It makes a 
flat, shallow boat, half decked, 
with floorboards to sit on when 
you're not out on the side deck 
holding her down. Still a lively 
performer for a design over 70 
years old. 
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From the top: Selling the Montycat on the road, early trailerboating. Left, 
David's recently built personal boat. Right, the old concrete building mold 
still useable after 70 years. The Montgomery facilities today, untouched 
outside since 1950, still functional inside. 11 



"I still build them just like 
my grandfather and father did," 
David has explained. He uses pat- 
terns from way back and some of 
his grandfather's original tools 
too. The boat is mostly made up of 
simple flat, straight planks with 
not too much twist up front, and 
all straight frames, a wide keel 
plank, and easy to fit trim and 
coamings. A "production" concept if 
ever there was one, a boat a crew 

could plank up in 6 hours as was 

claimed. Simple, quick to build, 
with spirited performance. "I have 
strong feelings about the continui- 
ty of all this when I build a Mon- 
tycat on my grandfather's mold with 
his. tools," David explains. 

But, he survives in the boat- 
building business by building cus- 
tom one-off boats to order, and af- 
ter his first effort at round bottom 
construction, Jay Oker's Whitehall, 

turned out so nicely, he was on 

as dean 
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his way. The 31' "I" boat he built 
in 1983 for Sam Sayce was a gem of 
fancy yacht work. It all started a- 
round the abandoned keel of an old 
"I" and an article about the boat in 
an old copy of RUDDER magazine. 
Sam has been delighted with his 
1920 vintage racer and the gleam- 
ing bright finished yacht winters 
over amongst the tired old craft in 
the Montgomery yard. 

David enjoys a close relation- 
ship with Phil Bolger, who lives 
just around the corner and who 
stores his personal boat at Mont- 
gomery's. It's an interesting rela- 
tionship, for the young Phil Bolger 
used to come to the Montgomery 
yard and try out his design ideas 
on David's grandfather, Nicholas. 
Now David does some building of 
Bolger designs to test out their 
merits. Bolger drew up the con- 
struction plans for the boat David 
is building now for Jay Oker, 

Montecats lined up at the Annisquam Yacht Club docks circa 1920. 

working from the 100 year old 
plates and specs from an old book 
of designs. 

It was late November when I 
visited Montgomery's to see what 
this new boat of Jay's was all a- 
bout. Herb was still around the 
yard, he hadn't left yet for his Ha- 
waiian winter. David was working 
on Jay's boat. That afternoon they 
would be hauling out Sam Sayce's 
"I" boat. Down on the float David's 
Montycat was tied alongside a small 
powerboat of lobsterboat type, may- 

be about an 18 footer. "I just 
bought that one this fall for a sort 
of ‘'yard' boat," David explained, 
"paid $1200 for her, nice little four 
cylinder inboard in her." It was a 
neat looking little workboat. "In- 
teresting thing about her, my dad 
built her in 1950 for $1200. Held 
her value pretty good over 35 
years." It's part of that continuity 
that David mentioned. 
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MAINE MARITIME MUSEUM 

MAINE MARITIME MUSEUM WINTER 
PROGRAMS 

A series of boatbuilding work- 
shops and winter lectures are 
scheduled for the coming months at 
the Museum's Apprenticeshop and 
other locations in Bath, ME. The 
following is the schedule received 
to date (December ist): 

JANUARY 9: Lecture, "Adrift, 
Seventy-Six Days Lost at Sea", by 
Steve Callahan. An _ account of 
drifting across the Atlantic in a 
rubber raft. At Sewall House, 963 
Washington St., Bath, 7:30-9 p.m. 

$2 to public. 
JANUARY 14 & 16: Workshop, 

"Oar & Paddle Making", by John 
Burke, director of the Museum Ap- 

prenticeshop. At the Apprentice- 
shop, 279 Washington St., Bath, 

7-10 p.m. Prior registration re- 
quired. 

JANUARY 23: Lecture, "From 

Stump to Ship", a 1930 logging film 
recently discovered and restored. 
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SIREN BOAT 
Box 653, Rockport, ME| 

THAYER & COMPANY 
HULLS & KITS FOR THE CRAFTSMAN 
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Whitehall Pulling Boats 
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URBANNA ROCKET 

Sailing Boats 
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With commentary by film restorer 

and maritime historian Earle War- 
ren. At Morse High School Auditor- 
ium, Bath, 7:30-9 p.m. Free admis- 

sion. 

FEBRUARY 6: Lecture, Build- 

ing of the Hackmatack Schooner 
JANET MAY" by builder and de- 

signer, Philip Shelton, senior in- 
structor at the Museum Apprentice- 
shop. At Sewall House, 7:30-9 p.m. 
$2 to public. 

FEBRUARY 11 & 13; Workshop, 
"Sail Repair" by Nat Wilson, sail- 
maker. At Apprenticeshop, 17-10 
p-m. Prior registration required. 

FEBRUARY 20: Lecture, "My 
Memories of Hendricks Head Light" 
by Mary Charbonneau whose family 

has owned the light since 1930. At 
Sewall House, 7:30-9 p.m. $2 to 
public. . 

Museum members are admitted 

free to lectures. The workshop 

registration and fees details are as 
follows: 

Each workshop is made up of 
two three hour sessions running 
from 7 to 10 p.m. on the Tuesday & 
Thursday evenings noted. Class 
sizes will permit hands-on instruc- 
tion. Fee for each is $35 for 
non-members ($25 for members). 
The entire series (with maybe ex- 
ception now of the canoe course) is 
offered at $210 for non-members. To 
register or to learn more, call the 
Museum at (207) 443-13126. 

- 7 SYREN 
“¢ / Take -Apart 
Fi) Rowing Shells 

» A Manual for its Use as 

WO 0 ® 3 Shipbuilding Material 
Originally issued in four volumes by the Bureau 

of Ships of the U.S. Navy, this 8'/2 x 11” First 

Collected Edition contains 418 pages, with 230 

photos and drawings and 31 tables. It is the 

most detailed single source of information on 

building boats and ships out of wood. Hard- 

bound $22.00; softbound $19.00. Mass. resi- 

dents add 5% sales tax. From the publisher: 

Postpaid to U.S. addresses; others add $2.00 

for packaging and shipping. VISA and Master- 

Card accepted. 

TEAPARTY BOOKS 
P.O. Box 232 

Kingston, MA 02364 

SCHOONER 
MYSTIC 

Thirty artists have contribut- 
ed their works to this display of 
art at the Mystic Seaport Store Ma- 
rine Art Gallery, running through 
February 16th. The diversity of 
craft that fit the schooner type 
designation makes for an interest- 
ing display, fishing, coastal 

freighting, naval craft, pilot 
boats, bulk carriers etc. The gal- 
lery is open free to the public dai- 
ly from 10 a.m. to 5:30 p.m. except 

on New Years Day. It is located in 
the Seaport Store at the South Gate 
of the Museum 

ART EXHIBIT AT 

iaiCape Cod Fresty a 
CLASS ASSOCIATION NEWS 

FROSTY FROSTBITING 
The diminutive Cape Cod Fros- 

ty sailing dinghies will be out on 
the water this winter doing what 
they're named for, frostbiting. The 

hotline to find out when and where 
is (617) 432-0268 or (617) 432-3704. 
If you want to find out more about 
the Cape Cod Frosty Class Associa- 
tion, write to them at P.O. Box 
599, Harwich, MA 02645. They have 

a newsletter that goes to members. 

A white cedar 
Reproduction 

of a Classic 

St. Lawrence Skiff 

DOVE 
THE ST. LAWRENCE RIVER SKIFF 

TOM HENRY 
17 Little Polnt 

Essex, CT 06426 
(203) 767-2374 e (814) 723-7389 
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CHAPTER VI 

As we moved along, the build- 
ings of the oilworks came, one by 
one, between us and the glowing 

western sky. 
"Wheugh!" groaned Joe, 

unaffected fervency. 
Fish-oil factories are fragrant 

affairs; the scent spreads away 
from them o're land and sea, in the 
line of the wind. Every place with- 
in two or three miles is reminded 
of them now and then. Though we 
were so near, we had been to wind- 
ward, and had forgotten all about 
the evil odor which might be look- 
ed for, till we walked into its 
path. 

By a common impulse, we faced 
about and retraced our steps. One 
of the men we had seen before had 
strolled down toward the water, and 
we soon came up to him. 

"Do people get used to that 
smell?" asked Joe. 

"Well, those that has to live 
here don't mind it much, though 
there's no need of bein’ in it un- 
less you have to go to lee'ard. Be- 
long round here?" 

"No; we live in Pierhaven." 
"Don't expect you can _ git 

there to-night, do ye?" glancing up 
the beach at our skiff. 

Then we told how we _ had 
started to camp out, and how our 

blankets got wet, and asked if we 
could stay over night in the barn, 
as had been planned. 

"I guess we can find you a 
better place than that," he said. 

We protested that we were un- 

willing to make any trouble; but he 
took no notice, and asked us to 
come in to supper. We said we had 
brought our provisions with us. 

"Come in and have a hot cup 
of tea, then," he urged. 

"Well, all right; thank you," 
accepted Joe. 

So. in we marched, and found 
ourselves in a large, unplastered 
room, which seemed to be kitchen 
and dining-room combined. Five or 
six men were seated around, while 

with 

one was bustling about the 
cook-stove. 

"These chaps come in_ that 
skiff that pulled in here just be- 
fore the rain," said our companion, 
and with our help, the recent hist- 
ory and present condition of the 
TRITON exploring expedition was 
pieced out, to the apparent satis- 
faction of the company. Then we 
moved up behind the stove, which 

felt quite comfortable to us in our 
damp clothes, and one of the num- 
ber went on with a narrative which 
our entrance had interrupted. 

"Well, as I was a-sayin', 
Cap'n Simon, he hove out his 
mud-hook straight to wind'ard of 
us; that shows how much jedgment 
HE had. It come on to blow harder 
yet, and fust I knew I see him 
workin' down our way. Our skipper 
saw him, too; 't was getting pretty 
dark, but we could see they were 
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payin’ out the cable, so he yelled 
to them to look out and not get too 
near us; but they didn't take no 
notice. In a minute they made the 
eable fast, but we could make out 
they was workin' down to us, all 
the same, 'n we were pretty near 
as scared as they were, I guess. 
‘Where you a-goin' ter?! yelled 
Cap'n Joe, 'n Cap'n Simon, he yell- 
ed back, 'Pay out, pay out!' and we 
did pay out, I reckon, 'n so he did 
ag'in, thinkin' his anchor'd ketch a 
better holt with a long cable, you 
know. 'Fore long we'd paid out all 
we had, 'n so'd he, but he kep!' 
a-draggin', 'n we expected noth'n' 
but what the whole of us were go- 
ing to the Old Boy." 

"You might hev cut yer cable 
‘nn clawed out, couldn't yer" sug- 
gested a listener. 

"Claw out, with the p'int run- 
nin' out to sea more'n half a mile 
on the starboard! An!' double-reef- 
ed, too; we'd ha' been in _ the 
breakers in no time. I never want 
to see sech another fix. We stood 
'n watched that thing fetchin' down 
to us, a-heavin' up 'n down. 'Bout 
this time of day it was, 'n as it 
came darker she kep' a-growin!' 
bigger. Well, she did fetch up, at 
last, in the nick of time, but we 
didn't know how long 't would last, 
'n she wasn't much more'n her own 
length away. Fust she'd go up 'n 
we'd go down, then we'd go up 'n 
she'd go down, kinder see-saw 
fashion. She was one of those old 

"‘pinkey-stern7 crafts, sharp at both 
ends, 'n I expected she'd knock the 
old Osprey's nose off before anoth- 
er daylight, as much as I ever ex- 
pected anything. But she stuck, 'n 
we just lay there a-wallopin' up'n 

down till pretty near mornin', when 
the wind shifted more to the 
west'ard, 'n both on us_ swung 
‘round till it seemed pretty sure we 
were clear. Then I went 'n turned 
in, 'n didn't wake up till toward 
noon; I went on deck, 'n there 
wa'n't a sign of the SUZY in sight. 
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Cap'n Joe said she began to drag 
again a little while after I went 
below, so Cap'n Simon got his sails 
'n managed to get clear, the wind 
bein' more favorin'. He hitched the 
end of his cable to the end of a 
spar 'n chucked it overboard, 'n 
later in the day, when the wind 
fell, we fished his anchor up for 
him; no wonder it didn't hold, for 
one fluke was broke clear off." 

Seeing that the tale was end- 
ed, I dodged out and ran to the 
boat for my bag; for if we were to 
take a cup of tea, it would look 
queer not to eat anything, and I 

had rather use our own things. 
When I got back, they were just 
sitting down to the table, and we 
did, too; Joe drank his tea, and I 
made believe drink mine; and we 
tried a little of their beans and ba- 
econ, and some fried fish; but we 
got the greater part of our supper 
out of the bag. When it was 
through with, I brought out my 
map for them to look at, which 
they said was good enough as far 
as it went, but the soundings and 
buoys weren't put down, and in 
some other things it wasn't found 
to be quite like a grown-up chart; 
but, as Joe said, with four inches 
draught, we hadn't much need to 
care about soundings. We told them 
some things about our camping trip 
up our river, which was pretty 

different from any sailing they'd 
been used to. 

We didn't sleep in the cart, as 
we thought of doing, for they gave 
us some blankets and told us 't 
would be more comfortable on the 
kitchen floor. All the room was 
taken up in the shed where they 
had their bunks; none of them of- 
fered to turn out for us, and we 
wouldn't have wanted them to, by 
any means. The floor was tolerably 
clean, but the softest of the boards 
weren't as easy as our cots, by a 
deal; still I got. a pretty fair a- 
mount of sleep. Joe didn't, for the 
strong tea he had drunk, which he 



wasn't used to, kept him awake, 
and it seemed to him he _ hadn't 
slept more than half an hour, when 
we roused up at dawn. Nobody else 
was awake but the cook, who was 
making a fire in the stove. We 
thanked him for our accommodation, 
and started out, feeling rather stiff 
and lame. 

"I've hustled our dog off the 
lounge and the best rugs many a 

time, and fired him out to take his 
nap on the veranda," said Joe, "but 
I don't wonder now that he sneaks 
for ‘em whenever he_ gets. the 
chance." 

It was a pleasant morning, 
rather cool, and the sky about half 

clouded over. In the east the glow 
of sunrise was beginning to ap- 
pear. The tide was well out, and 
still ebbing, and the TRITON was 
mostly lying out of water on the 
moist, gravelly slope. We shoved 
her off, jumped aboard, and raised 
the damp sail to catch the light 
northerly breeze. 

"Seems good, doesn't it, to be 
afloat once more?" said Joe. 

We slipped gently along toward 
"Stone Bridge," about a mile to the 
south, leaving Common Fence Point 
and its irregular group of build- 
ings behind us, and waving a fare- 
well to the cook, standing in the 
kitchen door and watching us. 
There were other fish-oil works on 
either shore of this narrow upper 
part of "Seaconnet River," where 
Aquiday Island lay only a quarter 
of a mile from the mainland; but 
the light breeze carried their per- 
fume straight southwards on each 
side of us, and we only got a 
slight whiff now and then, remind- 
ing us to be thankful that we were 
allowed to escape the rest. 

The sun, still below the hori- 
zon, began to shoot beams up a- 
mong the gray masses of cloud, 
gilding their edges and filling 
them with golden gleams. A little 
longer, and his warm rays streamed 
out over land and water, making 
everything look bright and cheer- 
ful. 

"To-day it 
exploring," said I, 
from away down here." 

The bridge we were approach- 

ing - a long embankment stretching 
from each shore, divided in the 
middle by an opening of no great 
width, spanned by a drawbridge - 
was not THE "Stone Bridge"; that 
was a mile further south, and of 
much older date. This was the rail- 
way bridge; a whistle sounded from 
behind the low, rolling hills of the 
island, and the next minute a train 
eame puffing into sight, rumbled a- 
cross the long causeway and the 
draw, and then the clear strokes of 
the bell rang out as it slowed up 
and stopped at the little station 
just beyond, with a final squeak or 
two of the brakes. 

A large but rather dingy look- 
ing sailboat had been slowly beat- 
ing from side to side, near the 

seems more like 

"starting off 

another toot came to our 

which was certainly not a 

bridge; 
ears, 
car-whistle this time. 

"It's that chap in the boat - 
look at that fish-horn, 
ripper!" 

iene he 6) 

SIGNALING THE DRAW. 

The man laid aside his horn, 
which was nearly a yard long, and 
took the tiller again. In answer to 
his signal, the bridge-tender began 
to move the draw aside. 

"If he sees us in time, per- 
haps we can get through before he 
shuts it," said I. "But we haven't 
any horn; I'll trust one of your Al 
double and twisted yells to carry 
further than a horn, though." 

We were a full quarter of a 
mile from the bridge, and couldn't 
tell just how near to it the sailboat 
was; it seemed to take a good while 
to get within the draw. We knew 
when it was there by the shadows 
of the bridge timbers falling on it; 
and it seemed to take a remarkably 
long while for it to get through, 
but at last it emerged into full 
sunlight again. 

"She must be a pretty slow 
crawler, for a boat with a sail of 
that size, and the tide with her, 

too; for it isn't likely it's changed 
to come in yet," Joe observed. 

"Let out your yell, if you're 
going to, " said I. 

The bridge-tender was _ just 
beginning to swing the draw into 
place, but at Joe's heart-rending 
whoop he paused and waited for us, 
which I had hardly’ expected, 
thoughh we had drawn much nearer 
while the other boat was passing. 

"Takes me to fetch 'em," said 
Joe complacently. "Hullo!" he ex- 
claimed, "no wonder it took that 
fellow such a long time to go 
through! the tide's begun to come 
Tyg 

Sure enough, we could see 
that the water was flowing toward 
us with quite a strong current, 

from the bridge opening. I changed 
our course a little to one side, to 
keep in the slack water as long as 
possible. 

"I can't make out how that 
is," said Joe. "Yesterday the tide 
was going out long after this time, 
and the tides are nearly an hour 
later every day now, or they have 

been, the past week, I know." 
But there could be no disput- 

ing facts; the current was there, 
and coming up the hay. As we 

neared the embankment, I turned 
the TRITON's bows toward the o- 
pening again; the edge of the flow 
caught her forward and swung her 
partly around, but I "met" her with 
a stroke of the oar, and pointed 
her straight ahead. 

"Better ship those oars, if you 
ever expect to get through!" called 
out the bridge tender. 

So Joe began to row, we scar- 
cely more than held our own with 

the sail alone, for the wind contin- 
ued light; but with the oars we 
soon reached the further side. 

"Be ye peddlin'?" asked the 
man, peering over at the two big 
black satchels. 

"No; only exploring!" I re- 
joined. Whether he felt enlight- 
ened, I don't know; he gazed curi- 
ously after us as he swung the 
draw to its bearings. 
(To be continued) 

BOOKS about BOATS 
Out of Print & Used Nautical Books 

= Old Boating Magazines 
Original Boat & Marine Literature 

COLUMBIA TRADING CO 
2 ROCKLYN DR,, SUFFERN, NY 10901 

F**CLASSIC CHARM??, the Peapod of 
ithe 1800’s. For information contact 
M.aster Shipwright Peter M. Sylvia, 
HILINER MARINE, P.O. Box P=73, 
S. Dartmouth, MA 02748. PH: (617) 
992-1807. 

Cape Cod Frosties 
SAILING DINGHY FOR UNDER $600 
Now in fiberglass. At 35 Ibs, easily 
car topped. Designed for expert or 

novice. Maximum fun at 
minimum cost. 

SAILPOWER CORP, 
310 VERGE ST, 
SPRINGFIELD, MA 

(413) 543-5824 



Wiats Seen, KappemiMGe 
A ROUNDUP OF READER REPORTS ON HOW THEY’VE BEEN MESSING ABOUT IN BOATS 
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LAST OF THE DORY SCHOONERS 

The Essex Shipbuilding Muse- 
um of Essex, MA hosted a big turn- 

out of folks interested in the Glou- 
cestermen that were built in Essex 
for so long (until 1937) in mid-No- 
vember. They all came to hear Joe 

Garland, author of the book, AD- 
VENTURE: QUEEN OF THE WIND- 

JAMMERS, talk about the last days 

of dory fishing done in_ that 
schooner (cut down rig and motor- 

ized) around 1950 and show some 
just discovered movie film taken 
during the last gasp of fishing 
from Banks dories. 

It was a long evening with 
five unedited flims, a couple in 
color, of the ADVENTURE fishing 
and also some of the racing in the 
1920's between Gloucestermen and 
the BLUENOSE. All _ good stuff, 
maybe a bit repetitive, but one re- 

ally got a good look at how the do- 
ries were dropped overboard to go 
fishing and then came back loaded 
with fish to be pitchforked aboard 
the schooner. Some of the scenes 

leaving Boston Harbor in 1950 were 
fascinating, no building anywhere 
nearly as tall as the Custom House, 

and rows of World War II escort 
aircraft carriers parked at the Na- 
vy Base in South Boston. 

A really nice touch was the 
presence of the present owner of 

ADVENTURE, (GET NAME), the last 
skipper who fished her, (GET 
NAME), and the son of the man who 
took all the movies, (GET NAME). 
Quite nice to have first hand com- 
mentary on what we were seeing. If 

all Boat Exchange 
31 MAIN STREET 

BURLINGTON, VT 05401 

(802) 864-5437 

SAIL 
GALILEE 15 POINT JUDE 16 

Full Line of Gloucester Yachts, Daysailers to Cruisers 

POWER 
Offering seaworthy, rugged, no frills powercraft with 
classic styling, both lake and ocean designs. 

ROW 
Tremendous selection of fixed and sliding seat rowing 
craft: Whitehalls, guideboats, elegant yacht tenders, 
Graham rowing shells, Jullien recreational and racing 
shells, also sea kayaks and canoes. 

BOAT BUILDING 
Custom building by Vermont's finest in traditional, 
strip, cedar/canvas and glued plywood lapstrake: 
Canoes, guideboats, Rangeleys, sailing dinghies, row- 
ing skiffs and sailboats, 

BROKERAGE 
Complete brokerage service for all sizes sail, power 
and small craft. Over 200 quality used boats. Terrific 
buys on fresh water boats. 

and when the films get edited into 
a nice tight documentary with some 
sound commentary, they should 

provide good entertainment for the 
schooner lovers at club showings. 

A UNIQUE NEW OUTBOARD MOUNT 

Especially suitable for small 
sailboats. Sensibly priced, 

tastefully designed. 

SAILPOWER CORP, 
310 VERGE ST, 

R SPRINGFIELD, MA 

(413) 543-5824 

MARINE ART by 
GILKERSON 

ih Varitune 

h  DinGilkerson 
athe 

Peabody Museum 

Salem 

setae, 

Prunting, Trritcoings St tutte Fanary 3 May |, 1981 

William Gilkerson paints old 
sailing ships in superb detail in 
watercolor and his latest catalog 
just arrived here illustrating much 
of the variety of work he offers as 
prints taken off his original paint- 
ings. It also includes information 
on several books of his work, par- 
ticularly having to do with whaling 
vessels. The major work is the 

book, AMERICAN WHALERS IN THE 
WESTERN ARCTIC, a portfolio of 12 
of the artist°s paintings having to 
do with this subject, along with a 
number of other marginal type 
drawings and an accompanying text 

by John Bockstoce, a pre-eminent 
authority on Pacifie Arctic whal- 
ing. This book is done up FIRST 
CLASS. The paintings are printed 
nearly full size on 15.25 x 19" 
pages. It's a limited edition and 
very expensive, $1250 for one ver- 
sion, $2000 for the other, which 
includes two original drawings. 

Okay, so this is all a bit too 
much. Maybe so, but also available 
are some nice poster prints at $30 
each or a soft bound book of the 
artist's works at $20. The catalog 
itself is pretty nice at $5. 

William Gilkerson is active on 
the water too, his present boat is 
ELLY, a restored 100 year old cut- 

ter he sails around Buzzards Bay a- 

rea. He lives and works at an old 
farm in Rochester, MA, not far 

from New Bedford, the whaling port 
from which many of the ships he 
paints so well once sailed. 

You can follow up on this if 
you like by ordering the catalog 
from The Barkentine Co., P.O. Box 

27, Rochester, MA 02770. 



RIVER’S 
THERCACH 
Merrimack River Watershed Council 
694 Main Street West Newbury, MA 01985 

F 

MERRIMACK RIVER 
GUIDE MAP 

Like most major New England 
rivers, The Merrimack, which flows 
from central New Hampshire south 
into northeastern Massachusetts and 

then east to the sea, has a water- 
shed council. These groups are cit- 
izen action efforts attempting to 
improve, protect and preserve our 
rivers for the future. Amongst the 
facets of all of this concern is re- 
creational use, and human powered 
craft find much favor amongst such 
environmentally oriented groups. 

The Merrimack River Water- 
shed Council offers a comprehensive 
map and guide with details on best 
enjoying the river, boat launching 

locations, riverbank attractions, 
urban circumstances, dams, canals, 

ete. While the news item did not 

note the price, you can find out 
and obtain a copy by contacting the 
Merrimack River Watershed Council, 
694 Main St., West Newbury, MA 

01985. They have a list of stores 
that stock the map, one of which 
might be handiest for acquiring 
your copy. 
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The Council sponsors events 
such as river cleanups and sup- 
ports community riverfront public 
events, a couple of photos from 
their newsletter, THE RIVER'S 

REACH, illustrate some of these oc- 

casions. 

Hundreds of tires, assorted shopping 

carts and other trash were removed 

from a downtown section of the 

Concord River in Lowell on Septem- 

ber 14 and 15. Over 100 volunteers 
helped out and received free T-shirts 
at this event. Organized by the New 
England Rivers Center, the clean-up 
was co-sponsored by the Watershed 
Council. 

Emerging from the gates of Hades? 

Not quite. A short side trip on the 

Watershed Council’s Aug ust canoe 

trip took the adventuresome a short 

way into Haverhill’s underground, 

the mouth of Little River. 

G. Smith, photos. 

~ Mashapauy Dinghy has a 
modern sail plan on a 20’ 
mast and 11° boom. She is 
quite fast in light airs and 
tacks very close to the 
wind, has a distinctive look, 

and better yet, is really fun 
to sail 

The mast is spliced so 
that with the boom it can 
be stored in the boat. The 
boat comes with a sail, all 
rigging, two-piece Shaw & 
Tenney oars, and is tested 
on Mashapaug Lake 

Dexter Boats 
Mashapaug Lake 

' Union, CT 06076 (203) 684-2229 

Catalog $1 

Sea Lion Dinghy 
LOD 9'6"% Beam 5’ 
SA 74sqft 85 Ibs 

A rowing/sailing dinghy 
made of Bruynzeel 
marine plywood, fastened 
with stainless steel, glued 
and sealed with epoxy. 
The unique keel replaces 
a space-robbing center- 
board. Rated for 6 
persons. 
Kit $ 995 
Finished Boat $1795 d > 
(Old Wooden Boatworks purses fe asenton. 

Ly 
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ON DISPLAY 

COM PAC 16’, 19’, 23’ 
PRECISION 14’, 16’, 18? 
DESIGNER‘S CHOICE 
POINT JUDE 16’ 
HOWMAR 12 
PHANTOM 
ENSIGN SAILING 

DINGHY 

lots of used day sailers 

FERNALD’S 
Rt. 1A, Newbury, MA 01950 617-465-0312 

if 



& BOAT SHOP ILTON CANOE 

* Wooden Canoe Repair, Restoration & Building 
* Repair & Restoration of Wooden Rowing & Sailing Craft 
* Buying & Selling of Classic Wooden Canoes 
* Wooden Canoe Building & Repairing Materials Retailed 
* Al] Workmanship 100% Guaranteed 

SHOP HOURS BY APPOINTMENT ONLY 

1732 MONUMENT ST., CONCORD, MASSACHUSETTS 01742 - (617) 369-2325 
— = 

Feather Canoes 7 

WOOD BOATS 
REPAIRS 

“ J. HANNA =3 
RFD“! BOX 4100 MT. VERNON, ME. 04352 

207 293-2694 

BEACH BOATS. 
Shallow draft cruisers 
built to order. Swamp- 
scott dories, sharpies, 
traditional or modern. 
Send $1 for information. 

(617) 349-2383 

Old Wharf Dory Co. 
BOX W, WELLFLEET, MA02667 

| SPECIALIZING IN LIGHT 
WEIGHT SOLO CANOES IN 
THE CLASSICAL STYLE 

NORTH RIVER 
BOATWORKS 

€., Information Send $1.00 to: 

NORTH RIVER BOATWORKS 

6ELMST. ALBANY,NEW YORK12202 518-434-4414 

. North River Skiff 

CHEBEAGUE ISLAND, MAINE fm 
| TELEPHONE: (207) 846-3145 

SWAMPSCOTT DORIES/ OTHER CUSTOM & STOCK 
18 

SOUTH BRISTOL, ME. 04568 

[207] 644-8120 

BOATS/ROWING, SAIL & POWER. 

‘Custom 
Builders 

C& 
Restorers 

- Fey 
GER Pies SESS It 

\ MY 

NORTHWOODS CANOE SHOP 
Custom Building, Restoration & Repair 

of Canvas-Wood Canoes & Boats 

SOLID BRASS BANDS for canoe 
stems and boat trim, concave back- 
ed, 4.5 ft. and 9 ft. lengths. $1.47 
per ft. CANOE TACKS, $9 per Ib. 
W/C CANOE PLANS, $35. 

RFD#3, Box 118-2A 

Dover-Foxcroft, Me. 04426 

Tel. (207) 564-3667 



¢ Lapstrake-Small crafts from 
20 Ib. solo canoes 

¢ Decked sailing canoes 
¢ 18 foot Guideboats 

679-5153 

R.F.D.1, Box 441. Epping, N.H. 03042 

Cld Wood and Canvas Models Repaired. 

Bought and Sold 

DAVE DUGDALE 
CEDAR STRIP CANOES 

Canoes Rangeleys 

PSO 
LS aa Se 

WX ey 

aa ea in Vermont 
Small Boats 

RFD1 Box 501,Windsor,VT 05089 
(802) 436-2262 

Boats Built 

Maintained 
Repaired 

Marine Supplies Hand Carved 
Custom Quarterboards 

Wood Work &Nameboards 

Ryder & Son Woodworking 
14 Marion Drive 

East Lyme, CT 06333 
203-739-0561 

continuing the evolution of: 

Gh ADIRONDACIC 
Epi “BOAT 3 
TRADITIONAL FORM 

HONEST CRAFTSMANSHIP 
° CONTEMPORARY WOOD 

CONSTRUCTION « 

STEVE KAULBACK, 
CHARLOTTE, VT. 05445 

(802) 425-3233 

KEVIN MARTIN—BOATBUILDER 

Lapstrake Wood Canoes ¢ Tenders Mile Creek Boat Shop| 
CUSTOM AND STOCK BOAT BUILDING 

Glued-Lap 

Since 1962 builder of fine wooden pieced 
boats. Stock designs include Black reaietal 
Hall River Skiff & 16’ Catboat with 
cuddy, a roomy family sailer for 
open sea or backwater. Trailerable | 
lapstrake (tight seams, no swelling 
up needed). LOA 16’, Beam uous 

RFD BILL LU CE RD. 
WASHINGTON, ME 04574 

(207) 845-2708 

Construction 

Wood-Canvas 
Canoe 
Restoration 

William Clements 

Ao Boatbuilder 

~ P.O. Box 87W 

18 Mt. Pleasant Street 
North Billerica, MA 01862 

(617) 668-3103 

QUARTER-SAWN for stability, reli- 

ability, & durability. There’s nothing 
like it. Oak, pine all carefully quar- 

tered and air-dried to offer you qual- 

ity lumber at a good price. 

Newman, Box 46, New Braintree, 
MA 01531. 617-867-3318. 

YOU CAN BUY all your sliding 
seats, oarlocks, tracks, riggers, fit- 
tings, etc, from one source. All 
items are guaranteed and availa- 
ble for fast shipment. Call or write 
for free brochure. LATANZO EN- 
TERPRISES, PO Box 21042, Phila- 
delphia, PA 19114, PH: 215-334- 
3508 days, 215-934-5793 eves, free 
advice. 

HARD TO FIND 

COPPER / CANOE 
TACKS / TACKS 
in a broad range of sizes 
You probably know the Cross name 
because we've been making quality cut 
tacks and clout nails for over 150 years, 

custom 
WOODEN MASTS 

solid or hollow 

RANDOLPH BOATWORKS 

27M Pine Island Rd., Mattapoiset 

MA 02.739 

(O17) 7 56-4770 

HARD-TO-FIND 
HARDWARE 

Small Blocks including a full line of sharp, well- 
formed genuine coppers. 

Small Shackles if you've had trouble finding the sizes 
Small Cleats you need, we're now set up to handle 

your order direct for any quantity 

Small Chocks (minimum 14 Ib.). Just contact our 
Edmund Robichard with the 

size/quantity you need, and he'll shoot 

you back a price. It’s that simple! 

In Brass, bronze or chrome. 

Send eke return envelope for 
yer and prices. 

ROSTAND: TRE ee LIN Ce 
PO' Box 737 

Chepachet, RI 02814 
(Formerly McDonald- Harrington) 

Distributor Inquiry Welcome 

EMHART 
PCI Group, W.W. Cross Division 

77 Webster St., Jaffrey, N.H. 03452 

(603) 532-8332 

BRAND 

Distributors of WEST SYSTEM® Epoxy 
Products by Gougeon Brothers, Inc., 
Fynspray brass galley pumps, cus- 
tom running rigging, sailboat hard- 
ware, Epifanes paint and varnish. 
For ordering & in formation call toll 
free. Dealer inquiries invited. 

Fry J 1° sri cuanpiery 
: CORNER VANZANDT & FAREWELL © NEWPORT, RI 02840 

276 SW 33rd St., Ft. Lauderdale, FL 33315 
IN RI: (401) 846-8170 IN FL: (305) 463-2022 

Telex: 952-183 JT SHIP NORT 1-800-343-9350 
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Oars designed for rowers by rowers: 
- ——= > highest-quality construction 
-——— finest Sitka spruce and old- 

growth Douglas-fir 
———— balanced, responsive, 

aesthetically pleasing 
custom fitted to boat and 
hand 

Send $1.00 for information package 

to: The Elegant Oar 
Reach Road 

Brooklin, Maine 04616 
207-359-8883 

Boatbuilders—contact us about quantity dis- 
counts and delivery schedules. 

9’ LAWLEY YACHT TENDER 
cold-molded in western red-cedar and 
epoxy. For more information write 
Traditional Wooden Craft, 5794 
Clover Meadow Dr., Canandaigua, 
NY 14424 MB 

Portable Class! 
Beautifully crafted of Ash and Cane with a clear 

weather-proof finish Satisfaction quaranteed Also 

specializing in other canoe accessories 

Folding Seat 
$55.00 postpaid 

© in Your Cann 
© Fishina 

¢ Ata Biue Grass 

Festva 

e Sitting Around 

Camry 
= 

Free Brochure Available 

Dealer Inquines Invited 

Send Check or Money Order to 

ESSEX INDUSTRIES a 

6 Pelfisher Rd. Mineville. NY 12956 -518-942-6671 
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Plane G Paddle 

builder of Skip Snaith, 
wood/epoxy double paddle canoes 

and sea kayaks has a little news- 

letter of this name which he circu- 
lates periodically. His fall edition 
had some interesting commentary on 
his work: 

"Our 1200 mile trip to the Sea 
Kayak Symposium at Castine, ME, 

and the Wooden Boat Show at New- 
port, RI, was both educational and 

fun. We met old friends and made 
new ones and absorbed a lot of user 
feedback on our boats which will 
help us to tailor them better to us- 
ers' needs. The Wooden Boat Show 
had an _ especially festive atmo- 
sphere down on the docks where we 
were so the boats would get a lot 
of use. 

A comment we heard a lot was 
that our boats are too pretty to 
use, or that it would be a shame to 
put them into the water. Perhaps 
this is a compliment if people think 
of ALEUTKA, ALASKIN and DRAG- 
ONFLY as furnituresque but we 
really have designed and built them 
as functional craft. Particularly at 

the Sea Kayak Symposium, paddlers 
were under the mistaken impression 
that our boats demanded much more 
eare than the fleet of fiberglass 
craft surrounding us. Well, all 
boats require care, but ours stand 

up very well to hard use. My dem- 

onstrators are my personal boats 
and after two seasons they still are 
pretty nice despite all the folks 

who have taken them out for a pad- 
dle. 

ALEUTKA, our longer 16' sea 

kayak was hot off the building 
molds this past summer and turned 

out to be fast and stable. I will be 
putting more rocker in her keel to 
improve maneuverability and will 
probably move the cockpit further 
aft. I also plan to enlarge it as the 
smallish opening seemed to give 
paddlers pause, if not downright 
difficulty getting aboard. 

ALASKIN, our 14' sea kayak is 
a sweet boat to paddle and found 
much enthusiasm during summer 
tryouts. Her stern is well on its 

way to becoming legend. 
DRAGONFLY, our 10.5' version 

of the Rushton WEE LASSIE is still 
our most popular boat. This summer 

we learned how to sail her without 
resorting to an expensive and com- 

plicated rudder setup, or any modi- 
fications at all.The technique in- 
volves hanging a leg over the 
windward side and supporting the 
forward end of the paddle between 
big toe and second toe (unfeathered 
paddle) which made wrist control at 
the steering end quite simple. The 
leg to windward also provided mov- 
able ballast. 

DOUBLE TROUBLE is our win- 
ter project, a kayak design for two 
to do extended cruising in, with 
good volume and carrying capacity 
and a weight of around 50 lbs. 
We'll have more on this one this 
winter." 

Readers interested in more de- 
tails on Skip Snaith's interesting 
double paddle craft can contact him 
at P.O. Box 141, Redding, CT 

06875, phone (203) 938-9158. 

The kids loved Skip's ALASKIN at the Wooden Boat Show. 



BAKER BOAT WORKS 
29 DRIFT ROAD, WESTPORT, 

617- 636-3272 

MASS 02790 

R. H. Baker Pian Book 
Now Available 

New, expanded catalog of more than 
50 R. H. Baker designs, $5.00. For 
builders or anyone who loves boats. 
From Baker Boat Works, builders and 
designers of wooden boats since 1944. 

INEXPENSIVE SLIDING SEAT ROWING RIG 

Plans with construction notes. Drop-in 
model for use in canoes, shells, skiffs. 
Easy modification to suit many boats. 
Build from readily available materials. 

PLANS ONLY $10! 
OWEN CECIL 

P.O, BOX 584, MANISTEE, MI 49660 

TORPEDO 18’ sliding seat, vee 
bottom, pulling boat. Fast and 
elegant. Designed for quick, easy | 
and inexpénsive consiruction in 
plywood. No lofting. Study print, 
$3, plans and construction notes, 
$30. We also build hulls in any 
stage of completion. BARKER, Box | 
10, Montague, MA 01351, PH: 
413-367-2424. 

WESTON FARMER ARTICLE RE- 

PRINTS: We have 20 article reprints 
for sale on small boat designs done 
through the years by E. Weston 
Farmer, N.A., considered by many 
to be one of the top marine writers 
of all time. Delightful reading for 
only $1.00 per page. All have lines, 
offsets, etc., you canuse. Send $1.00 
for catalog. 

WESTON FARMER ASSOCIATES 

18976 AZURE RD,, WAYZATA, MN 

5539] 

Old Shoe 
(FOR COMFORTABLE!) /— 
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BOLGER’S unbelievable ballast keel 
12’ daysailer! Info on five boats, in- 
cluding fabulous, popular mini-crui- 
ser, MICRO, $2 and SASE. 

LA ROWE BOAT PLANS 
185 AMARILLO ST, 

PORT RICKEY, FL 33568 

segs 

GEODESIC AIROLITE BOAT PLANS 
NEW! 10? WHITEHALL JR., $21.95, 
CAR-TOPPER 9 DINGHY, $9.95. 
Plans include instruction manual and 
vendor list. 

MONFORT ASSOCIATES 

BOX 1490MA 

WISCASSET, ME 04578 

HEADWATER BOATS 

A PORTFOLIO OF DESIGNS by Tracey 0’ 
Brien! Includes 10,’ daysailer, 10’ personal 
runabout, 14” McKenzie drift boat, 15’6” Fast 
Punt and the ultralight Headwater Oregon 
Dory in three sizes. Study package, $3, PPD, 
includes 4 page ‘“‘Composite Chine Construc- 
tion”? monograph. 

156 BUNKER CREEK RD,, DEPT, M 
CHEHALIS, WA 98532 

BUILD A WESTON FARMER 

CLASSIC DESIGN — 15 plans avail- 
able for the amateur boatbuilder 
from 10’ launch IRREDUCI- 
IBLE’’ to famous 32’ blue-water 
ketch “TAHITIANA”. Send $1 for 

catalog defining specs, plans con- 
tents, prices, etc. WESTON FAR- 

MER ASSOCIATES, 18976 Azure 
Rd, Wayzata, MN 55391. 
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Boat builders wanted for THE FLY- 
ING CAT FLEET. Send $2 for stud- 
y package or contact: OCEAN- 
SPACE, 19327 Northampton Dr., 
Saratoga, CA 95070, PH: 408-252- 
7445. 

INSTANTBOATS 
INEXPENSIVE PLANS FOR 16 EASY 
‘TO BUILD BOATS FROM 6? TO 31? 
‘FOR OAR, SAIL OR MOTOR, NO 
‘LOFTING OR BUILDING JIGS RE- 
‘QUIRED, $3 FOR STUDY PACKET! 

H, H, PAYSON & CO, 
‘PLEASANT BEACH WHARF 
SO. THOMASTON, ME 04858 

Peeee.| a 

Lint ef far Ctr 5 ao 
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BOAT PLANS, plywood 8’ dinghy, $10; 10’ 
hydroplane, $25; 14’ and 16’ daysailer, $45 
each; 18’ runabout, planked, $45. Boat 
yacht design service by: FRASER ARMS 
MARINE, Hank DeSteur, 11839- 75A Ave, 
Delta, British Columbia, Canada V4C 1J8, 
PH: 604-591- 6650. 

rlauild it! 
FIRST FIND THE BOAT THAT’S JUST 
RIGHT FOR YOU. Dinghies to Yachts - Plans 
& kits, the BOATBUILDER’S DIRECTORY 
shows you all the options you'll want to con-| 
Sider. Also Materials, Hardware, Engines, 
| Tools, Books etc. Everything in 1 fascinating 
reference! Only $6.50 U.S. plus $1.50 ship- 

| ping to: BOATBUILDER, 512 Viewmont, Be- 
nicia, CA 94510. 

Build Your Own 

Wiscasset Dinghy 
ideal Trainer/Tender 
with exceptional stability 

Length: 10’ 
Beam: 4’6” 
Sail area: 55 s.f. 

Plywood construction 
designed for 
first-time builders. 

Complete plans 
with instructions 

and materials list 
$25 ppd. 

Send check, money 
order, or 
Visa/MasterCard holder 
call (800)232-7684 
CA, AK, and Foreign call 

(207)582-3718 

MCKIE W. ROTH JF 

1001 Bridgeway, #234, Sausalito, CA 94965 

21 



ANTIQUE RANGELEY LAKE BOAT, 

transom stern model, the real thing 

originally from Rangeley Lake. 
This boat needs a lot of restora- 
tion, mainly ribs amidships and 
some planks and refastening, plus 
removal of a LOT of old paint, but 
it is the REAL THING and well 
worth restoration efforts if a 
Rangeley is your dreamboat. $250. 

BOB HICKS, Wenham, MA, (617) 

774-0906. (16) 

27' BANKS DORY, 7' beam, 4! bot- 

tom width. First $500 takes it. 
STEVE WILLARD, Marblehead, MA, 

(617) 631-7588. (17) 

1905 RUSHTRON BUCKTAIL CANOE, 
10.5' by 27" beam. 
ROBERT DUNN, 8991 Gowanda State 

Rd., Eden, NY 14057. (17) 

ANTIQUE RACING CATBOAT, 16! 
Annisquam Fish, first built in 1922 
for Annisquam Yacht Club racing 
by Montgomery of Gloucester, still 
built today by grandson of original 
builder in same boatyard. This one 
:3 a solid hull in need of some 
structural work (frames) and seam 
caulking, new deck, trim, ete. In- 
eludes brand new marconi sail and 
2$' mast, standing rigging. Rudder 
& boom missing but easily available 
‘rom Montgomery. Only $350, price 
ef sail alone. 
BOB HICKS, 
774-0906. (16) 

Ve 

Wenham, MA, (617) 

16' TANZER OVERNIGHTER, a day 
sailer that sleeps two. Fast center- 
boarder with cuddy cabin. Lots of 
new stuff including new Cox trail- 
er. $2900 complete. 
DREW HUTCHINSON, 

MA, (617) 352-0057 
497-2525 days. (17) 

Haverhill, 

eves, (617) 

14' STRIP BUILT CANOE, 38 lbs so- 
lo cruiser, handmade epoxy/glass 
over redwood. Used two seasons. 
Well maintained by builder. In- 
cludes custom made spray cover. 
$900. 
DICK MACIEL, Franklin, MA, (617) 
528-0951. (17) 

OLD TOWN YACHT TENDER. Hull 
in excellent condition ready for re- 
covering, seats and trim. Beautiful 
lines. $150. 
JOHN CHANDLER, 537A Highland 

St., South Hamilton, MA 01982, 

(617) 468-2872 or (617) 468-4415. 
Giz) 

WANTED: Gooseneck fitting for 
dinghy. Ideally should fit 3/4" 
track on mast but can adapt any 
lightweight fitting. 
JOHN CHANDLER, 537A Highland 
St., South Hamilton, MA 01982, 
(617) 468-2872 or (617) 468-4415. 
(17) 

14' CHESTNUT CANOE, wood/canvas 
without the canvas. Straight, true 
hull with good frames, needs gun- 
wales, breasthooks, recanvassing. 

Nice solo antique well worth resto- 
ration effort. $100. 
BOB HICKS, Wenham, 

774-0906. (16) 
MAS C61?) 

16' TANZER daysailer, 1981, main, 
genoa and spinnaker. 
H.J. BORNHOFFT, Gloucester, MA, 
(617) 283-0079. (16) 

Claseitnecl 
MiamRetplace 

15.5' UTILITY BOAT, 56" beam, 
looks like john boat but quality 
built of fiberglassed plywood. Rows 
well, goes well with small out- 
board. Use for shellfishing, pond 
fishing, committee boat, ete. Like 
new. $495. 
BOB WHITTIER, Box T, Duxbury, 
MA 02331, (617) 934-5136. (16) 

17' EASY RIDER ESKIMO SEA KAY- 
AK, foot control rudder, adjustable 

seat and foot braces, flotation/stor- 
age bags, deck mounted compass, 
Kober paddle. Asking $925. 
JOE MEADE, Sandwich, MA, 

888-4243 (16) 
(617) 

14" ADIRONDACK GUIDEBOAT. Fi- 
berglass construction with ash trim 
and cane seats. Maple oars with 
bronze oarlocks. 16' SEDA VIKING 
sea kayak, flotation bags. 10.5! 
SOLO CANOE, 27 lbs. Can arrange 

N.E. inspection and delivery. 
R. WOLFERTZ, Box 75, Rosemont, 

NJ 08556, (609) 397-0141 (16) 

WANTED: Used double folding kay- 
ak in good condition. Klepper or 
Nautiraid preferred. I'd like sail 
rig and spray skirt also but these 
are not mandatory. 
STEVE SELWYN, 

(718) 615-1580. (16) 
Brooklyn, NY, 

BEAUTIFUL FLAGS, banners, wind- 
socks, yacht ensigns, courtesy 
flags, marine gifts. Our shop is 
open 7 days. 

FLYING COLORS LTD. 468 Thames 

St., Newport, RI 02840. (401) 846- 
0418. (TF) 

16' OLDTOWN BERRIGAN C2, red 

deck, white hull, med-high volume, 
two cockpit holes with center cargo 
hole. Lots of flotation and deck 
bungies. 2 Perception paddles & 
hatch cover & skirts. $750. 
JOHN LAMBER, Hampton, NH (603) 
772-6343 or (603) 926-8084. (16) 

12' HOLDER (built by Hobie Cat) 

CAT RIG DAYSAILER. 1984 special 
edition yellow sail and hull in like 
new condition. Used 3 times. Very 
fast fun boat. Can be cartopped 
$1100. (Buying fishing boat). 
JOHN MURACH, Dracut, MA (617) 
454-5927 eves. (16) 

MAKE YOUR OWN KAYAKS, CAN- 
OES! Downriver kayak $295. Two 
downriver kayak molds $795. C2 
wildwater canoe mold, good condi- 
tion $995. 
DAN SHEEHAN, Kingston, MA (617) 
585-5666. (16) 



CLASSIC SWAMPSCOTT DORY, cedar 
on oak, mahogany seats and trim, 

ready to sail away with fisherman's 
main and jib: $2750. BABY LOU, 
ATKINS' 10-foot sailing skiff. Ce- 
dar on oak, mahogany trim, fir 
mast and jaw boom. Ready to go: 
$1350. UQBAR 7, superlight yacht 
tender (45 lbs.) Mahogany plywood, 
ash trim and skeg: $450. 19' CAPE 
DORY TYPHOON, very good, 4-1/2 
h.p. Evinrude: $3950. 30' HOL- 
LANDIA SLOOP, built in Holland 
1959, replanked 1984, mahogany on 
oak. Good for live aboard or ex- 
tended cruise. In the water, ready 
to go. Outboard bracket installed: 
$8500. 
EAST HAMPTON TOWN MARINE 
MUSEUM, Bluff Road, Amagansett, 
NY 11930 (516) 324-6393 or (516) 
267-6544. (16) 

BLACK RIVER APACHE CAN- 1985 
OES.. 14'9" $499; 15'9" $535. 
WALT'S BOAT '!N TACKLE, 908 

Mammoth Road, Dracut, MA 01826. 

(617) 957-5865. (16) 

WANTED: HERRESHOFF 11-1/2' or 
CATSPAW DINGHY. 
JOHN SCHARDING, 17 Russett Hill, 
Sherborn, MA 01770 (617) 651-4049. 

NEVER USED! One pair 1/4" bead 
and flute cutters for making strip 
built canoes. These are the Furn- 
ima Industrial Carbide cutters de- 

scribed by Ted Moores in "Canoe- 
craft". A bargain at $35. 
HARRY TARGAN, RD 2, Box 194C, 

Greenwich, NY 12934. 
(518)692-9404. (16) 

CLooking fora 
“Boat or Gear? 

VINTAGE 1890'S GREAT SOUTH BAY 
CATBOAT, 22' LOD. Beautiful sleek 

lines with elliptical transom and 
varnished steam bent oak cockpit 
coaming. White cedar on white oak, 
bronze fastened. Iroko seats. Ask- 
ing $5500. 
DON CURRY, 
328-5435. (16) 

Quincy, MA, (617) 

16-1/2' MCNULTY HUNTSMAN, f/g 
kayak, 1984 British built modified 
Greenland style, 22" beam, 2 bulk- 
heads and VCP hatches, Yakima 
footbraces, deck grab lines, tow 
line, chart bungees, orange hull 
and deck. $500. 
BOB PORTER, Ipswich, MA (617) 
356-7794. (16) 

45! MOBJACK KETCH PRO- 

JECT...Free poop sheet. 
PLATT MONFORT, RFD #2 Box 416, 

Wiscasset, ME 04578. (16) 

26' GUILFORD SLOOP, 6', 3" beam, 

4' draft, 19' waterline. Lead keel, 
outboard bracket, cradle, wooden 

mast and boom, new sails. $1350. 
12.5' YANKEE TENDER, spritsail 

rigged flat bottom lapstrake skiff 
for easy rowing and day sailing. 
$975. 8' PLYWOOD PRAM, $40. All 
these boats are in good useable 
condition. 

DICK RYDER, East Lyme, CT, (203) 
739-0561. (17) 

FISHING LURES. 
Hardwood bass plug 
sign". Guaranteed catch big ones, 
fast! Makes great gifts. Send 
$5.00. MA residents add 5% tax. 
WALT'S BOAT 'N TACKLE, Dept. 

MB11, 908 Mammoth Road, Dracut, 
MA 01826. (16) 

Handcrafted. 

"Classic de- 

RHODES 19 CENTERBOARDER 

WANTED. Must be complete and hull 
A-1 and should be with trailer. 

RONALD KILBURN, Barrington, RI 

(401) 433-2817. (16) 

FLYING DUTCHMAN SAIL BOAT. 

Wood in excellent condition, fully 
equipped with extra sails and trail- 
er. $3500.00. 3 molds for fiberglass 
model boats plus molded hulls. 
Some fittings. $350.00. Several old 
outboard motors 3-50 H.P. 
DON FARNSWORTH, China, ME 
(207) 968-2011. (16) 

OYSTERMAN 23 SKIPJACK. Very 

fast cruise equipped sloop with rol- 
ler furling jib, jiffy reefing, 84 
Mere. 4.5 h.p-, 3 anchors, ete. 
$10,000 or best offer. 
DANIEL MARCUS, Noank, CT (203) 
572-9188 or (203) 536-7398. (16) 

y, 

19' SWAMPSCOTT DORY designed 
and built by R.D. Culler in 1977. 
As seen in "Boats Oars and Row- 
ing" but with a larger rig. The 
last boat Pete built and unchanged 
from his conception, she is wonder- 
ful in every way. Fast in any 

breeze, she sails like a _ witch. 
This is a boat with a soul and 

we're looking for an appreciative 
new owner for her. Complete with 
9' Culler oars, 2 suits of sails, all 
misc. gear, and trailer. Contact: 
CHRIS WENTZ, Port Chester, NY 

days (914) 937-0106, evenings (914) 
834-9236. (16) 

CLASSIFIED ADS ARE FREE TO 
SUBSCRIBERS. 

Yes, anyone who buys a sub- 
scription 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 ap- 
propriate to our editorial content. 
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A TWICE A MONTH NEWSLETTER FOR THOSE WHO LOVE TO MESS ABOUT IN BOATS 

TOWN cLAss" PISCATAQUAWHERR 

14’ x 47°? hand laid fiberglass with 
mahogany trim. Workmanship is of 
traditional yacht high quality stand- 
ards throughout. Molded from ori- 
ginal carvel planked 19th century 
wherry built and used at the mouth 
of the Piscataqua River. Well bal- 
anced with deep, full length keel. 
For surprising rowing ease, wheth- 
er by yourself, with passengers or | 
with cargo. Rugged, sturdy rowing 
boat ideal for pleasure, sport or 
good health. Amazing stability: with 
sharp entry to the seas and tradi- 
tional wine-glass transom. 

BAY MAINE BOATS 
P, O. BOX 631 

KENNEBUNKPORT, ME 04046 
(207) 967-4282 

We launched the first Townie in 1932 — and built 
2,000 more since. One reason this 16/2’ lapstrake 
centerboard sloop is so popular is that it’s a great 
family daysailer and fun racing boat. It’s also beauti- 
fully built, if we do say so ourselves. (We make it in 
fiberglass, too.) 

Send for our brochure. 

» | Oy Lane’s End, Newbury, MA 01950 yp < 

(617) 462-7409 

Custom wooden boats: mast hoops; authentic nautical furnishings. 


