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Our Next Issue... 
Moving into early winter we'll 

have more on building boats; be- 
ginning serialization of building a 
1901 Skipjack, several stories from 
homebuilders of sea kayaks, a look 
at a sliding seat rowing boat kit. 
We plan to visit the Landing School 
of Boatbuilding to look over the A- 
LERION built exactly to original 
Herreshoff -specs, and to have had 
an outing on a novel scow/cat de- 
veloped by a north shore enthusi- 
ast. We'll resume some of those Wes 
Farmer reprints with one on his 
ROB ROY design for oar, paddle or 
sail. Gail Ferris will tell about 
considerations for winter paddling. 
And there'll be a story on a New 
Hampshire man who goes back 80 
years in Lake Winnepesaukee boat- 
ing. 

On the Cover... 
Good racing on the Mighty 

Merrimack River between two tradi- 
tional Piscataqua River Wherries 
was part of a September event that 
brought together an interesting mix 
of small pulling boats. Full cover- 
age in this issue. 
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Gommentary 

Public Access ~2 
In our last issue I talked here 

some about the subject of access to 

the water for people who cartop or 
trailer their boats. I pretty much 
turned the subject over to Chuck 
Sutherland of ANorAK with his 
lengthy follow-up discussion of the 
frustrations of getting into the 
water in the Metropolitan New York 
City area. 

Despite the fact that the prob- 
lem is not so large in less densely 
populated areas along our shores, 

the subject is one of concern to al- 
most any small boat owner. Trail- 
ering and car topping are heavily 
employed by those, not only owning 
small boats because they want to, 
but by those who would just as 
soon have a marina slip or mooring 
but cannot afford the cost or find 
the location. In my Massachusetts 

north shore area, moorings are 
hard to come by, long waiting lists 
exist in the most popular harbors, 
and those moorings available at all 
are often way out beyond the pro- 

tection of the harbor. 
So, the subject of access is 

one I will include from now on as 
part of the issue-to-issue coverage 
of messing about in boats. In this 
issue, several stories on cruises 
readers have taken include the 
supplemental details on where they 
were able to gain access to the 
water for their outings. 

Most commonly, people want to 
be able to get into the water within 
reasonable travelling distance from 
home. This was Chuck's premise in 
his discussion, people who live 
other than in the shorefront com- 
munities could not find places to 

launch their boats. The usual gam- 
bit is for a seashore community to 
restrict parking at a launching 
ramp or beach to "sticker parking 
only". The stickers go to local 
residents only. You can drive in 
and maybe launch your boat, but 

then, where to park? Not at the 
launch site. Not on nearby streets 

all posted no parking. Squeezed 
out. 

It's been my experience that 
is not a 100% closeout, I've 

found in my area locations where 
this sort of ban does not exist. 
The most obvious and popular loea- 
tions get restricted. Those with 
nearby waterfront residences get 
closed to streetside parking. Most 
ramps along our north shore are 

restricted parking unless they were 

built using state funds. This sort 
of ramp, while a community ramp, 

must allow ANYONE to park until 
all spaces are filled. 
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Less obvious locations just 
never got restricted because they 
were not viewed locally as problem 
areas. Since the great unwashed 
inland population has never discov- 
ered these, there's been no need to 
lock them out. A few within a few 
miles of me include an abandoned 
granite pier on a saltmarsh creek 
about a mile from the sea, a little 
used shallow beach right in a busy 
harbor, another busier beach way 
out at the end of a long road dead 
ending in a privately held pennin- 
sula, an old roadbed bypassed by a 
new high bridge over a tidal creek 
but still accessible, a gravel ramp 
on another tidal creek just outside 
a major federal wildlife area, etc. 

How did I find these? As I 
said in my previous column, our 
local small craft club gathered in 
this information from members liv- 
ing in the seashore communities in- 
volved. You're likely to know 
where you can launch in your own 
town and what the local policies 
are about outsiders and parking. 

But I also did a lot of explor- 
ing ashore. Armed with the U.S. 
Geological Survey maps of the in- 
volved areas, I explored the many 
road ends and routes that led a- 
longshore, looking for places I 
might want to use someday. This 
makes interesting late fall and 
winter adventure, with these maps, 
which show all the roads, includ- 
ing cart paths and woods roads, 
you can find a lot you'd never 
dream existed. These maps are sold 
in most sizeable communities in 
bookstores or stationers, the yellow 

pages list them under "maps". At 
about. $4 each they're well worth- 
while. 

The sorts of places turned up 
this way aren't ramps, obviously, 
nor often beaches of any size. 
They are little coves, tiny gravel 
beaches, old bridge abutments, a- 
bandoned industrial waterfront. 
Places the consumer boating public 
isn't likely to look for. People 
with boats that need ramp launch- 
ing or "secured" parking for costly 
tow vehicles cannot avail them- 
selves of these more obscure oppor- 
tunities. 

Well, I'll pass on this sort of 
information as it comes to hand and 
seems appropriate, whether gener- 
ated by my own explorations or by 
those of readers interested in tak- 
ing part in this. Over time, this 
publication can be an _ ongoing 

source of advice on gaining access 
to the water. You're invited to par- 
ticipate if you like. 



Op~Ed Page 
This is a page you'll find in 

newspapers opposite the editorial 
page, provided for those with opi- 
nions that differ from the editor's 

_to have their say. I haven't felt 
the need for this sort of page be- 
cause I haven't really had much 
from readers in the way of disa- 
greement over what they've been 
reading in this magazine. If they 
have disagreements, readers have 
been Keeping them to themselves. 
Now, however, a reader takes me to 
task for opinions I've expressed on 
‘racing attitudes, so I have a rea- 
son now to establish this "Op-Ed" 
page. 

I haven't run a "Letters" page 
because the letters that come in al- 
most all fall into either a congra- 
tulatory category or a complaint a- 
bout service category. I love to get 
letters from readers telling me how 
much they enjoy the magazine, but 
cannot really justify printing them 
as pats on the back for our efforts. 
I answer them directly. Those com- 

plaining about service ("where is 
my magazine?") get immediate at- 
tention and resolution of whatever 
problem has arisen. A third catego- 
ry of letters, those which tell me 
of the reader's projects or adven- 
tures, get into the magazine as ar- 
ticles rather than as letters. 

I'd like to have more "Op-Ed" 
correspondence, if you do indeed 
disagree with my opinions in my 
"Commentary" column, or with any 
opinions you see elsewhere in the 
magazine. Your rebuttal opinions 
will get published verbatim, with- 
out editing (trusting you to not be 
personally abusive) and without the 
smart-ass follow-up remarks from 
the editor, getting in the "last 
word". Your views will stand or 
fall on their own merits, undisput- 
ed by me. 

So, I'm not looking for contro- 
versey, but if it develops over 
anything that appears in this maga- 
zine, I welcome it's appearance on 
this "Op-Ed" page in future issues. 

“It is, afterall, arace!” 
BOATS: 

Your Commentary of the Sep- 
tember 1 issue deserves further 

comment. You certainly have no ob- 
ligation to cover canoe racing or 
any other racing event. Other pub- 
lications do, and you do what you 
do very well. This is not a "please 
cancel" letter. 

I am writing to disagree with 
your conception of what might be 
considered a "bad scene" in what is 
after all a race. During the last 
Run of the Charles I was nearly 
rammed by a couple of novices in 
an aluminum bathtub, and I must 
admit that I did express a rude o- 
pinion of their seamanship. Maybe 
you weren't referring to me, but 
you might have been. 

Whose "bad scene" is this? I'll 
apologize for my language, but any 
other time that I'm that tired, cold, 
wet, sore AND cut off by another 
vessel that endangers my fragile 
Kevlar boat, I'll probably have to 
apologize again. 

Overtaking boats must keep 
clear, but slower boats abuse their 
position by veering wildly in nar- 
row waters. Racers forced into im- 
possible situations by carelessness 
have a right to object. 

The Run of the Charles is un- 
common among New England races 
in that the novices outnumber the 
serious racers by ten to one. This 
doesn't mean that it isn't a race, 
or that different rules apply. Rac- 
ers know what to expect. My part- 
ner and I went around a lot of slow 
boats, and I only "abused" one. 
Most recreational paddlers seemed 

to have no problem with this. They 
acted as if interfering with other 
boats! forward progress were 
wrong, and tried to avoid doing so. 
If a novice paddler has any compe- 
titive instincts at all, he might 

find the speed and skill of the race 
boats and the exciting atmosphere 
of the Run to be a motivation to 
become a racer himself. It happened 
to me a few years back. But if a 
novice really isn't interested in 
racing and doesn't care about the 
feelings of those who are, and if 

he insists on paddling on a race 
course on race day, then at very 
least he should STAY THE HELL 
OUT OF THE WAY. I find your im- 

plication that things should be oth- 
erwise to be arrogance in moral 
disguise. 

An issue or two back you fea- 
tured a beautiful custom-built dou- 
ble-ended lapstrake cruiser-day- 
sailer. The price of that boat could 
keep me in Wenonahs and carbon-fi- 
ber paddles forever. So much for 
high-tech racing machines. How do 
you think her skipper reacts to 
near-collisions? I suspect about the 
way that I do. We're not just talk- 
ing about a racing phenomenon 
here. Months of hard training have 
value, just as varnished planks do. 
Serious people will always be out- 
raged by bozos who take their ser- 

iousness lightly. 
We can agree on this. My race 

boat really is ugly. And when my 
subscription runs out, renew it. 

Joel Abramovitz, Newton Highlands, 
MA 

Oars designed for rowers by rowers: 

highest-quality construction 

finest Sitka spruce and 
old-growth Douglas-fir 

balanced, responsive, 
aesthetically pleasing 

Send $1.00 for 

information package to: 

The Elegant Oar 
Reach Road Brooklin, Maine 04616 

207-359-8883 
Boatbuilders contact us about 

quantity discounts and 
delivery schedules. 

NAUTICAL COMFORT 
Custom Marine Interior's 

(617) 468-7820 “‘Sibnons 

Mie 

V-Births 

BEVERLY GEROLAMO 

P.O. BOX 47 

WENHAM, MA 01984 

Cushions of 

All types 

Repairs 

New England 
- Rowing - 

RECREATIONAL & 

RACING SHELLS 

INSTRUCTION 
* LESSONS * 

Only $10/HR. 

NEW SHELLS BY: 

LITTLE RIVER MARINE 

Sete 4 
NEW ENGLAND ROWING 

SEEKONK, MASS. 

Call evenings: 617-761-6364 
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BAILEY ISLAND 
One-of-a-kind bridge made in 
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- blocks allows the flow of strong 
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CASCO BAY 
Measuring 20 miles long and 12 mikes wide, Casco Bay 
extends from Cape Elizabeth to tie Kennebec River. 

Although the islands which dot thia bay have long been 
known as the Calendar Islands (‘ome for every day of the 
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Cruising Down East on the Schooner BOWSPRIT 

GETTING READY TO GO 

I hadn't touched the schooner 
this season. Didn't even pull the 
cover off her, and here it was mid 
July. I'd been trying to finish off 
a cellar in hopes of having that job 
behind me before getting involved 
with the boat. Also after that trip 
with Tom, I wasn't anxious to get 
back on the water. 

Carol was after me to go sail- 
ing because I was on vacation. The 
boys, Pete 15 and Dave .12 didn't 
want to go, had better things to do 
with their friends. 'Make them go. 
You know they'll love it once 
you're out there.' So in spite of 
the reluctant kids I decide to go. 

The first day is spent uncov- 
ering the boat, hauling her up 
from the woods, washing her out, 
bending the sails to the spars. 

While Dave is washing the hull, I 
lash the main and foresails to their 
tack, clew, throat and peak. Pete 
ties in square knots along. the 
booms and gaffs. All this time I'm 
pondering if I should cook and 
bring a cooler, or one and not the 

other. We get out the motor, sleep- 
ing bags, life vests, and the end- 
less list of equipment and supplies. 
There is still. a lot to be done, 
both of my guys are losing interest 
in their labors, and it's already a- 
bout four in the afternoon. So we 
decide to knock off for the day, 
with promises to resume early to- 
morrow, and maybe start off late in 
the morning. 

The second day we start with 
final preparations. Batteries in 
flashlights and navigation lights, 
sleeping bags in plastic trash 
bags, gas mixed with oil, ete., 
etc... My attention is distracted by 
heavy machinery next door. They 
are having their driveway resur- 
faced. Mine needs it also....De- 
layed for another day. 

4 

LYNNFIELD TO JEWEL ISLAND 

"Wrap it up, toss it in, pack 
it in, lash it down -- let's go!" 
It's a two hour drive out to South 
Portland, Maine. All the way out 

on Broadway to the old G.E. prop- 
erty. Half an hour later and we're 
launched. Off we go. 

I've got about a foot and a 
half reefed off the main, full fore- 
s'l, and no jib. This gives me good 
visability, mostly because I keep 
the main up high. I've less sail 
area up, and because the jib is off 
she'll come up to meet the wind 
quicker when it gusts. But she 
still -has 9162 esq-.— ft. of, sail@up. 
The wind is from the soeast, about 
10 or 15. We're on a starb'd tack, 
and boiling along. Out we go past 
#5 and #3 bouy, out past Fort 
Gorges, headed for the south end of 
Little Diamond. 

Many of the passengers on the 
ferries cross to our side to look 
and wave to us. I see a raised deck 
sloop coming up from behind us. I 

wish the jib were up, then she 
looks so much more schooner like. 
The sloop is along side us now, I 
warn the kids that she may blanket 

our wind, and we'll suddenly come 
upright. We yell across to each 
other, louder, over the wind and 
water swishing between us. "I just 
had to come over to see what she 
was, she's beautiful" - 'Thank you, 
she's a schooner, but I've got the 
jib down, you should see her with 
it up.’ 

We turn to port, down Diamond 
Pass. I announce 'First to see a 
seal gets a dollar from the other 
two.-' The tide is low and coming 
in. I get a bright idea and turn to 
head up between Pumpkin Nob and 
Peaks Island. We are blanketed a 
bit from the land and the current 
is running strong against us. We're 
taking a few tacks, trying to get 

Report by Ken Bax 

up through this narrow pass. I am 
amazed, here comes a ferry down 

the pass at us. There is no room 
for him to turn. I head off to port 
right up to the rocks. Pete is 
watching the bottom for me. After 
the ferry passes I give up the at- 
tempt of getting up through here, 
head down wind, jibe, and cut over 

to Hussey Sound. 

After being blanketed behind 
Pumpkin Knob, and making several 
useless tacks, we get out in the 
clear wind coming down Hussey 
Sound. We make it right up to Ov- 
erset Island without tacking. Just 
as we tack to get around the is- 
land, I see a seal. I yell, "Look, 
there's a seal!" Same time as the 
kids hear me, the seal does and 
disappears - unseen by them. We 
race past Vaill Island out towards 
Jewell Island. The boat runs along 
nice, feels stiff and responsive. 

She's a lot better off when carrying 
a lot of weight. What a difference 
from the time when I took her out 
alone, with hardly any weight in 
her, and made the mistake of car- 
rying full sail. Ended up in the 
drink on that trip. 

I skin past the "2JR" bell, 
and come up on the inside of Jew- 
ell. There's a thin strip of land 
and muscle bar in back here that 
forms a very popular anchorage. 
The tide is up a way now, so we 
head for the bar. Peter is up on 
the bow watching for the bottom, 
and David has the dagger board 
ready to be pulled up. The wind 
eases up in here and it's easy to 
follow Pete's directions away from 
any rocks or shallow spots. I feel 
confident about getting through be- 
cause the boat only draws about 
five inches, and I've beached her a 
few times before. Also a year or so 
ago I dragged a small sailing dingy 
across this very area. There were 



no surprises and we slid in real 
neat, having found ourselves a 
nice short cut to our destination. 

There are a dozen or so moor- 
ings in the harbor that people have 
set for the season. I figure since 
it's Thursday it is unlikely I'll get 
asked to leave someone's mooring. 
We grab one, douse and furl the 
sails, and have a supper. There 
were several boats already moored, 
and a pack of scouts in tents a- 
cross from us. We got out the 
sleeping bags and tarps, and got 
ready to settle in. David went out 
to the bow to relieve himself, I got 
ahold of the fog horn and sounded 
off. All the scouts up on the cliff 
gave a rousing applause. 

That night as the kids were 
in the fore cockpit and I'm in the 
main cockpit, I described as best I 
could, the stars above as_ they 
seemingly arched back and forth 
with the drift of 'Bowsprit'. The 
mosquitoes were few and soon we > 
were asleep. 

FIRST MORNING 
Looking around it seems the 

sun is high. It's up high in the 
tree line of the island. The harbor 
is shaded. I just stay in the rack, 
and start to cajol the guys to wake 
up. There is about two miles visa- 

bility and no wind. Typical Maine 
morning - foggy and calm. 

For breakfast we have variety 
cereal packs and the milk is cold. 
I've got six, frozen, two liter coke 
bottles in the cooler. It will stay 
cold and dry for four days. 

We take the dingy in shore 
and off we go to scout out Jewell 
Island. Up the cliff, then along the 
paths that take us to to the old ar- 
my structures. Pete and Dave climb 

both towers, then we head along 
towards the gun emplacements. We 
head into the concrete tunnel. It's 
dark to our unaccustomed eyes. I 
talk them into taking a branch-off 
route. I shuffle my feet along and 
explain that as long as you make 
sure of where you're stepping, you 
won't get hurt. Just then I bring 
my trailing right foot up even with 
my left foot, just a half step. I 
step into black air. My chest hits 
the other side of the hole.With the 
assist of the boys I climb up and 
crawl out of the tunnel. 

The ankle is swelling and I 
can't put any weight on the foot. 
Peter supports me while Dave gets 
back to the dingy to row it around 
to us. He leaves arrows at the trail 
cutoffs that show us where he in- 
tends to meet us on the shore. We 

row to the boat over that same bar. 
The kids go for a swim while I 
prop the foot up and ponder out 
what to do now. 

I know that when my wife and 
the doctors get ahold of me, my 
summer is gone! It may only be 
sprained but there may be breaks. 
(Think of the worst) I tell myself. 
If it's broken I can't get to a hos- 
pital for about four to five hours. 

This isn't worth some air-sea res- 
cue. The doctors may only put an 
ace bandage on it. I know that 
swelling and stability are the im- 
portant considerations. 

I recall that I crawl around on 
the boat anyway.e The guys can 
handle the halyards, and I can put 
the foot in the cold ocean once in 
awhile, and otherwise keep _ it 
raised up on the deck. The weather 
forecasts are very good, I want to 
keep going. I call the kids in from 
swimming. 

JEWELL TO CAPE SMALL 

Pete raises both the peak and 
throat on the fores'l, which is 
quite difficult. (Kid's getting big- 
ger) Both Pete and Dave raise the 
mains'l, and off we go. The wind 
is from the soeast, light here be- 
hind Jewell, about twelve on the 
outside. As the ‘'Bowsprit' heads 
out we make things’ shipshape. 

Passing one of the last moored ves- 
sels a woman calls down below, 
"Hey, Fred, come up and look at 
this." We're at the eastern end of 
the island, wind picks up, we're 
skimming along. On a reach from 
the east comes a J-30, quite a heel 
to her and rushing the sea up a- 

round her. The kids say she's got 
her engine on. "No, she's a rac- 
ing-cruiser and is fast." We pass 
each other close, to get a good 
look at one another. We fly past 
and exchange compliments. 

For awhile I head outside of 
W. Brown Cow, then change my 

mind, and decide to go in back 
then up to Eagle Island. This will 
give me time to feel out the condi- 
tions for awhile before being on 
open waters. Then I realize it's 
quite ‘dirty’ back here and I have 
to get over near Bates Island. Now 
I can turn up to geng #3, on the 
outside of Eagle Island, towards 
the monument on Little Mark Is- 
land. 

The visability is about two 
miles. I haven't been on these wat- 
ers before, don't have a plan of 
how far, or where we'll go. I fig- 
ure I can just skirt these islands, 
heading east. Any trouble and I 
ean quickly duck behind places 

like Haskell Island, Jaquish, Pond, 
Ragged, Mark, Small Point Harbor, 

etc., etc. as long as it's not far to 
these places and they are not up 
wind from me. There is more sail 
that can be reefed, and I have the 
motor, and a good anchor. The 
weather is good and steady. 

We pass between Little Mark 

and Whale Rock. I head 120 M., 

that's about 8 degrees to the right 
of a course to bell 'J1'. This is to 
compensate wind drift and the in- 
coming current on our starb'd 
quarter. I watch the current from 
the numerous lobster pots we pass. 

I could not see the bell from the 
start, but halfway there I see we 
were headed right for it. 

We're up to the bell now and I 
explain to David the course I in- 

tend to take, 120 M. It will take us 

direct to the bell on Bald Head 

Ledge, off Bald Head, Cape 
Small...6 miles away. He says he 
would rather turn downwind and 

travel along behind some of the is- 
lands. I'm surprised at his compre- 
hension of the situation. He realiz- 
es the hazzards of being caught 
‘outside'. (The kid's getting big- 
ger) 

I show him the compromise I'll 
make with him. I'll head 110 M. 
That will take us to the tip of Cape 
Small, and we'll be closer to those 
islands along the way. 'Bowsprit' is 
on a beam reach. The dingy line is 
taut behind us. Peter is asleep in 

the fore cockpit. Once in awhile 
the spray disturbs him. We are 
boiling along... I adjust the main- 
s'l and find she'll self sail quite 
well, but a lot of power has been 
taken out of her. So after a bit I 
haul in on the main and steer her 
myself. An hour and a half later 
we are up to Cape Small. 

CAPE SMALL TO BOOTHBAY 

The sun is still high, if this 
wind holds I know we can make it 
to Boothbay. Then I can let the 
boys off the boat to eat in a res- 
taurant. We pass along Bald Head 
Ledge, inside of Fuller Rock, close 
to the Cape Small shoreline. Occas- 
ionally I observe the cloud patterns 
over the land to the north. Now 
they are not the puffy fair weather 
cumulus as before. They are high- 
er, a little darker at the base, and 
leaning towards us. I'll keep a 
closer watch on them. 

After rounding the bend I take 
a course of 080 M., which should 
take us to the south tip of South- 
port Island. Off to the east I can't 
see Seguin Island, but it seems odd 

that I can make out the lighthouse 
and one white building next to it, 

high on the top of the island, but 
not the island itself. Looks like 
the two objects don't belong there, 
up in the sky. The wind dies, just 
a slight wisp of air is left. It's 
odd, the boat's not heading where 
it should be. 

While I'm getting the seagull 
motor hooked up, Pete tells me he 
hears thunder. Now I can hear it 
also. I start the outboard and tell 

the boys that we are going to head 
into the Kennebeck River, around 
to Atkins Bay to sit out the storm. 
One cloud is building up, getting 
darker. It's still calm. We cut be- 
tween Wood Island and Pond Island 
down near Popham Beach. The tide 
is with us and we move along nice- 
ly. A sharp turn around the fort 
and we're in Atkin Bay. We get on 
the other side of an old tumble 
down pier, and drop the anchor. I 

check with Pete about the scope, 
and we settle down to consider the 
coming storm. 

"Look, here's how I see it. 
We're in a good anchorage. It can 
blow like mad and we'll be O.K. - 
but we're going to get wet. These 

i) 



plastic tarps aren't going to keep 
us dry in a driving downpour." 

"So what's important here? To 
me it seems it's not important if we 
stay dry or not, but that we've got 
a dry bed to get into tonight. It's 
important that we get a good 
night's sleep, and aren't miserable 
all night. We can dry off with the 
towels in the plastic bag, then 
climb into dry sleeping bags." 

"Let's blow up an air mat- 
tress, put it on the bottom of the 
fore cockpit, pile all our sleeping 
gear on it, then cover it with one 
of the tarps. We'll tuck the tarp 
right down under the air mattress, 
that ought to keep things dry." 

"Let's get going, here it 
comes." Just as we get done the 
sprinkle starts. We all squeeze into 
the main cockpit, in sitting posi- 
tions, and pull and tuck the other 
tarp over us. It's all cozy in here, 

still light out, sort of glows inside 
the tarp. 

The rain drops tick on the 
stiff plastic. We see the flash of 
lightning and later hear the thund- 
er roll in. Dave seems. worried. 
Flash! One thousand, two thousand, 
three thou - - the boom rolls in. I 

count ten seconds, out loud. "Ten 

seconds, Dave, that means _ that 

flash struck two miles away. Five 
seconds for sound to travel a 
mile." 

"I. don't know why, you'd 
think the masts on sailboats would 

get hit all the time, but they 
don't. In fact I can recall light- 
ning storms in Lynn and eight 
houses would get struck in a half 
an hour, but not one boat in the 
harbor would get touched." Now the 
rain snaps on the tarp. It's raining 
hard, the boat is swerving in the 
gusts. Each time we peek out under 
the cover the scenery is different. 

The sky is all redish green, 
we can see a clean line of torrenti- 
al rain, making the water white, 
bearing down on us. "Wow, look at 
that." Pete's like me, likes a 
storm. It hits us. Just a constant 
roar on the roof. The water finds 
its way in on us. It runs down my 
back onto the seat cushion, I'm sit- 
ting in a puddle of water. We all 
squirm trying to dodge the leaks. 
There's a real feeling of together- 
ness in here. 

Through it all the 
part was waiting for the rain to 
really stop. There is not much 
light left, so we start to make up 
the beds. All of a sudden the mos- 
quitoes swarm us. We have no re- 
pellent. It is unbearable. 'Quick, 
get into your sleeping bags and 
pull a cover over you. It's the on- 
ly way out.' We find them dry and 
comfortable. Soon we are asleep. 

hardest 

SECOND MORNING 
I come around at about seven 

A.M. It's fogged in solid. .Visabil- 
ity 50 yards. I turn on the marine 
weather - - heavy fog will burn off 
in the afternoon - - A weak low 
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has formed over the maritimes - - 
Wind from the noreast 5 to 10 knots 

- - Noreast! My memory of noreast- 
ers is nothing but violence! What 
if that low intensifies. The heck 
with it. Go back to sleep and fig- 
ure it out later. 

I can't sleep. Can I get back 
in this stuff? I'm apprehensive. I 
try to analyze it all in my mind -- 
Let's see - What's so bad about this 
situation. What's got me worried? 
Wind from the noreast - heavy fog 
- no time piece - no parallels - no 
pencil - unfamiliar locality - tide 
against us 'til around Cape Small - 
not sure of the mileage I can get 
from the fuel I've got. 

Well, what have I got going 
for me - That wind is from a good 
direction once around Cape Small - 
The compass has been accurate on 

the way down here - If I don't 
think of this as one big voyage - 
Can I get around the Cape to Small 
Point Harbor?? =) If I just take 
small hops, aim for things easy to 
hit, don't leave any place you can't 

get back to, remember your recip- 
rocals, and consider where you'll 
be when you miss. There's plenty 
of daylight ahead of us. Just start 
out and see what it's like out 
there, you can always turn back. 

I wake the kids up. Nobody's 
hungry. 'So let's go. Cast off Dave 
and let's get going.' We start off 
with no sails, engine only. Full 
power is needed rounding the turn 
in front of Fort Popham. I ease 
back a little and we're making fair 
progress against the tide. There 
are a lot of surf fishermen as we 
follow along the beach. The blues 
must be running. As we keep fol- 
lowing the shoreline, I notice I'm 
heading too far to the right to hit 
my first objective, Wood Island. I 
bear off to port, magnetic heading 
200. Away we go from the land, the 
fog seems to tighten around us. All 

we can see is about 200 feet around 
uS. 

I explain to the boys that 
we're traveling along with a circle 
of vision, only so big, that moves 
along with us. It is very important 
to keep a sharp watch out. Don't 
concentrate in the direction we are 
headed. It is most important to ob- 
serve abeam of us, because if we 
are to just barely come within 
sight of an object, it will be off to 
the sides, and you will only have 
the briefest time to see it. Keep 
your eyes moving, notice every- 
thing! Suddenly Wood Island ap- 
pears before us. It's already to my 
port side, we are behind it. The 
chart shows shallow water here, 
but it looks deep, so I decide to 
pass behind it. 

Next course is 240. When we 
reach the Fox Islands, I notice 
they are made of two bodies. I'm 
not sure which one I've arrived at. 
I continue on, same course, and 
soon make the next landfall. There 
is still a doubt in the back of my 
head so when we arrive at the next 

group of islands, as soon as I pass 
them I turn inshore and run down 
the length of them to make a posi- 
tive identification. Pete calls back 
from the bow, "Yes, Dad, there's 
three of them" I know we're at Her- 
on Islands. 

The next jump is about twice 
as long as the others. I steer back 
out to the tip of Heron Islands, 
turn to starb'd, and head for Small 
Point. To make sure I don't miss 
this landfall I head more to the 
starb'd, magnetic heading 245. This 
ought to get me well inside Small 
Point. The time passes slowly. Is 
this fog thicker than before? I note 
every lobster bouy and swirl in the 
water. 

You could throw a stone on 
Seal Island at the time we sight it. 
It's about 100 feet away. We skirt 
along the shore. The dagger board 
is up. I appreciate drawing only 
one foot or so, the depth of the 
prope The shoreline takes us a- 
round to a heading of 290 M., on 
line for Bald Head. Time to make 
that decision. Turn down to Small 
Point Harbor, or start jumping our 
way over towards Bailey Island. 

I can just see Fuller Rock on 
the port beam. I measure its dis- 
tance from me. One quarter of a 
mile. So that's my visability now, 
quarter mile. I make check marks a 
quarter mile each side of East 
Brown Cow, perpendicular to a line 
to there from Bald Head. It appears 
that I have the leeway of being off 
course 20 degrees either side of the 
course. We're moving along now 
with the fores'l up. Fog seems to 
have eased. Think I'll go for it. 
I'll turn to 280 M. when I get to 
Bald Head. 

In the time it takes to cross 
Bald Head Cove it clears up consid- 
erably. When we arrive at the point 
I turn to the 280 M. heading. 
There's East Brown Cow right off 
the bow. So we can continue on 

course. From there to the "WB" 

gong, to the "J1" bell outside of 
Whale Rock. 

I look back to where we came 
from. The fog, being moved along 
with the east wind, seems to bank 
up against the far side of Cape 
Small, then it rises over the land, 
and is diminished. I back check the 
ground we've covered. The islands 
we've jumped along. The small red 
letters appear to me. "Local mag- 
netic disturbance" right between 
Seguin Island and the east shore of 
Cape Small. That's why the boat 
didn't seem to head right when I 
was heading down towards Booth- 
bay. The notice is located more off 
shore than our tract was when cut- 
ting through the fog. But I wonder 
if I would have made the attempt if 
I had noticed it earlier. 

Our track back to the launch 
ramp takes us outside of Jaquish 
Island, Eagle Island, down between 
Cliff Island and Stave Island, be- 
tween Hope Island and Sand Island. 
Then through Chandler Cove and 



directly to the ramp, keeping Great 
Diamond to port. We arrive at about 
5 P.M. 

I'm just about helpless at 
hauling the boat out. A couple of 
guys help my kids after they haul 
their own boats. They get the 
schooner out and up to the parking 
lot, the kids lower the spars, un- 
ship the masts, and ready the boat 
and trailer for the trip home. We 
pig out on all the food left over 
and head for home. 

As soon as we get home, I'm 
off to the hospital. They find I've 
got three broken toe bones. The 
only repercussions to my delaying 
treatment is that I have to wait a 
week for the swelling to go down 
in order to put a cast on. I feel 
sort of lucky, but glad that I con- 
tinued the trip after the accident. 
In spite of the accident I know that 
I'll always recall this as one of the 
best cruising trips I've had. I hope 
that later in life, the kids will 
have some fond memories of their 
trip down Maine in the schooner aay <a 
'Bowsprit’. Ken Bax's schooner is this 24' Phil Bolger design built in plywood. We 
PORTLAND, ME ACCESS did a story on it in the February 1, 1985, issue. 
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at exit 4 in South 
Portland, follow Rt. 1 south to Broadway, turn left on Broadway and 

follow it until it ends at a junction. A left turn here takes you to the 
ramp. Ken reports there's plenty of free parking, no restriction, and 
that there are floats to tie up to after launching at the ramp. Access 
to Casco Bay is excellent, as his story illustrates. 

cape ann small craft 
JOEL THOMAS Couey) 6 8] .A 

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 
th meat PADDLE ROW SAIL PEDAL with cargo. Rugged, sturdy rowing 

boat ideal for pleasure, spo 
AQUATERRA SUMNER AMERICAN SAIL WATER WHEELER good health. Amazing stability: with 
HYDRA BEACHCOMBER FLA. BAY HENS PELICAN sharp entry to the seas and tradi- 
DIRIGO LINDSAY C&L BOAT WORKS VENTURE CAT tional wine-glass transom. 

GAZELLE SNARK 
APP LELINE STARWING BAY? MAINE BOATS 
GRAHAM SEA PEARL 

PO. BOX 631 
KENNEBUNKPORT, ME 04046 

(207) 967-4282 the shipyard box 592, essex, ma 01929 
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One of the real pleasures of 

contemplating NOAA charts is find- 
ing interesting-looking 
point-to-point or circular routes i- 
deal for a pleasant day on the wat- 
er. For about a year I'd pondered a 

circumnavigation of Cape May, N.J. 

utilizing the Cape May Canal. A- 
bout 15 miles in all--a perfect day 
trip. NOAA chart 12316--Little Egg 

Harbor to Cape May--and Reed's 
Nautical Almanac provided the raw 
data for working out the mechanics 
of the trip. Several factors needed 
to be considered: a) the launch 
site would be the township park on 
Delaware Bay, on Lincoln Boulevard 

just beyond the turnoff for the 
Cape May Ferry, at the terminus of 
the Cape May Canal; b) I wanted 
the tides right so we'd ride the 
currents all the way, and c) better 
to come IN through Cape May inlet, 
so the route shoul be count- 

er-clockwise (bay, ocean, inlet, 
harbor, canal). Going the other 
way meant doing the ocean in the 
afternoon when winds might be at 
their peak, and also meant going 
out the inlet either against a 
flooding tide, on an ebbing tide a- 
gainst current-steepened ocean 
swells, or hitting the slack just 
right. It is 9 miles from the launch 
site, around the cape, to the mouth 
of the inlet, but the last 3 miles 
are, in part, along the Cape May 
Coast Guard beachfront, marked on 
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the NOAA chart as a danger zone 

(?) to one nautical mile out to sea. 
Thus, one stops for lunch at about 
6 miles, or after passing through 
the inlet, about a 10 mile paddle. 

Now, someone might say, 
"What is all this? Why not just 
throw the boats in the water and go 
paddling?" A year or so ago, I 
would have done just that, and 
did, many times. I often ended up 
paddling 5 to 10 miles at the end of 
the day, dog-tired, against winds, 
tides or both. Sometimes still do. 
But I've found that 20 minutes 
spent doing a little planning can 
make an enormous difference in how 
much enjoyment a trip can provide. 
For this trip, we needed an ebbing 
tide in the morning to carry us a- 
round the tip of the cape. We would 
use the slack for our lunch stop 
and for the final approach to the 
mouth of the inlet, and then ride 
the flood into the inlet, through 
Cape May Harbor, and then through 

the canal. The Delaware Bay En- 
trance tidal current tables and the 
Delaware Bay and River tidal cur- 

rent charts in Reed's Almanac (or 
Eldridge) combined to show that 
March 23 would give us the condi- 
tions desired, all along the route, 
for a 9:30 A.M. launch: maximum 
ebb at 10:30 A.M., slack water at 
12:30 P.M., early flood at 1:30 
P.M., and flood all through the af- 
ternoon. 
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Day Tripping 

Around Cape May 

Report by Carl White from ANORAK 

NOAA weather radio for March 
23 predicted clear skies, mid-50's, 
west winds at 10 knots--perfect 
kayaking weather. Allan Blair, Gil 
Muller and I met in Lawrenceville 
for the roughly 2-1/1 hour drive to 
Cape May. We were in the water at 
9:30. Delaware Bay was glassy but 
ridged with low swells as we 
crossed the entrance to the Cape 
May Canal. Four of the five 
320-foot Cape May-Lewes ferryboats 
were in their slips just inside the 
canal entrance. We paddled along 
the old Magnesium-from-seawater 
extraction plant; next came the 
broken hulk of the conecrete-hulled 
ship 'Atlantus', one of the fourteen 
such ships built as experiments 
during WW I. The ebbing tide, 
stronger here, eddied and swirled 
around the '‘Atlantus', which lies 
just offshore from the end of Sun- 
set Boulevard. We were nearing the 
tip, Cape May Point, and due 
south, dead ahead, were the jump- 
ing, leaping overfalls of Prissy 
Wicks Shoal. However, deeper water 
lies between the beach and the be- 
ginning of the shoal, and the pass- 
age around the point was relatively 
smooth, and pure pleasure. The 
white pillar of Cape May Point 
Lighthouse, 170 feet tall, glided 
by- The lighthouse is in Cape May 
Point State Park, which, along 
with the adjoining Nature Conser- 
vaney preserve, constitutes one of 



the major birding hotspots in North 
America, especially at fall migra- 
tion. Short groins and getties a- 
long this stretch provide havens 
from the full force of the ebb. 

Next, we passed a WW MII 

bunker, sitting at the water's 
edge. A huge block of concrete 
supported by hundreds of close- 
ly-spaced wood pilings, the bunker 
was 900 feet back from the shore- 
line when first constructed, with 
the pilings completely below ground 
level. Subsequent erosion has 
dramatically altered its environs so 
that the sea surges in and out a- 
mong the once-buried pilings. It's 
marked "obstrs" on the NOAA 
chart, just about 3 miles into the 
trip. The next hour had us pad- 
dling along the renowned Victorian 
beachfront of Cape May City. We 
rode in through the moderate surf 
for lunch on the beach near the 
municipal pier. Strollers, kite fli- 
ers, and sun-seekers wandered up 
and down the beachfront enjoying 
the mild weather. 

We punched out through the 
surf a little past noon, on our way 

to the entrance to Cape May Inlet. 
The inlet is some 300 yards wide 
and is bounded on both sides by 
stone breakwaters extending 
one-half nautical mile out to sea. 
Our course was due east, angling 
out to sea to pass the end of the 
southwest breakwater 3 miles away. 
Swells on the ocean averaged 4 
feet, with occasional 5-footers in 
groups of 3. As we entered a cor- 
ner of the Coast Guard "danger 
zone", a CG helicopter came out 
from the base to see what we were 

about, but quickly lost interest and 
flew away along the coast toward 
Cape May. The wind started to pick 
up, an onshore wind, and a chop 
developed on the swells. Now and 
again, as we gained on the break- 
water, a series of larger 
6-foot-plus swells with steep faces 
swept by us. They never broke, 
but we would turn to ride directly 
into them as they approached. 

The entrance to the inlet was 
a zone of confused water: swells 
from a little south of east, reflect- 
ed swells, chop, reflected chop, 
and mild races and eddies as the 
early flood entered the inlet. We 
sprinted across the turbulence, and 

gained the quieter water within the 
inlet, riding the flood landward. 
Once inland, we turned to port to 
enter Cape May Harbor, passing the 
large dockside CG complex where 
many CG craft of various sizes and 
duties are tied up. A NOAA re- 
search vessel was also berthed 
here. Cape May Harbor was placid, 
and we passed under the Lafayette 
Street bridge to enter the Cape May 
Canal. The Canal was surprisingly 
pleasant: little boat traffic, and 
very lightly developed  shores--a 
few houses set among the reeds and 
woods that line the banks. We 
hardly needed to lift a paddle as 
the current glided us along at a 

knot or so.- Summer. conditions 

here, though, may be dramatically 
different. At about 3 P.M., around 
a bend, the ferry slips came into 
view. Three ferries were berthed; 
a fourth, with idling engines, was 
receiving its last cars and passen- 
gers. We sprinted to the far bank 
as the ferry began to rumble out of 
its slip, pivoting so as to get 

bow-first toward the canal's outlet, 
then it churned away out onto Del- 
aware Bay. We followed it out of 
the canal, hung a right, and 
stroked toward our takeout/launch 
site. We had our boats out of the 
water by about 3:45, and mutually 
affirmed that we had had a great 
day--going around Cape May! 

Lessons in the Surf ~1 
Report by Gil Muller 

"Go for it!"--A shout from 
somewhere behind me, and I went 
for it. I paddled as hard as I could 
but nothing happened; I stopped to 
look behind me and suddenly felt 
myself being lifted up as the wave 
rolled under me. It wasn't at all 
gentle; it was more like being 

PICKED up. I started going side- 
ways and made a feeble attempt to 
brace but too late. The wave crest- 
ed and broke. I was sideways to 
the breaking wave and starting to 
roll in the wrong direction. All of 
a sudden I saw no water under me 

but sand about four feet down and 
felt the crushing weight of a giant 
on top of me, then water every- 
where. I had capsized. That beauti- 
ful trip around Cape May was going 
to be wet and cold. I knew I was 
wet and cold but didn't feel it at 
first. My immediate reaction as a- 
drenaline pumped through the sys- 
tem was "get out of this boat". 

There was not much danger of 
drowning in four feet of water with 
Allan Blair and Carl White some- 
where up there, nice and dry and 
warm. The immediate danger were 
the rocks coming at me (or so it 
seemed) that I could now see clear- 
ly. There was danger there since I 
did not wear a helmet and there 
was danger to the boat as well. I 
pulled the release strap and exited 
the kayak easily but came up on 
the wrong side of the boat, the 
beach side. The submerged kayak 
quickly knocked me down again and 
as another wave was breaking it 
pushed me closer to the rocks. 

This time I came up on the right 
side, caught onto the kayak and 
eased up onto the beach. I had let 

go of the paddle (no leash) but one 
of the other fellows retrieved it as 
well as my cap. Allan and Carl as- 
sisted right away in emptying out 

the boat and Carl offered some 
spare clothing and warm coffee. I 
refused both. I didn't feel cold 
yet. I had on a wet suit and boot- 
ies, a pile sweater, a paddling 
jacket and neoprene gloves, the 

kind scuba divers wear and, of 
course, my life jacket. 

I dried myself as best I could 
and we all started to have lunch. 
It was sunny. There were people on 
the beach in nothing more than 
T-shirts and there was a slight 
breeze. I had a Thermos of hot 
soup that tasted great after the 
cold dip. We discussed my novice 
maneuver coming in through surf. I 
felt like a jerk. Imagine capsizing 
in a Klepper Aerius I, one of the 
most stable kayaks there is. As 
lunch was coming to an end, the 
cold started to affect me. The wet 
suit until now had felt warm but 
all of a sudden it started to feel 
wet and clammy. | started to shiv- 
er. The others noticed it. We de- 
cided that we should take to our 
boats again since the _ activity 
would probably warm me up. We 
punched through the surf and a 
wave ripped Carl's map from under 

the shock cords on his deck. We 
made it past the surf line and I 
started to warm up from the activ- 
ity. The rest of the trip went 
smoothly. 

It was a good thing I had my 
wet suit on that day. I dare not 

think of how it would have felt 
hitting that water without it. Sea 
kayaking literature is full of warn- 
ings regarding cold water pad- 
dling. I am glad I heeded the 
warnings. I would never paddle in 
cold water without my wet suit or 
my life jacket. My wet suit is of 
the farmer john variety and I am 

thinking of getting a neoprene 
jacket with sleeves to put on over 
it for winter days. But a wet suit 
is only good protection for the dip. 
Get out of it as soon as possible 
when exposed to air. The insulat- 

ing quality when wet lasts only a- 
bout a half hour to forty-five min- 
utes. Then you start feeling cold. 
But paddling can warm you up when 
the outside temperature is O.K. 

I also lost my _ prescription 
sunglasses because the Croakies 
were in my gear rather than on my 
glasses so the trip around Cape 
May became rather an expensive 

lesson in technique and in being 
prepared for the worst. When do we 

go again, Carl? 
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Lessons in the Surf ~2 
In March, I went on a circum- 

navigation of Cape May with Carl 
White and Gil Muller. It was an ea- 
sy trip because Carl did an excel- 
lent job of piloting. The trip was 
about 15 miles, and the current 
earried us 3 of them. That left us 
with only 12 miles of paddling. 
Carl studied the books on tidal 
currents (he recommends Eldridge), 
and scheduled the trip so that they 
were always working in our favor. 
"Go with the flow," says Carl. If 
you want to know how to do it, 
talk to him. 

Since we were working with a 
schedule imposed on us by the 
tides, we landed on the beach at 
the Municpal Auditorium at Cape 
May to have lunch and kill time 
until the tide started flowing into 
the Cape May inlet and the canal. 
That is where the fun _ began!! 
Carl, being the leader and obliged 
to show how it is done, led the 
way, and Gil followed, trying to 
follow not only Carl's path, but his 
example. 

The wind was blowing from 
the southeast, a little north of 
perpendicular to the shore. There 

are a number of groins sticking out 
into the ocean from the _ beach, 
which serve as breakwaters, but 
the wind was blowing almost di- 
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CAPE MAY PUBLIC ACCESS 
Carl and his companions 

launched their boats from a public 
poark beach near the ferry termin- 
al. Take the Garden State Parkway 
exit for Cape May/Lewes Del. Ferry 
and follow ferry signs until they 
direct you sharp left into the ter- 
minal. Continue straight on past 
this turn into the terminal to the 
end of the road where you'll find a 
small park with parking and a san- 
dy beach on the Delaware Bay side 
of the tip of Cape May. 

SALTMARSH SEA KAYAK CO. 
SERVING SOUTHERN MA & RI 

SALES * RENTAL * TOURS * INSTRUCTION 

589 FISHER RD., DARTMOUTH, MA 02747 
Please Write or Call Evenings (617) 636-3007 

617-524-6239 
AQUA* VENTURES 

75 PARKTON ROAD. JAMAICA PLAIN 

BOSTON. MASSACHUSETTS 02130 

SEA KAYAK SPECIALISTS 

NEW ENGLAND COASTAL KAYAK TOURS 
BOOK NOW FOR DAY OR OVERNIGHT TOURS 
GROUP & PRIVATE INSTRUCTION 
SEA KAYAK RENTALS 
1MPORTER OF MC NULTY SEA KAYAKS 
GRANTA WOODEN SEA KAYAK KITS 

rectly along them. That meant that 
we really had no protection from 
the surf when we landed. We stayed 
as close as we could to the south 
side of the groins for maximum 
protection, but the waves were 
running high right along their 
side. 

I watched Gil paddle in close 
to the groin, and saw him lift up 
on a wave that had built to about 6 
feet high. The wave broke as he 
neared the top, and he. started 
surfing it. In keeping with the im- 
mutable laws of physics, the wave 

broached him (pushed him cross- 
ways), and flipped him over to the 
land side. I have had the same 
thing happen to me many times, but 
I never saw it so clearly as I did 
then. 

Gil was lucky! The water was 
only about 4 feet deep where he 
spilled, and Carl was already out 
of his boat and ready to help. Even 
so, it is real work getting a 
swamped boat to shore _ safely 
through the surf. Especially when 
the water is only about 45 degrees 
(Fahrenheit, that is). 

After Gil took his spill, a 

wave hit me. I back paddled until 
it passed by, and then paddled like 
hell. The next wave had already 
broken when it hit me, but it still 
had some muscle. I steered as well 
as I could, but the wave still 
broached me. I braced out to sea, 
and rode the broken wave sideways, 

right to the beach. It took quite a 
few waves before I got into water 
that was shallow enough that I 
could get out of the kayak without 
the waves knocking it out from un- 
der me. 

The physical explanation of 
what happens in the surf is quite 
simple. When a wave breaks, it 

pushes you toward the shore. If 
you are heading straight toward the 
shore, that is no problem, but if 
you are at an angle, there is a 

real problem. The wave pushes you 
over still water, which drags a- 
gainst your boat's bottom. If you 
are parallel to the wave 
(broached), that drag tries to roll 
you over toward shore. The wave 
exerts its force on your. stern 
first, so it will always tend to 
turn you across the wave. That 
means that if you just let yourself 

go in a breaking wave, you will 

first be broached, and then will be 
rolled toward the shore. 

You can steer so that you do 
not get broached. All you have to 
do is to lean out far enough that 
you can steer away from the side 
tht your paddle is on. That is eas- 
ier in a white water boat, which is 
designed so that the water can't get 
much of a grip on the ends. If you 
really put power into your steer- 
ing, you can turn yourself across 

Report by Allan Blair 

the wave. Then the wave tries to 
turn you in the other direction, 

and rolls you right over your pad- 
dle. All you have to do is to 
switch your paddle to the other 
side when that happens. It is easy, 
once you have tried it and gone 
swimming a few times. 

In an ocean kayak, you are 

almost certain to get broached when 
you land in a surf, since the same 
hull design that makes for tracking 
in a chop makes for a good grip of 
the waves on the hull. That is no 
problem if you know how to handle 
it. You brace out to sea!!! Into the 
wave that is trying to turn you ov- 
er!!! Bracing means that you lean 
on your paddle in such a way that 
it supports your weight on top of 
flowing water. You lean out of 
your kayak and your weight is 
supported by your paddle. In a 
strong breaking wave, your boat is 
up on edge and your weight is all 
on the paddle. 

Another way to handle the 
surf is to back in. You face out to 
sea, and back paddle. When you see 
a wave approach, you paddle out to 
sea through it. After the wave 
passes, you back paddle to take 
yourself toward shore. In order to 
do this, you must be able to paddle 
back wards on a predetermined 
course. If you can break out to sea 
through a breaking wave, you nev- 
er have to surf one, but you miss 
most of the fun! 

Going back out to sea through 
the surf is easy, but it tends to be 
wet. On this occasion, the chart 
which Carl had attached to his deck 
with shock cord was washed away 
by a wave that broke over his bow 
when he paddled out through the 
surf. This caused us some embar- 
rassment later on when we needed 
the chart to find our way into the 
canal from Cape May Harbor. I took 
3 big breakers in the face before I 
got past them. 

I don't know how big the 
waves are that can be handled by 
these methods. Dowd does not say 
in his book "Sea Kayaking", al- 
though he does distinguish between 
various types of surf. Maybe there 
is no limit as long as the waves 
are not "dumpers", which are the 

kind that form on a very steep 
shore. He does not even try to surf 
breakers to the beach. He says to 
let the waves broach you, and 
brace out to sea. 

The moral to this story is that 

you may be in considerable trouble 
if you don't know how to land in 
the surf. One way to avoid this 
trouble is to practice -- preferably 
under controlled conditions and in 
warm water. I try to get down to 
the beach at the Holgate section of 
the Brigantine Wildlife Refuge at 
least once a year for practice. 



Classic Cedar 
Wood Canoes. 
Handmade by Maurice 
Picard, Huron Indian. Clear 
fiberglass covered. Strong; stable; 
light (49 Ibs). Handles & looks 
beautiful. 13'8” -15' -16' -17' -18". 
$829 to $1,029 Free color catalog. 
1-800-343-3432 Great Canadian, 
Water Street, Worcester, MA 01604. 
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GREENLAND TYPE SEA KAYAKS 
Dunn’s Custom-Built Kayaks 
8991 S State Rd, Eden, NY 14057 

PH: 716-992-3941 

SEND $1 FOR INFORMATION 

Granta SEA KAYAKS 
Folks around these shores are bigger than in 

Olde England. As a consequence, the SEA ROVER 
17 is now in stock with a longer cockpit. It is 33 
inches long and allows even a 6'6" fellow to pull 
up his knees. 

With the same shipment we got some SCANDI- 
A DOUBLE kits. Really nice and with a newly de- 
signed, much stronger, cockpit (actually the same 
as the SEA ROVER). Both models were produced 
at the request of Hudson Canoe because we are on 
the biggish side too. 

A new, larger, eskimo type is also in the 
works. All of this will considerably "broaden" 
our selection. 

Glass boats come complete with seats, spray- 
covers and backrests. Foot operated, flip-up rud- 
ders are also included. 

Kit boats include two quarts of Chem Tech 
26 sheathing epoxy. 

KITS: 
ANGMAGSSALIK 

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. 

(standard, 190 
lbs. max.) 18'8" $320 
SEA ROVER 17 (Standard, 27" 
cockpit) 17'2" $320 
SEA ROVER 17 (long cockpit, 

33") 17'2" $360 
SCANDIA DOUBLE (dual 33" 
cockpits) 17'6" $415 

COMPLETE BOATS (FIBERGLASS): 
TOURING SINGLE 
SEA KAYAK 
DUAL COCKPIT DOUBLE 
LONG COCKPIT DOUBLE 

HUDSON CANOE 
14 HILLSIDE AVE, CROTON, NY 10520 

(914) 271-5387 

14'6" $720 
16'5" $790 
17'1" $990 
17'1" $990 Could we have a show of hands, please? 

Do you sometimes wish 
you had a boat that could take 
you anywhere? Up the river, 
down the creek, out around 

the islands, clear across the 

bay, or just beyond the next 
headland? When the wind blows 
and when it doesn't? 

~ = ee Do you sometimes’ wish 
i <i you had a boat that you could 

Largest Selection of Canoes take anywhere? Pack your 
- ear, throw it on the car and 
in New England a 

We are building the DIRI- 
nearly 500 on display GO 17, a Very stable sea tour- 

1 € i t DIRIGO Old Town, Grumman, Michi-Craft rel sass ape hec Helene? hae 
White, Merrimack, Sportsman Sat We thought you might 

like to know. We would be 
glad to send you information. 

P.O. Box 478B, Blue Hill, Maine 04614 

207-374-2877 

Prices like the good old days. 

FERNALD’S 
Rt. 1A, Newbury, MA 01950 

(617) 465-0312 

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

__ Name Exchange 
Tips * Tnps . 

Training Safety 

“em 6 Issues, $10 | 
14 Heather Dr., Suffern,NY 10901 

F lying Colors wa. 
468 THAMES ST. NEWPORT, Ri 02840 

FLAGS-BANNERS:WINDSOCKS 
FOR YOUR BOAT - BUSINESS - HOM 
OPEN MON-SAT 9-5 (401) 846-0418 

ESCAPE WINTER 
Small Boat Cruising Co. offers 
guided camp/cruises along Baja 
coast, Nov-May in Drascombe 
Luggers. 

SMALL BOAT CRUISING CENTER 
PRO. Box 881-833, San Francisco, CA 94188-1833 

(415) 332-9100 

eats 

DOVER CLIPPER TUBE. Custom 
built sailboats for the yachtsman 
who demands both challenge and 
tradition at a modest price. F M 
Co, Box 35, Verbank, NY 12585. 

ON DISPLAY 

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

DINGHY 

COM-PAC 

lots of used day sailers 

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

THE ROSS BANDMILL »® 
PORTABLE SAWMILL 

US PATENTS 4275632, 4334669 

CANADIAN PATENT 1159342 

OTHER PATENTS PENDING 

AN HONEST, 
SIMPLE, RUGGED, 
RELIABLE, VERSATILE, 
ONE-MAN SAWMILL. 
SAWS ALL WOODS 
Diameters 3 to 17 Inches 
Lengths 8 Inches to Infinity 

THIS MACHINE IS PROVEN 
PRICE COMPLETE WITH 

20 FT TRACK $4950 

W.K. ROSS, INC. 

640 Main St., 
W. Hampstead, 

NH 03841 U.S.A. 

603 ¢ 329° 6320 

WE PIONEERED 

THE PORTABLE 

BANDSAW SAWMILL 

i 



Many readers may recall the 

appearances at the Small Boat Show 
in Newport of several types of ped- 
al-powered boats. Gary Hoyt's WAT- 
ERBUG is a very sophisticated bal- 
lasted craft that is offered in sin- 
gle seater enclosed or open ver- 
sions and now in a multi-seat open 
version. It's a displacement hull 
and quite dry and stable. The 
semi-reclining position for’ the 
"powerplant" operator provides 
maximum ability to get leg muscle 
power into the pedals. Gary has 
had his craft at the Show the last 
two years freely offering tryouts to 
anyone walking up. It's. pretty 
safe. 

Another safe sort of pedalcraft 
is the double pontoon type with the 
pedaller (and sometimes a compani- 
on also) up on a truncated bike 
frame midway between the hulls. 
This is an amusement park sort of 

craft, not very fast but pretty sta- 
ble in flat water on ponds. Pretty 
boring, too. 

Pedal Power 
The most exciting of these 

pedalboats was the SEA SABER from 
California, a 21" hull very much 
like a rowing shell with a shorter 
outrigger pontoon. The designer 
and builder, Jon Knapp, entered it 
in the small boat race where it 
went head to head against a 
two-man racing shell. The nearly 
dead heat finish was spoiled by a 
fishing boat backing in front of the 
two boats, causing Knapp to swerve 

and tip over. Knapp's boat holds 
the absolute record for the 36 mile 
ocean race from Catalina Island to 
Marina del Ray, CA, 5 hours, 8 

minutes, besting all sorts of oar 
powered and paddle powered boats. 
He's onto something for sure. 

Jon Knapp's use of pedal pow- 
er in a boat is a current applica- 
tion of getting the human leg mus- 
cles into full play powering vehi- 
cles on land, in the air and on the 
water. The Gossamer Albatross air- 
craft, first human powered aircraft 
to cross the English Channel, is 

one manifestation. But, this is no 
new idea, just another time around 
for a bygone concept. 

According to the SOUTHERN 
VETERAN CYCLE CLUB BULLETIN 
(a British pedalbike journal of by- 
gone years) getting pedal power 

onto the water was very big in the 
1890 heydays of watercycles. In a 
match on the Thames, three men on 
a triple watercycle covered 101 
mles from Putney to Oxford in 
19:27:50 while a triple crewed row- 
ing scull took 22:0:28 to do the 
same route, about 2.5 hours long- 
er! The English Channel was cros- 
sed by a tandem watercycle, Dover 

to Calais, in 7:15. <A _ six-place 
watercycle reached a speed of 15 
mph on the Seine, powered by a 
team of women. "Hydrocycles" man- 
ufactured by L.A. Moulton of Mich- 
igan were advertised as being capa- 
ble of 10 mph. In all these instan- 
ces from nearly 100 years ago, the 
pedal craft were easily faster than 
the best oar powered efforts in 
similar circumstances. 

So the SABER isn't a new no- 
tion, but an update of an old one 
with modern design concepts uti- 
lized. The key to the speed is not 
only the long narrow hull, but the 
propellor designed for maximum 
thrust at relatively low rpm as 
compared to motor driven propel- 
lors. 

The SABER isn't something a 
"boat" person can really _ love, 
though, it's more appealing to the 
serious bicycle addict without pre- 
conceptions about what makes a 
"proper" boat. Knapp and his part- 
ner, Tom Higgins, have come up 
with a couple of alternatives to ca- 
ter to this circumstance. One is a 
rather more conventional looking 

boat, WHISTLE. The second is a 

pedal power kit one can install into 
a variety of small conventional 



watercraft. 
WHISTLE is a 14' open boat 

with ample freeboard, something 
one could envision being rowed. 
Within it sits a seat and pedal 
crank drive unit. The latter drives 
a prop shaft to one of those 
high-efficiency, low rpm_ props 
mounted onto a rudder that can 
slide vertically, allowing the boat 
to be beached with the rudder and 
prop and shaft all rising up from 
the bottom as it is touched. The 
shaft has a universal joint to per- 
mit this. The 15" prop on WHISTLE 
is a bit smaller and "lower geared" 
than the 18" racing prop on SEA 
SABER, intended for easy poodling 
about with ease and quiet, whilst 
looking where one is going. 

The drive unit designed for 
WHISTLE is adaptable to canoe, 
kayak, shell or dory type hulls, 
and so Saber Craft markets it as a 
unit for the home modifier. It's a 
$350 setup, but you get what you 
need (no seat nor rudder due to the 
differences in the types of hulls it 
will adapt to). SEA SABER and 
WHISTLE are currently priced at 
$1,795 ready to go. 

Saber Craft is at 1501 West 
Dry Creek, Healdsburg, CA 95448, 

(707) 431-7063, if you'd like to in- 
quire into their boats further.. 

Sea Saber 

Sea Saber is the culmination of 6 years of intensive 
research and development. Our unique pedal / prop 
drive-train reflects the latest in human powered aircraft 

technology applied to hydrodynamics. 

This propulsion system is mounted on a sleek 21’ hull, 

built with an impact resistant syntactic foam core 
sandwiched between 2 layers of high quality S-glass. A 
9’ pontoon, built with unidirectional glass and S-glass is 
mounted to the hull by an aluminum cross tube to 
Provide stability. This proa configuration provides the 

lightest, sleekest boat possible 

Sea Saber holds the fastest record (time 5:08) for any 

boat in the 36 mile race from Catalina to Marina del Rey 

(world’s longest open water race). She places Ist overall 
in nearly every race entered, including classes of 2-4 
man rowed boats, kayaks, etc. In Seattle, at the Cross 
Sound Race, Sea Saber placed Ist overall in a field of 200 

boats of all types. 

Sea Saber is not designed for just racing, it is easily 
driven at any speed whether the conditions are calm or 

not. In a pedal craft, the operator faces foreward so you 
can see where you're going (our racing experience has 
shown this to be a great advantage over rowing) 

Steering is accomplished by controls mounted under the 
seat. Perhaps her most exhilarating feature is her 

uncanny ability to ride waves when running with the 

sea swell. Against wind and waves her large 18” slow 
turning propellor really gets traction 

® Four to o 

Pedal Propulsion Conversion Kits For 

The use of pedal / propelior propulsion 
systems Is new to the world of boating and 
is sure to revolutionize the use of small 
boats. The system Is a natural for pedal 
conversions of canoes, dories, kayaks, 
sculls, shells and other small boats. 

Hull Length 
Hull beam 
Pontoon length ___ 

Pontoon beam 

Overall beam —_ 

Total weight 

Ne ratio gearing 
© Hardened steel gears 
@ lightweig ht ply housing 

y © Ball bearings 
U-Joint we Stainless shafting with e Flexible joint to heip 
Straighten propellor 

shaft inclination to 

maximize prop effi- 
ciency. Also acts as 

2 pivot point to allow 

propellor retraction 

(in Whistle} Rudder (Whi 
© Retractable, with sleeve and bushing 

cotterless cranks and pedals 

stle) 

Small Craft 

ee _e 

An elegant and practical beach 

cruiser quite unlike anything elsea- 
vailable. Fitted out as a day sailer 
or an honest-to-goodness cruiser. 

Also available as a bare hull, 
a very complete kit, or a do-your- 
own-thing kit. The wooden deck and 
oval cockpit are a joy to contem- 
plate. 

Kindly sendalong three dollars 
for information, photos, philosophy, 
cruising stories and a subscription 
to our notorious newsletter, THE, 
THOLEPIN (an honest valuelassure 

YOU). THAYER & COMPANY 
2106 Atlee Rd. 

Mechanicsville, VA 23111 

Canoe 

Dory 

Shell 

TABS REAROD OR Saha 180 OSI 

CLASSIC CHARM 
She can be rowed, sailed and cartop- 
ped. Prices start at $950. For more in- 

formation, contact master shipwright, 
Peter Sylvia: 

HILINER MARINE CORPORATION 

P.O. Box P-73, So. Dartmouth, 

MA 02748 CON) QE ASOT 

A straight-in-line triplet water-cycle 

at the tur of the century 

© Clean efficient 
connection from 
cross tube to pontoon 

Propellors 
® Racing Prop - 18” diameter fiberglass 

facing prop, used on Sea Saber 

@ Whistle Prop - 15” diameter power prop, 

good for dinghys, dories, kayaks, etc 

Whistle 

Whistle is a handsome, sleek, efficient boat for multi- 

purpose use. She uses the same gearing as Sea Saber but 

with a specially designed 15” retractable propellor. The 
rudder sleeve is mounted on the transom to allow the 

rudder, shaft and propellor to be drawn up for beaching 

or cleaning 

Rudder (Sea Saber) 
© Fiberglass construction using 

half inch hollow stainless 
rudder shaft 

Whistle is built with the same high quality fiberglass (the 

7 unidirectional and S-glass materials used are more costly 

e/Heli) arced aluminum frame & ff but they are stronger than conventional glass and 

Game eae . g reduce weight} and corrosion resistant materials as Sea 
breathatle fabric z Saber 

The result is the hottest, lightest 14° boat around 
Whistle can’t be beat for quiet trolling, duck hunting or 

just for the fun of boating and exersize. Your hands are 
generally free (rudder.can be left as set, and will not 

move} to handle gear or eat an apple while you move 

through the water quickly, silently Even when loaded 

with gear and passengers, Whistle will whiz by 

conventional canoes and rowboats. Like Sea Saber 

Whistle also has an uncanny ability to ride waves when 

running with a swell. When strong head winds 

discourage paddling or rowing, Whistle is out there 
chugging merrily along. Whistle can also be ordered as 4 

canoe, sliding seat rowboat, or low power outboard 

(with or without the pedal propulsion system) 

Length 
Beam max 
Waterline beam 
Total weight 



SUMMER 1986 

grace Marine Corp 
Joe and Libby Nye 2 00 Corporate Place acne 7 

Peabody, MA 01960-3828 

FATTY KNEES 
rc SAILING DINGHY 

617-535-7748 

GLASSIC 
ROWING GRAFT 
Handlaid Fiberglass Constructior 
Yacht Quality Mahogany Trim 
Custom Work Our Specialty 

11' ELEGANT YACHT TENDER 
13' MAINE PEAPOD 
15' ADIRONDACK GUIDEBOAT 
14' & 16' WHITEHALLS 
17' RANGELEY 

12', 14' & 16' ROWING/POWER 
DORIES 

15' MOOSEHEAD LAKER 

Small Boat Exchange 
31 MAIN STREET 

BURLINGTON, VT 05401 

(802) 864-5437 

PROCTOR’S trailerable 16 foot 
WAYFARER is seaworthy and pow- 
erful with ample buoyancy, a 
great deal of dry storage, flat oot 
sleeps 2, room for 5 for daysailing, 
draws 8 inches with centerboard 
and rudder raised. Beautiful 
BRUYNZELL mahogany kits de- 
signed for novice builders. Plans 
unavailable. Information $3. WAY- 
LAND MARINE, Box 33, Cobble 
Hill, BC, Canada VOR 1L0, PH: 
604-743-4741. 

Report by Carl Erickson 

AND HOW ABOUT THE TIME ... 
My binoculars picked out a 

double canoe off the rocks at Lane's 
Cove in Gloucester, MA. Its deeply 

tanned helmsman came about and 

headed for the entrance through the 
rocks. Richard Taylor had taken 

two Coleman 15' canoes and secured 
them side-by-side with three 2x4's 
bolted through the stamped alumi- 
num gunwales. A plywood deck be- 
tween the canoes supported a dag- 

gerboard fitted through a slot. An 
aluminum pole supported a 
leg-o-mutton sail and a jib was set 
flying on a cord secured to each 
bow. 

The 2x4 supports made the ca- 

noe seats useless so a conning po- 
sition was established on the rear 
2x4 with a canoe paddle rudder 
completing the rig. This outfit ad- 
ded up to about $400-$500 total 
cost. 

"I originally had a= cat 
schooner rig on one canoe," said 
Richard, but I spent some time in 
Hawaii and the idea of a south seas 
craft appealed to me." Richard 
likes to experiment. He may restep 
the mast and cut a new daggerboard 
slot and sail the opposite way. In 
that way, more of the canoes will 
be behind the after supports and it 
should "tramp" less. Richard's 
craft had been launched a week 
earlier, and other refinements are 
in the works. A long steering oar 
set in mid-platform is next. The 
fact that the entire craft can be 
assembled in a half-hour appeals to 
the skipper. He feels a sand bag 
which can be shifted about for bet- 
ter weight distribution would be 
helpful. 

After having experienced life 
at sea in the engine rooms of refri- 
gerator ships, this new carefree, 
low cost cruising must be pure 
pleasure for Richard. He feels that 
if one canoe is good, two are bet- 
ter. "There's nothing more fun 
than messing about in boats and 
that's a fact," says Richard. 

Richard Taylor can be contact- 
ed at Box 2, Lanesville, MA 01930 
if you'd like to know more about 
this craft. 
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There was no powerboat wake 
at the finish line of this year's 
Mighty Merrimack River Race to 
upset Doug Pinciaro's overall win 
in his Alden Trainer sliding seat 
shell. Last year Doug was within 
100 yards of victory when he was 
swamped by the wake of a passing 
powerboat on the busy Newburyport 

(MA) waterfront. A swamped Alden 
cannot be successfully rowed, even 

100 yards. Just in case, this year 
Doug had taped on some "decks" of 
plastic sheet. 

Gloomy skies and early day 
rains didn't stop 43 participants in 
21 boats from entering the 3.5 mile 
downriver race. But something was 
wrong with the tide! At the start 
in Amesbury, 
running upstream at a good clip. 
Not yet top of the tide. But off 
they went, anyway, and in a half 
mile, the narrow channels under 
the old Chain Bridge still had 

the river was still - 

strong upstream tidal currents to 
overcome. After that it eased off in 
the broader areas along the marshy 
north shore of the river. And boat 
traffic under the old U.S. Rt. 1 
bridge in Newburyport was minimal 
on this cool gray afternoon. 

While Pinciaro bested his 
nearest challenger (and _ second 
fastest overall) Henry Szostek in a 
brand new custom built "cruising 
shell" by about 2.5 minutes, the 
real contest of the day was between 
the Piscataqua River Wherries of 
Jon Aborn/Mel Ross and Dan O!- 
Reilly/Steve Emery. Aborn used to 
row his own home built Swampscott 
dory but now he has a boat just 
like O'Reilly's. Ross used to team 
with Dan in past races. It was 
close all the way, the O'Reilly/Em- 
ery boat led under the Chain 

Bridge near the start, hugging the 
rocky shore to get out of the still 
adverse current, but at the finish 

From the top: The O'Reilly/Emery wherry leads the Aborn/Ross one ap- 
proaching the Chain Bridge in Amesbury. Pulling for the finish, Jon 
Aborn and Mel Ross are ahead. Post race reminiscing, Ross and Aborn 
at left. 

it was Aborn/Ross by 27seconds, 
something of an upset in this par- 
ticular corner of rowing competi- 
tion. 

Jeannette Denby and Penny 
Herland won the multi-crew sliding 
seat class. Yes, they were the only 
entrants, but Jeannette got it into 
perspective after the finish as she 
shouted over to a well-wisher on 
the docks, "I think we're first fe- 
male double with forward facing 
oars to finish." Certainly their 
boat, built by Jeannette and Jim 
Forrest, offers an uncommon sight 
on the water, two persons pulling 
hard on long sculls, facing A- 
HEAD, with the sculls jointed at 
the outrigger pivots like some sort 
of giant insect legs. It works, they 
were timed in about 5 minutes 
slower than Pinciaro and 6th fast- 
est overall. 

The kids from Triton Regional 
Tech had several great big tall 
Banks dories on hand, two crewed 
by girls. One of the latter was one 
person short and a young woman 

from amongst the onlookers at the 
Amesbury ramp was recruited on 
the spot. Triton is planning on 
building one of the multi-oar ba- 
teaus for 1987 to contest the Hull 
and Cambridge Rindge & Latin 
crews. For this day, though, it 

was bang away against that tidal 
current, and one boat ended up 
with one boy rowing, three others 
riding, after an oar was broken en- 
route. 

A lot of women took part, nice 
to note, 14 against 29 men. Those 
Triton crews added up fast, but 

several solo women efforts were 
made too. Pam _ Stickney placed 
third in traditional wooden dory 
and Betsey Shreve won fixed seat 
single. Laurie King and Beverly 
Graham placed 4th in _ traditional 
wooden dory multi-crew in one of 
Lowell's smaller boats, a change 
from their season of crewing on the 
big French gig, LIBERTE'. 

It was a rowing race, there 
was one kayak along for the fun of 
it. Lots of oars in a variety of 
pulling boats, plastic recreational 
shell to slab sided Banks dory. 
This race has an aura of fun about 
it without any overtones. of 
grim-lipped seriousness. Good fun, 
put on by the nice folks of the 
Custom House Maritime Museum in 

Newburyport. Come next year, 

you'll like it. 

Report & Photos by Bob Hicks 
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Left from top: Doug Pinciaro set fastest time this year, avoided last year's finish line swamping. Henry Szos- 
tek's new "cruising shell" was second fastest finisher. Jeannette Denby and Penny Herland in the unusual 
forward facing shell Jeannette and Jim Forrest have designed and built. Center left from top: Tops in the 
multi-crewed traditional wooden dory class was this big Lowell dory, three and a cox, Roger Foster, Mark 
Janos, Richard Fyler and Steve Schuster. First of the Triton School crews to finish in their Banks dory, 
Richard Burke, Jonathan Burke, Steve Lowell and Steve Callery. Thomas Stonehill rowed this very tall ply- 
wood dory alone. Laurie King and Beverly Graham rowed this Lowell Atlantic, a change from crewing on the 
LIBERTE’. 
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Center right from top: The Triton School was out in force with three big Banks dories. Readying to launch, 
launching, and going for it at the finish. Right from top: Lowell's Boat Shop is nearby the start, here Jim's 
motor dory tows a rowing version to the start. Mark Trafton rowed this modified Herreshoff double paddle ca- 
noe fitted with the Onboard sliding rigger. The short length handicapped him against the 20' shells. Pam 
Stickney pulling hard in her traditional wooden dory. 
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It happened that two very in- 
teresting sliding seat boats ended 
up side by side at the ramp at the 
end of the Mighty Merrimack River 
Race in Newburyport, MA. Top 
center photo above shows Henry 

Szostek's latest "cruising shell" on 
the left and the Jeannette Den- 
by/Jim Forrest recreational double 
on the right. Both are home de- 
signed and built by amateurs, both 
have a very high degree of sophi- 
stication. These are not your sim- 
ple homemade boats. 

Top left photo shows Henry's 

boat head on. It measures 
19'10"x34" and weighs 145 lbs, a- 
bout 50 lbs. less than his earlier 
boat. It is of strip built construc- 
tion in Port Orford cedar and epoxy 

with a kevlar cloth outer coat. 
Henry feels it is still overbuilt but 
the concept is for extended cruis- 

ing along the seashore and Henry 
wanted to be sure of his craft's a- 
bility to withstand the sea. 

The lower left photo shows the 
foredeck hatch and storage/buoyan- 
cy compartment. There's another 
hatch into the stern compartment 
through the cockpit's rear bulk- 
head. Both compartments’ provide 
much storage space in a watertight 
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Home Built Class 
Report & Photos by Bob Hicks 

environment. So much buoyancy ex- 
ists that Henry was unable to 
Swamp the boat while aboard, even 
by deliberately falling out and 
climbing back in. He had to bail 
water into it to fill the cockpit and 
then it floated high with plenty of 
freeboard, even after he got back 
into it. 

The middle center photo shows 
the name, taken from a Rudyard 
Kipling poem. The middle lower 
photo details the cockpit setup. Ev- 
erything you see was designed and 

built by Henry. He operates his 
own precision machine shop so the 
metal bits come to hand for him as 
easily as the wooden construction. 
It's all stainless steel, nylon plas- 
tic and hardwood, built for Henry's 
6'6" frame. The oars are also his 
own construction. 

The top right photo is a look 
at the Denby/Forrest boat. The ob- 
vious novelty is the use of thrust 
reversing "knuckle joint" oars to 
allow the oarspersons to face in the 
direction they are going. This rig 
is mounted on a hull that measures 
20'x24" and weighs 100 lbs. It is 
cold molded veneer and epoxy com- 
posite construction. Jeannette and 
Jim built it all, as well as having 
designed it. 

The bottom right photo shows 
the detail of the thrust reversing 
mechanism. It is of stainless steel 
fabrication, and uses cables for the 

thrust transfer, around grooved 
pulleys. They've had a lot of prob- 
lems getting this to work well, but 
this present permutation seems to 
have achieved their objective. Und- 
erway the craft looks strange with 
the oars operating like waterbug 
legs, and the oarspersons facing 
forward. But it moves well and 
seems to have less of that "lurch- 
ing" that sliding seat boats display 
underway. 

Creativity in small boat build- 
ing is alive and well even in the 
more exotic field of sliding seat 
rowing. 
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Brenda's Canoe Farm 
Report and Photos by Bob Hicks 

It really is a farm. Well, an 
old, tumbledown place that once 
was a farm. Now the barnyard is 
occupied by a large rack of canoes 
with the odd kayak amongst them. 
A sign by the open barn door indi- 
cated "Office", another on _ the 
house warned, "Beware of Dog". So 
we went to the office. Nobody in. 
All open, lots of paddling gear on 
display in the fresh air showroom. 
The rear roof of the barn was pret- 
ty much open to the skies, remains 
of last winter's plastic patchwork 
still sagging in place here and 
there. So we went outside and up 
back to a rack of sea kayaks. 

The Canoe Farm sells the Ba- 
nook Sea Ranger, a boat we'd not 
yet seen close up, and as they are 

only about 25 miles from us, a vis- 
it seemed easy enough. The Sea 
Ranger turned out to be one of 
those British sports sea kayaks, 17! 
long but only 21" wide, with a ve- 
ry flat rear deck and a small cock- 
pit with the typical British seat 
molded to someone's backside back 
at the factory. The ends rise up, 
the boat has a pronounced sheer 

line, and the underbody is a shal- 
low vee from the keel up to well 
rounded bilges. Looked very tippy 
and also very tight fitting (for me, 
at-6),0175 lbs.) - 

Brenda Buja then came out to 
greet us from the house. She's a 
very enthusiastic, vivacious young 
woman of the outdoor sort. She 
runs The Canoe Farm summers (and 
some during the pre-Christmas sea- 

son too) selling canoes to those 
who desire them while paddling 
kayaks for her own pleasure. That 
led to her taking on the Aquaterra 
for the would-be sea kayaker and 
then the Sea Ranger for the more 
experienced. 

"Yes, it's quite a small boat," 
she agreed, "in fact it's a bit tight 
for anyone over about 135 lbs and 
5'6" tall". Brenda loves it, she's 
well inside those overall dimen- 
sions. Her husband, at 6', 175 lbs 
(my size) happens to enjoy it too, 
she says, but most bigger folk find 
it just too tight to get into. One of 
our regular readers who is making 
a switch over from sliding seat 
rowing to double paddling, Lydia 

Brenda easily carries the 35 lb Banook, it's just her size. 

Grew, rhapsodizes about her out- 
ings in the Banook. "It's just right 
for me," she summarizes it. How 

does she know this, with little pri- 
or sea kayak experience? "Oh, I've 
done whitewater kayaking, but it's 
mostly just the feel of the boat," 
she says. "Some of the others I've 
tried feel too big for me, too bul- 
ky, I rattle around in them too 
much." 

Lydia saw the Canoe Farm ad 
in BOATS a while back and went o- 
ver to see Brenda. She ended up 
taking in a couple of Brenda's kay- 
ak trips. These were to have been 
held on nearby Great Bay, but 
Brenda said she ended up taking 
them over to Kittery Point in 
Maine. "Fort Foster has a beach for 
cartop boats (mostly windsurfers) 
that's pretty well sheltered for 
launching. It provides access right 
around a point to the open ocean 
conditions of the chosen day or, 
alternatively, the sheltered waters 
of Pepperell Cove and Chauncey 
Creek." Brenda charged $35 for a 
trip, all necessary gear included 
(boat too). 

The Canoe Farm is on busy 
Rt. 125 in Kingston, NH, some 20 
miles inland from the coast. This 
is a major route north to many 
small lakes in southeastern New 
Hampshire and the drop-in trade in 
canoes is what supports the ven- 
ture. "This place is a great loca- 
tion for that," Brenda explained, 
"people who vacation on these lakes 
and ponds make great impulse buy- 
ers of canoes." Her "loss leader" 
sign announced, "Canoes from 
$350", but she said she has to ad- 
just that now as_ she's lost her 
supplier for the bottom end of the 
line. The sea kayaks don't sell to 
passers-by, people will come a long 
way to buy the sea kayak they 
want. "I sold a Banook to a man 
from Kittery as a result of my ad 
in BOATS," she explained. The Ba- 

nook sells for about $975 unequip- 
ped. Brenda doesn't try to stock e- 
quipped kayaks, she'd rather let 
the buyer determine what auxiliary 
equipment he wants and offers a 
10% discount on gear ordered for 
any boat bought from her. 

The old barn may not stand up 
to another heavy snow winter, so 
Brenda keeps her boats’ outside 

year-round on the racks. "It's low 
overhead," is her explanation for 
doing business in the rundown old 
farm. But, it has a certain ambi- 
ance for anyone who likes old New 
England. Leaning buildings, sag- 
ging rooflines, missing windows, 
all signs of hard times of bygone 
years, now provide a funky back- 
drop for the good times promised by 
Brenda's assortment of kayaks and 
canoes and her plans for 1987 kay- 
ak trips. She's at 142 Rt. 125 in 
Kingston, NH 03848, (603) 
642-8064. But call before visiting 
now that the full-time summer sea- 

son is over. 



CHAPTER XXIII 

We both slept soundly till 
some time past daybreak. Joe 
roused me by the noise he made in 
turning over the false bottom board 
in front of the locker, to get at 
the fish, which had been left there 
in a couple of inches of salt water 
which we had ladled in, to keep 
them from drying. 

I turned out, too; the sun 
wasn't shining, but the morning 
seemed pleasant, with spaces of 
blue sky showing between broad, 
misty clouds. The bay was nearly 
calm; how different it seemed from 
the mysterious region of the night 
before, with its vast, vague dis- 
tances! And this was Dyer's Island, 

then; a low sandy stretch, most of 
which bore a thick, scrubby growth 

of coarse grass, bayberry, and 
some golden-rods and wild roses, 
among which twined the beach-pea 
vines, with their purplish blos- 
soms. An insect chirp and hum a- 
rose; I wonder how they or their 

ancestors got here - in a strong 
wind, perhaps; 't isn't likely they 
made the voyage in a bird's crop, 
like the seeds of the plants. I've 
met grasshoppers, too, kicking a- 
way on the waves a mile or so from 
shore, and given them passage; 
maybe they'd have reached land 
without my help. 

"Come on, you, if you've got 
dressed, and help clean’ these 
fish!" When this was done, we made 
a fire of driftwood, of which we 
found plenty, and fried our catch - 
for we'd brought a small frying pan 
this time - but the biggest two we 
saved; they were rather large for 
us to fry, and there was enough 
for one meal without them. 

As we finished, the tide began 
to go down, and we hastened to 
push off the TRITON till she was 
about half in, and an easy shove 
would float her. Then we struck 
the tent, and got her in sailing 
trim, but there wasn't any very 
impetuous sailing in prospect, as 
there was only a very light, north- 
erly air. 

"See what a big periwinkle!" 
cried Joe. 

"Yes, he's a rouser." 
I stepped into the boat, near 

which the creature was slowly mov- 
ing over the sand in four or five 
inches of water, and picked it up. 
The shapeless body, orange below 

and nearly black above, was dis- 
tended from the opening of the 
shell; it now slowly contracted and 
disappeared within by degrees, and 
the door of its dwelling was finally 
closed by a shelly lid or disk, at- 
tached to the part last drawn in. It 
was as large a one as I ever saw - 
at least eight inches from end to 
end. It was covered with a rough, 
brown skin - the shell was, I mean 
- which was made still rougher by 
the short bristles that sprouted 
from it. The shells, which are cast 
up on the shore after the animal is 
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dead, look much nicer, as the skin 
wears and peels off, leaving a 
white surface varied with pink and 
bluish tints. 

"There's another - two, three 
more! If they were only fit to eat, 
we might breakfast on them." 

But Joe and I knew by previ- 
ous trial, that the gristly sub- 
stance of these shell-fish required 
the teeth of an alligator and the 
stomach of an ostrich to dispose of 
it successfully. So I tossed the 
creature back again; it tumbled 
helplessly to the bottom, where it 
lay on its side; but presently the 
horny lid or operculum began to 
move slowly outward, and by de- 
grees the fleshy body protruded a- 
gain, its weight when thus extend- 
ed bringing the shell right side 

up, so that the broad "foot" could 
rest on the sand. 

DWELLERS IN THE SHALLOWS. 

Published in 1901 

Wallace P. Stanley, Author 

H.N. Cady, Illustrator 
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By the time the _ periwinkle 
took up its slow travels again, I 
had become interested in a much 
livelier customer, a hermit crab, 

Which was scrambling about active- 
ly, his restless, flesh-colored legs 
making the black snail-shell he 

wore jog along the sand in a style 

which strongly contrasted with the 
sluggish movements of the many 
similar shells around, which were 
tenanted by their rightful owners. 

He sidled along till I could 
reach out a finger and touch him, 
- Tchick! he shot back into the 
shell like lightning; I rolled it 
over, and there was his big claw 
and his second-best one all ready 
at the opening, with the rest of 
him out of sight; the little rascal 
wasn't more than an inch long at 
the outside. He couldn't keep still 
more than three seconds; when he 
began to emerge, he didn't come 
slowly and steadily, like the peri- 
winkle, but in successive little 
jerks, and was stock-still between. 

In a moment or two he was ready 

for business again, with his dots 
of eyes sparkling saucily at the 
end of their stalks, and his long 
feelers, like a grasshopper's, ner- 
vously playing about. He scuttled 
off, and finally crawled under the 
edge of a "sand-collar" that lay a 
few feet from the boat. This collar 
was about number twelve size, I 
should think; they're curious 
things to see at the bottom, so dif- 

ferent from anything else that's 
there. Somebody told me that eels 



made them; but in fact they are 
built by a kind of snail, which 
mixes its spawn with the sand, so 
that the combined mess will be too 

gritty to suit the fishes' taste, 
perhaps. If you're careful, you can 
pick them up and keep them whole, 

as long as they're wet; but when 
they are dry, the least touch makes 

them crumble. 
There was a good chance to 

see what was going on under the 
surface, for it was still perfectly 
calm. Little fishes were flashing a- 
bout; here and there were shrimp, 
like little transparent lobsters, 
waving their feelers, as long as 
themselves, and floating by in the 
slow tide-current; pop in a pebble, 
and they shoot themselves backward 

a yard or so, and stop again. They 
do it by suddenly crooking their 
tails forward, so 't is said; I won- 
der whoever had eyes quick enough 
to see it! I caught sight of part of 
the blue and white claw of a big 
edible crab, hiding under a patch 
of sea-weed; he was within reach 
of an oar, and I made a thrust at 

him. He must have been watching 
me, though; for he dodged and 
swam off endways like a streak, 
his legs extended fore and aft, ex- 
cept the paddle-shaped pair, which 

got in their work finely. 
Two or three "spider crabs" 

were in view; these crawled slowly 

and awkwardly about, in very dif- 
ferent style from their relatives 
just mentioned. Still more different 
was a "horse-foot", or "king crab", 
which came _ shuffling along the 
bottom with his spike-tail dragging 
behind; the body alone was more 

than a foot long, and if you'd nev- 
er seen the creature before, you 
wouldn't be in a hurry to pick it 
up. There's nothing less able to 
hurt you, though; if you lift it by 
the sharp, slender, three-sided 
tail, all it can do is to bend to- 
gether at the hinge in its back, 

and wiggle its legs feebly. There 
isn't much meat to the animal, for 
all the wide spread of the shell, 
and what there is doesn't incite 
human beings to hunt it; but 
chopped “horse-foot" will draw eels 
into a trap better than anything 
else known. 

Joe had wandered some dis- 
tance away down the shore; and I 

sauntered after him. The belt of 
dry sea-weed at high-water mark 
was alive with "sand-hoppers," 
which hopped in all directions as I 
stepped along. There were several 
dry and empty "horse-foot" shells 
scattered among the _ drift-wood, 
bottle-corks, and broken 
seine-floats; but they were young 
ones, three or four inches long, 

and of a light buff color, instead 
of dark, leathery brown like the 
full-grown ones. I stopped to pick 
up a string of flat cells of a crisp, 
parchment-like substance; they 

looked somewhat like the "rattles" 
of a rattle-snake, but when I had 
pulled the whole string clear of the 

sand which half-buried it, it was 
plain that no rattler ever lived 
long enough to get up such a col- 
lection as that, half a yard long. 
Each cell was a little rattle of it- 
self, as though partly filled with 
coarse sand. 

I had seen objects like this 
before, and knew it for little peri- 
winkle spawn. On ripping open one 
of the capsules, out dropped a 
score or so of perfect, tiny peri- 
winkle-shells, each of which wasn't 
much larger than a pin-head. I 
carried this specimen with me, as 
they weren't met with very often. 

Joe was catching "fiddlers." 
For the space of several yards the 

sandy shore was-7 riddled with 

holes, as though somebody had been 
punching it with a cane. As I 
walked along, I could see the little 
fellows watching here and there, 
and dodging back as I came near. 
On my advancing beyond Joe's po- 
sition, they scuttled wildly to cov- 
er as they felt the ground shake, 
holding up threateningly their one 
big claw, as long as themselves. 

I found a short piece of stick, 
and followed Joe's example. The 
fiddlers always want to have a good 
look at you, so after the first dive 

they creep up to the mouth of the 
hole, and peer out with one eye, 

holding the big claw well to the 
fore, and secure in the knowledge 

of the long tunnel behind them. 
Now you jab your stick down so as 

to cross the course of the tunnel, 
just behind the fiddler - and that's 
how he "gets left." 

If you pick them out adroitly, 

you can hold the claw so as to keep 
it from operating on you; though if 
it does, it's little matter. A 
good-sized one can give a pretty 
cordial nip if he catches you right, 
but not so as to cause bloodshed. 

Experts say that tin  cof- 
fee-pots are not fit to put coffee 
in; - but when mellowed by age 
they find an undisputed field as 
receptacles for fiddlers. One of 
these utensils was included in the 
TRITON's equipment, and Joe had 
it at hand. As the inmates scram- 

bled hurriedly around, and tried to 
climb the inward-sloping wall, they 
made a constant rustle of tinkling 
scratches - a sound associated with 
many a fishing trip, for these ac- 
tive little crabs are the recognized 
bait for "tautog," which is rather 
unlucky for the fiddlers, and for 
the tautog, too, unless the fisher- 
man has the ill-luck. 

"There, now; we can row out 
and fish, if there isn't wind e- 

nough to sail," said Joe, at last 
"This is a first-rate place for fid- 
dlers, if it isn't good for anything 
else." 

"And if it hadn't been here, 
we'd have had to sail awhile longer 

last night before getting a chance 
to rest. Look! how's that for a her- 
mit crab - there, close in shore?" 

I stepped quickly forward as I 

spoke, and picked up a small peri- 

winkle shell, about a couple of 
inches long, which held one of the 
largest crabs of his kind that I had 
seen. He shot back nearly out of 
sight, and continued to nervously 
advance and retreat as I carried 
him to the boat, where I half-filled 
the bailing-pan with water, and put 
him in. 

We embarked, and Joe pulled 
to about half a mile northeast of 
the island, well over toward the 
shore of Aquiday; then we dropped 
anchor and began to fish. After 
five minutes without a bite, I 
turned my attention to the hermit 
crab, which was making the round 
of its narrow quarters. Taking a 
soft piece from the inside of the 
hapless fiddler which had _ been 
spitted on my hook, I presented it 
to the prisoner, who dodged back 
in alarm. I left the morsel within 
reach, and when he came forth a- 
gain he seized it, after a moment's 
examination, and began feeding 
with neatness and despatch. 

"Come, Joe! look here - see 
this little rascal eat!" 

It held the piece down with 
the biggest claw, and tore bits 
from it with the next biggest, 
which it passed in regular succes- 
sion to a range of little nippers a- 
round his mouth; this last was of a 
clawy nature, too, champing away 
like the ends of fingers patting 
each other. But the "greatest" was 
the way in which the first claw 
held and the second tore off, hand- 
ily as a monkey. 

"Well, whether or no 'dog will 
eat dog,' crab will eat crab, that's 
sure," commented Joe. 

A light wind from the west- 
ward rippled the water soon after; 
and, as Joe's luck was no better 
than mine, he readily pulled up his 
line and the anchor, while I hoist- 
ed sail. We were wafted slowly to 
the north end of Coggeshall's 
Point, down the further side of 
which I now directed our course in 
search of a brook which emptied 
near by, according to the map, and 
which we duly found. On trial, we 

decided that it was fit to drink; 
and so we refilled the jug, which 
was getting rather low. 

Then we again sailed north- 
ward, along the Aquiday shore. 
The wind was so light that we 
boomed the sail out with an oar to 
keep it from swinging inboard; but 
we were in no hurry. 

"There's a fish-trap, ahead, 
you'll have to head further out," 
said Joe. 

"Perhaps the net 
spread," I returned. 

He took a look through his 

glass. "Yes, it is, I can see where 
it's tied to the ends of the stakes." 

"Well, the tide's so high, we 
might run over it. Still, I don't 
like to risk tearing it, if it IS an 
imposition; for I suppose those that 
set it think they have a right to." 

These trap-seines, or 

"pound-nets," we encountered quite 
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often along the shores of the lower 
bay, where the bottom did not slope 
rapidly to deep water. A line of 
long poles was planted at intervals 
of thirty or forty feet, supporting 
a screen of nets leading out from 
the shore. Around the outer end of 
this, another set of stakes was 
placed in a large circle, and nett- 
ing hung from these also. The 
fish, swimming along shore, turned 
outward when they came to this 
wall of meshes; and following it 
into the circle or "pound" through 
a narrow passage left for the pur- 
pose, were unable to find their way 
out again, but swam stupidly round 

and round the way in which the 

Beam 4'10” 

Jf =poxy/ 
Marine Ply 

Construction 

With Sails 

nets pointed their noses, till the 
owner of the contrivance chose to 
collect them. 

Since these traps became com- 
mon, the fishing in the upper wat- 
er of the bay had dwindled greatly, 
being reduced, in fact, to almost 
nothing, which occasioned much 
complaint. But talking left the 
stakes still in place; and, as the 
trap-owners had enough money and 
influence at command to prevent the 
enactment of laws hostile to their 
monopoly of the bay fishing, there 
was nothing left for others but to 
submit to the new order of things. 

To be continued. 

FLEET-O-WING 

This graceful 18’ keel knockabout was designed for 
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Build a 1901 Skipjack 
With the onset of winter immi- 

nent, it seemed a good time to start 
an ongoing series on building an 
interesting boat. Thanks to reader 
Dave Asquith we have a copy of a 
book published in 1901 on building 
a 19' skipjack. What's particularly 
interesting about it is not just the 
information on how to build this 
boat, but the manner in which such 
books were written then. The ver- 
nacular was different, just as it is 
in our ongoing ADVENTURES DOWN 
THE BAY series. I find it fascinat- 
ing to read the words of 85 years 
ago addressing the _ subject still 
dear to many of us today, building 
a nice wooden boat. 

The series will run through 
most of the winter, finishing up by 
early spring. It will include draw- 
ings, tables, etc., everything in 
the old book. I expect that few, if 
any, readers will actually under- 

take to build the boat, but past ex- 
perience has shown me that people 
do like to READ about building an 
interesting boat. Certainly all that 

sort of thing in WOODEN BOAT o- 
ver the years has not resulted in 

hundreds of thousands of tradition- 
al wooden boats being built. 

If, though, someone does de- 
cide to build this boat, here's eve- 
rything you'll need to know pro- 
vided, because in 1901 this was a 
very popular form of messing about 
in boats, building one from a book 
or a series of magazine articles. 
The series is organized chronologi- 
eally just as you will proceed if 
you do build the boat. At the con- 
clusion there'll be some feedback 
from readers of that time who did 
build to the original magazine se- 
ries, and you'll find their com- 
ments quite fascinating. One has to 
really visualize how DIFFERENT 

the life style was in 1901, how 
much of what surrounds our every- 

day life today was completely ab- 
sent, how basic still was technolo- 
gy then. That's the charm in this 
sort of thing for me. I hope you'll 
enjoy it. 

Le a a a Si I IS TD i SE SS SSE TTA 

HOW TO BUILD A SKIPJACK - 1901 
INTRODUCTION 

In the past the designs drawn 
and published for amateurs to build 
from were amateur-made, and conse- 
quently had that raw look which is 
almost invariably the hall-mark of 
non-professional work. The design 
being the father or mother, as you 
please, of the finished product, 
and not having improved in the 

making, this kind of craft most 
generally looked like a home-made 
pair of boy's trousers. Then, a- 
gain, the task was made more diffi- 
cult for the amateur, owing to the 
original builder not having suffic- 
ient skill to get round the hard 
corners in the way of the man with 
small experience and few tools, by 
not having any corners. 

Before getting out 
looked very carefully 

Skip we 
into these 

things; and having had much ex- 
perience at amateur building and of 
amateur builders, we determined to 
make our craft one that any person 
with a small kit of tools and a 
slight touch of mechanical skill 
could build. For such a _ purpose 
the scow-shaped boat is the thing; 
but at the same time it was con- 
cluded that in order to give the 
vessel a yachty look we must go 
into a-little-higher-and-hard- 
er-to-build type; so, after much 
talk, what is called the 'diamond 
bottom' was chosen. 

This type is a fair compromise 
between the flat and round-bottom 
craft, and has the two-fold qualit- 
ies of being easy to build and 
speedy to sail. Again, it is a com- 
paratively cheap form of construc- 
tion - you being able to get more 
boat for the same money than in 
any other shape, and at the same 
time have something that really 
looks like a yacht. 

Knowing that this boat would 
be built and sailed by a number of 
young and inexperienced enthusi- 
asts the designer made sure of her 
turning out a stiff craft; and such, 
rigged according to the sail plans 
given, she has proved to be. No 
father need be afraid to let his boy 
build a Skip for fear of a capsize; 
if she is completed according to the 
plans she will carry all the sail 
that we have allotted to her with- 
out trouble. Of course, if to be 
used in a locality where the winds 
are exceptionally strong this sail 
plan can be reduced to fit the con- 
ditions, but for ordinary summer 
sailing on the coast-long and in- 
land water of the United States and 
Canada, Skip has none too much 
cloth. 

While we certainly expected 
that Skip would meet the popular 
want and be many times built, we 
had no idea she would become the 
rage she has. So far as we can find 
out something like a hundred of 
these boats have been turned out. 
We have personally inspected about 
two dozen and enjoyed a sail in 

several. Some that we have seen 
are excellent copies of the design. 
Many are fair, and a few, we re- 
gret to say, are a travesty. In ev- 
ery case that we know of, the bad 
ones are the result of the builder's 
efforts to improve upon the design, 
and the best are the result of a 
conscientious following of the orig- 
inal lines. We do not hold that 
Skip cannot be improved upon, but 
we do hold, that if you have suf- 

ficient knowledge and skill to real- 
ly improve this design, you had 
better build a boat from your own 
lines, and not waste your time and 
talent touching up another man's 
work. If you build a Skip stick 
closely to the plans, and we will 

guarantee that you will have a sat- 
isfactory sailing boat, but if you 
see fit to depart from them and the 
craft turn out a partial failure, the 
sin be upon your own head. 5 
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THE ROCKPORT 
APPRENTICESHOP 

ROCKPORT APRENTICESHOP BOAT- 
BUILDING COURSE 

The Rockport Apprenticeshop 
in Rockport, ME, is offering a 
month-long boatbuilding course 
meeting twice weekly on Tuesday 
and Thursday evenings, 7-9:30, to 
eight adult students, first come 
first served. The sessions run from 
October 28th through November 
20th. Instructor is Apprenticeshop 
instructor Vern Spinosa. Fee is 

$155, with $45 up front wth your 
application, the balance upon ar- 
rival at the first class. 

The outline of the course is 
as follows: Introduction; Lofting; 
Setting Up; Planking; Framing; 
Outfitting for Sail; Interior Work; 
Finishing. The course is aimed at 
the beginner level, whether or not 
one possesses basic woodworking 
skills. To register or obtain fur- 
ther details, contact the Rockport 

Apprenticeshop, Sea St. Rockport, 
ME 04856, (207) 236-6071. 

MCKC PADDLING 
The Metropolitan Canoe & Kay- 

ak -Club” of Brooklyn, NY, has a 
fall schedule of canoeing planned. 
If you're interested in these events 
and this club, contact the club at 
P.O. Box 1868, Brooklyn, NY 
20 206 

OCTOBER 18-19: Class II-III 
whitewater on Lehigh River, camp- 
ing but no canoe rentals. Call Bill 
Simon at (212) 734-8605 eves. 

OCTOBER 25-26: Shenandoah 
Canoe Co. Auction at weeny, WN e 
Buy a boat or gear, paddle Class 
I-II water. Rentals available. Call 
Chris Nielsen at (201) 584-6022 
days. 
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MAINE MARITIME MUSEUM WINTER 
CLASSES 

The Apprenticeshop at the 
Maine Maritime Museum in Bath, 

Me, has scheduled a series of ten 

evening workshops on various tra- 
ditional boat building and mainten- 
ance skills to run from mid-October 
through mid-April of 1987. All but 
one are in two three-hour sessions 

on weekday evenings. Seven are at 
the Percy & Small Shipyard in 
Bath, three others are at the in- 

structors' facilities. 
The tentative schedule 

follows: 
OCTOBER 21-22: Surveying 

Wooden Boats with Jan Bijouwer. 

is as 

NOVEMBER 
Model Building. 

DECEMBER 3-4: 
with Dave Dillion. 

JANUARY 6: 
Hand Tools 
Manning. 

JANUARY 27-28: Strip Plank- 
ing with Dick Pulsifer (at his shop 
in Brunswick, ME). 

11-12: Half Hull 

Taking Lines 

Efficient Use of 
with Sam and Susan 

FEBRUARY 4-5: Recanvassing 
Your Wooden Canoe with Rollin 
Thurlow. 

FEBRUARY 18-19: Sail Repair 
& Maintenance with Nat Wilson (at 
his loft in East Boothbay, ME). 

MARCH 11-12: Caulking with 
John Maritato. 

APRIL 1-2: Painting & Finish- 
ing with Paul Bryant (at his Riv- 
erside Boatyard). 

APRIL 22-23: 
John Burke. 

Sessions run 7-10 p.m. even- 
ings. Fee per workshop is $35 
(non-members of MMM). For $300 
you can do the whole thing. For 
more details and registration infor- 
mation, call Maine Maritime Museum 
at (207) 443-1316. . 

Oarmaking with 

[he ASH BREEZE 
Journal of the Traditional Small Craft Association 

VOLE VII MUMBER 3 SPRING 1986 $3.00 

In This issue: Election Ballots, Stiding-Seat Boats, Doodads and Dinguses, 
Members’ Book Servics, and more, 

ASH BREEZE 
Any reader interested in tra- 

ditional small craft who is not yet 
a member of the Traditional Small 
Craft Association, would do well to 
look into that organization. Their 
quarterly newsletter, ASH BREEZE, 
has blossomed out in the hands of 
editor Ralph Notaristefano into an 
enjoyable chronicle of old time 
small boats. You might request a 
sample copy from Ralph at 3 Jay 
Ct., Northport, NY 11768. The 
Spring 1986 issue, with a lot of 
good stuff on sliding seat rowing 
of traditional small pulling boats, 
might be a good one to ask for. 

RC MODEI. YACHT 

RACING CALENDAR 

Radio controlled model yacht 
racing winds up its 1986 season 
with the following events: 

OCTOBER 18: MYRRA, M 
Class, Central Park, NY, Madeline 
Tucker, (212) 874-0656. 

OCTOBER 19: Frostbite Series, 
M Class, Marblehead, MA, Gene 

Thober, (617) 631-0797. 
OCTOBER 26: Millpond Invita- 

tional, 36/600 Class, Port Washing- 
ton, NY, Edward Helme, Jr., 
((516) 883-8453. 

NOVEMBER 1: Eastern Division 
Championships, 10R Class, Port 
Washington, NY, Ed Helme, Jr., 
(516) 883-8453. 

NOVEMBER 9: Veterans Day 
4-Hour Enduro, Any Boat, Need- 
ham, MA, Jack Sullivan, (617) 
668-7163. 

NOVEMBER 15: Jive Turkey, 
Any Boat, Central Park, NY, Made- 
line Tucker, (212) 874-0656 



EASTHAMPTON MUSEUM NOVEMBER 
COURSES 

Redjeb Jordania sends on the 
following list of courses being of- 
fered at the Boat Shop of the East- 
hampton (NY) Maritime Museum in 
Easthampton, NY: 

NOVEMBER 8-9: Care and Re- 
pair of Wooden Boats, two full days 
(9 asm. to 4 p.m.) on the subject. 
Fee is $65. 

NOVEMBER 15-16: Lofting, a 
similar full weekend devoted to 
this subject. You can suggest your 
own craft for your lofting practice 
if you contact Redjeb before No- 
vember lst. Fee is $65. 

NOVEMBER 22-23: Methods in 
Wooden Boatbuilding, the third full 
two day weekend, this one on a va- 
riety of basic techniques used in 
wooden boatbuilding. Fee is $65. 

For more details or registra- 
tion, contact Redjeb Jordania, The 
Boat Shop, East Hampton Maritime 
Museum, 101 Main st., Easthamp- 
ton, NY 11937, (516) 324-6393. 

Connecticut River 

Oar and Paddle Club 

The Connecticut River Oar & 
Paddle Club wraps up its busy 1986 
season with the following events: 

OCTOBER 26: Fourth Annual 
Fall Leaf Cruise, departs boatyard 
at 1 p.m. for 4.5 mile cruise in 
backstreams of Lord's Cove. 

NOVEMBER 16: Final cruise of 
the year, leaving from Deep River 
docks at 11 a.m. for a 6 mile 
cruise to the boatyard in Old Say- 
brook. 

NOVEMBER 22: Winter prep 
work at the yard, haul and cover 
dory, haul out docks, stow shell 
and gear, etc. starting at 10 a.m. 

For information on joining the 
Connecticut River Oar & Paddle 
Club, or participating in its e- 
vents, write to CROPC, 18 River- 

side Ave., Old Saybrook, CT 06457, 

or call at (203) 388-2343 during 
business hours. 

OUTDOOR SPORT CENTER - 

The Outdoor Sport Center of 
Wilton, CT, closes out its fall 
schedule of trips and training ses- 
sions with the following dates: 

OCTOBER 18: Introduction to 
Double Touring day, $60 fee in- 
cludes all equipment. 

OCTOBER 19: Staten Island to 
Sandy Hook advanced level trip 
(15-20 miles), $45 fee. 

OCTOBER 25: Introduction to 
Sea Kayaking day, $60 fee includes 
all equipment. 

OCTOBER 26: New York Har- 

bor (inner) daytrip, Statue of Li- 
berty and Ellis Island. $50 fee. 

NOVEMBER 2: New York Har- 
bor as on OCTOBER 26. 

NOVEMBER 28-30: Chesapeake 

Bay Thanksgiving Weekend, 3 days, 
2 nights camping, $125 fee. 

Looking ahead into’ winter, 
they have several major outings 
planned for faraway places: 

DECEMBER 27-JANUARY 3: 
Florida Everglades trip, three days 
exploring the Everglades, three 
more in the Florida Keys. 

JANUARY 5-11: Florida Keys 
trip, wilderness camping on the 
outer keys, paddle Klepper folding 
kayaks. 

FEBRUARY 21-MARCH 7 and 
MARCH 14-22: Belize trip, sailing 
and paddling the protected waters 
of the world's second longest barri- 
er reef in Klepper folding kayaks. 

For further details contact the 
Outdoor Sports Center at (203) 
762-8324, or write to them at 80 
Danbury Rd., Wilton, CT 06897. 

GRIZZLY TOOLS 

Reader Geoff Heath of Vinal- 
haven, ME (who sailed the Labrador 
Coast alone in a 16' Wayfarer ding- 
hy a few years ago) recommended 
that anyone contemplating buying 
shop tools for boatbuilding should 
look into those offered by Grizzly 
Imports. We obtained their cata- 
logue and it is chock-a-block full 
of nice looking equipment at very 
attractive prices. You can obtain a 

copy by writing to Grizzly Imports, 
Inc., P.O. Box 2069, Bellingham, 
WA 98227. 

Swifty 
LENGTH: 12-0” 
WEIGHT: 105 lbs. 

FINISHED $1250 
KIT $600 

Catalog $2. 

Modem wooden 
boats for rowing 

and sailing 

RD.3 Box 255A St. Albans, VT 05478 
€802) 524-9645 

S 

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

hh Typ 

WUheel-a: Weigh 

SMALL BOAT DOLLIES 

Sailboards Prams 

Dinghies Inflatables 
Canoes Board Boats 

SEND FOR BROCHURE 

[BE] 202s ENGINEERING 
309 SUTTON PL. 

SANTA ROSA, CA 95407 

LOT eo oon LS 

25 



About that 

Liberty Ship 
In the report on the National 

Maritime Historical Society in the 
July 15th issue, I remarked on one 

effort at saving the last of the 
World War II Liberty Ships. I des- 
cribed it as a 600' ship to establish 
the scale of this sort of preserva- 
tion dream. Well, reader Bob Martin 
hastens to correct my winging it on 
the numbers. Bob says the Liberty 
Ship was 441' long, not 600'. Still 
big. It had a 57' beam and a draft 
of 27'. Tonnage comes in three 
sizes: Gross - 7,176; Net -— 4,380; 

Deadweight ~ 10,907. Yes, still a 
big boat to try to preserve. 

Short Ships 86 

It used to be called "The 
Great Dory Race" and included an 
exhausting row from Rockport (ME) 
to islands out in Penobscot Bay and 
back. But organizer Bill Gribbel is 
growing weary of getting his annu- 
al Short Ships Race together, and 
this year it was overwhelmingly a 
sea kayak contest. Only two tradi- 
tional rowing boats took part, two 
sliding seat recreational shells and 
one canoe. Eleven sea kayaks made 
up the rest of the entry. 

Mark Zollitch won BOTH the 
short (1.5 mile) race in Rockport 
harbor and the longer (8 mile) race 
from Rockport to Camden and back 
in his sea kayak. But one of the 
rowboats, Chuck Mainville's Pilot 
21, rowed by Chuck and his daugh- 
ter, placed second in the longer e- 

vent, to at least get the pulling 
boats into the contest. Gribbel and 
partner Chris Fasoldt were in the 

only other "traditional" sort of 
boat, an 18' Whitehall, they fin- 
ished 7th in the longer race. 

Bill only had one prize to of- 

fer for each race, and Zollitch took 
them both home. Afterwards, every- 

one enjoyed a chicken barbeque at 
Bill's home on the shore of Rock- 
port harbor. Bill laments the de- 
cline of participation in his event, 
once heavily supported by tradi- 
tional rowing craft. But, better ad- 

vance publicity could help a lot, 
people have to be forewarned well 
ahead these days about activities, 
and reminded, and reminded, and 
reminded .. . 

Chewonkis Kayaks 
In the October lst issue we 

published commentary on the Sea 
Kayak Symposium from Ernst 
Heincke, in which he remarked on 
the basic simplicity of the approach 
to sea kayaking taken by a group 
of youths from Camp Chewonki in 

Wiscasset, ME. These campers had 
built their own sea kayaks at camp, 
and then paddled them about 120 
miles from Wiscasset to Castine o- 
ver a period of a couple of weeks. 

Tim Ellis of Chewonki sentr a- 
long this photo of the campers try- 
ing out their just completed craft 
prior to departing on the coastal 
expedition. Tim promises a more 
complete report on how this all 
went from the inside viewpoint. 



AM 1 for its Use as WOOD!? shipbuilding Material 

Originally issued in four volumes by the 
Bureau of Ships of the U.S. Navy, this 84" 
x 11" First Collected Edition contains 418 
pages, with 230 photos and drawings and 31 
tables. It is the most complete single 
source of information on the use of wood 
in boatbuilding. 

Hardbound $22.00; softbound $19.00. Add 
$2.00 p&h to U.S. zip codes; foreign orders 
add $3.00. Visa and Mastercard accepted. 
Mass. residents add 5% sales tax. 

Peae ARTY BOOKS 
BOPBOX $232 

KINGSTON, MA 02364 

INEXPENSIVE SLIDING SEAT ROWING RIG 
Build your own drop-in rig for 
use in canoes, shells, skiffs. 
New third generation design. 
Simple, inexpensive construc- 
tion from readily available ma- 
terials. Plans $10. Full size 
patterns $6. Detailed builder's 
manual $10. Complete package 
$22. OWEN CECIL 

Dept. M, P.O. Box 584 
MANISTEE, MI 49660 

plauild 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. 

ADIRONDACK BATEAUX, Ozark 
johnboats, Echo Bay skiffs, and more. 
Plans and completed boats. Catalog 
$1. Daniel Marcus, Echo Bay Boats, 
E.On Box 479, Noank, CT 06340. 

Build and sai 
living-legend, 

” in Bobcat 123” x 60 
Designer Phil Bolger and builder Harold Payson have devel- 
oped a tack-and-tape multi-chine version of the classic 
BEETLE CAT that puts the charm and the performance of this 
famous one-design within the reach of home builders with a 
minimum investment in time and money. 

PLEASE SEND ME: 

© Complete construction plans and instructions for $35.00 
5 Study plan packet for Bobcat and 19 other easy-to-build 
Instant Boats for $3. BOOKS about BOAT 

Out of Print & Used Nautical Books 
Old Boating Magazines 

Original Boat & Marine Literature 
COLUMBIA TRADING CO 
2 ROCKLYN DR,, SUFFERN, NY 10901 

INANE Seg ee 
ADDRESS 22: eee eee ee ee ee 
CITY TACE Seren e7IP 

Harold H. Payson & Co. 
Pleasant Beach Road 

South Thomaston, Maine 04858 207-594-7587 

WESTON FARMER 
BUILDING PLANS & ARTICLE REPRINTS 

BUILD A WESTON FARMER CLASSIC DESIGN. 15 plans available for the amateur boatbuilder from 10' launch IRREDUCIBLE to famous 32! blue-water ketch TAHITIANA. Send $1 for catalog defining specs, plans, contents, prices, etc. 
READ & ENJOY A WESTON FARMER BOAT STORY. We have 20 ar- ticle reprints on small boat designs written through the years lenis Use Weston Farmer, N.A., considered by many to have been one of the out- standing marine writers of all time. Delightful reading for only $1 per page. All articles include lines drawings, ‘offsets, etc. that you oan use. Send $1 for catalog listing. 

WESTON FARMER ASSOCIATES 
18970 AZURE ROAD WAYZATA, MINNESOTA 55391 612—473-2360 

TRAILER BOATING 
ILLUSTRATED 

ROYCE'S SAILING 
ILLUSTRATED 

THE COMPLETE BOOK OF 
INFLATABLE BOATS 

AMC RIVER GUIDES 
MA; RL, Cr 
NH, VT 
ME 

1H 1 “I © © eo « 

wo ol 

BOATBUILDER'S 
INTERNATIONAL DIRECTORY $ 5.50 

PADDLE WHEEL STEAMERS 
BUILD THE NEW & THEIR GIANT ENGINES > 7.95 INSTANT BOATS SIEVE WS 
RIP, STRIP & ROW $19.95 MIDSHIPMAN SEAT PLANS $ 2.00 

THE STRIPPER'S GUIDE SEND FOR DETAILED LIST & ORDER FORM 
TO CANOE BUILDING $12.95 
RUSHTON'S ROWBOATS Seamaster, Vue. 
& CANOES $ 9.95 POST OFFICE ORAWER T DUXBURY, MA 02331 
STROKE! $14.95 (PRICES PLUS POSTAGE & HANDLING) 

Only $ ] Daiilicing vate Pee 
SUBSCRIBE NOW! 



DAVIS CUSTOM BOATS 
CUSTOM BOATBUILDING & WOODWORKING 

INCLUDED. 

CUSTOM BUILT ARNO DAY DESIGNED ROWING TENDER OF QUAL- 
ITY CONSTRUCTION BUILT TO OWNER'S SPECIFICATIONS. MA- 
RINE MAHOGANY PLYWOOD PLANKING & BOTTOM ON OAK FRAMES 
WITH EPOXY SEALED BOTTOM. CHOICE OF MAHOGANY OR TEAK 
SEATS, TRANSOM & KNEES. ORDERS TAKEN NOW FOR DELIVERY 
IN SPRING OF 1987 AT $1665 (MAHOGANY TRIM) ORAT $1800 
(TEAK TRIM). FLOOR GRATINGS, OARS & OARLOCKS, SKEG NOT 

Building #10, Charlestown Navy Yard, Boston, Massachusetts 02129 

RESTORATION & REPAIR 

If you want... 

* the best for your wood sail, power 
or row boat 

* one-to-one contact with the person 
performing repairs 

* all aspects of maintenance, modifi- 
cation and restoration carried out 
with skill, integrity and T. L.C. 

ALEXANDER McMULLIN 
23 Harbor St. Manchester, Mass. 

(617) 526-1082 

* WOOD & CANVAS CANOE REPAIR & REBUILDING 

* GENERAL REPAIRS ON ALL WOODEN BOATS Shop located on 
Old Chequessett Neck Road * RECONDITIONED WOODEN CANOES FOR SALE de vi Wellfleet, MA 

BOX 1700, WINTERPORT, ME 04496 

SOUTH BRISTOL, ME. 04568 

[207] 644-8120 

NORTH RIVER 
BOATWORKS 

” North River Skiff 
To, Information Send $1.00 to: 

NORTH RIVER BOATWORKS 

6 ELM ST. ALBANY, NEW YORK 12202 518-434-4414 

28 

Old Wharf Dory Co. 
Beach Boats and Shallow Draft Cruisers 

Box W Walter Baron 

Wellfleet, MA 02667 (617) 349-2383 

TRADITIONALLY BUILT SMALL CRAFT 
SKIFFS, DORIES, YACHT TENDERS - SAIL, OAR, MOTOR 

HONEST BOATS AT HONEST PRICES 

ALSO: “TORPEDO” PLYWOOD RECREATIONAL SHELL 

STUDY PRINT $3 PLANS $25 

NEW AND USED BOATS FOR SALE: 
16’ MAHAGONY STRIP PLANKED RUNABOUT $4500 
15’ ATKIN SAILING SKIFF $1800 
10’6" LAPSTRAKE SAILING YACHT TENDER $1600 

CALL OR WRITE ABOUT YOUR NEXT WOODEN BOAT 

ROB BARKER PO. BOX 10, MONTAGUE, MA 01351 PH, (413) 367-2424 



Restorers 
Custom 

WOODEN MASTS 
solid or hollow 

RANDOLPH BOATWORKS 

27M Pine Island Rd., Mattapoiset 

MA 02739 

(047 )/758-4270 

MILE 
CREEK 
BOAT 
SHOP 
RFD BOX 257, 

vessels. 
207-845-2708 

WILL BUILD ON COMMISSION: 
Sailing dorics, daysailers or cruising 

boats to 30’ LOA, built to your 
requirements. All of superior con- 

struction in wood at reasonable price. 
THE LANDING BOATSHOP, PO 
Box 1490, Kennebunkport, ME 04046. 
207-985-7976. 

EL PORTER 
BOATBUILDER -. 

CHEBEAGUE ISLAND, MAINE 
_TELEPHONE: (207) 846 -3145 © 

BURMA TEAK, HONDURAS MAHOGANY. 

Best selection, terms and delivery of 

the finest quality lumber, air or kiln 
dried. Call or write for price list of 
stock available for personal selection 
or immediate shipment. 
THE MALTINGS COMPANY, INC., D-2D, 
6801 Lakewood Dr., Richmond, VA 

23229. (804) 285-1096. 

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 formattes call toll 
free. Dealer inquiries invited. 

WHITE OAK, 4/4 rough, clear stock, 
$1.75 B.F. Heavy dimensions some- 

what higher. Air-dried 6 years. Also, 

walnut, cherry. Price list: Shrews- 
bury Farms, Box 150, Princeton, KY 

42415. 502-365-6119. 

ae JT sup CHANDLERY 
CORNER VANZANDT & FAREWELL @ NEWPORT, RI 02840 

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

Telex: 952-183 JT SHIP NORT 
IN FL; (305) 463-2022 

1-800-343-9350 

Since 1962 the Mile Creek 
Boat Shop, operated by Mas- 
ter Builder John D. Little, has 
been building high-quality 
craft of traditional construe- 
tion, such as the Blackhall 
River Skiff pictured. Or 
inquire about our 16’ x 7/3” 
lapstrake catboat with cuddy 
cabin and large cockpit. Both 
built with love and care to 
handle the ways of the water. 

Also, custom building to 
WASHINGTON, ME 04574 45 pleasure or commercial 

John D. Little 

WOOD BOATS 
REPAIRS 

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

207 293-2694 

CLEAR NORTHERN WHITE CEDAR 
4/4 air dried, rough sawn. 
Mostly square edged, some live 

edged. Widths 3"-10". Lengths 
4'-10'. This is ideal canoe 

stock. $2.50 per bd/ft, R/W, 
R/L. 

William Clements 
Boat Builder 18 Mt. Pleasant Street 

No. Billerica, MA 01862 

Traditional Wood Boats Telephone (617) 663-3103 

CANOE 

HARDWARE: 

3/8" solid 

brass bands, 
oval face, 

NonTHWwoonEc CANOE SHOP / 
ustom Building, Restoration & Repal 

of Canvas-Wood Canoes & Boats 

RFD#3, Box 118-2A 
Dover-Foxcroft, Me. 04426 

Tel. (207) 564-3667 

back; 4.5" - $6; 9' - $12; custom 
lengths to 18'. Bronze carriage 
bolts; #10-24 x 4" - $1.00 ea., 
$75 per 100, including nuts and 
washers. Clinching iron;9-3 "lb. 
hand held iron designed for 
clinching and riveting, $25 ea. 
Volume discounts PPD; shipping 
10% 



CLASSIC CHETEK. 20! wooden lap~ 
strake runabout with 75 hp Evin- 
rude. Keel-up rebuild. Gorgeous. 
$2900 for quick sale. 
PETE CARTIER, Glens Falls, NY, 
(518) 793-2351. (13) 

17.5' FOLBOT SUPER. Two-seater 
kayak in excellent condition with 
two double paddles, seat cushions, 
complete sail rig with rudder, til- 
ler, leeboards and sail. Great for 
just messing about! $525, 
RUSS MARTIN, Marion, NC, (704) 
724-4470 eves, (704) 652~7341 days. 

14'3" WHITEHALL, cedar on oak, 
built 1976 to Chapelle lines. Sprit- 
sail rig, Pete Culler oars, Cox 
trailer. In nice shape. $1,500. 
TOM HALSTEAD, Manchester, 
(617) 526-4548. (11) 

MA, 

CAPT. PETE CULLER'S PLANS. Now 

available. 

GEORGE KELLEY, 20 Lookout Lane, 

Hyannis, MA 02601. (11) 

12' SWAMPSCOTT DORY. 
glue marine ply/epoxy  construc- 
tion. Needs paint and = oar- 
locks/oars. Nice mini-dory (not a 
skiff) for only $150. 
BOB HICKS, Wenham, 

774-0906. (12) 

BUZZARDS BAY HERRESHOFF SAIL- 

BOAT, 18' (14' on water), cedar on 
oak, 9 years old, in '‘excellent' 
condition with perfect sails and 
brightwork. It has been out of the 
water for 2 years so it needs some 
caulking. 
TIM ELLIS, Chewonki Foundation, 
Wiscasset, ME 04578 (207) 882-7323 

(12) 

SELKIE - Sea 

Stitch and 

MA, (617) 

Kayak - equipped 
with bulkheads, spray skirt, com- 
pass, deck pump. Emerald Green, 
used one year, excellent condition. 
$1000.00 
BILL SIPPEL, 8 South Loudon Lane, 

Loudonville, NY 12211. (518) 
462-3257 evenings & weekends. (12) 

17' SHELL. Hull only, strip built 
wood/epoxy glued recreational type, 
32" beam. Decked fore and aft. 
Needs finishing off, sanding, 
painting. Will take your choice of 
sliding seat/rigger outfit and oars. 
Or build your own from Owen Cecil 
plans and/or Latanzo components. 
$200. 
BOB HICKS, Wenham, MA, (617) 
774:0906. (12) . 

GYPSY. Bolger/Payson instant boat 
with custom interior. $250. 
STAND DZIEMA, Walpole, MA, (617) 
668-3879. (12) 
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17' EASY RIDER Sea Hawk sea kay- 
ak, no time to use. Has front and 
back bulkheaded flotation chambers 
with watertight hatch access (large 
rear hatch), flip-up, foot operated 
rudder, full deck lines, paddle 
float setup, adjustable seat back- 
rest, cockpit skirt, new Werner 
Furrer 8.5' paddle. This is a big, 
roomy, stable fiberglass sea kayak 
that'll carry a lot of paddler and 
gear and still moves easily. $795 
firm. 
BOB HICKS, Wenham, MA, (617) 
774-0906. (12) 

1986 MARVAC BOWRIDER, T6t2", 
8'2" beam. Mariner 115 hp PTPT, 
Calkins roller trailer, 18 gal. alu- 
minum fuel tank, full canvas pack- 
age, speedo and tach, AM/FM cas- 
sette, Lowance, SS rod holders and 
other good things. 20 hours as of 
Sept. Only $9,800. 
WALT GIBSON, Dracut, MA, (617) 
957-5865 or (617) 454-1746. (11) 

MAD RIVER CANOE, Malecite, Kev- 
lar 49, mist green. 16'6", 48 lbs. 
light cruiser, new this summer, 
perfect condition. List $1379, sell 
for $979. 
SCOTT ISACSON, 6 Harbor View, 
Branford, CT 06405, (203) 488-4164. 
crt) 

DOVEKIE. Trailerable  shoal-draft 
sailing cruiser by Edey & Duff 
1984. Exceptional condition and e- 
quipment. 
WATTERS, 55 
Cambridge, MA 

492-6467. (12) 

SEA SHELL DOUBLE by Little River 
Marine. 1986 model used five times. 
Will consider trade for more stable 
double or single, or sell for 
$1,950. 
JACK MIZRAHI, Absecon, NJ, (609) 
652-7739. (11) 

#52, 
(617) 

Magazine St. 

02139 

14! ADIRONDACK CULDEBOAT, 
Modern fiberglass replica of the 
lovely real thing, a joy to handle 
and very light, just 44 lbs. to car- 
ry, with 750 lbs. carrying capaci- 
ty» Good condition with 6' oars, 3 
cane seats and more for $550 com- 
plete. Ready to go. Tryout on our 
lake for serious prospects. 
DICK MILLER, Natick, MA, (617) 
653-6136, 9 a.m. to 9 p.m. (12) 

15' TASAR CLASS SAILBOAT, ex- 

cellent condition. Great fun to 
sail. lightweight and easy to rig. 
Would consider two-man F/G _ sea 
kayak as trade. $1,200. 

KEN CONDON, Wilbraham, MA, 

(413) 596-4998. (11) 

Cllasenined 
Marner place 

FALL CLEANUP. PHOENIX F.G. 
Slalom kayak, 13'Lx24"W, medium 
volume with flotation bags, 
90"x7.5" feathered wood spoon. No 
spray skirt. Well used, good condi- 
tion, $150. SEAGULL 5hp longshaft 
O.B. auxiliary. New '77, run 25-30 
hours. Grimy outside from 6 year 
cellar storage, $175. GRUMMAN 
standard weight aluminum keeled 
big water canoe, 
18'Lx35.5"Wx13.5D. New '83, used 
6-8 times, unmarked, $325. ALLA- 
GASH '86 "Endurance" V-bottom, 
ash appurtenanced center _ seat, 
F.G. canoe. 14'5"Lx28.5"Wx12"D, a- 
bout 50 lbs. Fine lined, fast and 
tender. Not a beginner's boat. 
Twice wetted, new condition, $525. 
Prices cash, firm. 
BILL HERLIHY, Exeter, NH, (603) 
772-2108. (11) 

WINTER PROJECT: 16' Old Town 

Charles River Canoe, 1925. No time 
to complete restoration. All neces- 
sary new parts from Old Town in- 
cluded, ready to restore. Must 
sell. $500 or b.o. 
RACKET SHREVE, Salem, MA (617) 
744-4324. (12) 

—  Y 
ee C orlcoiie 

14' DOUBLE ENDER SAILBOAT, 5! 
beam, draws 18". With 4 hp 1985 
Evinrude longshaft OB. Two main- 
sails and jib. I designed and built 
this boat and had seven great sea- 
sons of use. Moving to a larger 
boat. Call for more info. 
JACK USIS, Smithtown, 

209-olodemeGiL) 
NY, (516) 

SAILING CANOE. 1947 Old Town HW 
canvas/wpood, restored.. New sail, 
original hardware. $1900. 
THOMAS COX, E. Islip, NY, (516) 
UU PASE) (AIL). 

16' COMPAC, almost every possible 
accessory, like new with 1986 
Johnson 4hp Sailmaster and trailer. 
$5,300. Several other used sail- 
boats, 8'-26', 
FERNALD'S, Rt. 1A, Newbury, MA 
01950, (617) 465-0312. (11) 



Suddenly last summer 
your subscription to MESSING ABOUT IN 

BOATS expired, and maybe you were just j. 

too busy outdoors to notice. On the chance 

_ that this might indeed be so, I'm sending 
29 BURLEY ST., WENHAM, MA 01984 (617) 774-0906 you a copy of a recent fall issue to remind 

: you that we're still coming around every 

couple of weeks with all sorts of news about people messing about in boats. 

So, if you did just "forget" about renewing in the press of summer activity, 
I'd like to invite you to renew now. Winter's coming on and there'll be more time 
indoors when reading about messing about in boats might brighten your day. Just 
fill in the renewal form and send this back to us with your check for $15. This 
way, your subscription won't run out again in summertime when you'll again per- 
haps be too busy to notice. 

INCLUDE CHECK FOR sis f 

ST Oe PAYABLE TO "BOATS". 
NAME; . MAIL TO: 

, BOATS 
ADDRESS: | | 29 BURLEY ST. 

STATE: ZIP: 7 WENHAM, MA 01984 y 





CATBOAT GARFIELD. Marked down 
for quick sale! Bolger's Mouser de- 
sign, 16'x6.5'x15". Wood/epoxy con- 
struction. 182 sq. ft. tanbark sail, 
gaff rig. 4hp Merc, all equipment 
needed to sail. Trailer. This is a 
fast and able sailer that eats many 
22 footers for breakfast. Excellent 
for chasing’ whales, camping, 
catching bluefish and beaching on 
the local sand bar. Now just 

$4,500! 
RICHARD ZAPF, Georgetown, MA, 

(617) 352-6135. (11) 

19' LIGHTNING’ #3509 (wooden). 

Needs new F/G job on bottom, in- 
side and outside painting. Structu- 
rally sound. Excellent recent sails; 
spars and rigging excellent also (2 
masts). Missing rudder and tiller. 
Easy winter restoration project. 
$750. 
BOB HICKS, Wenham, MA, (617) 
774-0906. (11) 

WOODWORKING TOOLS. Large, hea- 
vy wood lathe, Parker Bros., needs 
motor, $200. Jointer, $50. 
KEVIN MARTIN, Epping, NH, (603) 
679-5153. (11) 

SEASCAPE DOUBLE KAYAK, expedi- 
tion equipped, red over white in 
very good condition with a few 
shallow scratches on the hull and 
deck. Comes with two nylon and 

neoprene spray skirts, $1,600. Two 
pairs of Werner Furrer San Juan 
take-apart paddles, 30 hours use, 
with white blades, 96" long, the 
appropriate length for use with the 
Seascape. $110 each pair. Two pairs 
Werner Furrer San Juan take-apart 
paddles, 3 hours use, with red 
blades, 90" long, too short for the 
Seascape but appropriate for use 
with most singles. $120 each pair. 
TONY OPPERSDORF, RFD 2, Box 
606, Lincolnville, ME 04849, (207) 
763-3664. (11) 

CLooking fora 
“Boat or Gear? 

ALLIED YACHT DINGHY MOLD. 7.5' 
mold, complete and in beautiful 
condition. Used only a few times to 
make an excellent yacht tender, 
with or without daggerboard slot. 
Good opportunity to start a busi- 
ness since I will sell for $1,000 
firm and replacement cost is about 
twice that amount. Will consider 
trade for 11'-18' rowing/sailing 
boat in good condition. 
THE MOLD, 824 Broadway, 

Cape May, NJ 08204. (11) 

28’ KINGS CRUISER sailboat pro- 

ject, needs repair. Good interior, 
rigging, sails and Volvo. $3,200 or 
best offer. 
ED HAMMER, Newburyport, 
(617) 465-5184. (11) 

1985 GRUMMAN SPORTBOAT. Dead- 
grass finish, oars and paddles, full 

West 

MA, 

length custom cover with bows. 

$750. 
FRED SCHULTZ, (914) 462-7200 
days, (914) 677-6059 eves. (11) 

16' MATINICUS DOUBLE ENDER. 
Walt Simmons design downeast pea- 
pod project boat. Completed bare 
hull, strip built/epoxy glued with 
most interior construction coniplet- 
ed. Spars, rudder, centerboard, 

etc. fabricated but need finishing 
off. No sail or rigging, takes sim- 
ple loose footed sprit sail. Plans 
included. This is a finishing off 
project easily done this winter. 
$750. 
BOB HICKS, 

774-0906. (12) 

15' PEAPOD. Pine over oak, tan- 

bark sprit rig, oars, rudder, tiller 

and trailer. $800. 

Wenham, MA, (617) 

ED SPINNEY, Warwick, RI, (401) 
739-4985. (13) 

FLEET REDUCTION SALE. 1964 17! 
Thompson Chris Craft. Plywood lap- 
strake, rebuilt for sport fishing. 
Aluminum ventilating windshield, 
swivel seats, plenty of stowage. 
Hull sound, some minor leaking. 
$750 or best offer. 1958 15' White, 
good winter restoration project. 
$100 or best offer. 9' styrofoam 
sailing dinghy complete with sail, 
mast, rudder, dagger-board and 
oars. $300 or best offer. 
JOHN HINCKLEY, 16 Riverside, 

Gloucester, MA 01930, (617) 
283-7768. (11) 

16' AQUATERRA CHINOOK sea kay- 

ak with flotation bags, spray skirt 
and deck tie-downs. Used only 
twice, purchased May, 1986. $500. 
KEVIN HARDING, Chelmsford, MA, 

(617) 256-8681 eves. (11) 

15' DORY SKIFF, plywood/epoxy 
composite built in 1986 of marine 
plywood and West System (tm) epo- 
xy resin. Bronze hardware 
throughout. Used only a few times 
in fresh water. Very light and 
fast. Asking $1495, or $2150 with 
1975 Johnson 25hp long shaft out- 
board motor. 
CARL ATWOOD, Bridgewater, MA, 

(617) 697-8673, eves. & wknds. 

(11) 

19' CONCORDIA GAFF RIG SLOOP, 

slightly used, beautiful. $6,500. 
FERNALD'S, Rt. 1A, Newbury, MA 

01950, (617) 465-0312. (11) 

TWO EXPERIMENTAL SAILING DIN- 
GHIES. Decked plywood construc- 
tion, built by Story for Phil Bol- 
ger. 20'x4.5'x 93 sq. ft. and 
11.5'x4.5'x72 sq.ft. Both have 
jib-headed sprit boom cat rigs. 
Good sailers but have unusual 
handling characteristics due to un- 
orthodox lateral plane configura- 
tions. $1,000 and $750 respectively, 
firm. Can be seen at the Montgome- 
ry Yard, 29 Ferry St., Gloucester, 
MA 01930. (11) 

16' GREAT PELICAN, under con- 

struction. For sale now or when 

completed. Interested parties please 
eall. 
STAN DZIEMA, Walpole, MA, (617) 
668-3879. (10) 

FREE BOAT: 11' Mirror sailing 

dinghy, hull damaged but easily 
repaired, otherwise in good shape. 
Spars and sails excellent. Located 
Apponaug, RI. 
JOE ZAMMARELLI, 
(401) 739-7808 (12) 

CANOE CLEARANCE. 16' Chestnut, 

$100. 17' Old Town H.W., $50. 
10'6" Wee Lassie, $250. Canoe sail- 
ing rig, good sail, rudder and lee- 
boards, $400. 
KEVIN MARTIN, Epping, NH, (603) 

679-5153. (12) 

PEINERT FASTART 16 sliding rig- 
ger recreational rowing boat, fiber- 
glass, very stable and _ sturdy. 
Slightly used demo. $1,200. 
LYDIA GREW, W. Newbury, MA 

(617) 363-2906. (12) 

CLASSIFIED ADS ARE FREE TO 
SUBSCRIBERS. Anyone who is a 
subscriber to MESSING ABOUT IN 
BOATS may run a classified ad at 
any time, as often as desired dur- 
ing the term of the subscription, at 
no cost. An ad will appear in two 
successive issues following receipt. 
To continue after that, the sub- 
scriber must request further publi- 
eation of the ad. Commercial adver- 
tising is NOT available free, but 

anyone in the trade who subscribes 
may run a free classified ad for 
any personal boat or gear. Product 
lines and services for hire are 
commercial ads and can be run at a 
cost of 10 cents per word per issue 
run. Mail your ad copy to BOATS, 
29 Burley St., Wenham, MA 01984. 
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