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Our Next Issue... 
Has several paddling reports, 

a tour around Woods Hole, night 
paddling in late fall, and images 
from a paddle to Monhegan Island. 
There'll be a story on the ultimate 
portage of a 40' boat over a thous- 
and miles; some suggested winter 
escapes; one man's story on why he 
no longer enjoys sailing; rowing 
on the Essex River; nostalgia ads 
from 1936 for Johnson Outboards 
and Old Town canoes. Further 
Townie adventures with Tom and a 
feature on the 1929 Eleo 26 classic 
motor cruiser will most likely 
round out the issue. 

On the Cover... 
The realization of yet another 

dream, SIREN SONG, the 30! Scilly 
Isles gig built for the Sirens Row- 
ing Team of Gloucester, MA, by 
Larry Dahlmer, was launched in 
October and taken on its first sea 
trials. Feature story on _ pages 
14-17 in this issue. 
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Gommentary 
Another launching is featured 

in this issue. I go to launchings 
several times a year and never 
cease to experience that sense of 
significance these ceremonies en- 
gender. Of course, the significance 
is the greatest for those directly 
involved with the boat, builders 

and owners and immediate families 
and friends. But as a journalist, I 
am not there purely as an objective 
onlooker just to get the facts. I 
get caught up in the emotional un- 
dertones as well. 

A launching is 
and and ending all at the same 
time. It's the beginnig of a new 
experience afloat and the ending of 
the design/building process initiat- 
ed for this ultimate objective. The 
construction is done, and now will 
it float? Well, not really so stark 
as that, but always, without fail, 
the builder and those on hand with 
some knowledge of boatbuilding, 
watch the bootstripe to see if she 
"floats on her lines". Like if she 
doesn't, can this be a precursor of 
troubles to follow? In my numerous 
attendances at  launchings, ' the 
boats have usually always floated 
on their lines, or close enough .al- 
lowing for trim and future addi- 
tional baggage to go aboard. I've 
never seen one sink. 

What involves me as more than 
a dispassionate observer is that I 
usually know the "story" behind 
the boat to be launched. I don't 
have to adopt the tactics TV ‘sre- 
porters seem to, of jamming myself 
into the foreground and asking stu- 
pid questions that reveal an abys- 
mal lack of knowledge. By the time 
I attend a launching, I have al- 
ready learned the background, if I 

did not know it from ongoing earli- 
er relationship to the’ project. The 
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launching has thus now _ become 
more significant to me as a result 
of this. I know something of the 
owner's dream, of the builder's ef- 
fort. 

The human involvement in the 
launching of a boat that's the re- 
alization of a dream, however mod- 
est, has so much more appeal than 
the impersonal act of buying a 
stock boat from a dealer and put- 
ting it into the water. Certainly, 

people who buy that sort of boat do 
sometimes engage in some sort of 
launching ceremony, important to 

them, but it cannot grab the feel- 
ings of outsiders in the same way 
that a boat emerging from where it 
was built and entering the water 
does. 

A boat that's been built by the 
ultimate owner as a labor of love 
carries the heaviest emotional in- 
volvement. Unless it's a very small 
boat, indeed, it represents a major 

investment of effort, and always 
the greater one's committment of 
time and effort to something, the 

greater its meaning. Those who 
have their boat built professionally 
still develop a strong involvement, 

for they've usually made a choice 
of boat and builder for good reas- 
ons of their own, and followed pro- 
gress closely. The creative aspect 

is now vicarious, but, still very 
significant. It's a lot more than 
just the money involved. 

So I like to do reports on 
launchings of readers' dreams. 
They always make_ good stories. 
The opportunity to share the dream 
not only myself, but with all of, 
you who read about it on these pa- 
ges, is a rewarding one. Remember 
me when you're planning a launch- 
ing, I'll try to make it. 

SOME INFORMATION ABOUT MAIL DELIVERY OF "BOATS" 
Just about every igsué we mail out suffers from scattered non-delivery, and sub- 

scfibers call or write to us about the issue they haven't received yet. I thought it was 
‘time to discuss the subject. 

First, ALL copies leave here in one bulk mailing. 
copy for any reason whatever. 

Second, this is our 5th year, we've mailed out 109 consecutive issues as of this one 
without missing any, most of them on time within a day or two. We're not going out of 
business. 

Now, the reason you may not receive your copy as soon as someone else you know 
does is due to the distribution in the bulk mail system. It's reasonable to expect delivery 
within a week or so of the cover date, This issue should be in your hands by November 
22nd latest. Areas with many subscribers get faster delivery because we can send’a sack 
of copies to an individual sectional’ center, such as New Haven, CT, or Woburn, MA. 

Amongst the reasons you may not get a copy at all are routine loss in the mailing 
system, misfiled mailing stencil here, or your moving without letting us know. Bulk mail 
does not get forwarded. Until’ I’ know where you've gone, I mail to your former address. 
The P.O. then sends me an address change BUT it might be a couple of months before 
they do. They don't hurry. 

We'd like to suggest the following procedure for anyone looking for a missing issue. 
Since we come out twice a month, wait until an issue following the one not yet received 
arrives. Then we know its missing and not just late. Drop us a card, we'll send you re- 
placements for any issues missing. If a month goes by with no copy arriving, let us 
know. Even if the fault is not ours, we'll replace missing copies. So, not to worry! 

I'm not holding back anyone's 
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ANNOUNCEMENTS 

THE RACE OF TRUTH 

On October 10th, 15 - small 

boats started out on the 8 nautical 
mile circuit of Inner’ Heron, 
Thrumeap and Rutherford Islands 
near South Bristol, ME, in the 2nd 

Annual Race of Truth. Three slid- 
ing seat shells and twelve sea kay- 
aks made up the fleet facing 15-20 
knot onshore winds and a 3-4 foot 
southerly swell (much .like last 
year's conditions). Thirteen carried 
on to finish, two kayaks retired 
for honorable reasons. 

Doug Bushnell from West Side 
Boat Shop over in Tonawanda, NY, 
came hundreds of miles to compete 
and set fastest time overall at 
1:30:17 in his Wave Piercer racing 
sea kayak. Brooks Doell of Noble- 
boro, ME, was second overall and 

first rowing shell at 1:32:00 in a 
Vancouver 21. Both of these 
eclipsed the 1986 winning times set 
by Ken Fink at 1:35:44 in kayaks 
and Hargy Heap at 1:37:46 in 
shells, but were well off the 
course record of 1:27:24 set by 
Frank Mainville and Andy Parks in 
the Concord Yacht Pilot 21 sliding 
seat double wherry. 

Lack of support for classes 
such as traditional oar-on- gunwale 
and others may result in the 1988 
event being open only to rowing 
shells and kayaks. Awards this 
year were provided by Poseidon 
Kayak Imports of Walpole, ME (Ken 
and Joan Fink), and Joan served as 
starter, timer and regatta chief. 

Report by James Chute. 
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SCHOONER RACE NEARLY BECALMED 
Mystic Seaport Museum's annu- 

al schooner race took place on Long 
Island Sound on Saturday, October 

3rd. A dying wind and ebbing tide 
resulted in only two of the eleven 
starters even crossing the finish 
line. The 17 mile triangular course 
began near Seaflower,, Reef off the 
western end of Fishers Island, led 
east to Noyes Shoal off Stonington 
harbor, thence west to Rapid Rock 
off New London, where most en- 
trants had to call it a day. The 

early southeast wind of 6 to 8 
knots died off and the ebbing tide 
set in, virtually stopping the fleet 
in its tracks. 

FORTUNE, a previous winner 
often, again won, topping Class A. 
SEBIM topped Class B and was the 

only other finisher. SEBIM took 
home three awards, the Billy Atkin 

Memorial Trophy for first over the 
line; the Soundings Trophy for 
best corrected time for a gaff rig- 
ger; and the Brilliant Trophy for 
best corrected time overall. VOY- 
AGER, though a non-finisher, re- 
ceived the Joseph Conrad Award for 

having the largest number of crew 
members under 18 years of age. 

MAINE MARITIME WINTER COURSES 
Maine Maritime Museum has 

scheduled a winter of indoor cour- 
ses related to boatbuilding. Right 
at hand for November are _ these 

two: 

MARINE SURVEYING with Ern- 

est Brierly on Saturday, November 

7th, 9 a-m. to 5 p.m. 
HALF HULL MODELLING with 

Phil Shelton, November 18th and 
November 19th, evenings, 7 to 10 
p.m. 

A little more lead time is 

available for the following: 
THE SHAPE OF BOATS & TAK- 

ING LINES with Dave Dillion, De- 
cember 9th and 10th, evenings, 7 

to 10 p.m. 
MARINE CARVING with Greg 

Fisher, January 6th and 7th, even- 

ings, 7 to 10 p.m. 
RE-CANVASSING WOODEN CA- 

NOES with Rollin Thurlow, Satur- 
day, February 6th, 9 am. to 5 

pm. 

STRIP PLANKING with Dick 
Pulsifer, at his Brunswick shop, 
February 17th and 18th, evenings, 
7 to 10 p.m. 

CAULKING with John Maritato, 
Saturday, March 12th, 9 asm. to 5 

p.m. 
PAINTING & FINISHING with 

Paul Bryant, March 30th and 31st, 

evenings, 7 to 10 p.m. 

ULTRALIGHT  BOATBUILDING 
with Platt Monfort, April 13th and 
14th, evenings, 7 to 10 p.m. 

Registration fee is $35, class 
limit is 10. All are at Percy & 
Small Shipyard in Bath, ME, except 
for the Pulsifer workshop on strip 
planking. Further information at 
(207) 442-7401. 

Stormy Seas° 

Stormy Seas, Inc. 

Performance Flotation 

P-OMBOxe1 570 

Poulsbo, WA 98370 

For the Dealer 

Nearest You & 

Free Color Brochure 

Call Toll Free in USA 

(800) 323-7327 

Dealer Inquiries Invited 

PERFORMANCE FLOTATION" 
EMERGENCY FLOTATION ¢ COMFORTABLE ¢ LIGHTWEIGHT * FUNCTIONAL 

Born of a Bering Sea fisherman’s need for 
comfortable emergency buoyancy, these 

performance flotation garments offer 
comfort and good looks, with an 

inflatable compartment. Used by 

thousands of professional 

fishermen and sailors including the , 
Icelandic Coast Guard. A fantastic \/¥% 

gift for a special friend. 

BOATBUILDING THEORY & 
PRACTICE course with Arno Day is 
of a different scale of opportunity, 
this long run will start Saturday, 
January 9th and run fifteen consec- 
utive Saturdays through April 
16th, 8 a.m. to 5 p.m. with a one 

hour lunch break. In this way a 
three week course can be offered to 
those unable to take three consecu- 
tive weeks away from the real 
world. Tuition is $600, including 
all necessary materials. A 
semi-dory skiff will be built to 
provide hands-on experience in all 
aspects of traditional building. For 
registration and information, (207) 
442-7401, or write Maine Maritime 
Museum, Shipyard Office, Washing- 
ton St., Bath, ME 04530. 

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. 

Made In U.S.A. 

Features: 

¢ Rip Away Pocket: 
Protects inflation mechanism 

e Oral Inflation Tube 
¢ Replaceable CO2 Cylinder 
¢ Air Compartment is removable 

for washing of garment 
e Air Compartment can be 

replaced if damaged 

® is a Registered Trademark of 

Stormy Seas, Inc. 

U.S. and Foreign Patents Pending 



It's been a somewhat disap- 
pointing summer of sailing for my 
friend, the Amazing Dr. Z. His 
Bolger designed family cruising 
boat, RED ZINGER, which he built 
last winter (and which we chroni- 
cled the turning over of the hull 
project in our February 1, 1987 is- 
sue), has not provided the scintil- 
lating performance he had hoped 
for. RED ZINGER, at 26', and very 
roomy, is a move up from his pre- 
vious Bolger catboat, GARFIELD, 
which at 15' just did not have the 
accommodation for a family of four 
to go cruising in, even for week- 
ends. And, while GARFIELD had an 
impressive turn of speed for a 
short catboat, Dr. Z was after 
MORE SPEED. Well, RED ZINGER 
has the speed all right on a reach 
or a run, but it was pretty disap- 
pointing going to windward. 

Now, the cat-ketch rig cannot 
be expected to point really high, 
but it was slowing and stalling out 
well off the wind, like out around 
60 degrees! Designer Bolger went 
for a sail and agreed it was behav- 
ing peculiarly, and subsequently 
Z st 

supplied a redesign for the large 
centerboard. Dr. Z_ hastily con- 
structed this foilowing his summer 
cruise from Ipswich on the Massa- 
chusetts north shore to Cape Cod 
and the Islands. On a rainy Thurs- 
day, August 27th, he installed it 
on the mooring in Plum _ Island 
Sound, and on his usual Friday day 
off, invited me along on a trial 
Sail. It was still cool and gray and 
raining on and off, but a steady 
light northeast breeze was blowing. 

Getting the big main up at the 
mooring near the mouth of Plum Is- 
land Sound, where the tide runs up 
to 3 knots, is not easily done 

without motor assist, for the boats 
don't point into the wind, except 
on the slack, they are governed by 
that tidal current. So we had to 
head RED ZINGER up with the 10hp 
Yamaha outboard, a nice, quiet 
electric start four-stroke unit 
without the two-stroke buzz and 

smoke. Then it was off down the 
channel under sail and out into Ip- 
swich Bay. The northeast breeze 
was just right for us to reach 
across to Halibut Point at the tip 

“RED 
ZINGER. .. 

where’s the 

zing?’ 

Report by Bob Hicks 
Photos by Richard Zapf & Bob Hicks 

of Cape Ann, and back, a distance 
of about 18 miles round trip, with 
no tacking involved. 

The little mizzen was set to 
balance the helm and RED ZINGER 
just about steered herself along in 
the steady breeze. With the tide 
coming in we had plenty of water 
over the sandbars at the entrance 
to the Sound for the shallow draft 
hull and no _ serious waves were 
breaking on the bars. The sky was 
overcast, the showers let up once 
we got away from shore and we 
moved comfortably along. Well, I 
thought the boat went rather nice- 
ly, a nice motion in the smallish 

one foot swelis. But it was time for 
the going to windward tryouts. 

So we headed up until RED 
ZINGER began to feel sluggish. 
The sail was still not showing any 
signs of luffing, but we were obvi- 
ously pinching as the boat speed 
dropped off. We took a compass 
reading at what we felt was the 
highest angle at which the boat 
still moved well and then came 
about onto the opposite tack for an- 
other reading. Several successive 



tacks with comparisons of our "seat 
of the pants" feelings about just 

when the boat began to stall out 
revealed we were pretty regularly 
swinging through 100 degrees, 50 
degrees off the wind either way. 
Well, this was still no modern high 
performance degree of close winded- 
ness, but as Dr. Z said, "that's a 
lot better than 60 degrees!" 

As we rounded Halibut Point 
for a look down towards Rockport, 

a very low and ominous black cloud 
loomed over the land and appeared 
to be heading our way, despite the 
wind direction. There was no indi- 
cation of squalls in the morning's 
weather, nor did the NOAA reports 
warn of any. Still it looked threat- 
ening. So we swung about and be- 
gan our trip back still reaching 
nicely along. We soon outdistanced 
the looming cloud, causing Dr. Z 
to remark, "When the boat's going 
5 knots and the weather's going 4.5 
knots, it's happiness, when _ the 
boat's going 4.5 knots and _ the 
weather's going 5 knots it's grief." 

Dr. Z's interest in boat speed 
is not entirely over concern for 
outrunning bad weather. He likes 
to beat other boats, a common af- 

r 

fliction of sailors. The Ipswich Bay 
Yacht Club, to which he belongs, 

holds the usual yacht club races 
all summer, and last year GAR- 
FIELD, despite its old timey slow 

boat look, outran a number of more 
modern fiberglass boats. Dr. Z had 
hopes for RED ZINGER doing even 
moreso against the larger boats. 
But it was not to be, and instead 
he had to suffer remarks from fei- 
low club members’ such as, "I 
didn't know houseboats had a poin- 
ty end." Galling indeed. RED 
ZINGER has very high sides and 
plumb ends, and a little sort of 
doghouse over the main _ hatch, 
much like a winter entryway. It 
looks as if it would be slow, but it 

isn't supposed to be. That's where 
the canker gnaws. 

So testing will go on until 
winter haulout, when Dr. Z hopes 
to be able to make the necessary 
changes back in the boatshop for 
another try next year at sailing 
like the name RED ZINGER implies. 
When that electric green spinnaker 
with the red lightning bolt goes up 
on a downwind run, the boat comes 

into its own. It's going the other 
way that troubles. 

Reaching towards Halibut Point under a threatening sky was ZINGER's 

MODERN, EFFICIENT SAILS for 
all small craft. Excellent windward 
ability with full batten sails derived 
from board-sail and hang glider 
technology. Compact storage, light 

best point of sail. 

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. 

HARDKNOCKS CANOE SHOP 
cedar canoes 
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construction * repairs * recanvassing 

BRENDAN CUKRAN, HOPE, MAINE 04847 + 207-763-3074 

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 

POST S 
ERBOROUGN NS 

<4 SEE 
“OVAL PETERBOROUGH DECALS” 
Exact replicas for Boats or Canoes. $4.75 

U.S. funds. Hull decals also available. 

Alder Creek Boat Works 

Box 78, Remsen, NY. 13438 

(315) 831-5321 

ON DISPLAY 

ComPac 16’, 19’, 23’, 27’ 
Nimble 20, Appledore 19 

Nordic Dinghies, Dyer Dinghies, 
Halcyon Punt, Dirigo Dipper & Splash 

THESMALL BOAT SHOP 

at Rex Marine Center 
44 Water St., So. Norwalk, CT 06854 

203-654-5223 

weight. B.S.D. Batwings. 
Balogh Sail Design Star Rte. , Box 79M 
CedarIsland, NC 28520, 919-225-6631 
or call Hugh Horton Small Boat Co. 
313-868-7900 or 313-465-6859 



16’ SWAMPSCOTT DORIES: Clas- 
sic beauty and extraordinary ver- 
satility. She sails smartly, rows eas- 
ily and motors efficiently with a 
small outboard motor. Tough and 
seakindly in rough open water. 
It’s equally at home on lake or 
river. Sprit rig is a delight for 
novice or expert. Superbly con- 
structed fiberglass hull, generous 
mahogany woodwork, bronze hard- 
ware and fastenings. These dories 
have gained the praise of all who 
have experienced them. Quite 
simply: we take enormous pride 
in our workmanship. You de- 
serve nothing less!. Bare hulls 
$1,300, to completed sail model 
$5,200. This fall a limited number 
of owner-build kits available, save 
50%, info and color photo $2. 
ROGER CRAWFORD BOATBUILD- 
ING, PO Box 430, Humarock, MA 
02047, PH: 617-837-3666. 

Out of Print & Used Nautical Books 
Old Boating Magazines 

Original Boat & Marine Literature 

COLUMBIA TRADING CO 
2 ROCKLYN DR, SUFFERN, NY 10901 

Time for a Cigarette 

The impression that finally 
established itself as the most sig- 
nificant about the cruise from Row- 
ley over to Gloucester's Halibut 
Point was how easy it was. And 
quick. And undeniably very excit- 
ing. I'm no powerboat advocate, and 
never: have been much interested in 
outboarding around, or even cruis- 
ing much in more spacious and 
comfortable inboards, but the op- 
portunity for a short late afternoon 
outing in a 680 horsepower, 34! 
"cigarette" type boat was not to be 
passed up. 

Dave and John Kent of Rowley 
own the boat. They operate, with 
their father Don, Rowley Printing, 
Inc., the people who print our lit- 
tle magazine. Their boat, a Chap- 
paral, is the latest upscaling in a 
lifetime of moving up the powerboat 
chain from outboard skiffs of a 
childhood spent on the Rowley Riv- 
er. This past winter they sold 
their respective Ferrari and Cor- 
vette sports cars and acquired this 
new muscle boat. With the town 
landing on the Rowley River a 
scant half-mile from the printing 
plant, they can maximize their 

brief moments away from business. 
My arrival on this Tuesday after- 
noon just about 5p.m. to look at 
proofs coincided with one of the 
moments the two brothers were able 
to get away from the shop. 

Start up drill was typical for 
most inboards. Open the engine 
hatch, turn on the bilge blower 
and wait for it to exhaust any lin- 
gering gasoline fumes, then hit the 

starter button. Here, the engine 

hatch across the rear behind the 
rear seat opened with the subdued 
hum of a hydraulic pump extending 
the lifting cylinder. Therein 
lurked two shiny black Mercruiser 
V-8 engines of 340 horsepower 
each. Start up reminded me of air- 
line travel. After all systems had 
been checked, first one engine is 
cranked over: until it lights off. 
When it settles down into a com- 
fortable idle, the other is then 
fired up. All's well, the hatch low- 
ers silently, and into gear at an 
idle and we're off downriver at 10 
knots idling. 

Report & Photos 

by Bob Hicks 

——O alee 

Out past the railroad bridge 
and the last of the scattered camps 
perched on the marshy shores of 
the river, tides all the way in, 
we're right on top even with the 
marshgrass and can see far ahead 
despite the tight bends of the riv- 
er. Nobody out there. Sudden very 
strong acceleration as John feeds 
on the throttle. The boat lifts, but 
not much, and the tight bends come 
up very quickly. A turn of the 
wheel and the big boat’ effortlessly 
heels over and follows the twists 
with a preciseness I found impres- 

sive, no skating sideways, no 
mushiness to the boat's grip on the 
water. We're doing about 30 mph 
and the engines are loafing at un- 
der 2000 rpm casting a deep mellow 
bellow behind us. This is great 
fun, swinging the bends so pre- 
cisely and effortlessly. 

Out onto the Sound, hardly 
anyone in sight. Off to starboard a 
small outboard skiff buzzing along, 
smacking and bouncing on even the 
very small wind chop from the 
northwest wind that's displaced the 
week-long  southwesterlies we've 
been having. Even though the 
tide’s nearly topped out and the 
Sound .looks like a wide open bay, 
John follows the twisting channel, 
for much of that water is still very 
shallow, even at high tide. So more 
swinging the bends, now following 
the channel markers. Down past Ea- 
gle Hill and the Ipswich Bay Yacht 
Club moorings, packed with sail- 
boats encroaching on the channel 
as good mooring ground is running 
out. Here we back off, although 
there's no sign of anyone around, 
ease through and on to the mouth 
of the Sound. 

A golden bright sunny late af- 
ternoon, and now ahead across Ip- 
swich Bay the tip of Cape Ann, Ha- 
libut Point, is clearly visible eight 
miles away. Between us and it 
there are no boats. Off to port a 
ways a solitary cruising sailboat 
heads north, away from us. Where 
are all the boat people on so golden 
an August summer day? Grinding 
out the jobs that pay for the boats 
I guess. The waters of the bay are 
flat, little swell, maybe a one foot 



chop from that northest wind. John 
opens her up. 

Accommodations are interesting 
in this sort of boat. There's a full 
width well padded bench seat across 
the back of the cockpit that can 
comfortably seat four well down in- 
side the gunwales. The long fore- 
deck covers a surprisingly spacious 
cabin with galley, icebox, ete lux- 
uriously built in, a couple of 
roomy bunks, etc. Right behind. the 
steeply raked windshield are two 
standing positions for the driver 
and a companion. These have heav- 
ily padded U-shaped _ backrests 
within which one stands supported 
on three sides for G- forces. The 
windshield directs most of the air 
blast -just over the top of your 
head if you lay back into the back- 
rests with feet forward and knees 
Slightly flexed for shock absorb- 
ing. 

The boat leaped ahead when 
John gave her the gas and rocketed 
off towards Halibut Point, we're 
now cruising at 50 mph, only the 
rearmost hull section riding. the 
small waves as we go. Behind us a 
mile long line of white foam is be- 
ing drawn out on the ocean. Occa-~ 
sionally a larger confluence of 
waves lofts us higher into the air, 
but there's little pounding, and we 
soar along a ways before touching 
down again on the next. oncoming 
small waves. 

It's the length and power that 
smooths out the ride. John and 
Dave both talk about making this 
trip in earlier 23' high powered 
runabouts they owned and of tiring 
of the pounding and leaping even 
in so short an outing. But the 
Chapparal isn't doing this, its more 
of a loping along in a long leaping 
stride rather than shorter, choppy 
motion. I didn't keep track of time, 
but we were at Halibut Point in 
about ten or twelve minutes, cros- 

sing what would otherwise be a 
rather monotonous stretch of open 
water fast enough to not get tired 
of it. 

Since there was still work to 
be done back at the plant, this was 
our furthest out distance. We head- 
ed west back towards Plum Island 
into the sun. Out came the sun- 
glasses, you move up on things so 
rapidly at these speeds that alert 
watchfulness is vital. It happened 
that nobody was out there, but one 
can never be certain, and floating 
logs or such could be dangerous. 
Back into the Sound, past the 
Yacht Club, this time just idling 
along past two or three sailboats 
now heading out. Then up to speed 
again for a straight run across the 
empty sound to the river's mouth, 
and a repeat of that slalom trip 
coming out. We were back to that 
first camp shortly, and idled on 
upriver from there. We'd been gone 
less than an hour, despite our pe- 
riods of idling along, covered 
about 30 miles, and Dave and John 

had blown away the mundane con- 

Like a high performance car, the Chapparal has all the hi-tech stuff. 
Under that upholstered rear deck are the two big motors. Those "seat" 
backs are actually stand-up U-shaped supports to cradle you from he- 
ing tossed side to side at speed. John and David heading out for a 
brief escape from their business world. 

cerns of keeping the printing plant 
running. Now back to work for a 
while, after hours, when something 

can be done without interuptions. 
For myself, back to work to, 

playtime was over. It had been an 
exhilarating experience, we could 

go all out without bothering anyone 
else, and the thrill one gets from 

flashing across the water at these 
speeds is a genuine one, not to be 

denied. I was impressed with real 
power applied in a good handling 
boat. Our little junket would have 
been impossible on a_ weekend, 
when the same area fills up with 
all those boats seen parked on 
moorings and marina floats. You 
need the river and sound all to 
yourself to really experience the 
excitement of a true muscle boat. 

7 



"Say! There's a fellow in 
Florida who builds boats just like 
this," hailed a voice from _ the 
walkway along lock #7. 

' looked up from checking my 
fenders. 

"Ya - and his name is 'Pelican 
Jack'. He builds them along some 
river on the west coast." 

"The Manatee." 
"yatt 

"Did he build this one?" 
"Nooo - I built this one. I 

read an article by a John William- 
SON...” 

"Hey Hon!" the voice inter- 
rupted, "He knows John William- 
son," calling to his wife. 

"No," I interjected, "I don't 
know him. I just read his article. 
I was so impressed with what he 
said, I sent for the plans and built 
her." 

"Well, I'll tell ya - when I 
Saw you coming into the iock, I 

thought it was John. He has a boat 
just like this one!" 

"I copied his color scheme - I 
liked the picture in the article - 
all except the hull - mine is black 
- his is blue." 

"He's a friend of mine - lives 
close by." 

"What's his address?" 
Confusion - not sure of street 

number or zip. 

"Tell ya what. I'll give you 
my address. Write to me and I'll 
pass it on." 

And so I came to know the 
voice belonged to Jack Ferrari of 
Palmetto, Florida. I descended in 
the lock, waved back and began 
motoring - a mile or two further 
looking for shade and a suitable 
anchorage - the sun was hot. This 
was to be my last night afloat on 
this canal cruise that started nine 
days ago. 

John Williamson's article on 
the S.F.G.P. appeared in the 1984 
April-May issue of ‘Small _ Boat 
Journal'. This little vessel immed- 
iately captured my fancy. I sent 

for the plans and began construc- 
tion. In June of that year, I had 
occasion to be in San Francisco and 
visited with Capt. Short, the de- 
signer. 

Capt. Short's SFGP sat in the 
garage, perched on a trailer. He 
had named her 'TOFU', for he liked 
the food. His Chinese friends he 
said, admonished him for naming 
her so. They said when something 
was soft or mushy, the word tofu 
was used - none the less the cap- 
tain liked the name and kept her 
named so. 

'TOFU' was being re-rigged to 
a full Chinese lug. A new longer 
hollow mast sat in the garage - a 
T-boom in the house - a trailer 
winch was mounted on the aft star- 
board corner of the cabin - it was 
demountable - and a device referred 
to as a horse sat near by. The 
mast was to lie in the horse, which 

was hinged to the tabernacle - this 
stood about two feet above deck - a 
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was attached to the mast or line 
the horse (not sure) - thence 
through a pulley at the stem head, 
to the winch. The mast was raised 
to a vertical position and then low- 
ered to the keelson, the horse sup- 
plying lateral stability throughout 
the process. 

We talked about other improve- 
ments. I left much elated. On ar- 
riving home it was with an in- 
ereased and inflated rebirth of en- 
thusiasm to complete the SFGP. 

But - there were other tasks. 
My daughter's Beetle - a fiberglass 
hull model - made, using a leaky, 
strained hull as a male mold; a 19 
foot sloop - being modified; a Man- 
tinicus - being strip built; a row- 
ing shell, a cold molded canoe. 

Too many projects! First 

things first - but which of the 
projects was to be first. My daugh- 
ter's Beetle completed, I was torn 
among all these different boats, 
and with the arrival of every mag- 
azine - interest waned - I began to 
spend less time abuilding or afloat 
- I was fast becoming moored in an 
armchair - enough! Subscriptions 
were allowed to expire - books, 
some 90, packed away - I was head- 

ing for ground zero. Ads_ were 
Placed - all would be sold - and I 
was left with the 19 foot sloop and 
the SFGP. 

The 19 foot sloop was trailered 
to my son's home. Out of sight, out 
of mind. Hah! Everytime I visited 
my son, I was inexorably drawn to 

the boat. My time was now being 
split - the SFGP at home and the 
sloop - a condition I began to refer 
to as the "yo~yo syndrome". 

An ad was placed. One or the 
other. Which of the two made little 
difference. One man —- one boat now 
became my theme. If I were to fol- 
low in the footsteps of the Pardys - 
"Go Small, But Go", or the Butlers 
"The Boat is less important than 
the Doing is." 

A few calls - some came to 
look see - a sincere buyer for the 
SFGP - a great deal of buyer vacil- 
ation ~ at this same time my own e- 
motions were in chaos! I had to 

One man... 

One boat... 

and GO! 

Report by Stan Dziemja 

make a decision. The SAN FRAN- 

CISCO GREAT PELICAN. There, it 

was settled! 
BUT - back came the interest- 

ed buyer for tte SFGP and along 
came Bob Hicks to view the 19 foot 
sloop. I told Bob of my _ predica- 
ment, and told Bob I would honor 
the sale of the SFGP until the next 
issue the ad did not appear. Need- 
less to say, the interested SFGP 

buyer did not - nor did Bob. 
I now began to work on the 

SFGP to a fever pitch pace - the 
weather not withstanding - consid- 
ering there were only four good 
days in April. I busied myself with 
making lists of what was needed 
and needed doing - a good day 
chores and poor day tasks. 

Suddenly it struck me - the 
rigging! I had no information or 
directions that I felt secure with - 
a hurried ad - two providential re- 
plies: E.G. Ragsdale of Florence, 
Oregon and Robert H. Martin of 
Malverne, N.Y. were to allay any 

misgivings I had to rig. 
Yet, I wanted to get on the 

water. I would GO, as a launch 
cruiser on the Erie Canal -— no sail 
required. A trailer was needed. I 
have a Shoreline V-17 from a pre- 
vious boat with B-78-13 tires it 
was rated for 2000# cap. gross wt. 
2470#. More than sufficient, howev- 
er the 19 foot sloop occupied it. 

Home it came, off with the 19 
foot sloop, the pads, rollers, and 

what not removed. An _ evaluation 
made. I wanted the boat sitting in 
the trailer - that is, down between 
the fenders - the trailer was not 
wide enough (60"). Off came the 
axel - to the welder - a five inch 
piece inserted - back on the trailer 
- the fenders extended 2-1/2" each 
side of the frame - 2" pipe with 4" 
PVC sleeves bolted traversely. Re- 

positioned axle and boat until a 
tongue weight of 150# (measured on 
a bathroom scale set on an eight 
inch concrete block) - a forward 
cradle with carpeting - a rear cra- 
dle ditto (the rear cradle must be 
removed for launching or retriev- 
ing). Two 2" webbing tie downs 



over each cradie to eyes in the 
frame - a forward tie down from the 
boat's bow eye to an eye close to 
the trailer tongue, along with the 
winch, secures the boat onto the 

trailer. New trailer lights, remova- 
ble as a unit - a trip to a truck 

scale - weigh in for trailer, boat 
and a concrete block for tare - 

2020#. No rigging - nothing - just 
the boat and trailer - I have it 
registered for 2000#. 

Question dear reader - What 
are the boat trailer laws in your 

state for a rig having a gross 
weight of 2470#? In January I am 
Florida bound - states I need info 
on - MA, N.Y., N.d., Maryland, 
Delaware, Virginia, N.C., S.C., 

Georgia and Florida. 
The outboard - I have an Ev- 

inrude - 1975 long shaft with a 
three blade - 8" diameter 5" pitch 
prop - not used for two years. A- 
part came lower housing - water 
pump checked - plugs (a little rust 
- sand - switch the plugs) bought 
two new ones but did not use them. 
A little lacquer thinner in the carb 

- pull the cord - does not rewind - 
off with the hood - a little assist 
to the rewind (this continued off 
and on throughout the trip). The 
lacquer thinner goes through the 
carb, let her sit 1/2 hour or so - 
fuel attach (I had to clean out the 

THESMALL BOAT SHOP | 
at Rex Marine Center 

ALDEN OCEAN SHELLS. 
All types and colors, parts 

and accessories. 

FREE LESSONS 

Also on display, Schoenbrod Racing 
Shells. “The Sieger!” (264’x1 4’) 

Call Ed Rogers, Malcolm Watsor, 
or Bud Reynolds at: 

144 Water St, S. Norwalk, CT 06854 
203-854-5223 

JOEL THOMAS 

PADDLE ROW 
AQUATERRA SUMNER 

cape ann small craft 
SAIL 
AMERICAN SAIL 

HYDRA BEACHCOMBER FLA. BAY HENS PELICAN 
DIRIGO LINDSAY C&L BOAT WORKS VENTURE CAT 

GAZELLE SNARK 
APPLELINE STARWING 
GRAHAM SEA PEARL 

the shipyard box 592, essex, ma 01929 

hose - heavy on oil). Pull the cord 
- choke - pull - WHAM! - she 
starts up! Water circulating? Yes! 
(I had the motor in a barrel of 
clean water. The water intake plate 
removed to ensure a good volume 
intake). There may be those who 
may chastise me for using lacquer 
thinner. I am relating only what I 
did - "you pays your money and 
takes your chances!" 

All ready - trailer - boat - 

motor - OK - pick a date to go. 
Done! Committed! Earlier, I had 
sent off for information on the Erie 
Canal - a single page pamphlet was 
received. 

Where to launch? Where to 
leave my rig? My daughter agreed 
to go with me, and return home 

with the trailer - and return to 
pick me up. 

Day of departure - 5:00 AM - 
side iights for the trailer - drill - 
mount - splice - test - OK (My 
neighbors love me - honest.) 

Gear all into the van (a Dodge 
150 - 6 cylinder - 3 speed & o.d.) 
By 11:00 AM all set - a beautiful 
day - the willy nillies set in - 
doubt - I could think of a myriad 
of excuses, but not one good rea- 
son, I rationalized. I had a good 
boat, a good motor (even new ones 
break down - mine did not) - bed- 
ding - food - water - fuel - cloth- 

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. 

GREENLAND TYPE SEA KAYAKS 
Dunn’s Custom-Built Kayaks 
8991S State Rd, Eden, NY 14057 

PH: 716-992-3941 

SEND $1 FOR INFORMATION 

(617) 768-7411 

PEDAL 
WATER WHEELER 

ing - and I was not going out into 
the wilds. 

Albany - the Hudson. The 
current - how strong? Let's try 
further inland - where? Hah! A gas 
station - inquire "I sell gas - 
know nothin! about the canal." 

To the Port Authority - a 
knowledgeable person - directions 
to where N.Y. Route 9 crosses the 
Mohawk - a launch site - private - 
$4 - into the water - she floats. 

"Any leaks," I inquire. 
My daughter looks at me "You 

kidding?" That's confidence! It's 
4:45 PM - my daughter still had to 
return home before dark - a hug - 
a peck and off she goes. 

I finish loading - it's HOT! I 
gas up - two 6 gallon containers. I 

pull the cord - choke - pull - 
cloud of smoke - we're off 

"Which way/" I toss back. 
"Left!" 

Exhilaration - freedom - I 
made it! I'm here - WOW - amidst 
the noise, smoke and vibration - 
with my ear muffs on - a round 
Chinese straw field hat - with 

many waves to fellow boaters, I 
was on my way! 

My spirit - my being —- was 
uplifted béyond that of the Jona- 
than Livingston Seagull soaring a- 
bove me, and 'twas "FUN, TOO!", 

PISCATAQUA 
SAILING WHERRY 

14’x47” Hand Laid Fiberglass Hull 
With Solid Mahogany Gunwales and Seats - 
Includes 65 sq ft Sprit Sail Rig - 2 Foot Draft 
Dagger Board - One Pair 7’ Oars - 2 Rowing 
Stations. 

BAY # MAINE BOATS 
Box 631, Kennebunkport, Maine 04046 

207/967-4282 



Published in 1901 

a 
‘Down the Bay 

«,. Wallace P. Stanley, Author 

H.N. Cady, Illustrator 

NOWAVAILABLE 
IN A PAPERBACK BOOK! 

Now it's all together, 40 chapters, 280 pages, dozens of illustra- tions. All in a handy 5.5"x8.5" paperback, the entire series we've 
published over the past two years. If you've followed the adventures of 
two Narragansett bay youths in a summer of sailing in a small open skiff at the turn of the century, you'll perhaps want a copy for re- 
reading. If you've joined us too late and missed many earlier chapters, 
here's the way to catch them up. If you've only just recently sub- 
scribed, be advised that this delightful story emphasizes the unchang- 
ing pleasures of messing about in a small boat as it recaptures the ad- 
ventures possible when one was 14 and summer on the Bay was at 
hand. 

$10 POSTPAID & SALES TAX INCLUDED (where applicable). 
For quantity discounts (6 or more copies) inquire. 

-_-—---------------- FF 

! YES, SEND ME____ COPIES OF ADVENTURES DOWN THE BAY | 

| NAME: | 

| STREET & NUMBER: | 

! GCLLNs STATE: ZIP: ! 

| wAKE CHECK PAYARLE TO, AND MAIL TO: 
i BOATS, 29 Burley St., Wenham, MA 01984 | 
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from a 12 ft. wooden lapstraked rowing 
boat built nearly sixty years ago at the 
Alexander Graham Bell boat shop located at 
Beinn Breagh on the Bras d’Or Lakes in 
Baddeck, Nova Scotia. 

In producing this boat in fiberglass, care- 
ful attention has been given to the quality of 
workmanship. Care has been taken to dup- 
licate the original contours of the lapstrake 
planks in laying up the hull. The boat can be 
rowed by one or two persons, powered by 
outboard or sailed. Ease of maintenance 
combined with durability and quality of 
design make this tender a versatile and 
economical boat for the discerning small 
boating enthusiast. 

See Us At The SMALL BOAT SHOW 
in Newport, RI. May 15, 16, 17. 

cape breton 
tyard 

Box 247 Baddeck, Nova Scotia, 
Canada BOE 1B0, PH: 902-295-2664 

SEAWARD “SEAFOX” 

LOA 174 $7,495 
Beam 0’ BOAT 
Dratt 14°-31° MOTOR 
Ballast 425e & TRAILER 
SAIL AREA 170 FOS 

MAST HT ,25°A Stuart, FL 

with its redesigned roomy cabin, 
efficient full battened sail and 
stable hull is the best, trailerable 
Daysaller/Cruiser for today’s entry 
level sailor or large boat sailor de- 
siring to keep things simple and 
inexpensive. The SEAFOX is equal- 
ly at home on the ocean or a lake. 
An efficient design and well built, 
the SEAFOX is an exceptional 
value at $7,495, including: 
Motor Four bunk cushion set 
Trailer Cabin & Nav. Lights 
Coast Guard Pkg. Fully battened 

Mainsail and Jib 

Starboard Yacht also makes sis- 
terships SEAWARD 22 and SEA- 
WARD 24. See at your local dealer 
or send $2 for illustrated brochure 
to: STARBOARD YACHT CO, 4550 

SE Hampton Ct, Stuart, FL 34997. 



Surely you've read the Edey & 
Duff ads in SMALL BOAT JOURNAL 

promoting the pleasures of owning 
a Dovekie? They've been the best 
written boat ads I've seen, the 
work of Peter Duff, the builder of 
the boats. Until recently, anyway. 
Peter and Margaret Duff have now 
sold the business and retired from 
the day to day boatbuilding trade. 

They turned out in early Oc- 
tober over in Chatham on Cape Cod 
to join a fall cruise of Dovekies on 
Pleasant Bay, bringing with them 
their own personal Shearwater, the 
larger scale version of the Dovekie 
concept. Peter had been working on 
his boat assiduously for some time, 
but now it was sea trials time. The 
boat had been launched a week ear- 
lier, but this Columbus Day week- 
end outing was to be its first un- 
der sail. Edey & Duff had already 
built four or five of the Shearwat- 
ers before Peter put his own name 
on one. 

But this is also a report on 
the Dovekie mystique, for that is 
what it is. About 150 of these boxy 
little Phil Bolger designed minimal 
cruising sailboats have been built 
and the owners seem to have ac- 

quired, along with their boats, a 
sort of membership in an informal 
Dovekie Owners Group. While 
there's no formal "organization", 
they now have a newsletter, SHAL- 

LOW WATER SAILING, put out by 
avid Dovekie owner John Zohlen 
(he's at 3 Wilelinor Dr., Edgewat- 
er, MD 21037) 

The "fall cruise" on Pleasant 
Bay out on the Cape is an ideal 

Dovekie sort of outing. Here's this 
big sheltered area of saltwater with 
lots of beaches, marshes and is- 
lands, easily accessible only to 
shallow draft craft. Dovekie owner 
Christina Ryke of Marblehead, MA, 
told us about it at the Mid-Atlantic 
Small Craft Festival in St. Mi- 

chaels, MD (covered in the Novem- 

ber lst issue). Four Dovekies had 
gathered at that affair, but the 

rains and winds kept them at dock- 
side over the weekend. 

So here on a sunny October 

9th we found three Dovekies gath- 
ered at the public ramp on Ryder 
Cove in Chathamport. Lee Wight of 
Branford, CT, and his son, Steve, 
had CHOCOLATE CHIP, now 8 years 

old and still going strong. Yes, 
it's chocolate brown in color. Mr. 
& Mrs. Sydney Rowe of Auburn, 
ME, were launching TONY LYNN, 

bought only last April. And Bob 
Trzcinski of Fishkill, NY, had his 

brand new bright red (as yet un- 
named) craft to try first time out 
single-handed. Bob's wife had come 
down with a bad cold and stayed 
home. "I've nobody to yell at," Bob 
allowed, he was a bit nervous 
about solo sailing a boat just ac- 
quired in August, on tidal waters 
(his local sailing is on the Hudson 
River) with a brisk breeze. More 
Dovekies were expected to join the 
cruise on Saturday, the fleet would 

return to the ramp the next day af- 

ter their first overnight on the 
Bay. 

Why do these people fall so 
completely for this sort of homely 
little boat? It's a boxy looking 
craft, slab sided, and with a cav- 
ernous interior open to the cockpit. 
No "shippy" curves anywhere, just 

straight lines. And those big lee- 
boards. And the boom gallows form- 

ing the rear top of the "cabin". 
And the ports on the sides for the 
auxiliary oar power. I concluded 
it's the same thing that made the 
old VW bug popular. Totally unas- 
suming and very functional. The 
sprit boomed sail (just one, no jib) 
is easy to handle and the mast in a 

tabernacle goes up and down single 
handed if necessary. The 4" draft 
(yes, 4 inches) means no place is 

Report & Photos 

by Bob Hicks 

too shallow to go into, you can ea- 
Sily get out and walk if you 
ground this one out. It's all fiber- 
glass and stainless, first class 
quality, minimum maintenance.To- 

day they sell for around $8,000 or 
so as I recall. Camper cruising for 
busy people. 

We talked about their Dovekies 
with five owners, three here on the 
Cape, two on the Chesapeake. All 
are true believers. All save one 
came back down in size from larger 
cruising yachts. Much larger. Like 
36' keelboats. The one who didn't, 
Bob Trzcinski, has a Dovekie as 
his very first boat, just bought in 
August. Prior to this he sailed in 
rented boats, mostly on the Hudson 

River near his home. Since he 
wanted to go sailing on the sea, a 
trailerable sailboat was necessary, 
and he read, and believed, the 
Dovekie ads. Bob's still familiariz- 
ing himself with the Dovekie's 
unique character. 

Those who owned bigger boats 
say the same thing about early ex- 
periences sailing the Dovekie. It's 
different. A new learning experi- 
ence is first encountered. Once the 
boat's behavior becomes familiar, 

they all then rave about its handi- 
ness and simplicity of operation. 

Lee Wight has sailed many, 
many years in all sorts of larger 
boats. He came down to Dovekie 8 
years ago and still says it's the 
best move he ever made. His son, 
Steve, who joins his dad once or 

twice a year on such outings, con- 

firmed that the Dovekie is the best 
sailboat experience they've had. 
Steve raced in small open sailboats 
in his youth. After he married and 
left home, Lee sold the family 

yacht and bought the Dovekie. 
The Rowes are retired people 

from Maine, veterans of years of 
sailing in a 30 plus foot keelboat 
on the Maine coast. The big boat 
was becoming too demanding for 
them, not just afloat, but all the 
annual hauling, launching, yard 
bills, ete. So they bought their 
Dovekie last April. Right away 
they trailered it out to Lake Huron 
for a Dovekie cruise amongst the 
islands on the northern shores of 
that big lake. "Why those people 
were sailing right in amongst all 
those rocky islands where the chart 

is blank," commented Mrs. Rowe. 
Obviously a mind-boggling experi- 
ence for keelboat folks used td 
keeping track of every rock and 
ledge near them on the Maine 
coast. 

Le 



Down in Maryland, Christina 
Ryke told us how they had gone to 
look at another "bigger" cruising 
yacht to replace the one they had 
at the time, and the broker hap- 
pened to be out. "We were near 
Mattapoisett and had seen a Dovekie 
at a boat ramp, so we went over for 

a closer look," Christina said. 

This led to purchase of their Dove- 
kie, the "bigger" boat forgotten. 
Rigged out like a floating campsite 
at the dock in St. Michaels, the 
Dovekie. offered all the comforts of 
a well-appointed campsite with a 
hardtop tent. 

John Zohlen is a career naval 
officer and gets transferred around 
periodically. He's gone to Dovekie 
for its near instant availability for 
sailing almost anywhere he wishes 
to trailer it. And his move into 
publishing a newsletter was stimu- 
lated by the camaraderie enjoyed 
amongst Dovekie owners. Certainly 
no "yachty" pretensions get in the 
way of easy sociability with this 
boat. "Really a nice group of peo- 
ple," is John's characterizajtion of 
the Dovekie folks he's already en- 
joyed group cruises with. 

I'm not going to try to detail 
all the Dovekie technical features 
here, Edey & Duff will send you a 
20 page detailed booklet on the 
subject if you'll send them $5, at 
56 Aucoot Rd., Mattapoisett, MA 

02739. Apparently, once you get 
past the initial impression of "ugly 
duckling" it grows on you. Jane 
and I had seen them at the Small 
Boat Show, and occasionally on the 
water. Leaving Chatham for home 
after the fleet had departed, we 
agreed that already the boat was 
looking better to us and we'd not 
even been out in one yet. 

Shearwater is a much bigger 

Left from top: Peter Duff readies to 
launch his Shearwater. Ankle deep 
water floats this 30 footer. Below: 
Lee Wight sets up the mast on 
CHOCOLATE CHIP in one easy lift. 



campsite. It is big enough to live 
aboard for longer periods without 
the roughing it aspect of the Dove- 
kie. It has more graceful lines, 

but still that same style of hard 
chine sharpie sort of hull. Peter 
and Margaret trailered in from Mat- 
tapoisett behind a small Japanese 
type pickup truck, but I'd not want 
to haul the boat really afar with a 
small vehicle. Too much of a 
struggle, I'd guess. 

It was more of a struggle set- 
ting up the rig too. Shearwater is 
yawl rigged with a little mizzen 
set right on the transom on the 
port side opposite the outboard 

well. The mainmast goes up in a 
tabernacle but requires use of a 
gin pole setup that comes with the 
boat, and much pulling, hauling 

and securing of lines by a minimum 
of two people. It launched easily 

enough off its big tandem wheel 
trailer, rolling right off on rollers 
into very shallow water. It's flat 
bottom also permits serious gunk- 
holing. 

The three Dovekies had all 
sailed out of Ryder Cove _ before 
the Duffs had the Shearwater ready 
to go, what with all the first time 
fiddling to get sails up properly 
and set, the main deeply reefed in 
the brisk northwest wind for this 
first outing. At last underway, the 
boat moved right out down the 
cove, and would soon catch up with 
its flock. As the Dovekies departed 
past the Shearwater, the analogy to 
a family of ducks (dovekies?) was 
irresistible. The three frisky smal- 
ler boats hustling past the more 
sedate larger craft, but, like 
mother duck, a sedate craft that 
could easily overtake the small fry 
when necessary. 

Right from top: Beach cruisers. 
Two Dovekies and one Shearwater 
heading out. Below: Bob Trzcinski 
getting used to single handing. 

sis. 



SIREN SONG was launched on 
Saturday morning, October 17th, in 
Gloucester, Massachusetts. Too late 
for the 1987 rowing race season, 
the graceful version of a Scilly 
Isles gig, built for the Sirens by 
boatbuilder Larry Dahlmer, is an 
elegant 30' pulling boat that prom- 
ises exciting performance’ under 
oars in 1988. The realization of the 
dream of this group of women from 
Cape Ann who joined together two 
years ago to undertake rowing to- 
gether as a sport, SIREN SONG is 
bound to be an inspiration for 
further outreach for the team. 

The Sirens have gotten a lot 
of attention from us, for not only 

are they unique in being an 
all-women rowing team, but they 
also consistently demonstrated a 
desire and determination to really 
live this experience of rowing to- 
gether in large multi-oared pulling 
boats. Tacking a boat of their own, 
they were able to use the French 

gigs of the Hull Lifesaving Museum 
and the Monomoy lifeboat of the 
U.S. Coast Guard. Training was 
done three times a week, usually 

meaning a 40 mile ride in a 

maxi-van into Boston from Glouces- 
ter after work in order to row in 
Boston harbor, where the _ boats 

were, for a couple of hours. The 
payoff came in their participation 
in the Atlantic Challenge rowing 
events in July, 1986, at the Statue 

of Liberty Centennial celebration, 
and this past summer in flying to 
San Francisco to race in a borrowed 
Monomoy in the major rowing race 

on that blustery bay against the 
best of the west. 

Now they have their own boat, 
and it's going to be a force to be 
reckoned with in 1988 rowing ra- 
ces. With a team of a dozen women 
all now well experienced in rowing 
together to draw from, the 6 oared 
gig will provide a very light, very 
fast hull for them to pull oars 
aboard. Larry Dahlmer's design, 
drawn from a WOODEN BOAT maga- 
zine article of several years ago, 
and other British publications con- 
cerning the Scilly Isles gigs that 
Siren Pat De La Chappelle obtained, 

SIREN SONG Launched 
Report & 

Photos by 

Bob Hicks 

yr 

Ed McCabe christened SIREN SONG, an appropriate honor. 

provided an inexpensively built, 

double chined hull of marine ply- 
wood, glued and fastened with epo- 
xy resin. The 30 foot craft has six 
rowing stations, each with a single 

14" oar, and a coxswain in the 
stern to handle the tiller and call 
the stroke rates. After the heavy 
French gigs and Monomoys, this is 
going to seem like a sports car af- 
ter a truck. 

Typical of Siren events, the 
launching attracted a nice turnout 
of interested onlookers at Beacon 
Marine, where the ancient boatyard 

crane picked up the graceful craft 
and sat it into Gloucester harbor 
after Ed McCabe had christened her 
SIREN SONG. McCabe was invited to 

do the honors, in a reversal of 

customary ceremony wherein a wo- 
man does the christening, not only 
because the boat is a group of wo- 
men's dream, but because Ed pro- 

vided the impetus and encourage- 
ment for them to persevere in the 

dream. Ed's brief remarks focussed 
on this determination and_ spirit 
and on how the Sirens are again 

Ceremonial floral wreaths adorn the crew, with designer/builder Dahl- 
mer at the helm. 

out at the leading edge of the 
growth of rowing such multi-oared 
boats. True to his role out front 
himself, his current "Excelsior" 
ery is focussed on France in the 
summer of '88 for the big maritime 
festival in. Brittany. The Sirens 
expect to go. 

Sea trials with builder Dahl- 
mer at the helm brought smiles to 
all on board. Despite the need to 
tailor the individual rowing sta- 
tions to the crew, they found the 
boat moved so well, so easily, so 
smoothly, it was all they had 
hoped. Fine tuning it and learning 
to row it properly will go on until 
hard winter sets in, and then 
SIREN SONG will debut in 1988 in 
February at Hull at the annual 
Snow Row. 

Refreshments and tryouts at 
rowing in SIREN SONG for anyone 
interested took place at the On The 
Waterfront restaurant deck and dock 
in downtown Gloucester. We had a 
turn at an oar and can confirm that 
this boat is a pleasure to row. With 
six of us mostly inexperienced with 
14' oars and rowing as a team, the 
boat still moved along nicely any- 
way. A smoothly working experi- 
enced team is really going to get a 
rush from this boat. 

Larry Dahlmer has the plans 
and patterns from the job in hand, 

and he says the hope is that some 
of the area high school rowing 
groups getting organized under Mc- 
Cabe's direction might undertake to 
build their own Scilly Isles gigs. 
While it's more complex than the 
simple bateau built by Cambridge 
Rindge & Latin, it's also ultimately 
a more rewarding craft in its ele- 
gance and performance. The Sirens 
are naturally hopeful other boats 
will be built to provide competition 
in the coming season. It can be 
done, just ask them! 



Above from top: The Sirens, left to right: Helen McCabe, Terry Ru- 
bin, Bev Graham, Connie Delano, Jane Poirier, Kandy Roberts, Kate 

Wiggin, Laurie King, Pat De La Chappelle. Builder Dahlmer grinning 
over. Off on the first sea trial. Right: Long and slender and promis- 
ing to be FAST! 

CENTERFOLD OVERLEAF 

This is where it's at for the 
Sirens, this photo of a Scilly Isles 
gig going for it crewed by a Brit- 
ish women's crew sets the example 
of all out rowing effort the boat 
strongly encourages. From a book 
of photos of Scilly Isles gig racing 
acquired by Siren Pat De La Chap- 
pelle. 
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I spent the best part of the 
morning finishing a house I was 
painting. One of those old houses 
on Nahant that had been neglected 
for half a century. The littlé old 
woman told me she only wanted the 
trim done. "Don't bother with the 
porch and the windows, just the 
trim," she said. I gave it a cur- 
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JUST THE TRIM 

sory look and (what I thought then 
was) a reasonable estimate. Then 
when I started, I found out that 
that trim went on forever and the 
dormers would give an_ alpine 
climber horrors! Everything had to 
be scraped and primed and then 
painted. It took me weeks to go a- 
round and around that house. This 
was the final day. I finished it at 
noon, was timidly paid and rushed 
to the Dory Club. I was late for 
the Club outing on Lovells Island. 
Everything was supposed to be un- 
derway by 10:00 A.M., but fog and 
no wind left everybody standing a- 
round when I arrived at 12:00 

PITCHED IN 

"I'll have to be more careful," 
I cautioned myself, "the poor 
thing's falling apart." 

I bailed out inches of water 
that had come in overnight. A 
light wind began and I rushed to 
get the sails up. 

"Caution be damned!" the boat 
reminded me. 

+ ffiadae ett th 
STANDING AROUN 

noon. Then it was decided that we 
should go to the beach instead of 
the island. I wanted to sail. 
Truthfully, I wanted to sail to the 
island. 

"I think I'll go for a little 
sail," I told the Club members. 

"But the fog..." they said. 
"It may clear," I said. 
"There's no wind," they said. 
"I can row," I replied. 
They followed me to the dock 

while I dragged the pram from the 
rack, tossed in the sailbag and my 
lunch -- a sandwich, quart of wat- 
er, candy bar and three crackers. 
They watched as I rowed out into 
the fog. 

"Can't blame them," I mut- 
tered. "I'm being unreasonable a- 
gain. The frustration of painting 
that damn house has left me unrea- 
sonable." 

I reached the Townie, tossed 
everything in, climbed aboard step- 
ping on the seat -- it broke and 
pitched me in. 
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I raised old 77, the sail with 

the reef points. 

> _- fp 
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SLO TT 
You forgot to put the battens 

in," the boat declared. 
"There's no 

stammered. 

time," I 

"Be damned again," the boat 
mumbled. 

The wind freshened from the 
south. 

"IT wish it was from another 
direction," I complained. From the 
south meant a beat with several 

tacks to reach the island. I had no 

chart and could not see the islands 

with the fog, so I guessed at the 
direction. 

"Southwest. If the wind holds 
we'll visit the rabbit," I told the 
boat. I had marooned him on the 

island a week earlier. 

"Cast off and see what hap- 
pens," the boat suggested. We 
sailed slowly into the heavy gray 
mist. I ate the crackers and bailed, 
watching the lobster bouys slide 
by, contented just to be moving at 

WINTHROP — 
SPINDLE 

all. The Winthrop Spindle came out 
.of the fog telling me I was sailing 
too far west. Head more southerly 
it said. The shadows of two land 
masses appeared ahead. 

SHADOWS 

"I can't make them out. What 

do you think they are?" I asked the 
boat. 

"Don't know. Sail between 
them and hope that one of them 
isn't the Greater Brewster with its 
long unmarked shoal." 



We sailed on and shortly found 
ourselves in the Narrows. "Just 
where we want to be." 

"Amazing!" the boat comment- 
ed. 

The fog lifted briefly showing 
a number of masts above the is- 
land. The tide was strong and a- 

gainst us, but there was enough 
wind to make slow progress. We 
rounded the point and sailed for 
the harbor where there must have 
been 25 boats anchored off the 
beach. Kayaks were busily paddling 
among them while throngs of people 
wandered over the island. 

OUT OF THE FSG 
"We're out of the _ traffic 

lanes. Two sports-fishing boats 
came out of the fog off to star- 
board. A man on the transom of the 

first boat raises a hand held horn 
and blasts me several times with 

it. Horn talk. I can't reply -- no 
horn. I run out the oars and row 
into the fog. He continues blasting 

me profanely. A bell rings softly 
off the port bow. 

"It must be Flip. We're half 
way, I tell the boat. I row and bail 

and that bell never gets closer. 
"It must be Shags. We must be 

closer to the 
thought." 

Dory Club than I 

CROWDED HARBOR, 

"It's too crowded," I com- 

plained again, "the rabbit would 
never show himself." 

"So don't go ashore." 
"I won't." Two cabin boats, 

rafted together, were from the Dory 
Club. They had arrived the night 
before. 

"Are you the only one who 
sailed out today?" they asked. 

wep. 

"Want to come aboard?" 
"Nope." 
"Sailing back now?" 
Yep." 

"Good wind for it if it holds." 
I bailed and sailed through 

the anchorage, looking at _ the 
names on the transoms, then turned 

and let the tide and wind carry us 
through again, out to the Narrows, 
around the point and into the fog 
again. 

"Now what direction?" I asked. 

"Simple. The opposite of 
southwest," the boat offered. The 
horns moaned all about us as the 

fog thickened. 
"I don't have a horn." 
"I'd be very much surpriseed 

if you had anything that was re- 
quired." 

The wind lightened and we 
passed the commercial channel 
markers. 

"Soon you'll swear that it's 
the doorbell to the Club," the boat 
says laughingly. 

Confused, I wander off course 
and try to get back on. I have to 
turn too much and the compass 
doesn't seem to respond. "Is_ it 
right? It can't be right. I actually 
don't want to put the boat back on 
course. It doesn't feel right. What 
dopiedoz 

"Ignore your senses and slow- 
ly bring the boat back on course," 
the boat commands. I obey the ord- 

er. "You're a mechanical sailor 
now. The only thing that is right 
is the compass." 

I bail and row, holding back 
my doubts. A drifting sailboat ap- 
pears off the bow. The sails are 
down and no one is topside. As I 
approach, a man appears in the 

cockpit. "Where are we?" he de- 
mands. 

"Off Nahant." 
"I know that!" 

hands up wildly. 
hant?" 

"Don't know. I'm lost, too." I 
Say embarassed. He stares at me 
increduously as I bail and row a- 
way. He disappers in disgust. 

"Rather than be humiliated a- 
gain, if we meet another boat, I'll 
row into the fog and preserve our 
isolation," I tell the boat and it 
concurs. 

The tendons in my hands be- 
gin to hurt from pulling on the 
oars. The sky darkens in the south 

with a rumble of thunder. That de- 
cides me to take the sails down. I 
row on and soon the fog lifts mo- 
mentarily off the bow revealing the 

he throws his 
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course is wrong. Too easterly. I'm 
rowing out to sea.. I take a bear- 
ing, change course and row strong- 
ly till I get tired and take a rest. 
A motor boat races toward me from 
the direction of harbor, passes 
close by and circles. A line is 
heaved and a reprimand. "I should 

leave you here for doing a damn 
fool thing like that! Teach you a 
lesson, but I figure no one can 
teach you anything!! -- so sit in 
the back of the boat and I'll tow 
you in!!" 

ed 

TOWED 

I wished I was still in the fog 

- bailing and rowing. 



SLOTTED RUDDER 
Ralph King of Tallahassee, 

FL, offers detailed information on 
slotting your rudder to greatly re- 
duce its hydrodynamic drag without 
impairing its turning efficiency. 
The concept is to equalize the wat- 
er pressure on both sides of the 
rudder while it is offset for turn- 
ing, to reduce the drag caused by 
the .turbulence set up by the nor- 

mally unequal pressures. The loca- 

tion and size of the slots varies 
according to rudder size and are 
quite critical dimensions if the de- 
sired smooth hydrodynamic flow is 
to be achieved. Ralph's detailed 
specifics and diagrams cover 4 
printed pages and you can obtain 
them for $10 from him at P.O. Box 
38036, Tallahassee, FL 32315. 

Standard rudder (left) creates tur- 
bulence, slotted rudder does not. 

THE PEAPO)D OF THE "1800's"! 

CLASSIC CHARM 
sailed and cartop- 

For more in- 
contact master shipwright, 

She can be rowed, 

ped. Prices start at $950. 
formation, 
Peter Sylvia: 

HILINER MARINE CORPORATION 
P.O. Box P-73, 00. Dartmouth, 

MA 02748 (617) 992-1807 

DESIGNS 

With winter at hand, I will be 

running, from issue to issue, brief 

notes on interesting boat designs 
that turn up here in the mail, 

either unsolicited or because I sent 
the money for the advertised "study 
packet". Even if you're not going 
to build or buy any of these, 
you'll perhaps find the concepts in- 
teresting. 
Sa 

GEODESICS GALORE 
Platt Monfort of Wiscasset, 

ME, has steadily enlarged his fleet 
of ultra-light "Geodesic Airolite" 
boats as word about his unique ap- 
proach to boatbuilding continues to 
spread. A number of non-boating 
periodicals have picked up on the 
kevlar/wood strip/dacron designs, 
and the resultant widespread publi- 

city seems to be attracting many 
new people to the idea of an ul- 
tra-light small boat. 

Platt's latest is his "Classic 

12", a sailing/rowing Whitehall. 
Platt comments in part on it as fol- 
lows: 

"The boat is a_ particularly 
dry sailer. Going to windward in a 
chop, one keeps waiting for that 
inevitable face full of spray, but it 
never seems to happen. On the oth- 
er hand, when rowed, the _ boat 

scoops up water which runs onto 
the dacron seat bottom. About the 
time you discover the problem, you 
have a wet seat." 

Platt sells plans with full size 
patterns and detailed instructions, 
including sources for exotica like 
the heat shrink dacron used for 
covering the hull and the kevlar 
strand used to "tie" it together 
strongly. He also offers "partial 
kits", everything but the locally 
available wood. For $1 he'll send 
you the 8 page illustrated DESIGN 
PORTFOLIO detailing all nine pres- 
ent designs offered. For $28.95 
he'll send you his 90 minute 
"homespun" videotape illustrating 
construction of one of his designs. 
We saw the shorter "advertising" 
version of this tape, and it is in- 
deed "homespun", but very informa- 
tive. Platt's at Monfort Associates, 
RFD 2, Box 1490, Wiscasset, ME 
04578, (207) 882-5504. 

NEWEST DK 

Dennis Davis, the Scottish de- 
signer of the DK series’. of 
stitch-and-glue kayaks that have 
been mentioned onour pages in sev- 
eral past issues, has just completed 
his newest design, a 15'2"x33" ca- 

noe made from two 4'x8'x4mm sheets 

of plywood. That's Dennis in the 
picture, looks like maybe a double 
chine hull. Plans and instructions 

are $17 postpaid by 2nd class air 
from Dennis Davis, Isle of Cole 
Argyll PA78 6TB, Scotland. 



SPEEDY & STABLE 
BTHE SEA RUNNER & SOLO ff 
8 RUGGED & AFFORDABLE 

i Fibreglass & Plastic Sea 
z Kayaks from U.K. & U.S.A. 

DRAGONWORKS, Inc. 
RFD 1, Box 31AA 

e Bowdoinham, Me 04008. 

IN A 

TOWNIE 

The long running series we've 
all enjoyed by Tom McGrath about 
his adventures in a_ recalcitrant 
Townie sloop has now been put to- 
gether in book form for ease of en- 
joyment anywhere. The _ softcover 
book of 220 pages is profusely il- 
lustrated with Tom's sketches and 
maps and includes thirteen stories 
originally published in MESSING A- 
BOUT IN BOATS over the past two 
years. At 5.5"x8.5" it fits easily 

anywhere. Tom had the book print- 
ed himself and it is available for 
$6 postpaid from Tom McGrath, 11 
Severance St., Lynn, MA 01904. 

PADDLES & OARS 

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

BOX 213MB 
ORONO, ME 04473 

This is Gad Robertson 
He's a Maine lobsterman. He’s a man of strong convictions 
who does not suffer foolishness gladly. He knows a good 

boat when he sees one and he’s poured more water out of 

his boots than many people have paddled in. 

This is Gad Robertson in a 
i Dirigo 17 

For free brochure contact: 

“DIRIGO 
) 374-2877 @ Enclose $1 for a color photo 

THE ROSS BANDMILL ® ON DISPLAY 
PORTABLE SAWMILL 

> COM-PAC < 

COMBA Calg Olea}? US PATENTS 4275632, 4334669 
CANADIAN PATENT 1159342 Veain, GRE 
OTHER PATENTS PENDING e PRECISION 14', 16! 

AN HONEST, Wiel Sao 
SIMPLE, RUGGED, POINT JUDE 16 
RELIABLE, VERSATILE, PHANTOM 
ONE-MAN SAWMILL. 
eae Hee Mets STARWING 13 

t (o) ncnes 

Lengths 6 Inches to Infinity PILOT SAILING 

DINGHY THIS MACHINE IS PROVEN 
PRICE COMPLETE WITH OLD TOWN 

IR Ne 2 ee ig ‘ SAILING CANOES 
5 YR. WARRANTY 

Fy [. W.K. ROSS, INC. 
. a 640 Main St., 

| W. Hampstead, 

lots of used day sailers 

FERNALD’S 
Rt. 1A, Newbury, MA 01951 

Rt. 1A, New (617) 465-0312 -465-0312 

WE PIONEERED - 

THE PORTABLE 

BANDSAW SAWMILL 603 329° 6320 

Best of Both Worlds... 
for both of you! 

Great exercise in a finely 
crafted utilitarian design. Very 
stable and with lots of capacity for 
touring/camping/fishing. E-Z 
Rigger drop-in units convert in 
seconds for solo rowing. Car-tops 
light. Float chamber & self-bailer 
make for a safe craft; dry storage 
access ports for camera, etc. Send 
or call for color brochure show- 
ing all our rowing shells & wher- 
ries, (seven models in all). Trine 

R.E. GRAHAM CORP. 2351 Highway 28 e Quincy, WA 98848 
(509) 787-4404 U.S. (800)354-5410 

Dealer inquiries welcome. 

44 2 ”” O . ~ ° ome 
Wave Pi ercer cean Ae Aerobic Training 

ae siti L.D. Racing - Fast Touring 

_ White Water Racing 
Saati as 

pes 

17’ length 

20” at deck. 15” water line. 

36” x 15” cockpit. 11” depth. 
You have all waited for this one. A super fast rough water racer/tourer. Developed to meet three 
parameters - ocean racing - fast touring - aerobic training. Stable enough for ocean waves - yet at 
sub-sprinting speeds is compatible to an olympic racer. A rounded hull with flare, large cock- 
pit, hung seat for hip control, capable of being eskimo rolled. Rudder as an option. Meets 

olympic specifications. 

West Side Boat Shop 7661 Tonawanda Creek Road 
(716) 434-5755 Lockport, New York 14094 

Catalogue $1.00 
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THE GREAT THUNDERSTORM 

FROM MARBLEHEAD TO GLOUCESTER 

MOTHER CAREY’S CHICKENS 

A SKIPPER LOST 

Sunday morning in the picturesque harbor of 
Marblehead was as lovely as sunshine and sea and 
scenery could make it. As the day advanced, the 
heat became oppressive. On shore, we afterward 
learned, it was the hottest day of the year — the 

mercury rising in some instances above 100°. 
Toward noon we got into the dory and, with 

the Pilot for oarsman, rowed across the harbor to 

the narrow peninsula which separates it from the 
ocean. Leaving him in charge of the boat, we walked 
across the field half a mile or so, till we found our- 

elves on the ocean shore. It is a bold, rocky coast, 

indented with many little coves, with tiny sandy or 
gravelly beaches. Selecting the prettiest and shadiest 
of these recesses, we cooled off with a long, luxur- 

ious bath. Strolling then to a headland, crowned by 
a group of stately elms, we sat down in their shade 
on the grass, lighted our cigars, and refreshed our 
eyes with the contemplation of a scene of blended 
land and water, promontory and inlet, hill and mea- 
dow, cultivation and wildness, that southward has 
no rival nearer than the bay of Rio Janeiro, and 

northward is not surpassed in natural beauty till you 
reach Mount Desert. 

Certain interior sensations, symptoms of the ap- 
proach of the dinner hour, at length caused us to 
turn our steps toward the Helen. Crossing the Neck, 
we found the dory where we had left it on the beach, 

but the Pilot had disappeared. We hunted for him 
up and down the shore, in caves, behind rocks, under 
bushes — everywhere. He was not to be found. He 
had obviously vanished. We had no resource but to 
await his reappearance. To sit or stand in the fierce 
sunshine, which poured down upon the boat, was 
out of the question. Descrying a barn at some dis- 
tance we went to it for shelter, and discovered our 
missing Pilot stretched upon a heap of hay fast 
asleep. He, too, had prudently retreated from the 
fervor of the sun, and yielded himself to his usual 
tendency to sleep when there was nothing else to 
do. Rousing him, we rowed back to our vessel, and 
after dinner, the heat having grown still more op- 
pressive, we turned in and went to sleep ourselves. 

Our slumbers were not of long duration. They 
were cut short by a tremendous peal of thunder. We 
arose and went on deck. 
Pa. 

CANTER COAST 0 
NEW ENGLAND 

Being an account of a cruise from Provincetown 

to Bar Harbor in the summer of 1858, 

Permission to bring you this interesting 
serial has been given by the publisher, New 
Hampshire Publishing Company, Somersworth, 
NH. 

When we went below not a cloud marred the 
serene blueness overhead, not a breath of wind 

disturbed the fervid, glowing atmosphere, or miti- 
gated the fierce heat; but now the heavens were 
shrouded with a pall broken only by flashes of light- 
ning, while furious gusts swept madly over the har- 
bor, lashing the waters into short, sharp waves, 
crested with foam. It was the most formidable thun- 
derstorm ever known in the annals of New England. 
It raged, I believe, over the whole of Massachusetts. 
In Cambridge alone the lightning struck in more 
than forty places, through that city, its peculiar 
position, is usually remarkably exempt from the in- 
fluence of thunderstorms. 

The temperature lowered very rapidly. There 
was a gust of rain, and then suddenly we were en- 
gulfed in a dense fog, which, however, did not rise 
high above the surface of the water: for I was struck 
by the strange appearance in the air of the topmasts 
of the surrounding vessels, while their hulls were 
entirely hidden. Gradually the fog turned into rain, 
and by nightfall the weather was so cold that we 
went to bed at dark to keep ourselves warm. The 
wind was northeast, and blowing pretty hard, and 



I noticed, before turning in, that the Skipper and the 
Pilot were busy rigging a large anchor which we 
had on deck, but which we had not yet had occasion 
to use. They predicted that the wind would increase 
in the night, and, as it was blowing directly into the 
harbor, we should be likely to need an additional 
anchor. The old Pilot said that he remembered a 
northeast storm, many years ago, in which every 

vessel in the harbor was driven ashore. 
The prediction of the seamen was verified. About 

midnight we were roused by an outcry on deck, and, 
turning out, found that the wind was blowing almost 
a gale, and that the sloop, in spite of her additional 
anchor, was drifting under the impulse of wind and 
waves directly upon the great black rock which rose 
from the water a hundred yards southwest of us. She 
drifted slowly, and we watched her progress with 
some anxiety. Fortunately, when we were about 

fifty yards from the frowning rock, our anchors 
caught in the moorings of another vessel and arrest- 
ed our dangerous progress. 

MARBLEHEAD 

The next morning, Monday, was so cold and 
damp that the seamen dragged forth a small stove 
from the forepeak, and made a fire in the cabin. We 
went ashore to take a look at the town, which has 

always been reputed one of the queerest places in 
New England. It was settled before 1645, and is built 
ona high, rocky, irregular peninsula about four miles 
in length and two in breadth. The streets are narrow, 
and are laid out on the pattern of the paths in a 

modern landscape garden, with a careful avoidance 
of straight lines. We saw few of the inhabitants, 
and most of those we saw were small boys, who had 
a weather-beaten look and sported pea-jackets and 
top-boots. The people were formerly the most un- 
civilized in New England, and the boys so rude and 
turbulent as to be a terror to strangers, whom they 
were accustomed to stone, or, as they themselves ex- 
pressed it, to “rock,” for amusement. But of late 

years the place has much improved. 
After dinner we made sail for Gloucester. The 

wind having abated, our progress was very slow, 

and about the middle of the afternoon we lay to and 
fished. Half a dozen rock-cod were hauled up in a 
few minutes, and the Pilot, having nothing else to 

do, began to prepare them for the frying pan. As 
he cleaned them, he threw overboard the entrails, 

which floated for a while on the surface. 
Almost instantly a flock of stormy petrels, or 

Mother Carey's chickens as the sailors call them, 
gathered round the garbage. A moment before but 
one of these birds was visable. They were very bold, 
coming close alongside of the vessel, and seizing 
pieces of the floating prey larger than themselves, 
with which they would strive to fly away. Sometimes 
two of them would take hold at the same time of the 
same piece, and tug in opposite directions. The Pro- 

fessor seized his dip-net, and stationing himself at 
the side of the vessel, directed the Pilot to throw 
over a handful of garbage so close that it would 
float within reach. The birds gathered round, and the 

Professor, with his usual adroitness, captured in 

succession half a dozen of them. They were so 
greedy and bold that he might, if he had pleased, 
have taken the whole flock. 

In taking them from the dip-net and throwing 
them on deck near the companion-way, they showed 
remarkable stupidity, or inability to walk on any- 
thing but water. They dashed about under the bench 
which surrounded the small standing-place for the 
helmsman, in front of the cabin, knocking their 

heads against the under surface of the bench as 
blindly as a bird or insect will knock against the 
glass of a half-opened window, instead of flying 
out of the aperture. In no case did one of them suc- 
ceed in getting clear of the deck without our as- 
sistance. When liberated, I noticed that they all 
flew away in the same direction until they were out 
of sight. 

The last one that we caught the artist took into 
the cabin to make a drawing of it. It was very tame, 
and remained for a quarter of an hour without strug- 
gling, loosely held in the hand until its portrait was 
secured, when it was permitted to rejoin its com- 
panions. Like all those we captured, it had a singu- 
larly gentle and innocent expression, and its resem- 
blance in this respect to a young chicken was so 
great that we were satisfied of the appropriateness 
of the term chicken commonly applied to the birds 
by sailors — though why it should be called Mother 
Carey's is an unsolved mystery. 

A flock of these birds will sometimes follow a 

vessel for months together. They sleep on the water 
at night, and catch up with the ship in the morning, 
guided in their search for it perhaps by instinct, per- 
haps by the small floating substances, such as scraps 
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of food, which their keen eyes can detect in its wake. 

The Professor told us that he had frequently caught 
them in the Pacific Ocean, and let them go again 

=“GLOUCESTER HARBOR 

with a colored thread tied to their legs. One indi- 
vidual, thus marked, followed the ship for six weeks, 

and was seen every day. It has been a question much 
discussed among naturalists where and how this 
bird breeds. But at Grand Manan the Professor 
found their nests in immense numbers. They burrow, 
like the cliff swallow, in cliffs of sand. There are 

cliffs at Grand Manan so perforated by them as to 
resemble gigantic honeycombs, around which they 
swarm in multitudes so prodigious as almost to black- 
en the air. 

About sunset we cast anchor in Gloucester har- 
bor. The weather was thick, and the wind very light. 
As we slowly made our way in, the Skipper noticed 
a small schooner, a fishing jigger from his own town 
of Swampscott, which was also creeping along with 
the tide. It was owned, he told us, by a neighbor of 
his, and was manned by two men, one of whom was 
known in Swampscott by the nickname of “Cousin,” 
who, he said was a very merry fellow, and would 
amuse us by his droll remarks. We accordingly stood 
toward the jigger, and when near enough for conver- 
sation, hailed it. 

Cousin was at the helm, and in anything but a 
jolly mood. In answer to our inquiry for news, he 
replied that he had “lost his skipper.” 

“Lost his skipper!” exclaimed the Assyrian; 
“what does the man mean? I never heard before of 
losing a skipper: the fellow must be joking.” 

But I observed that the faces of our Swampscott 
fishermen grew grave on hearing Cousin’s unexpect- 
ed reply. They were too familiar with the dangers 
of their vocation to be much perplexed by the 
strange catastrophe that had befalled their neighbor. 
The old Pilot silently relinquished the helm to the 
Professor, and he and the Skipper took the dory and 
went aboard the jigger. They returned in a few min- 
utes, and confirmed Cousin’s statement. He had 
really “lost his skipper.” 
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The two‘men had been sent to some distant 
fishing-bank, and on their return, while yet out of 

sight of land, had been overtaken by night. They 
kept watch, one at a time. The first half of the night 

was Cousin’s watch. At midnight he roused his com- 
panion, who took the helm, while Cousin turned in 

to sleep. In the morning when he awoke the skipper 
was missing — gone — vanished. Not a trace of him 
was visible. The little schooner was easily searched 
— he was not on board. The dory stilled towed at 
the stern — he had not gone off in that. The in- 
evitable conclusion was, that he had somehow fallen 
overboard, and been drowned. But how, when, or 
why, were questions that would have baffled for- 

ever all the coroners of the Commonwealth. After 

looking in all manner of impossible places for his 

missing comrade, Cousin, with a heavy heart, steer- 
ed for Cape Ann, the nearest land, to report his loss 

and take counsel with the friends and neighbors 
whom he knew he should meet in Gloucester harbor, 

which is the great rendezvous of the Massachusetts 
fishermen. 

Our Pilot and Skipper, who knew both the men 

intimately, expressed the most entire confidence in 

the accuracy of Cousin’s statement. His companion 
had probably fallen overboard in a fit or by a care- 
less misstep in the dark, and, like many of the fisher- 
men, being unable to swim, had gone down unseen 
and unheard. They showed evident concern for their 
neighbor, but still could not repress a certain degree 
of amusement as they thought of Cousin’s astound- 
ing bewilderment on getting up in the morning and 

finding that he had lost his skipper. They had been 
so much in'the habit of laughing at, or laughing 
with him, that a touch of the ludicrous could not 
but mix itself with even so grave and shocking an 
event. 

On our way up to the harbor we had dressed 
ourselves in shore-clothes, and immediately on cast- 
ing anchor we went ashore and made our way to the 
Gloucester House, where we ordered supper. While 
that was getting ready, we strolled out: into the nar- 
row, winding streets, which were thronged by sailors 
and fishermen, of whom there are sometimes three 

or four thousand in port at once. Supper being 
ready at 9 p.m., we sat down and made a night of it, 
with appetites rendered keen by ten days’ abstinence 
from the forms, food, and appurtenances of civilized 

life. It was pleasant to see a tablecloth once more, to 
sit in a chair, and to eat something beside fish and 
salt meat. We lodged that night at the hotel, and it 
was really delightful to turn in without trousers to a 
bed broad enough to roll about on. 
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TUGBOATS & TOWBOATS 
A 1988 CALENDAR 

13 - 8x10 QUALITY 
COLOR PHOTOGRAPHS 

New this year - 

Information on the boats 

$8.95 
(includes postage and handling) 

Washington residents add 70¢ sales tax 
Canadian orders add 50¢ 

Foreign Orders add $1.50 U.S. funds 

Allow 4-6 weeks for delivery 

HARBOR IMAGES 
P.O. Box 1176 

Richland, WA 99352 cia 

Largest Selection of Canoes 

in New England 

nearly 500 on display 

OLD TOWN ALUMACRAFT 
MICH-CRAFT WHITE 
MERRIMACK SPORTSMAN 
Prices like the good old days 

FERNALD’S 
Rt. 1A, Newbury., MA 01951 

(617) 465-0312 
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APPRENTICESHOP 

MAINE MARITIME MUSEUM 

BATH, MAINE 04530 

207-442-7401 
207-442-2239 
TUITION FREE 

e Boatbuilding Program 

e Boat Plans 

e Traditional Boats 

for Sale 

e Restorations 
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IT'S A GIFT THAT KEEPS ON 
COMING TWICE A MONTH ALL 
THROUGH THE YEAR. 

TO ORDER, COMPLETE THE 
FORMS BELOW AND SEND TO US 
WITH A CHECK FOR $15 FOR EACH 
GIFT ORDER. WE WILL MAIL OUT 
THE GIFT ANNOUNCEMENT CARDS ) 

Christmas Gift 
Subscriptions 
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Information $2.00 

6C ELM ST., ALBANY, NEW YORK 12202 *518-434-4414 
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RTH RIVER B 
Rushton’s Beautiful 14’, 65-Ib Pulling Boat 

A Classic Reproduction 

SOUTH BRISTOL, ME. 04568 

[207] 644-8120 

RESTORATION & REPAIR 

f 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 or fi 

4069, 

18' x 8' GEORGE FOLLETT CATBOAT | 

under construction, white cedar 
on white oak, bronze fastened. 
For further information contact 
JOHN D. LITTLE, BUILDER 

Box W 

BOAT SHOP 
RFD BOX 257, WASHINGTON, ME 04574 

207-845-2708 

ROWING SHELL REPAIR AND: 
RESTORATION. Full service facil- 
ity for racing and recreational 
boats, apes through eights, 

erglass. Estimates on 
request, pick up and delivery. 
HUNT DOWSE, Old Antrim Rd, 
Hancock, NH 03449, PH: 603-525- 

Old Chequessett Neck Road 

Old Wharf Dory Co. 
Beach Boats and Shallow Draft Cruisers 

Wellfleet, MA 02667 

Repair & Restoration 
Of Wooden Boats 

Custom Built Traditional Wooden Boats 

HUMPHREY BOAT WORKS 
45 AUCOOT RD. MATTAPOISETT, MA 

(617) 758-6234 

WOOD BOATS 
REPAIRS 

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

207 293-2694 

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 

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. 

9’ and TT Amo Day 
rowing skiffsmade to 
order.Prices start at 

$900 
Tony Davis 
Seaport Boat Shop 
Pier * 3 
Boston Navy Yard. 
Boston,MA. 02129 

(617) 242-1475 

Shop located on 

Wellfleet, MA 

Walter Baron 

(617) 349-2383 



SAILING and PULLING boats of traditional type, with fiber- 
glass hulls and elegant mahogany trim. Available yacht finish 

i complete, kit, or bare hull. Kits are very complete and allow 

the amateur to complete a boat without compromise of finish 
or strength. We deliver nationwide. Kindly send $3 for 

information and subscription to the fabulous 

THOLEPIN. 

THAYER & COMPANY | 
2106 Atlee Rd, Mechanicsville, VA 23111 

AUTHORIZED O 4d oir CANOE REPAIR SHOP 
Award Winning Restorations 

Livtreluntew'o‘volulataltolslyaleie’@ ‘mis'tiotindeicievaie’— °- 
Sf Ne Papers ey paling EA BEEZ e. ecaeatilias ae = an Ft ne ee 

We fuild this canoe in sizes 11'8" to 16° from hull designs taken from the pioneers of cedar canoes, 
Stephenson, English & Gorden. Our shop is equipped to repair all Peterborough-Lakefield Watercraft. 

ALDER CREEK BOAT WORKS 
Building All Wood ond Wood and Canvas Boats and Canoes 

Rt. #3 Inkawich Rd., Remsen, N.Y. 13438 315-831-5321 

SILVER BAY GUIDEBOAT & CANOE CO. 

ADIRONDACK GUIDEBOAT 
®Unique to the Adirondack Mountains; 
combining extraordinary craftsmanship 
and beauty. 

@Finished in high gloss varnish or painted 
with traditional colors. 

®Custom made to order. 

My “Favorite Ganoe 
The WEE LASSIE, a _ modified 

Rushton design. 10'6" long, 
27" beam, 20 lbs. Fast, safe, 
comfortable. Can be decked. 
This is an assymetrical, shal- 
low V design. I am now offer- 
ing plans, instructions, com- 
plete kits or finished boats. 
Send for free info and picture. 

Feather Canoes 
3080 N. WASHINGTON BLVD. 

SARASOTA, FL 33580 

(813) 953-7660 

18’ Lapstrake Canoe 

For Sail & Double offrey Burke Ge 
Paddle 

~ “ANG Builder of Huli Weight 70 Lbs. 

rea oh Wee Traditional Lapstrake Traditiona! 

Pe Smallcraft for Sail, \ Cedar on Oak 
ae Construction 

3 7 Paddle and Oar. 
- 

LA 

\ 4 a = 

603) 323-8702 @ box 

Chocorua, MI O3817 

nal Canoe 
Enthusiasts... 

join the Wooden Canoe Heritage 
Association, a non-profit membership 
association devoted to preserving, studying, 
building, restoring and using wooden, wood & 
canvas and birchbark canoes. Membership 
includes our quarterly journal, Wooden 
Canoe, annual Assembly notification, and 
access to hard-to-find books and supplies. 

Write to us at: 
Wooden Canoe Heritage Asscciatioa 

c/o Edward Cumming 
38 Indian Meadow Dr. 
Northboro, MA 01532 

, KIT $675 
FINISHED 
$1450 

Swifty 

LENGTH: 12°0" 

WEIGHT: 105 Ibs. 

Modem wooden 
boats for rowing 

NG” and sailing 
Ce SHELL BOATS °) 

erg 
RD.3 Box 255A St. Albans, VT 05478 

(802) 524-9645 

Now is the time to get-a GRANTA 
kit and retreat to your basement. You 

can dream ahout Spring while you are 
putting together the precision routed 
panels that magically form themselves 
into a boat without the help of strong- 
back, ribs or stations. Everything 

needed to assemble a strong and very 

elegant kayak is included in the kit. 

KITS: 
ANGMAGSSALIK (190 lbs. Max.) vas. 

320 

SEA ROVER 17 (33" Cockpit) 17'2" $360 

SCANDIAN DOUBLE (Two 33" Cockpits) 

L6G $415 
SPECIAL ON FULLY EQUIPPED FIBER- 

GLASS KAYAKS: 
(Backrest, Seat, Spray Cover & Foot 

Operated Flip-up Rudder Included) 
TOURING SINGLE 14'6" $490 
SEA KAYAK 16'5" $750 
DUAL COCKPIT DOUBLE 17'1" $940 
LONG COCKPIT DOUBLE 17'1" $940 
HEAVY DUTY WATERPROOF BAG 
W/FLOTATION, 30"x18" $35 

HUDSON CANOE 
14 HILLSIDE AVE, CROTON,. NY 10520 

(914) 271-5387 



LEARN YACHT & COMMER. 

CIAL BOAT DESIGN OR 

WOODEN BOAT BUILDING 

Two full-time residential programs 
combine theory with practice in crea- 
tive and challenging environment. De- 

sign students study marine engineering 
and drafting along with CAD training 
and daily exposure to an active hoat- 

shop. Boatbuilding students learn to 
construct a classic wooden dory and a 
graceful day sailer with the option of 
a cruising boat instead. Equal opportu- 
nity enrollment. V.A. approved. 

THE LANDING SCHOOL 
P.O. Box 1490 M 

Kennebunkport, Maine 04046 

(207) 985-7976 

mlauild it! 
FIRST FIND THE BOAT THAT'S JUST 
RIGHT FOR YOU. Dinghies to Yachts - Plans 
1& kits, the BOATBUILDER’S DIRECTORY 
shows hee all the options you'll want to con- 

Iso Materials, Hardware, Engines, 
Tools, Books etc. Everything in 1 fascinating 
reference! Onl $6.50 U.S. plus $1.50 ship- 
ping to: BOATBUILDER, 512 Viewmont, Be- 
nicia, CA 94510. 

JONBOAT PUNT BATEAUX 
PLANS 

Simple Plywood Construction. $3 

Brings Study Packet, 

S. CAULEY MARINE ENT, 
P.O. BOX 18188 MACON, GA 31209 

Bruce Roberts Designs 
‘The rishi choice for the custom 

NEW BOATBUILDING BOOK 
120 page 4-color book tells how you 
save on every stage of your boatbuild- 
ing program. Book covers custom 
building ‘in STEEL, GLASS, WOOD/ 
EPOXY, etc. Details on each technique 
plus Study Plans and color photo- 
graphs of over 100 Sail and Power 
boats. Free book sent bulk mail, allow 
6 weeks or send $2 for 1st Class. 
BRUCE ROBERTS, PO Box 1086- K’ 
Severna Park, MD 21146. 

sats 

Information 

Featherweight ee Boats 
Send $1 for design porttoiio. 

MONFORT ASSOCIATES 
RFD 2 BOX 1490 MA WEAGSEE ME 04578 

TED BREWER PLANS. Send $1 for 
descriptive list of over 50 avail- 
able designs, or $5 for data sheets 
with sail plan and layout drawing 
of 12 small boat designs from 21 
to 32 feet, cat boats, sloops, 
ketches, yawls. TED BREWER 
YACHT DESIGNS, 217 Edith Point, 
Anacortes, WA 98221. 

CANOE PLANS 
“How to Design Canoes” gives 
all details of designing ca- 
noes, has 7 plans which can 
be enlarged for building pur- 
poses. $10 postpaid. 

Willis Enterprises 
Curtis Rd, RR 3, Box 114A-MB 

Freeport, ME 04032 

NORWALK ISLANDS 
SHARPIE 

For home builder or pro, here 
are 23', 26' and 29' shallow 
draft beach cruisers designed 
by Bruce Kirby. They're at- 
tractive, low cost, 

easy-to-build boats, that will 
sail superbly through a broad 
range of conditions. Plywood, 
epoxy and fiberglass construc- 
tion, very complete plans and 
instructions. 

Norwalk Islands Sharpies 
213 Rowayton Ave, Rowayton, CT 06853 

Sailors — Power Boaters & Canoeists | The New & Revised 

Winnipesaukee Cruising Guide & 
Lakes Region Canoeing Guide Is Out! 

By David Buckman 152 Pages — 50 Photographs 
WZ Available at Boatyards, Sport Shops & Bookstores. 

Don’t Leave The Dock Without It! a 
$8.95 Mail Orders Add $1 for Postage/Handling 

EASTWORKS Gilford, N.H. 
18 Ridgewood 03246 

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. 
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 by E. 
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 can 
use. Send $1 for catalog listing. 

WESTON FARMER ASSOCIATES 
18970 AZURE ROAD WAYZATA, MINNESOTA 55391 

Send $1 for catalog defining specs, 

612—473-2360 



RUDDER DESIGN BREAKTHRU 

Reduces drag. Design study, color photo} 

test rudder, formula and directions for 
modifying your rudder, power or sail. 
(Patent pending) Send $10.00 ($13.00 

Bets ee foreign) 
a ep heath a 

Bobcat 12’3” x 6'0” 
sa ag 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 witha 
minimum investment in time and money. 

PLEASE SEND ME: 

0 Complete constructibn plans and instructions for $35.00 
D Study plan packet for Bobcat and 19 other easy-to-build 
Instant Boats for $3. 

* NEW BOOK * “Build the Instant Catboat” $9.95 + $1.00 S&H. 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

nN eee ee = STATE IP. 

Harold H. Payson & Co. 
Dept. WB, Pleasant Beach Road 

South Thomaston, Maine 04858 207-594-7587 

SLOTTED RUDDER DESIGN 
P.O. Box 38036 Tallahassee, Fl 32315 

CANOE HARDWARE 

11/16", 7/8" Canoe 
Tacks, 3/8" Oval Brass Stem 
Bands, Clinching Irons, 3/16" 
Bronze Carriage Bolts, Canoe 

Clear White Cedar. 

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, 

1/2", 

Plans, 

Price List Available. 

NORTHWOODS CANOE SHOP 

RFD #3, Box 118-2A 

Dover-Foxcroft, ME 04426 

18 Mt. Pleasant Street 

No. Billerica, MA 01862 

Telephone (617) 663-3103 

Boat Builder 

Traditional Wood Boats 

BRAAD 

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 & tn formatten call toll 
free. Dealer inquiries invited. 

aa JT’ sure CHANDLERY 
: CORNER VANZANDT & FAREWELL @ NEWPORT, RI 02840 

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

Telex: 952-183 JT SHIP NORT 1-800-343-9350 

POLYESTER RESIN W/HARDNER, WAX OR NO WAX 
$12.50.GAL., 4 GAL. OR MORE $11.50/GAL. 
QUARTS $4, 5 GAL. PAIL $54.50 4 PAILS OR MORE $52/PAIL 

6 OZ.. 60" GLASS CLOTH $3.20/RUN.YD. 
VERY TRANSPARENT, BEAUTIFUL STRIPPER CLOTH 

1.5 OZ. 38" MAT $1.80/RUN.YD. 60" $2.80/RUN. YD. 
B™°$.38/RUN YD2;.12"°$.57/RUN. YD. 

ALSO 24 OZ. & 18 OZ. ROVING, 10 OZ. CLOTH, TAPES, 

SOLVENTS, FILLERS, TOOLS 

Merton's Fiberglass Supply 
PLO. BOXs399, DEPT. B 
E. LONGMEADOW, MA 01028 
TEL. (413) 736-0348 

Call For 

Free Price Lists 

& Literature 

MASTERCARD 

VISA EONB, 

Almost 
Everything for 
Glass Work 

WE SHIP SAME DAY ANYWHERE IN THE U.S.A. 

Need Resin & Fibergiass? Call Merton's 

GOOSE FAMILY, reads like child- 
ren’s story about family of small 
boats “hatched” by ‘“‘Mother 
Goose’’, utilitarian designs from 
9’ rowing/sailing boat to 24’ 
pocket cruiser. Send $9.98 to: 
HUB MILLER, 80 S Jackson #408, 
Seattle, WA 98104. 

America’s 
Ww 

“Marine Plywood Center 
¢ Teak, Okoume, Sapele, Fir, Lauan, 
plus dozens of other specialty woods 

¢ Giant-size scarfed panels 
e Large stocks available 
¢ Special freight allowances 
¢ Order direct from anywhere in U.S.— 

call toll free: 

1-800-345-1712 

The Harbor Sales Company, Inc. 
1400 Russell Street 
Baltimore, MD 21230 

SZ 

F lying Colors La. 
466 THAMES ST NEWPORT, Ri 02840 

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

Custom 

WOODEN MASTS 
solid or hollow 

RANDOLPH BOATWORKS 

27M Pine lsland Rd Mattapoisett 

MA02739 

(6.17) 758-4270 

CUT COPPER CLENCH NAILS 
We have the old Atlas Co. ma- 

chines. Pure hard drawn copper. Just 

the thing for lapstrake canoes, skiffs, 

dories. 3 diameters, 1/16", 3/32", 
sizes, 3/4"-1 1/4". Prices: LB 1 0 

$7.50-$10/1b. Send $1 for sample pack- 
et. STRAWBERY BANKE, INC. 

P.O,BOX 300MB PORTSMOUTH, NH 03801 



24' CROSBY STRIPER, 1959 classic 
bass boat, painstakingly maintained 
and upgraded by professional boat- 
builder/owner of ten years. Chevy 
V-8 power, top speed 20 plus 
knots. Comfortable accomodations. 
Frequently cruised down east. Call 
for details. Asking $12,000. 
ALEC MC MULLIN, 23 Harbor St., 
Manchester, MA 01944, (617) 
526-1082. (14) 

WANTED. Two canoes, old, inex- 
pensive and unseaworthy. For pho- 
tographic and display background 
use. 
GORDON GEASLAND, Staten Island, 
NY, (718) 727-3191. (14) 

CHAMBERLAIN GUNNING DORY 
WANTED. If yours is not for sale, 
will you let me test row it? 
DICK WHEELER, Charlestown, 
(617) 426-1812 (days). (13) 

MA, 

Small Boat Exchange 
JOHN L. FREEMAN 

DAYSAILERS * CRUISING SAILBOATS 
CLASSIC SEAWORTHY POWERCRAFT 

ROWING SHELLS © FINE ROWING CRAFT 
CANOES © KAYAKS ¢ DINGHIES 

CUSTOM BOATBUILDING 

ON THE WATERFRONT 
31 MAIN ST BURLINGTON, VT 05401 

(802) 864-5437 

BROKERAGE FOR SAIL AND POWER 

PISCATAQUAWHERR 

14’ x 47°" hand laid fiberglass with 
mahogany trim. Workmanship is of 
traditional yacht high quality stand- 
ards throughout. Molded from ori- 
ginal carvel planked 19th century 
wherry built and used at the mouth 
of the Piscataqua River. Well bal- 
anced with deep, full length keel. 
For surprising rowing ease, wheth- 
er by yourself, with passengers or 

th cargo. Rugged, sturdy rowing 
boat ideal for pleasure, sport or 
good health. Amazing stability: with 
sharp entry to the seas and tradi- 
tional wine-glass transom. 

BAY MAINE BOATS 
P, O. BOX 631 

KENNEBUNKPORT, ME 0 4046 
(207) 967-4282 

Classitnec| 
Manxetplace 

FLORIDA BAY CHARTERS, Beautiful 
25' and 34' sharpies for bareboat 
charter cruising shallow, remote 
Florida Bay waters in style and 
comfort. Sail, sunbathe, birdwatch, 
snorkel, fish. Incomparable cruis- 
ing experience (see May 1, 1987 
issue of BOATS, page 12). 
KEY LARGO SHOAL WATER CRUIS- 
ES, (305) 451-0083. (TFB) 

KEY LARGO COTTAGE, sunny effi- 
ciency on private waterfront avail- 
able for rent at $350/week season. 
Enjoy beautiful clear bay, snorkel- 
ing, sunsets. Sailboat, rowing 
boat, windsurfer available extra. 
KEY LARGO SHOAL WATER CRUIS- 
ES, (305) 451-0083. (TFB) 

19' ALACRITY TWIN KEEL SLOOP, 

British built in 1969 by Hurley Ma- 
rine. This class sloop has crossed 
the Atlantic. Built for heavy 
weather. Great for weekend cruis- 
er. Sleeps three. Head, one jib, 
two genoas, two mains, 4hp 1980 
Johnson outboard. Trailer with new 
tires. This boat has been well 
maintained. All equipment in good 
to excellent condition. $3,800 firm. 
TY SCHULZE, Union, NJ, (201) 
754-7316 weekdays, (201) 353-4361 
eves & wkrds. (14) 

SEA KAYAKS. Saga from Klepper, 
with rudder, flotation, spray skirt, 
deck bungie cords, knee braces. 
Red and white, large volume, rein- 

forced floor, mast step. One year 
old, fiberglass. Extremely good in 
ice and strong wind. $850. Don 
Betts built Greenland Gankok, 
Bruynzeel plywood, West’ System 
epoxy, fiberglass, canvas, with 
flotation, deck bungie cords, com- 
pass. Does not weathercock nor 
need a rudder. Excellent in ice, 
very strong hull. $550. Wood/can- 
vas two-man kayak, sailboat, slid- 

ing seat rowboat. needs new can- 
vas. A good winter project. $75. 
GAIL FERRIS, Stony Brook, CT, 

(203) 481-4539 eves, (203) 
783-4225, 7-3:30. (14). 

31' LOA CHESAPEAKE BAY SKIP- 
JACK, 1983. Custom designed and 
built for present owner. 24! LOD, 
8' beam, 2' draft (board up), 5.5! 
draft (board down), 5,800 pounds 
displacement. A beautifully execu- 
ted example of this proven tradi- 
tional type. Located in Ipswich, 
MA. Will deliver. Asking $15,000, 
which is half its replacement cost. 
Owner financing available. 
LARRY DAHLMER, Gloucester, MA 
(617) 281-5101. (14) 

HILINER WHITEHALL, like new. 
Sailing model without sails or rud- 
der, $995. 

HARRY ROLFS, 13 Clark St., Som- 
erset, MA02726, (617) 674-5228. (13) 

MUST SELL. 17' Old Town canoe, 
40 years old, mint condition. $900. 
MICHAEL STRATTON, Lincoln, MA, 

(617) 259-0646. (13) 

17' WHITE WILDERNESS CANOE, 
ABS, brand new, with paddles. 
$500. 
FRANCIS WELCH, Manchester, 
(617) 526-4037. (13) 

16' L.F. HERRESHOFF SEA KAYAK, 

newly built of cedar on oak, copper 
fastened. Handsome and able. 
$2,500 with paddle. S.A.S.E. for 
information. 

dis (Ol ARDITO, Mulbery Farms, 

Guilford, CT 06437 (203) 453-0442.(14) 

MA, 

15'8" JOHN BOAT with five 
thwarts, center storage box, 15hp 
Johnson outboard, great for fishing 
or harbor cruises. Oars and life 
jackets, etc. $1150. 
JIM BALLOU, P.O. Box 807, Salem, 
MA 01970, (617) 745-1354. (13) 



CLooking fora 
“Boat or Gear? 
WANTED. 

Letcher's SELF-CONTAINED CELES- 
Nice clean copy of John 

TIAL NAVIGATION. 

dollars. 

DENNIS DAVIS, 

Can pay in 

Toamin-nanb-Eun, 

Isle of Coll, Argyll, PA78 6TB, 
Scotland. (14) 

SAILS WANTED. Mainsail and jib 
for Rainbow sloop. 
RICHARD WHITMAN, W. Barnstable, 

MA, (617) 428-9368, keep trying. (13) 

MUSEUM BOAT SALE. Two Alden 
knockabouts, 18' and 22'; two 16! 
Comets; 15' O'Day Daysailer, fiber- 
glass; 18' classic Old Town sailing 
canoe; 22' cruiser, 150 h.p I/O; 18' 
Larson Bow Rider; 10' rowing 
wherry, museum quality. 
EAST HAMPTON TOWN MARINE MU- 

SEUM, East Hampton, NY, (516) 
267-6544 days, (516) 324-5356 eves (13) 

WANTED. Plans for "Mini-Max" hy- 
droplane made of two pieces of ply- 
wood. I made one about 25 years 
ago and lost the plans. 
ARTHUR SPEAR, Thurston Rd., 

Gloucester, MA 01930. (14) 

JOHN ATKINS CABIN BOY DINGHY, 

7'6" long, cedar lapstrake on oak 
frames. New boat. Deks Olje fin- 
ish. Must be seen. Best offer over 

$1,500. 
CLIFF BUEHRENS, 494 Annaqua- 
tucket Rd., N. Kingstown, RI 
02852, (401) 295-0649. (TF) 

TWO CLASSIC ROWING’ BOOKS. 
"BOATING", by W.B. Woodgate, one 

of the Badminton Library, Long- 
mans, Green & Co., London, 1888. 

Seventeen chapters including, "The 
Rise of Modern  Oarsmanship", 
"Boatbuilding & Dimensions", "The 
Amateur, His History & Descrip- 
tion", "Sliding Seats", etc. Ten il- 
lustrations from photographs, forty 
illustrations from woodcuts. 340 pa- 
ges, 5-3/4"x7-3/4", brown cloth, 
some foxing, good condition. $125. 
"A TEXTBOOK OF OARSMANSHIP", 
subtitled, "With an Essay on Mus- 
cular Action in Rowing". Gilbert 
C. Bourne, Oxford University 
Press, 1925. Fourteen chapters in- 
cluding, "Evolution of the 
Eight-Oared Boat", "On Oars", 
"The Boat in Motion", "Mainly His- 
torical", "The Theory of Rowing", 
etc. A previous owner enclosed two 
1930 newspaper clippings on the 
history of U.S. rowing. 376 pages, 
7"x8-1/2", black cloth, good condi- 
tion. 68 illustrations and diagrams. 
$125. 
FRANK CAMERON, P.O. Box 31007, 
Seattle, WA 98103, (206) 632-8578. 

(13) 

14' TELECRAFT. A winter's work, a 
summer's fun, fiberglass ski boat 

with 45hp Scott, motor manual and 
ski. Needs plenty of work, but is 
cheap at $250 and drag it away. 
Please! 
EARL GOODALE, P.O. Box 421, 

Milton, NH 03851, (603) 652-7838. (14) 

21' FINESSE, 21'x18'x7'6"x2' (6' ch 
down). Lapstrake iroko on _ oak 
frames, traditional British crafts- 
manship of 1980. Alloy spars, three 

terylene sails, Vire 7 inboard, 

Wece, gas cooker, 2 plus 2 berths. 
Two anchors, chain, warp, life 

lines, push-pulpits, cockpit cover 
and tent. $9,000 U.S. 
DENNIS DAVIS, Toamin-nan-Eun, 

Isle of Coll, Argyll, PA78 6TB, 
Scotland. (14) 

15'5" DORY, made of plywood with 
fiberglassed seams. $800. 15hp Ev- 
inrude longshaft, tiller steering, 
1974 model, recent tune-up but 

needs carburetor adjustment. $300. 
HOWARD KLINE, Rockport, MA, 
(617) 546-7706. (13) 

19' BRISTOL CORINTHIAN, 4 H.P. 
Evinrude, fully equipped, $3,500. 
HARRY ROLFS, 13 Clark St., Som- 

erset, MA 02726, (617) 674-5228. (13) 

KLEPPER AERIUS I, single folding 
kayak. Blue/black expedition mod- 
el. Expedition spray cover, rudder 
and trailer. Four months old. Paid 
$2,200 new, best offer. 
TERRILL WARREN, Jackson Hgts, 
NY, (718) 803-6224. (14C) 

RCI * 

Around Cape Horn. 
last great days of commercial sail were passing. During that year Captain Irving John- 

son sailed ‘aboard the massive bark PEKING. In this program he narrates the passage 

er 
$ 3x. ~ 
ser A 

26' WESTERLY CENTAUR. Excellent 
small boat cruising bilge keeler, 3' 
draft, 6' headroom, enclosed head, 
diesel inboard, autopilot. Sleeps 6. 
Asking $14,000. 
DAVID BERRY, Box 755, Madison, 

NJ 07940, (201) 822-3364. (14) 

19' O'DAY MARINER with H.D. Cox 
galv. trailer, $3,300. Several other 
used 12'-23' daysailers. 
FERNALD'S, Rt. 1A, Newbury, MA 

01950, (617) 465-0312. (13) 

17' THISTLE, fiberglass daysailer, 
$1,500 ($1,700 with trailer). 15' 
square stern dory, $300. 
BILL HOWARD, Springfield, MA, 
(413) 783-6840. (14) 

16'6"TOWN CLASS SLOOP, fiber- 
glass, complete with sails and rig, 
22 years old, as is, $1,750. 
RALPH JOHNSON, Newbury, ‘MA, 
(617) 462-7409. (14) 

turally sound, 

cabin and cockpit floor. New spar, 
needs attention to 

good rigging and sails. Easily 
moveable, will help. Located in Old 

Saybrook, CT. $1,400. 
RICHARD RUDIS, Mansfield Center, 

CT, (203) 423-5053. (13) 

Film & Video Division 
Mystic Seaport Museum 

Mystic, CT 06355 

In 1929 the 

in the style that has made him a favorite on the lecture circuit 

$2995 around the world. The most spectacular scenes are filmed dur- 

ing a wild storm as the ship rounds the feared Cape Horn. 

©1980 Mystic Seaport Museum, Inc. 

SS-A1 (37:00) VISA or MC accepted. VHF, Beta or 8 nim Also available 16 mm for rentals to 

groups. TO ORDER: 1-800-445-9236 IN CT: 572-0711 Ext. 279 or 289 

SL 
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DEXTER 12 
LOA 116” Beam 4'10” 

Epoxy/ 

ereiee eT) ' \ Marine Ply 

Daysailer & Construction 

Tender With Sails 
& Rigging $3550 

DEXTER BOATS 
Mashapaug Lake, Union, CT 06076 
PH: (203) 684-2229 

TRADITIONAL SMALL CRAFT 
LAPSTRAKE CONSTRUCTION 

(617) 774-0906 ADDRESS CORRECTION 

REQUESTED 

AN OLD CLASSIC 

This cat rigged sailboat was introduced in Marble- 
head in the early 1920's and has proved a great boat 
for training ever since. With its generous sail area it can 
fly through the water; but, its wide beam and hard 

chine make for very stable sailing. We can build this 
boat in traditional mahogany, or in Eastern pine. 

Send for our brochure. 

pert Lowell, Co., Inc 
a WS Land’s End, Newbury, MA 01950 p< \) ) 

(617) 462-7409 

Custom wooden boats; mast hoops; authentic nautical furnishing. 


