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WENHAM, MA 01984 
TEL. (617) 774-0906 
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OUR GUARANTEE: IF AT ANY 
TIME YOU DO. NOT FEEL YOU ARE 

GETTING YOUR MONEY'S WORTH, 
JUST LET US KNOW, WE'LL RE- 

FUND YOU THE UNFULFILLED POR- 

TION OF YOUR SUBSCRIPTION 
PAYMENT. 

Our Next Issue.. . 

Will find me finally getting 
out again and looking at what's 
happening in boats. December and 
January I holed up pretty much 
here and worked through stories 
that came in from readers. Cood 
stuff, too, hut time for me to get 
back to work. So, I'll have a look 
at what's interesting at the Boston 
Sailboat Show (there are small sail- 
boats offered). There'll still be 
more cruising stories from the 
backlog here, more designs, more 
book reviews, etc. But at last, in- 
timations of Spring are stirring. 

On the Cover... 
Jim Casey set "in" (instead of 

"out") last October on a camping 
cruise in his Wee Lassie canoe, 
heading inland from Narragansett 
Bay on the Taunton River. The 
cover shot is on the Matfield Riv- 
er, a Taunton River tributary. 
Full feature coverage in this issue. 

Gommentary 
When Jim Casey of Newport, 

RI, asked if I'd be interested in a 
story on his "inland cruise" in his 
Wee Lassie canoe I was delighted to 
tell him, "Yes, yes, yes..." Jim's 
a TSCA member I've known for a 

number of vears and has done a-lot 

of. this sort of camper cruising in 
canoes over the years. A few years 
ago Jim's daughter purchased a 
restored Old Town Double Ended 
Rowboat from me, hecause she had 

fond memories of camping as a 
youngster with her dad in a similar 
boat. Jim's story was particularly 

attractive to me because I've a ten- 
dency to look seaward for hoating, 
living but three miles from the 
coast. 

The opportunities for boating 
adventures on inland waters are 
there, New England has lots of 
lakes and streams. Canoeists have 
long known this. and developed 
their interests heavily into chal- 
lenges such as whitwater running. 
But to me an adventure does not 
have to include quasi-heroics. I've 
no argument with those who do en- 
joy that sort of self-realization, 
it's just that I did all my heroics 
in my 20's, 30's and early 40's. 
Now I find exploration more of an 
adventure. 

Jim's trip is just that, explo- 
ration. He says right off up front 
that he enjoys such a trip more if 
he does not have a detailed de- 
scription of every last thing that 
he'll encounter enroute. He's a map 
freak (so am I) and enjoys using 
the U.S. Geological Survey maps as 
part of his inland cruises. 

Jim doesn't comment on it with 
any emphasis, but I noted that he 
had no problems camping on four 
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successive nights on the hanks of 
the river at what he viewed as at- 
tractive spots. No problems with 
anyone chasing him off as a tres- 
passer. He camped and departed, 
leaving no sign of his having 
been there. Low impact camping. 
Other friends do a similar thing on 
Maine islands. It appears one need 
not plan on stopping over at the 
KOA each night on an _ inland 
cruise. In my limited river and 
stream boating, I've noticed how 
much rural countryside still lines 
riverbanks, even here in densely 
populated Essex County. 

Bart Hauthaway commented 
once on this to me, telling how he 
can enjoy a "wilderness" experience 
paddling on the Sudbury River 
right amongst the sprawling great- 
er Boston area. Nobody else out 

there. He contrasts this with doing 
the Allagash in summer. Admittedly 
a far more exciting river, but with 
thousands of other "wilderness 
seekers" populating it right along- 
side? 

Jim also mentoned how in pad- 
dling about 40 miles in southeast- 
ern Massachusetts, he met only two 

other boats. Rivers with too many 
shallows and obstacles discourage 
the "gas-it-and-go" outboard set. 
Nice for our smaller craft. If you 
can find a stream or river that's 
not been seized upon by large num- 
bers of paddlers or oarsmen 
through heing heavily promoted by 
outdoor clubs, you're really going 
to have it much to yourself. And if 
you can go on weekdays, as Jim 
did, then it's all yours. Amazing 
indeed in such crowded and busy 
times. 



Rowers have a 

brand new boat! 
The Special Olympics rowing program 

received a ‘‘boost in the oars’’ over the 
summer. Through a grant awarded by the 
U.S. Rowing Association, a new six oar 
boat was designed and built for the Special 
Olympic rowers. It was designed 
specifically for use by our special athletes 
by Phil Bolger, a nationally known boat 
designer from Gloucester, Massachusetts. 
Lloyd Miller, a boat repairman for the 

University of Pennsylvania, was con- 

tracted to build the 26 foot long and four 
foot wide craft. Miller is originally from 
Jamaica where he was a boat builder. 

The new boat can hold six Special Olym- 
pians and one coach and is very safe as 
each end is filled with styrofoam for flota- 
tion. This bigger craft will increase the 
training time the athletes get to spend 
rowing on the river and parents and 
teachers will be able to learn how to row 
as well. 

Beginning this fall, the athletes will 

receive land training at the Carousel 
House, a Department of Recreation facility 
for mentally handicapped children and 
adults. 

The catalyst for obtaining the grant was 
Chuck Colgan, who initiated the rowing 
program for special athletes four years 
ago. Initially, Chuck recruited his brother, 
Tom, who also was the manager of this 
project, Bob Meyers, David Kacala and 
Jim Wickersham to be rowing coaches. 
Hoping to obtain another grant to cover 
costs for a second boat, Colgan is currently 
looking for a skills center or vocational 
school to work on a new boat. 

In a dedication ceremony on October 
23rd, at the Camp Dimension Boat House 
located on the West River Drive, the new 

boat was christened ‘‘Helen T”’ after Helen 
Toolsearam who has been summer camp 
director for Camp Dimension for the past 
25 years. 

Bon Voyage to the ‘‘Helen T.’’ 

THE PEAPON OF THE "1800's"! 

CLASSIC CHARM 
She can be rowed, sailed and cartop- 

ped. Prices start at $950. For more in- 
formation, contact master shipwright, 
Peter Sylvia: 

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

MA 02748 (617) 992-1807 
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Preparing to row the new boat. Coaches Bill Meyers, Tom Colgan with Eddie 

Glover (right). 

1st crew to row the new boat. Teddie 
Angerman, 3rd from left. Eddie Glover, 

4th from left. Coaches Tom Colgan, left 
and Bill Meyers, right. 

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). 

Dealer inquiries welcome. 

The Special Olympics crew pays a visit 
to Lloyd Miller at the U of P Boathouse. 
Teddie Angerman, 3rd from left. Eddie 
Glover 2nd from right. 

99 fase — 

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



BOOKS about BOAT 
Out of Print & Used Nautical Books 

Old Boating Magazines 
Original Boat & Marine Literature 

COLUMBIA TRADING CO 
2 ROCKLYN DR, SUFFERN, NY 10901 

16’ SWAMPSCOTT DORIES: Clas- 
sic beauty and extraordinary ves- 
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. 
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HAPPENINGS 

MUSEUM WINTER SCHEDULE 

The Maine Maritime Museum's 
winter series of lectures and work- 
shops is drawing to a close now. 
Those remaining are the following. 

Lectures are held in the lec- 
ture room of Morse High School, 
826 High St. in Bath from 7-9:30 
p.m. with a non-member fee of $2 
charged. The remaining workshops 
will take place at the Apprentice- 
shop at the Percy & Small Shipyard 
facility at 279 Washington St. in 
Bath at hours noted for each, at 
fees also individually noted. Here 
is the calendar: 

MARCH 2: Lecture, "The Life 
and Photographs of Emma Sewall" 
by Abbie Sewall Schultz, turn of 
the century art scene. 

MARCH 12: Workshop, "Caulk- 

ing" by John Maritato, 9 a.m. to 5 
p-m., $35 prior registration. 

MARCH 16: Lecture, "Confed- 
erates Downeast" by John Clibbon 
Brain, Civil War hi-jacking of the 
Portland - New York steamship. 

MARCH 30: Lecture, "Cushnoc, 
The Fur Trading Fort on the Ken- 
nebec" by Lee Cramer, the Ply- 
mouth Colony's 17th century outpost 
at what is now Augusta. 

MARCH 30-31: Workshop, 
"Painting and Finishing" by Paul 
Bryant, 7-10 p.m. each day, $35 
prior registration. 

ROCKPORT APPRENTICESHOP WIN- 
TER LECTURE SERIES 

"Join us Wednesday evenings 
at 7:30" states the announcement of 
this winter series of lectures at 
Lance Lee's Rockport Apprentice- 
shop in Rockport, ME. No charge, 
but it's a bit of a trip for an even- 
ing program. Still, maybe you'll 
find something irresistible herein: 

MARCH 2: "The Relationship 
Between Designer and Boatbuilder" 
by Joel White. 

MARCH 9: Commentary on Sam 
Crocker's Designs and on 40 Years 
of Boat Building and Repair at 
Crocker's Boatyard" by _ Sturgis 
Crocker. 
MARCH 16: "The Athenian Trireme: 
Building and Learning to Handle a 
Replica of a 170 Oared, Triple 
Banked Greek Warship of the 4th 
Century BC" by Paul Lipke. 

Information at (207) 236-6071. 

CUSTOM Be 
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CUSTOM HOUSE MUSEM EVENTS 
The Newburyport, MA, Custom 

House Museum's Thursday evening 
seminars relating to Newburyport's 
maritime heritage continue in March 
with the following heing offered: 

MARCH 3. "World Trade Was 
Ours" will include demonstrations 
of navigation techniques, using 
chart and parallel rule with Wally 

Lesynski, plot a harbor course with 
Pam Stickney, plot a course to Chi- 

na on a 15' wall map with Linda 
Lee, learn sextant operation with 
Jeff Murdy, understand Loran with 
Tom Guthlein. 

MARCH 16. "Treasures Brought 
Back" will be a guided tour of the 
Cushing House Museum where trade 
treasures of bygone days are on 
display, with curator Janet Howell 
and Suzanne Plante. 

MARCH 24. "Today & Tommor- 
row" will review the situation to- 
day on the Merrimack River, why 
salmon and sturgeon are returning 
with Rosalind Tufts, recreational 
boating with John Fish of the Ame- 
rican Yacht Club, commercial fish- 
ing with Dave Fryeberg, the water- 
front's future with Mayor Edward 
Molin. 

These events are all on 
Thursday evenings from 7:30 to 
9:30 p.m. For costs and further in- 
formation, call the Custom House 

Museum at (617) 462-8681. 

NOANK WOODEN BOAT SEMINARS 
The Noank Wooden Boat Asso- 

ciation's winter seminar series of- 
fers the following for March: 

MARCH 11. "Marine Electron- 
ics" with Fred Wilson of Dockside 
Electronics. 

All seminars are at the Noank 
(CT) Firehouse, 7 to 9 p.m. Free 
to members, cost to non-members is 
$6 per seminar, applicable to mem- 
bership dues if joining that even- 
ing. Call Holt Vibber at (203) 
442-7376 for further details. 
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MT. DORA ANTIQUE BOAT FESTIVAL 

If you're likely to be in Flo- 
rida over March 24-27, you might 
want to look in on the Annual 
Mount Dora Antique Boat Festival, 
a four day gathering of antique and 
classic boats (chiefly inboard pow- 
erboats). This event used to be 
held at Lake Monroe. Details from 
the Mt. Dora Chamber of Commerce, 
P.O. Box 196, Mt. Dora, FL 32757. 



LONG RANGE PLANNING SECTION 

If you need to know what's 
happening next summer so you 
might plan a vacation trip around 
it, here's a few long range an- 
nouncements of coming events. 

SMALL BOAT SHOW COMING 
Yes, once again in May the 

Newport Yachting Center will host 
the North American Small Boat Show 

in Newport, RI. The dates are Fri- 
day May 20th through Sunday May 
22nd. Exhibitor kits from the Show 
at P.O. Box 549, Newport, RI 

02840, (401) 846-1600. 

LAKE HOPATCONG ANTIQUE 2& 
CLASSIC BOAT SHOW 

The 14th Annual Show for ma- 
pe eg 8 runabouts and the like at 
Lake Hopatcong, NJ, will be held 
July 9-10 at the Lake Hopatcong 
Yacht Club. Details from Skip 
Shipman, RD2, Box 552B, Andover, 

NJ 07821, (201) 398-0017 (home), 
(201) 966-2466 (bus.). 

Hudson River Sloop 

CLEARWATER FESTIVAL MOVED 
The Clearwater Great Hudson 

River Revival, long held every 
June at a riverside park in Croton, 
NY, has been refused use of the 
location this year. It seems the ad- 
jacent giant trash mountain that 
has loomed over the _ park for 
years ever larger, is now viewed 
by the bureaucrats as a hazardous 
waste site. So, no big public gath- 
erings adjacent to it. Not to wor- 
ry, the Revival has found a new 
spot on the campus of the West- 
chester Community College in Val- 
halla, NY. The Revival is chiefly 
a music festival, with folk singer 
Pete Seeger the prime mover. But 
there's always been room for tradi- 
tional small boat builders to gather 
and participate, what- with Seeger's 
Clearwater Sloop Hudson River en- 
vironmental activities. Dates 
June 18-19. Small boat builders in- 
terested in participating (there's 
no fee involved) should contact 
Stan Dickstein at Clearwater, Inc., 
112 Market St., Poughkeepsie, NY 
12601, (914) 454-7673. 
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THOUSAND ISLANDS ANTIQUE 
BOAT SHOW & AUCTION 

The oldest running antique 
boat show (covered extensively in 
our Sept. 1, 1987 issue) in the na- 
tion will be held this summer at 
the Thousand Islands Shipyard Mu- 
seum in Clayton, NY, on August 
6-7. This is a very dynamic show 
with a lot of action, great people 
and a nice mix of boats, including 
oar, paddle and sail powered craft 
indigenous to the region, as well 
as all the powerboats of yesteryear. 
On the afternoon of the 6th, a nau- 
tical auction will be held. Various 
boats and artifacts now superfluous 
to the Museum collection will be 
auctioned off, and interested per- 
sons may submit privately owned 
articles of appropriate nautical na- 
ture for auction. An entry fee and 
commission will be charged on 
these. For information on partici- 
pating, or attending to spectate, 
contact the Thousand Islands Ship- 
yard Museum, 750 Mary St., Clay- 

ton, NY 13624, (315) 686-4104, 

U.S. NATIONAL CANOE & KAYAK 
CHAMPIONSHIP 

Big time paddling competition 
comes to New England on August 
19-21 at Hanover, NH, with the Na- 

tional Marathon Championship, a 17 
mile race on the Connecticut River, 

starting and finishing at the Led- 
yard Canoe Club adjacent to the 
Dartmouth College boathouse. Led- 
yard and the Connecticut Canoe Ra- 
cing Association are _ co-hosts. 
There'll be numerous classes for 
all sorts of racing canoes and kay- 
aks. Details from Frank Muller, 79 
Hartford Ave., Unit 1, White River 
Jct., VT 05001, (802) 295-3795. 

THE WORST DAY ON THE WATER 
IS... 

Reader Bill Chewning of Rich- 
mond, VA, comments on messing 
about in boats in this way: 

"At the Dovekie Spring cruise 
on the Chesapeake, soaked to the 
skin and drifting down LaTrappe 
Creek looking for any air condi- 
tions, one of our skippers was 
heard to remark that the worst day 
on the water is better than the best 
day in the office, She was. so 
right!" 

PISCATAQUAWHERR 

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

BAY MAINE BOATS 
P, O. BOX 631 

KENNEBUNKPORT, ME 04046 
(207) 967-4282 

ON DISPLAY 

ALDEN OCEAN SHELLS. 
All types and colors, parts 

and accessories. 

FREE LESSONS 

Schoenbrod Racing Shells. 

“The Sieger!” (26%x14") 

THE SMALL BOAT SHOP 
at Rex Marine Center 

144 Water St, South Norwalk, CT 06854. 

203-854-5223 

litional 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 Asscciation 
c/o Edward Cumming 
38 Indian Meadow Dr. 
Northboro, MA 01532 
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SEA PEARL 21 - PIN TAIL 14 

POINT JUDE 16 - STARWING 

SAILING CANOES & DINGHIES 

FERNALD’S 
RT. 1A NEWBURY, MASS. 01961 

TEL, 617 465-0312 

Elliott Bay Steam Launch Co. 

TAXED 

23 FOOT FANTAIL LAUNCH 

SHIPPING TO NEW ENGLAND 

ENGINES - BOILERS» PROPELLERS + HULLS 

Dept. MAIB 

6744 S.E. 36th Avenue 
Portland, Oregon 97202 

SEND TEN DOLLARS FOR BROCHURE 

MARINE SURVEY 
Sail or Power 
CLIFF BUEHRENS 

494 Annaquatucket Road 

North Kingstown, R.I. 02852 
Tel. 401-295-0649 

Member - Society of Naval Architects & 

Marine Engineers 

VAT AAS 

MAINE MARITIME MUSEUM 
BATH, MAINE 04530 

207-442-7401 

207-442-2239 
TUITION FREE 

BOATBUILDING PROGRAM 
BOAT PLANS 

PUBLICATIONS 
ADULT SEMINARS 

& 
WORKSHOPS 

TRADITIONAL BOATS 
FOR SALE 

RESTORATIONS 
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STEAMER NOBSKA IS OURS! 
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“THE LAST ISLAND STEAMERS” 
SS NANTUCKET (later NAUSHON) 
and SS NOBSKA 

NOBSKA is a former steamboat 
serving Nantucket and Martha's 
Vineyard. For a number of years it 
has languished in various owner- 
Ships, most recently since 1974 
heading apparently for the water- 
front restaurant fate some such old 
ships meet in lieu of the breaker's 
yard. Since 1975 the steamer has 
rested in Baltimore, MD. During all 
these years a group of steamboat 
(NOBSKA still has its main steam 
engine) enthusiasts have doggedly 
attempted to purchase the historic 
ship and bring it home to New Bed- 
ford. Since 1974 they have been or- 
ganized as Friends of NOBSKA, 
Inc., another non-profit preserva- 
tion society. 

Well, perseverance will pre- 
vail. Despite long periods of frus- 
tration when NOBSKA's owner would 
not even discuss selling it, and la- 
ter on made unacceptable offers to 
sell it for $1.5 million, dropping 
to $650,000 and then to $350,000 
(with a proviso allowing him: to re- 
move that priceless steam engine), 

the Friends of NOBSKA negotiated 
on. In December, they were start- 
led by an offer to GIVE them the 

30) 

Original pencil drawing by: 
William H. Ewen, Jr. 

ship outright, no strings! Unreal. 
Now a new hurdle arose. The 

owner had planned to incorporate 
the ship into a Baltimore waterfront 
development as a floating restaur- 
annt, but was left out by the de- 
velopers. He had to move the boat 
from its berth of 13 years. He is 
moving it to Chesapeake City, MD, 
at the head of the Chesapeake. 
From there, it will be the Friends 
of NOBSKA's responsibility to have 
it towed to New Bedford. Estimates 
of the cost of the trip are in the 
$15,000 to $30,000 range. 

The Friends have committments 
for $10,000 and decided to accept 
the gift. Paraphrasing Winston 
Churchill's comments when the tide 
of World War II turned in Europe in 

1942, the Friends announce that 
they are at "the end of the begin- 
ning". The days of waiting and ne- 
gotiating are over, there'll be more 
than enough to do from now on. 
NOBSKA now needs more friends 
than ever. Interested? Contact 
Friends of NOBSKA, Inc., P.O. Box 
J-4097, New Bedford, MA 02741 for 
further particulars. 
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WEST MARINE HAS THE STUFF 

Remarks in BOATS a while 
back about not finding a sailmak- 
er's palm in most marine supply 
catalogs (when discussing WOODEN 
BOAT magazine's catalog) prompted 
me to write. West Marine Products 
of Santa Cruz, CA, publishes a ca- 
talog of "quality boating gear and 
apparel at discount prices". They 
have everything you can imagine, 
watches to winches, EPIRBS to en- 
signs, padeyes and protest flags. 
Their primary market is_ the 
Sspare-no-expense yachting and rac- 
ing crowd, but they do have terrif- 
ic small boat gear. Like waxed 
twine (tried to buy that stuff late- 
ly?), grommet sets, all manner of 
inexpensive cleats, foul weather 
gear, and, yes, sailmaker's palms. 

Better still, their prices are 
lower than you'll find anywhere 
this side of a flea market. I can't 
beat their prices living here in 
Nova Scotia, even including duty, 
tax and shipping. And their ser- 
vice is fantastic. They once sent 
me a separate back order of two jam 
cleats, value $4.10, out of a total 
order of $16, and didn't even bill 
me the $2 additional postage. Cust- 
oms declarations are always proper- 
ly made out and the gear usually 
arrives before the VISA bill it's 
charged to. 

All in all, these people have 
been a delight to do business with. 
West Marine Products, P.O. Box 
2450, Santa Cruz, CA 95063. 

Ernie Cassidy, Concession, NS 



LAKE COCHITUATE CONFLICTS 

Lake Cochituate State Park 
sits right next to the Greater Bos- 
ton megalopolis and is heavily used 
by a variety of boaters and the 
swimming public too. Over the 
years a segregation of user types 
has been established by the state, 
with water skiers/powerboaters go- 
ing fast in one of the three lakes 
(they're all interconnected), pad- 
dlers/rowers/sailors in another. 
Now the jet ski has arrived, caus- 
ing controversy, and according to 
reader Dick Miller of Natick, MA, 

who lives on the shore of the 
northern "quiet" lake, new rulings 
for 1988 proposed by the Forests & 
Parks people will impinge upon 
these quiet users. 

The jet skis conflict with the 
water skiers it seems, so the pro- 
posed new arrangement is to move 
them into the north lake with the 
paddlers, sailors and rowers. Until 
now, any powerboats entering this 
section had to observe (on week- 

ends only) a 5 mph speed limit. 
Hard to envision jet skiis at that 
speed. 

A second new ruling will 
eliminate the canoe rental conces- 
sion. It seems the rental canoes are 
dangerous, people who do not know 
anything about paddling canoes get 
into them and go on out and get in 
the way of the power boats. Ergo, 
eliminate the rentals, thus limiting 
canoeing to those who already own, 
and presumably know how to use, 
canoes. No chance for new people 
to have a try at canoeing, too dan- 
gerous. 

The public hearing on these 
regulations was held February 27th 
at Lowell State Park. We received 
notice too late to announce it to 
you before this. If you care to 
submit comment on these rules, ad- 
dress your remarks to the Mass. 

Dept. of Environmental Protection, 
Forests & Parks, 100 Cambridge 
St., Boston, MA 02202. 
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SAFETY REGULATIONS 
The tide is running in on in- 

creased regulation of boat opera- 
tors, chiefly aimed at powerboaters 
and youth under 16 operating pow- 
erboats. The National Association 
of State Boating Law Administrators 
is attempting to draft model regula- 
tions to deal with this. The in- 
crease in boat traffic and accidents 
involving untrained, unaware oper- 
ators, particularly youngsters in 
high powered outboards, is bring- 
ing on this bureaucratic attention. 
This winter Massachusetts was pro- 
posing a licensing or safety course 
requirement for boaters at various 
public hearings. New Jersey has 
enacted legislation focussed on un- 
der-16 operators, requiring them to 
take and pass a boating safety 
course before operating a power- 

boat. Delaware is proposing a tough 
licensing law affecting ALL who 
operate a boat in the state's wat- 

ers. This latter approach, 
clearly stated, can include people 
paddling, rowing or sailing small 
unmotorized craft. 

While it seems that reckless 
operation of high speed powerboats 
needs some sort of controlling, the 

blanket licensing approach is one 
that Sweeps in everyone, creates 
an enlarged bureaucracy to admin- 
ister it, fees for permission to raze) 
boating, and the self-perpetuating 
purpose of the administrating bu- 
reaucracy henceforth. If your state 
is considering this sort of regula- 
tion, you'd best be sure you're 
heard on the subject of differenti- 
ating out powerboat operation. Our 
highways require licenses and age 
limits to operate motor vehicles, 
but bicyclists and pedestrians do 
not need such licensing. Our man- 
ually or naturally powered boats 
fall into an analagous category. 

if not 

The American Canoe Association 

presents 

Coastal 
Kayaking 

COASTAL KAYAKING SAFETY 

Chuck Sutherland's long cam- 
paign to develop safety guidelines 
for new sea kayakers, originally 
through ANORAK, has finally re- 
sulted in a safety pamphlet pub- 
lished by the American Canoe Asso- 
ciation. The folder concisely out- 
lines basic safety considerations: 
How to get out of your kayak if 
you capsize; basic paddling tech- 
nique; group and solo rescues; hy- 
pothermia recognition and _ treat- 
ment; analysis of sea conditions 
that affect kayak safety; group 
paddling courtesies; and an equip- 
ment checklist. You can obtain a 
copy for yourself, or a bulk lot for 
an organized group, from the Ame- 
rican Canoe Association, P.O. Box 
1190, Newington, VA 22122-1190. 

ABOUT THAT HORSEP OWERED 
FERRY 

The old photo of the 
horse-propelled ferry that appeared 
a few issues ago (December 15, 

1987) reminded me of an account of 
the early ferry service in New 
York harbor that I read several 
years ago. 

"In the Hudson Highlands" is 
primarily a collection of articles 
about various features in the high- 
lands. However, it does include a 
few lowland articles. Among them 
is, "You Use a Ferry to Get There" 
by Margaret Keating. It describes 
the evolution of the ferry services 
in New York harbor starting with 
the pulling boats used on the 
shorter routes across the East and 

Hudson Rivers, and the sailboats 
used on the longer routes to Staten 
Island. These were limited to car- 
rying passengers and produce. 

Early in the nineteenth centu- 
ry, John Stevens built the first 
steam-propelled ferry in New York 
and operated it between Manhattan 
and the west bank of the Hudson. 
However, Mr. Steven's ferry ser- 
vice did not last long. Robert Ful- 
ton and his partner, Robert Liv- 
ingston, received an _ exclusive 
franchise to operate steam ferry 

service on the waters of New York 
state. 

But, Mr. Stevens continued to 
operate his ferry service with 
horse-propelled vessels that he de- 
signed. They consisted of three 
hulls each and had paddle wheels 
on each side of the center hulls. 
Treadmills were used to transmit 
the horsepower to the wheels. 

Mr. Stevens also invented the 
double-ended ferry which was able 
to load and discharge at either 
end, eliminating the need for turn- 
ing about at each end of a passage. 

"In the Hudson Highlands" was 
published in 1945 by Walking News 
Press, Inc.,P.O. Box 352, New 
York, NY 10013. Copies may still 
be available. The copyright is held 
by the Publication Committee of the 
New York Chapter of the Appala- 
chian Mountain Club. It may be 

available through your local libra- 
ry. 

Bob Martin, Malverne, NY 

LEFT WITH ONLY 18 
Jerry Farmer of Minnetonka, 

MN, is one of Weston Farmer's sons 
and his addiction seems to be old 
marine engines. He sent us a clas- 
sified ad to offer a 1948 Herc for 
sale (see the classified pages) and 
added the following remarks: 

"I sold the English DINGYMO- 
TA so now I'm left with only 18 old 
one-lungers and an orphaned Model 
A Ford conversion kit. My dad de- 
signed a runabout, SCRAM, in 1931 

to take a Model A Ford engine. He 
said it would do 40. I dunno. I 
still have the design in an old is- 
sue of "Modern Mechanix". 

7 



"Necessity is the mother of 

invention" is so true. I lived out 
this old saying on my most recent 
efforts to paddle over to the house 
on Rogers Island which I am care- 
taker for. My last attempt (reported 
on in the February 15th issue) had 
to deal with floating slush and ice. 
Now, after my almost stranding on 
the island that time, I was faced 
with a total ice in of the island. 
Continued zero temperatures had 
created ice freezing in the Thimble 
Islands by Friday night. As I 
gazed out over the ice, which 
reached far beyond Rogers Island, I 
felt helpless. The amount of effort 
required to break a _— channel 
through this ice pack would be far 
more than I could apply. I would 
have to innovate. 

On Saturday, temperatures 
moderated under a brght sun. I 
watched eagerly from my _ home 
through binoculars as more and 
more ice disappeared, but from my 
viewpoint I could not ascertain if 
enough ice had departed from the 
island to permit me to reach it. By 
afternoon I decided that the most 
likely direction from which to ap- 
proach the island would be the 
west, as the wind had been blowing 
from that direction, pushing the 
ice eastward into Stony Creek, from 

where I watched. 
I drove to the most westerly 

area, Hotchkiss Grove, and found 
at the beach that the water was 
cluttered for about 50 feet out with 
small ice pans moving up and down 
with the swells. I concluded I 
could launch from here, but decid- 
ed to first check further to the 
east, closer to the island. I found 
an access point in Pine Orchard 
wherel could launch, but getting to 
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Iced In 
the water involved a long walk to 
steps and then rocks. Gazing over 
to the island, I could now see that 
it was still iced in. Well, the wind 
had piled the ice onto the western 
side, which is normally kept open 
by the tidal currents. Interesting 
how the wind could move the ice 
from an area with little current 
and pile it up where the current 
runs strongly. I had never thought 
of flat ice pans as sailing before 
the wind. As it was sunset, I could 
see I'd have to wait another day. It 
was forecast to be sunny and warm- 

er and perhaps the ice would then 
clear away from the island. 

By 2 p.m. on Sunday, with 
only a light westerly wind and lots 
of warm sunshine, the ice had re- 
ceded from the western side of 
Rogers Island, as well as_ from 

amongst the rest of the Thimbles 
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Report by Gail Ferris 

south of Stony Creek. The only ob- 
stacle to my launching now from 
Flying Point, the most southerly 
point in Stony Creek, was about 
100 feet of ice pans packed against 
the shore. I knew they were too 
large and pressed together too 
tightly for me to negotiate with a 
paddle. I had need of another sort 
of implement to pull my _ kayak 
through them, a sort of ice pick 
that would be long enough to reach 
ahead, yet light to handle, and not 
so sharp as to accidentally punc- 
ture my kayak hull should I mis- 
calculate. This ruled out an ice 
axe or a stick with a spike in the 
end. 

Then I remembered that I had 
just the thing, a nice garden hoe 
with a long slender handle and 
narrow blade. Indeed, I've hoed 
plenty of weeds with this but never 
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ice pans. Should anyone witness 
this caper involved in launching a 
kayak, they'd have cause to won- 
der. 

As I launched my _ kayak 
amongst the clutter of ice pans, 
nobody was there to watch and try 
to discourage me. I knew from past 
attempts that this had been a diffi- 
cult situation, previously proven 
impossible for me. I had initially 
tried pulling myself along by 
reaching forward along each side of 
the hull and grabbing the ice pans 
as I could reach them. But after 
only 15' of progress I had succeed- 
ed in pulling ice pans in front of, 
and underneath, the kayak in over- 
lapping layers, closing off instead 
of opening up the water ahead. At 
that time, with still a long way to 
go, and having ground to a deci- 
sive halt, I found I had to reach 
out behind me to pull, and push 
from in front, to get back to 
shore. After twice trying this 
method I noticed I was having no 
problem going backward to shore, 
regardless of the ice pan configu- 
ration. 

So now I proposed to pull my- 
self backwards out through the ice 
with the garden hoe, occasionally 
pushing from ahead as well. I was 
glad it was a bright day so I could 
see to judge how much force to exert 
on each ice pan, and when to stop 
and let the weight of the kayak 
break through a larger pan that I 
had pulled it up onto. So with del- 
icate touches, I pulled myself 
backwards through the 100 feet or 
so of ice. When I gained open wat- 
er, it was a relief to turn around 
and use my paddle. It had been 
fortunate that my Arluk III had a 
retractable skeg as a non-retract- 
ing skeg would have made my back- 
ward progress unstable and perhaps 
impossible. 

Approaching Rogers Island, I 
heard the dogs greeting me, but 
noticed that ice was still packed in 
against the beach. So I turned my 
kayak around, took up my hoe, and 
pulled myself in to shore back- 
wards. We had a joyful reunion and 
all was well with the world. I won- 
dered if the eskimos had used such 
techniques in dealing with ice 
pans? 

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

PH: 716-992-3941 
SEND $1 FOR INFORMATION 

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 

Published in 1901 

: “Down the Bay 
é Wallece P. Stanley, Author 

4 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- 
eae. possible when one was 14 and summer on the Bay was at 
an ° 

$10 POSTPAID & SALES TAX INCLUDED (where applicable). 

For quantity discounts (6 or more copies) inquire. 
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MAKE CHECK PAYARLE TO, AND MAIL TO: 
BOATS, 29 Burley St., Wenhan, MA 01984 
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The Storm 

It was a beautiful day in 
mid-August when I arrived at the 
Dory Club. I planned to sail, but 
the members and their wives were 
busy cleaning and repairing; re- 
minding me that it was a work day. 

The tide and ocean waves were un- 
dermining the foundation and it 
was feared that the Dory Club 
would soon fall into the sea. Holes 
were drilled and cement poured into 

the voids. I put my sailbag down 
and tried to decide what to do. It 
was decided for me when Neil 
started complaining that something 
was missing in one corner of the 
clubhouse. 

"Something's definitely miss- 
ing here," he kept repeating, star- 
ing into the corner. Then he sud- 
denly realized what was missing. 
"My yellow chair!" he screamed. 

THE CORNER, 

Like one of the three bears. 
"Where's my yellow chair?" he 
queried. Everyone was transfixed. 
"What happened to my_ yellow 
chair?" he continued. 

The explanation was thrown at 
him. "We threw it out," the women 
chimed. 

"Why?" he asked. 
"It didn't match the other fur- 

niture." 

10 

"I don't match the other furni- 
ture!" 

"Yrue, but you're not here all 
the time," the women snickered. 

"T sat in that chair all win- 
ter. We each have our own chair. 
We'd bank the woodstove, drink 

coffee, smoke pipes, and talk about 
boats," he mused. 
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"We'll get you another chair," 
they offered. 

"I don't want another chair. 
Where did you throw it out?" he 
asked. 

"The trashman took it earlier 
this morning." 

"Oh," he groaned pitifully. 
"It's too squally to work 

around the club," I thought to my- 
self, "best to get clear of the 
area." I -put my foul weather gear 
on, shouldered the sailbag, grabbed 
the oars, and headed for the pram. 

"Expecting a blow?" Rene 
asked, standing idly by, puffing 
his pipe. 

"Don't like the look of that 
sky," I answered. We both stood 
for a moment and looked up into a 
cloudless blue sky. 

THE SKY 

"Yep, 
could be trouble," he 

chuckled. 

I pushed the pram into the 
water, climbed in with the bag and 
the oars 
Townie. 

and rowed out to the 

"We're sailing to the islands," 
I told the boat when I climbed in. 

"Which one?" the boat asked. 
"Whichever one the wind blows 

us towards," I answered. We cast 
off into a steady southeasterly wind 
carrying us directly to Greater 
Brewster Island. We sailed beneath 

“ BREWSTER, 

BREWSTER, 

its high drumlin hills and came in- 
to the wind at the pier. I tied up 
to the "No Docking" sign, lowered 
the sails and stepped ashore. I no- 
ticed the long streaming growth 
hanging from the bottom of the 
boat. I took a brush and tried 
cleaning it off but it was too tena- 
cious. 

the boat "It found a home," 
said, "leave it be." 

I chucked the brush into the 
boat and wandered off over the is- 
land. Eventually I stood on the 
cliffs above the wind ruffled water. 



Rabbits merrily played peek-a-boo 
with complaining gulls. The sun 
warmed the earth and it gently ex- 
haled its fragrant vegetation. What 
stories this island could tell. A 
log should have been kept where 
dates and happenings could have 
been scribbled in. An 

ship. 
island is 

like an anchored Perhaps 
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that's why I feel such an affinity 
for an island. But not to the de- 
gree that I want to stay on it, be- 
cause I kept looking back to see if 
the boat was still where I left it. 

LOCKING BACK, 

I sat on a log and thought of 
the Galapagos...and evolution. Why 
doesn't the fish develop another 
tail where his head is, to swim 
either way and make himself indi- 
gestible to his predators? Or the 
bird become a helicopter? Or the 
rabbit a kangaroo kick for the owl? 
Or we could develop what we need- 
ed, I think we would all be better 
off than we are. I quickly pulled 
myself out of profundity and re- 
turned to the boat. 

PROFUNDITY 

"I saw you meditating on the 
hill," the boat chided. "Question- 
ing the divine plan can have re- 
percussions." 

"I didn't fall in too deep," I 
replied. I raised the sails, cast 
off, and became contentedly aquatic 
again. It was now two hours after 
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noon. We sailed directly north for 
Nahant. The wind soon failed and 
the sea flattened to long rolling 
swells. The haze thickened and 

disturbed clouds tumbled on the ho- 
rizon. Soon nervous flashes. of 
lightning were followed by rumbles 
of thunder. 

STORM 

"Nothing to worry about," I 
told the boat, "our weather comes 
from the west. That storm is in the 
north and should pass north of us. 

"It looks like it's coming this 
way," the boat said. 

"It's not supposed to," I said. 
"Do you think it knows what 

it is doing?" the boat asked. 
"I don't think it’ does. It's not 

acting like it's supposed to." It 
was definitely coming toward us. 
Nahant disappeared under its black 
shroud. 

"Can we run back to the is- 
lands?" I asked the boat. 

"Too late," the boat answered, 
"we'd best prepare for it." 

I lowered the mainsail and 
then reconsidered and raised 

"I'll leave the jib 
jib, 
the jib again. 
up," I said. 

"Best not have any sail up 
when it hits us," the boat cau- 
tioned. 

"If we're on the edge of it, we 
could sail out of it." 

"The winds will be _ too 
strong," the boat said angrily. 

I evaded the reply. "Should 
we leave the centerboard down?" I 

asked. 
"No!" the boat said emphati- 

cally. "We could trip on it and roll 
over." 

I took the mainsail off the 
boom and bagged it, lashed the til- 

ler and tied the bailer to my wrist. 
The storm came at us painful- 

ly slowly. I had plenty of time to 
do anything I wanted and couldn't 
think of anything to do. We sat and 
waited as the cloud drew closer, 

WAITING 

wondering which way the wind 
would come from. Nothing seemed to 
precede it. It hit us with wind and 
rain together. Luckily we were 
pointed into it. The jib blew apart 
and the forestay pulled the top part 
of the stem out of the boat. The 
mast snapped at the deck and fell 

MAST SNAPPED 

over the port side, saving me and 
the transom some damage. The sea 
was beaten flat. The water we took 
aboard was all rain. I bailed to 
keep us afloat. The wind soon blew 
itself out and the rain stopped 
abruptly, leaving us rolling on a 
passive sea under a clear tranquil 
sky. I lashed the broken mast 
alongside and set the oars in their 
locks and began mechanically row- 
ing towards shore. 
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FROUP IM G 

"That was just a wrist slap," 
the boat chuckled. 

At the dock I met Wilson, the 
wharfinger. "When I saw you swal- 
lowed by that cloud, I thought to 
myself, well, that's the end of 

him. I won't have to go looking for 
him anymore. And here you show 
up again. I'm wasting my time wor- 
rying about you. You'll always 
show up. I never saw anybody sur- 
vive so many mistakes. How Mother 
Nature can be so patient with such 
a goddam fool, I'll never know!" 

11 



, 4 A , : } 4 Hi ie, AN Whst Vi iW 

RET, cata wegen NT er ai 

oS 

AS TOLD FROM THE STERN 

"(90 Miles, 11 carries total- 
ling 7.5 miles) I don't care what 
races you've participated in, but 
unless you've done this event, you 
haven't lived. The Chamber of Com- 
merce of Saranac Lake, NY, along 
with all of their support persons, 
and their two sponsors (Alpo and 
Great Canadian Canoes)) deserve 
the tip of the paddle award for 1987 
for having promoted everything 
that knits canoe racing with all the 
other amenities that go hand in 
hand. 

Day One: The race was. to 
start by class at 8 a.m. but the fog 
was too thick so we waited until 
the morning sun started to burn 
through. We finally got started at 
9 asm. at Old Forge, NY, for a 
day's distance of 35 miles with four 
carries covering 3.5 of those miles. 
Paddle through five lakes, get out 
and portage into lakes 6-7-8. Get 

out, carry through to a waterway 
that has natural paddling beauty, 
called Brown's Tract. After run- 
ning a beaver dam, turn left and 
find ourselves in Raquette Lake, 
paddle bay into Forked Lake to the 
finish for the day. 

ON DISPLAY 

LOTUS CANOE 
Mike Galt’s elegant freestyle sport canoes 

FREE LESSONS 

& demonstrations of the NEW sport paddling 
techniques developed by Mike Galt for LOTUS 

CANOES. 
AQUATERRA KAYAKS - DIRIGO DIPPER 

USED CANOES 

THE SMALL BOAT SHOP 
at Rex Marine Center 

144 Water St, South Norwalk, CT 06854 

203-854-5223 
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At the finish each day the 
Race Committee makes certain all 
our camping gear is ready and 
waiting for us, so we make camp to 
get that well deserved rest. They 
also make provision for our meals. 
What a way to go camping! 

Day Two: 30 miles, four car- 

ries covering 3.5 of those miles. 
This day's race started in a very 
different fashion; instead of pad- 
dling off at the start, we start in 
the middle of a portage. Great way 
to start the day, walking 1.5 
miles! Finally we hit the Raquette 
River. After several short carries 
we enter Long Lake, then on to the 

Lost Channel/Raquette River again, 
portage around Raquette Falls, 1.25 
miles. Then paddle along Stony 
Creek and finish the day at Axton 
Landing. Folklore says we should 
howl forthe Indians when making 
this landing. Vehicles awaited to 
transport us and our gear to the 
campsite on Upper Saranac Lake. 

Day 3: Just 25 miles to go to- 
day, three short carries totalling 
only a half-mile. After a sauna the 
previous evening and a_ hearty 
breakfast at 5:30 a.m., we're 
ready. The race starts on time by 
class and covers the waters of Up- 
per Saranac Lake, via Bartlett Car- 
ry to Middle Saranac Lake, then 
right at Bluff Island, across 1st 
and 2nd Ponds into the Saranac 
River, carry, then Lower Saranac 
Lake to Lake Aseetah, enter Lake 

Flower and on to the cove where 
the finish is at the village of Sa- 
ranac Lake. 

This hardly begins to describe 
this experience, you should mark 
your calendar for 1988, it's the 
sort of experience that will never 
leave you. It's for all serious pad- 
dlers, super serious, serious and 
beginning serious." 

Earle Roberts 

A VIEW FROM THE BOW 
"Hut! How many times had I 

heard Earle say that in the three 
days? A thousand? Ten thousand? 
At least I didn't have to hear it on 
the eight miles of portages or on 
the entire length of Long Lake. 

Earle Roberts and Greg Latsha 
of the Connecticut Canoe Racing 
Association undertook last summer 
to compete in the three day, 90 
mile Adirondack Canoe Classic. 
They each reported upon their ex- 

perience in THE CONNECTICUT CA- 
NOE RACER, the club newsletter. 

What follows is their story with the 
overtones of suffering and struggle 
that seem to permeate canoe compe- 
tition war stories: 

The wind was blowing so fiercely 
that we rarely switched sides, all 
14 miles. 

Suffering. And then there was 
the ordeal of the boom box. Day 
One was a warm, partly sunny day, 

fresh body, enthusiastic attitude, 
beautiful scenery, 35 miles to go, 
and the guys in front of us had a 
massive stereo taped to their center 
thwart blaring the same rotten tape 
over and over and over... 

Suffering. At the first 
half-mile portage, we ran out of 
the water up the bank, where I 
droped the bow and ran into the 
outhouse. This type of action on 
the first few carries convinced 
Earle we could make better time if 
he carried the canoe and I followed 

with the gear. Day One ended with 
us in 4th place by only seconds 
and out of first place by on- 
ly...hours. 

Day Two dawned, but not 

quite yet. It's 5:15 a.m. and my 
inert, pain-wracked body is sitting 
in a school bus full of other inert 

pain-wracked bodies on the way to 
breakfast. 

Group ‘Suffering. As the rain 
pours down at the race start, Earle 
throws the canoe over his head, 
lines up next to a fellow competi- 
tor, and, at 30 second intervals, 
we then all get to run a mile and a 
half to water. 

Suffering. And as Day Two 
draws to a close I eagerly antici- 
pate sleeping in a wet bag in a wet 
tent on the wet ground after being 
wet all day, and ponder the proba- 
bility that I am, in fact, insane. 
And nobody's ever noticed? 

Ah yes, Day Three, the LAST 
DAY! The day I'll see my ear 
again. FREEDOM! If only rigor 
mortis hadn't set in overnight. 

Suffering. The mass start by 
clas brought us all screaming out 
of a quiet bay into Class III type 
whitecaps kicked up by the wind. 
But it doesn't matter, my beloved 
car is now only 25 miles away. 

And now the pain in-my right 
elbow has subsided enough for me 
to write about the Adirondack Clas- 
sic. I can't wait to do it again 
next year! 

Greg Latsha 



Inward Bound 
In the Spring of 1986 there 

was an article in BOATS describing 
the Wampanoag Commemorative Canoe 
Passage, an inland route from Scit- 
uate on the shore of Massachusetts 
Bay to Fall River at the mouth of 
the Taunton River. One could keep 
on going from there down through 
Mt. Hope Bay into Narragansett Bay 
or the Sakonnet River to Rhode Is- 
land's south coast and Long Island 
Sound. 

This route, over seventy miles 
of rivers, brooks, ponds’ and 
marsh, including about twenty por- 

tages, was used by the Wampanoag 
Indians who inhabited southeastern 
Massachusetts for 10,000 years. 

The article said that canoeists 
could obtain a free guide to the 
route trom the Plymouth County De- 
velopment Council, but shortly af- 
terwards I learned it was no longer 
available. Nevertheless, I was still 
interested. Maybe it would be more 
challenging without explicit direc- 
tions. I like trips in which there's 
some uncertainty, something prob- 
lematical. My friend Roy Gilmore 
would lend me his topographic maps 
covering a large part of the route, 
and I also talked about the trip 
with Bart Hauthaway. He had un- 
dertaken to do the route from the 
Scituate end, and he gave me the 
sequence of rivers and ponds he 
had used (Bart lost the trail in an 
alder swamp partway through). A 
final source of information was my 
Appalachian Mountain Club Canoe 
Guidebook that describes the water- 
ways of New England. What did I 
say about uncertainty? 

I would be starting from the 
Fall River end, as I live in New- 
port, RI. I could leave right from 

home, paddle up Narragansett Bay, 
across Mt. Hope Bay and into the 
Taunton River. Or I could start 
from nearby Middletown at the 
mouth of the Sakonnet River. The 
idea of leaving home in my little 
canoe and ending up far into the 
interior of southeastern Massachu- 
setts was appealing. 

I could plan my departure so 
that tide and wind (prevailing SW 
here) would be in my favor and use 
my little spritsail for twenty-five 
miles or so. After that, the river 
would be too narrow and twisting 
to sail. The Sakonnet River ap- 
proach would be best I thought, 
because with a SW wind I could hug 
the west side of the river, if need 
be, for protection from too much 
wind. I wouldn't have any firm ob- 
jective; I'd just go until I felt like 
coming home. My daughter Berna- 
dette offered to pick me up when I 
was ready to come home. 

But, as it turned out, I didn't 
do it that way. Nor did I go up 
Narragansett Bay. It was late Octo- 
ber when I decided to go, and at 
that season open water is not so 
inviting for a small canoe, or safe. 
Better to depart from Portsmouth, I 
thought, near where the Sakonnet 
Bridge that carries Rt. 24 crosses 
over to Tiverton, RI. Still fairly 

open water for the first five miles 
or so, but bypassing the eleven 
miles of the Sakonnet River, which 
averages well over a mile in width. 

My Wee Lassie is a lengthened 
one, 12'7"x27", 36 lbs., built WEST 
SYSTEM (tm) (two layers of 1/8" 
cedar) by my son Philip and I a 
few years ago. The coated ripstop 
nylon removeable decks fore and aft 
and the cockpit cover incorporating 

Launch at Tiverton, RI. 

Report & Photos from Jim Casey 

a kayak spray skirt help to keep 
gear and paddler dry. I use a dou- 
ble paddle and she goes along very 
well indeed. So light, convenient 
and fast. 

On a clear, beautiful Monday 
morning, my son-in-law John Grif- 
fin and I drove to Portsmouth, 

launched the canoe just north of 
the Sakonnet Bridge, and bade each 
other goodbye. He drove my car 
home and I pointed the canoe north 
up Mt. Hope Bay. The first five 
miles were tough going, the tide 
was falling and there was a stiff 
north wind, entirely opposite from 
my original thinking on an _ ideal 
departure. No protection from it 
whatever until I reached the Braga 
Bridge where Rt. 195 crosses the 
mouth of the Taunton River in Fall 
River. The battleship MASSACHU- 
SETTS is there on the Fall River 
shore, open to the public. I slowed 
as I paddled past so as not to dis- 
turb her at her berth. 

I stopped ashore near the 
bridge, rested awhile, and contin- 

ued on up river. There was noth- 
ing particularly interesting or 
beautiful on this section of the 
Taunton; the city of Fall River on 
the right, Somerset and a couple of 
electric generating plants on the 
left. The weather continued sunny, 
warm and clear. I stopped again at 
Slade's Ferry (Rt. 6 I think) on 
the left and ordered a_ meatball 
sandwich from a nearby Pizza Hut, 
and had a beer while waiting for 
it. Eating the sandwich back at the 
canoe, I was’ surprised by the 
Goodyear Blimp cruising by upriver 
quite low. I certainly hadn't anti- 
cipated their interest in my adven- 
ture! 

Ls 



I wanted to make it as far as 
the Assonet River to stop for my 
first overnight because it had al- 
ways looked so inviting when pas- 
sing by on Rt. 24, but when I 
reached it, dusk was falling. No 
time, nor energy either, to go the 
mile or two up the Assonet to the 
place I had in mind. I took what 
came to hand, a tiny island at the 

very point of the Assonet mouth, 
barely separated from the shore, 
with a few bushes, a lot of litter 
and a central grassy pocket big 
enough for tent and canoe. I had 

come about eleven miles. I made 
camp, had supper, read a little, 

zonked out at 9 p.m. and didn't 

arise until nearly twelve hours lat- 
er! It had indeed been a tough 
day's paddling for me. 

Tuesday morning was glori- 
ous. Warm. No wind. Clear sky. 
The river was like glass. It's 
about a half-mile wide. at this point 
with a mixture of homes and wood- 
lands on its shores and just a few 
boats on moorings. A boy stopped 
by in his skiff, outward bound for 
some fishing. We stood there look- 
ing downriver, chatting, and ab- 
sorbing the warmth and tranquility 
of the morning. 

Far to the south the river's 
surface was very dark, the near 
edge of the dark area being crisply 
defined. It was enlarging in our 
direction. Wind. It reached us 
quickly and broke the spell. 

Preparing to leave. after break- 
fast, I put the canoe in a little de- 
pressed path through the grass, 
now flooded with the high tide, 
making an exquisitely convenient 
and perfectly scaled canal in which 
to load the canoe and leave from. It 
was nice being pushed along by 
that strong wind for the next few 
miles. I hadn't brought the sprit 
sail with me, but didn’t need it 
here. It would have been too much. 

After passing by the Dighton 
Rock State Park, the river, bor- 
dered by bullrushes in some pla- 
ces, narrows and becomes mostly 
wooded on both shores. The wind, 
considerably lighter in this nar- 
rower section, funnelled by the 
banks, followed the bends in the 
river so that it was usually always 
at my back. When I passed under 
the Dighton-Berkley Bridge it was 
gradually screened out more and 
more and soon I was gliding along 
on a glassy ribbon. 

And so it continued for miles 
and miles. The river was clean and 
pleasant, the foliage beautiful, the 
current negligible. It was wooded 
along both shores and averaged 
about seventy feet wide. Even when 
I arrived in the environs of the 
city of Taunton, it wasn't too bad. 
I tied up near the Weir St. Bridge, 
climbed the bank, and bought a 
snack at Milky's Convenience Store. 
Later at Arlington St., after cal- 
ling home from a building materials 
company office, through the kind- 
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ness of manager Jim Morin, I made 
camp in complete rustic privacy at 
a nice spot on the opposite bank, 
only bothered a little by the noise 
of traffic on Rt. 44 across the riv- 
er. 

I especially like evenings in 
the tent when cruising. I can look 
at maps more thoroughly than I'm 
inclined to when underway in the 
daytime. Also I always bring along 
a book. This trip it was "Small 
Boat Through Sweden" by an Eng- 
lishman named Roger Pilkington, 
an account of the author's trip with 
his family through the canals, riv- 
ers and lakes in his beloved cabin 
cruiser. A wealth of how-to know- 
ledge as well as a travel account. 
He's written quite a few other such 
books, accounts of their cruises in 
other parts of Europe, all begin- 
ning with "Small Boat Through...". 
There's also one on the specifics of 
canal and river cruising. From his 
writing, I think of him as a fine 
person. 

Wednesday was another sunny 
day and I paddled shirtless. I saw 
a squirrel swim across the river at 
one point. There were no other 
boats on the river, the last I'd 
seen had been a runabout back near 
the Dighton-Berkley Bridge. Maybe 
that had something to do with the 
way I felt on Tuesday and Wednes- 
day. I don't know why, but the 
wey I felt as awful; a sort of emo- 
tional or spiritual malaise that I 
couldn't account for. Perhaps it 
was loneliness, though I'd not had 
this problem on similar trips I had 
made. The river continued much 
the same; clean, glassy, the woods 
on both banks clothed in autumn's 
glorious foliage. 

That evening I had a tough 
time. After I'd made camp, a herd 
of cows showed up, coming from the 
woods far to the rear of the pasture 
I was in. Yes, I had noticed some 
signs but discounted them as not 
being recent, and there wasn't one 
animal in sight when I made camp. 
Probably a farm in back of those 
woods back there. Now they headed 
directly for my campsite as if to 
say, "Well, what's going on here? 

This is something new!" There 
were over twenty of them. But, 
they weren't milk cows, they were 
beef cattle, male and female, and 
that's what scared me. Were those 
bulls dangerous? I didn't know, 
and there wasn't another human be- 
ing within sight or sound. 

hey surrounded my tent, 
with me standing beside it, and 
stood there gaping, neither friend- 
ly nor unfriendly, but very curi- 
ous about this new thing in their 
lives. I didn't know whether it was 
safe to try to shoo them away or 
not. A few mild attempts changed 
nothing. It was as if they didn't 
get the idea. So we stood around 
like that for quite a while, me 
with paddle in hand. They would 
start to mouth my tent or ropes and 

I'd dissuade them with paddle or 
yell, at the same time hoping it 
wouldn't trigger their anger. They 
didn't show any sign of belliger- 
ence, but I just didn't know and 
was very scared. I did a lot of 
praying. 

After a while they wandered 
off and I took the opportunity to 
gather some dead tree limbs around 
the tent for protection. These 
would also protect me from being 
trampled during the nght if and 
when it seemed safe to go to bed. 
Well, they came back again, circled 
close around the tent as before, 
gaped for a while, and left again. 
They were moving around out there 
late into the night. It might have 
been kind of tough packing up and 
paddling to a new place in the 
darkness, so I finally went to bed, 
waking now and then to listen to 
what the herd might be doing. And 
so the night passed, dawn arrived, 
and I was glad to see it. No hoof 
marks on my body. 

The herd was a short distance 
away foraging, but the sight of me 
heeding nature's call was irresist- 
ible and over they came to investi- 
gate. I concluded the procedure un- 
der their bovine gaze as quickly as 
I could, and started packing up to 
leave. Two bulls were _ curious 
about my life jacket and tent fly 
hanging on a tree. One broke the 
dead branch stub bringing down the 
jacket. Canoe into the water, load 
it, and then, goodbye! 

Thursday was another warm, 
pleasant day; slightly overcast. I 
reached the Titicut Street Bridge 
sometime that morning, carried ov- 
er the road on account of the rif- 
fles under the bridge, and contin- 
ued on upriver after talking with a 
heavily bearded man who lived in a 
trailer by the bridge. He had an 
aluminum skiff with an outboard on 
it, and was headed upriver to fish. 
This was only the second boat I'd 
seen since the Dighton-Berkley 
Bridge 18 miles back. He got un- 
derway before I did and when I saw 
him later he had some fish. Then, 
leaving again, he continued on 
further upriver, brutally forcing 
his craft over the numerous blow- 
downs on this part of the river 
(from the Auburn Street Bridge to 
the Rt. 104 Bridge). He had men- 
tioned that he was going to do 
this. Apparently a regular thing 
with him. A _ great commotion of 
noise and smoke, but on he went 
and without being stopped for long 
anywhere. 

I too had to get through the 
blowdowns. One in particular! re- 
member because branches prevented 
bringing my canoe alongside the 
trunk to step onto it and slide the 
canoe across. Another spanned the 
river, bank to bank. Other than 
blowdowns (and the floating debris 
they collect) the river in this 
stretch was much the same as 
downstream; perhaps a hit wider 
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TO HARPSWELL POINT 

ON A REEF 

A COLD BATH 

The next morning, Wednesday, was fair and 

warm. We rose early, and, after breakfasting on rock- 

cod and blue-perch which the Artist caught along- 
side, we resumed our cruise among the islands. We 
skirted the shores of one of the largest of these, 
Great Chebeague, and landed on its neighbor, 
Chebeague, around which we walked, picking up 
shells on its beaches and exploring caverns in its 
rocks. Toward noon the wind freshened, blowing 
fair and strong for Harpswell Point. We stretched 
across a broad expanse of the bay for that place, 
which the Skipper, who had formerly resided there, 
said was more beautiful than anything we had yet 
seen. We were running along pretty rapidly when 
the Skipper, who had the helm, began to show 
symptoms of uneasiness. It was so many years, he 
said, since he had sailed these waters, that he was 
not quite sure of his course — there were a good 
many sunken reefs in this part of the bay. 

The Professor brought out the Coast Survey 
chart, and he and I attempted to spread it on the top 
of the cabin, but the wind was blowing too hard for 

that. We carried it below and spread it on the cabin 
table. We had just begun to examine it when my 
attention was arrested by a strange grinding and 
pounding sound apparently just beneath my feet, 
under the cabin floor. I had never heard anything 
like it, and had not the least suspicion of its cause. I 
glanced at the Professor, who turned pale and darted 
on deck. He had heard that sound once before, while 
cruising on the coast of Japan, and under circum- 
stances not likely to make him forgetful of its 
meaning. 

I followed him to the deck. The Skipper stood 
with the helm in his hand, looking sheepish. The 
Assyrian and the Artist were staring wildly about 
them, while the prompt old Pilot, though suddenly 
roused from a nap he had been taking on the shady 
side of the deck, had already let go the jib and was 
lowering the mainsail. Our vessel had run her length 
onto a reef, and was stuck fast about a mile from 
land. Fortunately the tide was rising, and in the 
course of an hour, by carrying out an anchor astern 
and hauling with all our strength, we succeeded in 
getting her off without any great damage. Stationing 
the Assyrian and the Artist at the bow, with instruc- 
tions to keep a sharp lookout for rocks, we ran a few 
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miles farther, and, entering the heart-shaped bay at 
the end of Harpswell Point, anchored in deep water, 
not far from its eastern shore. 

As the Skipper said that this was a good place for 
fish, we got out our lines while the Pilot was getting 
dinner. Before we had caught anything the meal 

was ready, and we went below, leaving our lines in 
the water in hopes of finding that some fish had been 
foolish enough to hook himself during our absence. 

It so happened that I was first on deck after 
dinner. J tried the lines, but found nothing caught. 
The Assyrian’s line was over the stern, and, as the 
tide was running very fast, he had let it out to its 
whole length of several hundred feet. I hauled it in 
to see that it was still baited, and as no one had yet 
followed me out of the cabin, I took the opportunity 
to play the Assyrian a trick. A huge stone jug weigh- 
ing many pounds, and capable of holding several 
gallons, stood near me on the deck empty. It was our 
principal water jug, and the Skipper had placed it 
there to have it handy, intending to take it ashore 
and fill it after he had cleared away the dinner 
things. The temptation was irresistible. I tied the 
end of my friend’s line to the handle of the jug, and 



lowered it overboard. The tide swept it far along 
until it had gurgled full of water, when of course it 
sank plumb. I returned to my own line, and presently 
caught a large cod, the sound of whose flapping on 
deck brought out my comrades. 

The Assyrian, cigar in mouth, sat down on the 
taffrail and gently fingered his line, with the air of a 
man who has had a satisfactory dinner and does not 
yet care to exert himself to catch fish for supper. 
Presently, however, he had a bite, and began lan- 

guidly to pull up his line. The unusual weight soon 
made itself felt. The Assyrian grew suddenly excited. 
He said nothing about halibut, for previous disap- 

pointments had made him cautious on that point, but 
halibut was in his mind by the way he handled his 
line, holding it in readiness to yield in case the 
monster should suddenly put forth his strength. We 
gathered round to witness the struggle. The Assyrian 
tugged and tugged, growing gradually more and 
more astonished at the weight of his capture and the 
passive nature of its resistance, for the halibut, as 
the fisherman often told us, never yields without a 

desperate and powerful contest. At length his prize 
reached the surface. Without remark the Assyrian 
quietly lifted it on board, amid roars of laughter, and 
as he passed into the cabin to relight his cigar, good- 
humoredly nodded to me, saying: 

“TIl pay you for that, my boy, before you are 
much older.” He kept his word. 

By and by the Skipper put the jug into the boat, 
and the Assyrian and I went ashore with him to a 
fisherman’s cottage, the only house in sight. I had 

been struck, as I saw it from the deck of the sloop, 
with the singular beauty of the place. 

The men of the fisherman’s family were away, 
but there were several women at the house, who 
received us kindly and gave us milk and berries. The 
Assyrian speedily made himself at home with the 
ladies, and when I proposed to go to the beach, about 
two hundred yards from the house, to take an ocean 

bath, he refused to accompany me, but offered to 
wait where he was till I came back. The Skipper had 
gone to his sloop with his jug of water, to invite the 
Artist and Professor on shore to partake also of milk 

and berries. So I went alone to the sea, and strolled 
along the beach till I came to a convenient pile of 
rocks, out of sight of the house, and took off my 
clothes, and went in. 

The water was awfully cold, and being unable to 
swim, and so not daring to plunge boldly, I endured 
fearful torture in the effort to get a thorough bath. 
A few rods farther along from where I went in, there 
was a large rock almost covered by the water, to 

which I decided to go, calculating that by the time I 
could reach it and return, I should have had as much 
sea-bathing as it was desirable or possible to endure. 

I reached it easily enough, and after clinging to 
it for a moment thoroughly chilled, turned to go to 
the shore. 

Imagine my dismay at beholding, as I looked 
around, a woman approaching along the beach from 
the direction of the house. A tall, elderly female, 
wearing a veil and carrying a parasol. Evidently she 
was bent on a seaside stroll. She would have seen 
me if she had looked in my direction, for the distance 
that separated us was inconsiderable. But she walked 
with her eyes cast down, either wrapped in thought 
or searching for shells and pebbles, I could not 
determine which. Nor did it much matter. I was 
nearly dead with cold, but of course could not quit 
the shelter of the water while the lady was in sight. 
If she only kept onward, however slowly, I thought 
I could hold out, for thank Heaven! there was a 

rocky point at no great distance which would con- 
ceal me from view as soon as she should pass it. So 
I crouched behind the rock to which I was clinging, 
shuddering with anguish as the chill waves rolled in 
succession Over me. 

The lady was provokingly slow. She lingered, she 
stopped, she stooped to examine every shell and 
every pebble. I grew almost frantic with suffering, 
and was twenty times on the point of crying out, and 
warning her off. Still, I trusted she would pass with- 
out seeing me, and thought I could endure a little 
longer. 

At length she reached the rocks, among which I 
had deposited my clothes. She did not notice the 
garments apparently, but, after pausing for a minute, 
coolly sat down, and, to my horror and despair, 
pulled a book from under her shaw] and began to 
read, 

I could stand it no longer. All the tales I had ever 
heard of persons who had died from staying too long 
in the water rushed upon my memory. I felt con- 
vinced that I was not only blue around the mouth, 
but blue all over. It seemed as if I had been in the 
water at least two hours. I should certainly die. But 
death itself was preferable to this infernal cold, 
which caused my very bones to ache. Positively I 
could stand it no longer. 

I began by coughing, gently at first, afterward 
more vigorously. It did no good. She was absorbed 
in her book, some foolish novel, doubtless — con- 
found the author! I hemmed, hawed, hooted. 

I splashed the water. All to no effect. A horrible 
thought flashed across me: perhaps she was deaf. I 
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NORD VINDEN ("North Wind" in Swedish) is the latest 
addition to my product line. It was inspired by the ca- 
noe yawl ETHEL in John Leather's book "Sail & Oar". 
Construction is glued lap plywood lapstrake, 6.5mm Sa- 
pele planking, 5mm Okoume decking. Deck beams and 
framing are ash. Cockpit coaming and trim are cherry. 
Outer stems, rubrail, toe rails, keel, tiller and boomkin 
are black locust. Floor boards are pine. Two bulkheads 
with hatches are fitted. One-piece centerboard is 1/8" 
brass (a folding "radix" type is also available. Bottom 
and garboards are fiberglassed for heaching abrasion re- 
sistance. NORD VINDEN can comfortably accom- 
modate two people and their gear. 
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Free Booklet 
Since 1974 we have been 
providing design and rigging 
services for traditional ves- 
sels all over North America. 
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you our free literature des- 
cribing our services and 

products. 
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The Rigging Gang 
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WOOD, STEEL, ALUMINUM, FIBERGLASS. a (1) “HOW TO BUILD BOAT TRAILERS” .......scssssccseeeseeeee $ 8.95 | 
GLEN-L kits, plans & full-size patterns are 

especially for amateurs. Easy, proven meth- | NAME 
ods assure professional results. Order $3 | 
CATALOG ($4 Airmail) and also receive FREE | ADDRESS 

i 
i 

“BOATBUILDING SUPPLIES” catalog featur- & 
ing: fastenings - glues — fiberglass materials - | CITY | 

A 
add 

books & more. Informative “POXY-GRIP/ 

POXY-SHIELD” Manual $2. _ i qe x 
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tried to get a stone from the bottom to throw at her, 
or rather near her, in hopes of attracting her atten- 
tion, but found I could not reach bottom without 
putting my head under water. It suddenly occurred 
to me that the tide was rising, and that my post 
would no longer be tenable even if I could stand the 
cold. That settled the question. 

“Hallo! hallo there!” I shouted with all the force 
of my lungs. 

“Hallo, yourself! What are you making such a 
row for? Aren't you ashamed to yell at a lady in that 
way?” 

I recognized the voice at the first word, and was 
beside the speaker before the sentence was finished. 
Throwing up the veil, which had concealed his fea- 
tures, the Assyrian burst into a laugh, in which, 
though at first I thought of stoning him, I finally 
joined. He had persuaded the women at the cottage 
to lend him his disguise, in order to repay mk, as he 
had promised, for the affair of the jug. 

A smart run on the beach in the warm air relieved 
me of the chill I had got in the water. Being soon 
after joined by the Professor and the Artist, we 
rambled till sunset amid the groves and glades and 
rocks and beaches of the peninsula, which we all 
agreed far surpassed Nahant in beauty, while it 
almost exactly resembled it in situation. The sunset, 
as we watched it from a lofty bank crowned with 
trees, was glorious. Our view extended over Casco 
Bay to the mainland beyond, and farther still to the 
White Mountains, of which we had never from any 

point obtained a more beautiful or more impressive 
view. 

We lingered long after Mount Washington had 
vanished in the gloom of twilight, and then, de- 
scending to the shore, assented fully to the patriotic 
remark of the Skipper, as he rowed us to the sloop, 

that “There wasn't a finer place in the world than 
Harpswell.” 

North Shore Tenders 
Down-Easter Tenders 

Sebago Dinghies, Canoes 
Bare Hulls — Kits 

Maine Tradition 
At Its Best! 

All boats are built to order. 
Allow sufficient time for delivery. 

Down-Easter Tenders 

P.O. Box 1078M, North Sebago, ME 04029-1078 

Phone: (207) 787-3880 



DESIGNS 

THE DC-10 FLEET 

Douglas Cooper of Falmouth, 
Massachusetts, is the man responsi- 
ble for the little 10' DC-10 sailing 
dinghy, his answer to the popular- 
ity of the 6' Cape Cod Frosty. Doug 
and his growing number of DC-10 
Owners race their roomy, stable 
dinghies in Quissett Harbor near 
Falmouth on the Buzzards Bay side 
of Cape Cod. Doug reports on de- 
velopments as follows: 

"At this time last year we had 
sailed one DC-10 in Quissett Har- 
bor. GNOME was the nucleus of the 
fleet. She was first sailed in the 
late fall of 1986, finishing up her 
first season on Christmas Day. By 
early spring of 1987 we had added 
SQUAREHEAD to provide some com- 
petition. 

Now as 1988 arrives there are 
six in the fleet with four more un- 
der construction. Another will not 
be joining the fleet here, for it 
was shipped off to England in kit 
form as a result of a visitor who 
happened to stop by the harbor on 
Easter of 1987. 

The final outing of the 1987 
season actually took place on Janu- 
ary 2nd, 1988 at Eel Pond near 
Woods Hole. It was a beautiful sun- 
ny, but cold, day. Slush ice was 
forming around the edges of the 
pond. All six boats sailed in all 
six races with a variety of skip- 

re. 

of \ SAILING and PULLING boats of traditional type, with fiber- 
if /\ glass hulls and elegant mahogany trim. Available yacht finish 
i N complete, kit, or bare hull. Kits are very complete and allow 

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

information and subscription to the fabulous 
THOVEPIN: 

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

pers. We had begun the fall series 
in September, every Sunday after- 
noon at 1 p.m., weather permit- 
ting. Six to eight people would 
take turns around the marks in the 
inner harbor at Quissett. We at- 
tempted five races per afternoon 
but as the days grew short in No- 
vember, sometimes three were all 
that could be managed. 

It was a relaxing way to spend 
those Sunday afternoons. Many of 
us race Herreshoff 12-1/2's in sum- 
mer, and the DC-10 has lengthened 
out our racing season for us. We 
found it very pleasant being alone 
in your own little boat, making 
your own mistakes, sailing along 
with the breeze close to shore and 
over into a quiet cove. A major ap- 
peal of the DC-10 is its stability 
and comfort under sail. And we all 
love the way it accelerates when 
the breeze comes across the water. 
The simple rig and light weight 
make the DC-10 easy to transport. 

We plan our 1988 season to op- 
en around Easter with about eight 
boats taking part, and run on into 
December. If you'd like to learn 
more about the DC-10 and our acti- 
vities, contact me, Douglas Coop- 
er, at Cooper Boatbuilding & De- 
sign, 267 Sippewissett Rd., Fal- 
mouth, MA 02540." 

WHY DO THEY PUT STEERING 
WHEELS ON THE RIGHT? 

Power boats all have their 
steering wheels on the right, oppo~ 
site to automotive practice. Why? 
To fit the rules of the road on the 
water. Any boat to your right 
front, from dead ahead to as far as 
you can see from the corner of 
your right eye has right of way 
over you and you must give way. 
Were you seated to the left, some- 
one beside you could obscure this 
view. Any boat you might see from 
your left eye is of no concern as it 
must give way to you. 

How did this come about? Im- 
agine yourself as the tiller man on 
an old Viking "long serpent". Your 
place is on the after deck at a 
right-side mounted tiller which is 
on the "steering side". "Steer- 
board" became "starboard". Since 
you must protect this delicate 
steering mechanism, you dock on 
the other side, the "port" or "la- 
denboard" or "larboard" side. 

Now we are under sail with .a 
large square sail forward. On a 
starboard tack you can see to star- 
board but the sail blocks your view 
to port. On the port tack you can 
see under the sail to starboard but 
the vessel's side blocks your view 
to port. Either way, you can see to 
starboard and give way to another 

boat you can see. You cannot do so 
to port. Thus, the boat that can 
see gives way to that which can- 
not. 

And this is why the lights are 

as they are, Red-danger-can't see, 
green-safe-can see. 

Harry Rolfs, Somerset, MA 

Swifty KIT $675 
LENGTH: 12:0” FINISHED 
WEIGHT: 105 Ibs. '$1450 

Catalog $2. 

Modem wooden 
boats for rowing SSS 

SS Z and sailing 

Ce SHELL BOATS > 
et 

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

(802) 524-9645 

2. 



Only 50 years ago, 1936 seems 
like another world when you read 
the boating catalogs of that year. 
Following up on our look at the e 

Johnson outboards, Thompson boats 
and Old Town canoes of 1936 in the Ore OS a la. 
December 15th issue, here's another be bd 

peek into that past, courtesy of 
reader J.R. Connor of Rehobeth, 
Massachusetts. 

OLD TOWN 
CANOES wand BOATS - 

If you keep away from the water because of distrust of smaller designs. They add about 25 Ibs. in weight. They 
the ordinary rowboat or canoe, try this canoe. Boys and are clear of the water and touch the water only when the 
men, because of its safety, use iteven more readily than the canoe is careened. 

regular.canoe. Girls’ | Stock Color Dark 
summer camps have Green. Extras page 
scores of them. It 37. Stock Sponson 
is named ‘‘Sponson”’ Canoes built on H. 

from the air cham- W. Model. Sponsons 
hers bulltmout cael built to order (three 

weeks) on any models 
side and extending for $18.00, except 20 
from stem to stern. ¢ Canoe (page 9) Amidships the spon- co¢¢ js $22.00, Row- 
sons are an wide, 5” Jocks can be added 
deep. This ample for use separately or 
size doubles the air at thesatne time with 
space and buoyancy paddles. Rowing 
as compared with equipment page 34. 

For export (see note p. 32. A. A. Grad s ith keel #Ss i eles: ; | Saecerweiie po p- 32) rade (see p. 3) with kee C. S. Grade (see p. 3) with keel 

Extreme Packed Approx. Weight Approx. Cubic Open Mahogany Telegraph Open Spruce Telegraph 
Crated Measurements Guawales Code Word unwales Code Word 

$96.00 Asponal 
99.00 Asponainet 
102.00 Asponasah 

In Writing Order, Give Length, Grade, Model, Color and Price. Also Extras and Equipment. 

es 

18 ft. Sponson with 55 ft. sail and rudder 18 ft. Sponson submerged but still sailing 
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18 Foot | 

Knockabout 7 

Sloop 

$345 

Standard Equipment 

Modern Marconi sloop rig sail (165 sq. feet area), hollow mast 23 ft. 
6 in. long, above the deck. T-shaped boom with all standing and running 
rigging. Hot dipped galvanized pulleys are used throughout. 

Aeroplane wire does not 
stretch and can be kept as tight as a fiddle string. A hot dipped galvan- 
ized, steel center board is used. A one piece wood rudder, like the one 

aeroplane wire is used for stays and shrouds. 

shown on the boat is standard equipment. 

Order No. Length Width 

651 18 ft. 7 ft. 

Draft with center board up 10 inches, 
Draft with center board down 4 feet. 

Depth 

27 in, 

FOR SALT WATER—If the boat will be used in 

salt water all fastenings should be copper or brass. 

The deck hardware and the pulleys used should be 

brass or bronze, instead of galvanized. The extra 

charge will be $20.00, 

FOR SHALLOW WATER—If the boat will be 
used in shallow water a pivot type rudder, made 

so that the blade of the rudder will swing up if it 
runs aground or strikes an obstruction. If a pivot 

type rudder is used you can sail the boat in water 

about ten inches deep. The price of a pivot type 

rudder for the Sea Gull, if ordered separately, will 

be $12.00. If ordered instead of the straight rudder 

which is included as standard equipment, the extra 
charge will be only $6.00. 

The Sea Gull is the simplest type of real boat it is pos- 
sible to build, and you will receive more boating value for 

the money paid than it is possible to obtain in any other 

boat. It is a fast boat with exceptionally good sailing qual- 

ities and so well balanced that it has been sailed (with the 
weight of the passengers properly distributed) for a quar- 

ter of an hour, without touching the tiller. It has been 

tested out under all sorts of conditions and is a real boat. 

It skims along nicely in light airs and not only stands up 

stiff in a strong wind, but is so seaworthy that it is not 

necessary to reef the sail in blows as bad as you are likely 

to encounter on waters where boats of this size are used. 

One Sea Gull negotiated a voyage from an inland 

lake in the state of New York to Miami, Florida, using 
only the sail most all of the way. 

Specifications 

Stem, frames and chine are made of selected white 
oak. The planking is selected cedar, tinch thick. 
Mahogany is used for fenders and trim. The deck 
boards are cedar, covered with canvas. The canvas 
is filled and finished with deck paint in the customary 

manner. Good strong deck beams are used and 
the occupants of the boat may:'walk around 
freely on the deck, without fear of breaking the 
deck beams. The inside of the boat is painted 
lead color. The deck is fin- 
ished buff color or sea green. 
The outside of the hull is fin- 
ished with Marine white. The 
fenders. trim, seats and floor 
are finished in the natural 

wood. All 
screws, nails 
and deck hard- 
ware are hot 
dipped galvan- 
ized or cadmi- 
um plated. 

Galvanized 

Price 

$345.00 

ag 



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

NORDIC, DYER, YANKEE, ENSIGN 
DINGHIES 

THE SMALL BOAT SHOP 
at Rex Marine Center 

144 Water St, South Norwalk, CT 06854 

03-§ = 3 

continuing the evolution of 

GEADIRONDACIC 
S= GUIDE: BOAT ZY 

* TRADITIONAL FORM * 
* HAND LAID FIBERGLASS * 

* BARE HULLS * COMPLETE BOATS * 
* OARS * STRIP-BUILT PLANS * 

STEVE KAULBACK, 

BOX #144, CHARLOTTE, VT 05445 

(802) 425-3926 

Be 

ee Bagh ck tag! Sih ps 

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 
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WINTER 
READING 

The Wood 
& Canvas 
Canoe 

A Complete Guide , 
-' toits History, 
>> Construction, 

Restoration, and 
Maintenance 

Jerry Stelmok 
and Rollin Thurlow 

THE WOOD & CANVAS CANOE 

By Jerry Stelmok & Rollin Thurlow 
Reviewed by Bob Hicks 

Jerry Stelmok and Rollin 
Thurlow cooperated on writing this 
book all about their favorite kind 
of boat. Stelmok has already been 
published with a book on building 
the Maine Guide Canoe (which he 
does), but Rollin's been busy gath- 
ering up all his historical notes 
while carrying on his canoe repair- 
ing and restoration business and 
this is his first published work 
(part of it was published in WOOD- 
EN BOAT magazine last year). The 
two were formerly partners in the 
Island Falls Canoe Company (which 
name Stelmok retained) but decided 
to split the business into building 
new and fixing old. Rollin took the 
latter and operates as Northwoods 
Canoe just around the corner (as 
distances go in Maine) in Atkin- 
son, ME. That's near Dover-Fox- 
croft. They are both key players in 
a community of wood/canvas canoe 
fabricators in central Maine. 

Well, the book is in three 
parts that blend into each other. 
Rollin starts it off with the history 

of wood/canvas canoes, by first 
telling us all about one Henri 
Vaillancourt of Greenvile, NH. The 
bark canoe was the predecessor of 
the wood/canvas type, an Indian 
creation of great utility and grace. 
Vaillancourt fell in love with this 
canoe type as a youth and has made 
building them, and researching the 
culture from which they sprang, a 
life work. In his thirties today, he 

builds only three a year and com- 
mands a price of about $300 a foot, 
so it's a living. 

From birchbark, 
into wood/canvas, the white set- 
tler's "improvement" on the "sav- 
age" craft. Typically, the Yankee 
settlers created a graceful, useful, 
practical craft that could’ be 
mass-produced to make a buck. The 
Bangor area of Maine and a couple 
of Canadian locations became the 
production centers for the craft. Of 
course, the business just about 
collapsed when outboard boats be- 
came practical, and today a scant 
few craftsmen continue to build in 
wood/canvas. 

Jerry Stelmok is one of them, 
so he takes over now and takes us 
through the building of one of his 
E.M. White guide canoes. He writes 
in a journal format, with sidebar 
bits tossed in philosophising on lo- 
cal wildlife, seasons, the weather, 
etc., mostly on his morning walk a 
mile to work in his shop from his 
home. Just down the road it is, in 
that part of Maine. Good stuff, not 
sappy urban-environmentalist mus- 
ings. Jerry may be a craftsman, 
but he's also a production man, 
he's all set up with the building 
molds, jigs, tools, steambox, and 

hardware to move right along once 
he begins. 

When Jerry's done, Rollin re- 
turns to tell us about fixing up the 
old canoes. He differentiates be- 
tween "repairing", which is just 
spot fixing to keep a canoe func- 
tional, and "restoring", which is a 
much more thorough effort to re- 
cover an original artifact. People 
have this old canoe that's been in 
the family 50 years and are at- 
tached to it. Or someone has a cer=- 
tain make or model that's consid- 
ered a desirable type. Or another 
got this old canoe from a neighbor 
who was taking it to the dump. 
They come to Rollin for the exper- 
tise needed to make the boats right 
again. While some can be viewed as 
investments, most have to be re- 
stored for love, as it'll cost and 
the ultimate value may barely re- 
cover the costs, if that. 

Rollin's a_ traditionalist and 
perfectionist, but it was nice to 
learn he uses epoxy to "harden" 
punky ends of ribs that had end 
grain exposed in the open gun- 
wales. Instead of replacing all the 
ribs because of that 1/2" of soft 
stuff on each end. And, I particu- 
larly liked his preferred method for 
cleaning out the usual layers and 
layers of paint or varnish combined 
with dirt from the insides. " Find 
someone else to do it", he says. 
But he goes on to ruefully admit 
he's not been very successful with 
that approach. 

There are many interesting 
photos, historical, and _ building 
technique type, and three plans in 
the back of the book. A lovely col- 
or cover lures you into the book. 

Rollin moves 



A very minor glitch was a clanger 
in one sidebar discussing’ the 
Chestnut Canoe firm's history in 
the middle of which the discussion 
swaps over to the Thompson Broth- 
ers, and. then several paragraphs 
later, jumps back. This is a type- 
setting/layout blunder, not an 
author's intent, certainly. As soon 
as it dawns on you what has hap- 

pened, you just skip the Thompson 
part and pick up the Chestnut 
thread again. 

"The Wood & Canvas Canoe" is 
published by the Harpswell Press, 
The Boston Bldg., 132 Water St., 
Gardiner, ME 04345, (207) 582-1899. 
Price for the 8.5"x11", 296 page 
softcover book is $15.95. 

ON THE WATER 

By Douglas Alvord 
Reviewed by Bob Hicks 

Doug Alvord finally found a 
publisher for his long-yearned-for 
book on small boats. Another book 
on small boats? Yup, but a bit dif- 
ferent. The YANKEE magazine peo- 
ple in Dublin, NH, have a division 
called Yankee Books and they sent 
me an uncorrected proof to review. 
They promise the finished book 
when it's ready. I hope so, because 
I want to see the eight color paint- 
ings and 100 line drawings Doug 
has included. The dustjacket fea- 
tures his painting of a New Haven 
sharpie on a mellow sea at sunset 
with a skipper very much at ease 
at the tiller. This will be one of 
those books that's wider (10-3/8") 
than it is tall (8-1/8"), a "coffee 
table" format. 

What about the contents, 

though? Well, I found it an easy 
read over the years from the Indian 
canoes through working small craft 
on to recreational small craft, a 
light touch on the same subject ex- 
haustively researched and recorded 
by Howard Chappelle. From Chap- 
pelle you can learn exactly how 
every boat was created and built 
and used, if you can grind through 
the impenetrable prose. Alvord's 
prose is anything but impenetrable, 

it skips along in~chatty fashion. 
But, you'll not learn anything use- 
ful as a guide for building. What 
you will get is a feeling for small 
boats and their charms. Doug is an 
artist, not a historian. 

His remark about small boats 
being "fantasies with wooden ed- 
ges" sums up his effort. He talks 
about various regional craft (in the 
eastern part of the country), the 
people who built them and used 
them, and in some cases build them 
today, the reasons for their devel- 
opment, the human side of so much 
of small boating. "The Romance & 
Lore of Small Boats" as it is subti- 
tled. This is a great book if you've 
just discovered small boats and 
need to get an overview of the va- 
riety and history. If you're already 
informed on this, then it's for a 
friend who has expressed some 
wonder at your addiction. Doug 
tells of the spell small boats can 
cast very deftly. He's talking to 
the uninitiated, even including a 
sort of "dictionary" of terms that 
define small boat construction. 

For $24.95 you get this 160 
page paen of affection for small 
boats of America (eastern), with 
eight color paintings and 100 line 
drawings, from Yankee Books, Dub- 
lin, NH 03444, (603) 563-8111. 
When it's ready. Maybe by the time 
you read this. 

Largest Selection of Canoes 

in New England 

nearly 500 on display 

Old Town, Alumacraft, Michi-Craft 

White, Merrimack, Sportsman 

Prices like the good old days. 

FERNALD’S 
Rt. 1A, Newbury, MA 01951 

(617) 465-0312 

GAMSELL 
HUNTER 
SAILMAKERS 

* 

Cotton and Dacron Sails 
STANDING AND RUNNING RIGGING 

(207) 236-3561 
16 Limerock Street, Camden, 

Maine 04843 

Small Boat Exchange 
JOHN L. FREEMAN 

Son, 
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 

PADDLES & OARS 

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

hh 8 TEN 
ORONO, ME 04473 



Builders & Restorers 
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N ORTH RIVER BOATWORKS 
Rushton’s Beautiful 14’, 65-Ib Pulling Boat 

Informanon $200  & Classic Reproduction 

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

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

HONEST BOATS AT HONEST PRICES 

SOUTH BRISTOL, ME. 04568 

[207] 644-8120 

HARDKNOCKS CANOE SHOP 
cedar canoes 

Waal sai AYO = 

Repair & Restoration 
Of Wooden Boats 

[ere at 

HUMPHREY BOAT WORKS 
construction - repairs * recanvassing 

BRENDAN CURRAN, HOPE, MAINE 04847 + 207-763-3074 (617) 758-6234 

18' Lapstrake Canoe 

For Sail & Double 
Paddle 

Geofirey Burke 
Builder of 

Traditional Lapstrake 
Smallcraft for Sail, 
Paddle and Oar. 

Traditiona! 

Cedar on Oak 

Construction 

i, 

| (603) 323-8702 © Box 212 
NIL O3817- 

AUTHORIZED Qed Soin CANOE REPAIR SHOP 

Chocorua. 

Award Winning Restorations 

Wes build 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 

ALSO: “TORPEDO” 

STUDY PRINT $3 

CALL OR WRITE ABOUT YOUR NEXT WOODEN BOAT 
ROB BARKER PO. BOX 10, MONTAGUE, MA 01351 PH. (413) 367-2424 

Custom Built Traditional Wooden Boatg 

45 AUCOOT RD. MATTAPOISETT, MA 

Huli Weight 70 Lbs. 

PLYWOOD RECREATIONAL SHELL 

PLANS $25 

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. 

b—1 a4 
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Seaport's Boston Boat Shop 
Pier 3 

Charlestown Navy Yard 
Boston, MA 
617-242-1475 

SPECIALIZING IN: 

Wooden boat construction and repair 

Custom skiffs built to order 

Restoration work 

Custom interior joinery work 

Spar varnishing 

Exterior finishing 

Dock space available for some jobs 

Boatbuilding and lofting classes 

Visitors are welcome to observe our current projects, 

we are two piers over from the U.S.S. Constitution 

New England Historic Seaport 

Building 10, Charlestown Navy Yard 
Boston MA 02129 / 617-242-1414 



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 

LOWER'S BOAT SHOP 
ESSEX, MASSACHUSETTS 

(617) 768-7415 
16' ROUND BOTTOMED SKIFF 

16' ROUND SIDED DORY WITH WELL‘ 

15' CATBOAT 

All built with laminated frames 
or deck. Mahogany &' oak 
brightwork, copper & hronze 
fastened. 

BUILT WITH QUALITY & BEAUTY 

ROWING SHELL REPAIR AND 
RESTORATION. Full service facil- 
ity for racing and recreational 
boats, singles through eights, 
wood or fiberglass. Estimates on 
request, pick up and delivery. 
HUNT DOWSE, Old Antrim Rd, 
Hancock, NH 03449, PH: 603-525- 
4069. 

WOOD BOATS 

REPAIRS 
“ J. HANNA <3 

RFD*! BOX 4100 MT. VERNON, ME. 04352 
207 293-2694 

RESTORATION & REPAIR 

If you want... 
* the best for your wood sail, power 

or row boat 
* one-to-one contact with the person 
performing repairs 

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

ALEXANDER McMULLIN 
23 Harbor St., Manchester, Mass. 

(617) 526-1082 

Shop located on 
Old Chequessett Neck Road 

Wellfleet, MA 

Old Wharf Dory Co. 
Beach Boats and Shallow Draft Cruisers 

Box W 
Wellfleet, MA 02667 

Walter Baron 

(617) 349-2383 

HAVE YOU EVER WANTED 
TO BUILD A WOODEN BOAT? 
Come to Maine and take our 

six-week course. 

THE ROCKPORT APPRENTICESHOP 
P.O. Box 539M, Rockport, ME 04856 

(207) 236-6071 

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 
foreign) 

SLOTTED RUDDER DESIGN 

P.O. Box 38036 Tallahassee, Fl 32315 

rE ante ” in Bobcat 12’3” x 60 
ses pag Phil Bolger and builder Harold Payson have devel- 
oped a tack-and-tape multi-chine version of the classic 
BEETLE CAT that puts the charm and the performance of this 
famous one-design within the reach of home builders with a 
minimum investment in time and money. 

PLEASE SEND ME: 
O Complete constructibn plans and instructions for $35.00 
O Study ans packet for Bobcat and 19 other easy-to-build 
Instant Boats for $3. 

* NEW BOOK °* “Build the Instant Catboat”’ 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

ae TATE 7ip 

HAROLD A. PAYSON & COMPANY 
Dept. M_ , Pleasant Beach Road - Thomaston, Maine 04858 

oe (207) 594-7587 

$9.95 + $1.00 S&H. 

Plans 
S 

Information 

CANOE-KAYAK PLANS. Wood/ 
canvas, can be fiberglassed. Free 
catalog. TRAILCRAFT, INC, 405M 
State, Eldorado, KS 67042. 

ELROW LA ROWE 

6911 AMARILLO ST. nie 
PORT RICKEY, FL 34668” / 

/ / ae 

23'6"x6'x7" 

/, / 

LOOKING OLD FASHIONED WASN'T THE 
POINT! 

"Form follows 
Sullivan, teacher of Frank Lloyd 
Wright). Bolger’s NEW (Feb. '87) so- 
phisticated design has counterbalanced 
mast in tabernacle, the low “"cen- 

ter-of-effort" power of a Balanced Lug, 
automatic water ballast, retractable in- 

board rudder that still functions parti- 
ally retracted. Instant type construc- 

tion. Info on 11 fascinating designs 
including mini-cruiser MICRO, $5. 

function." (Louis 

REPRINTS OF ORIGINAL PLANS, 
Sea Mew, 14’ Cat/Sloop, as writ- 

| ten up in SBJ August/September, 
1982, $25. HARRY DAVIS, 22 Ma- 
rine Center Bldg, Santa Barbara, 
CA 93109. 

tae) 

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 
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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 hoat instead. Equal opportu- 
nity enrollment. V.A. approved. 

THE LANDING SCHOOL 
P.O. Box 1490 M 

Kennebunkport, Maine 04046 

(207) 985-7976 

BUILD YOUR OWN Cape Cod 
catboat. Send $2 for illustrated 
catboat design booklet describ- 
ing designs for 15- to 29-foot 
cruising catboats, 

CHARLES W. WITTHOLZ 
100 WILLIAMSBURG DR 

SILVER SPRING, MO 20901 

MONFORT ASSOCIATES — 
RFD 2 BOX 1490 MA WISCASSET ME 04578 

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 
Cre TIA LUG 

TRADITIONAL WOODEN 
BOAT PLANS 

9'-~22', lines taken from significant 
and appealing one-of-a-kind boats. 

Send for hrochure. 

THE ROCKPORT APPRENTICESHOP 
P.O. Box 539M, Rockport, ME 04856 

(207) 236-6071 

TOURING KAYAK PLANS 
Light, durable kayaks using tradi- 
tional wood/canvas space frame 

§ technique. Full size pattern draw- 
ings plus explicit detail drawings 

§ and instructions. Variety of single 
seaters plus 17’ 6” double seater. 
Please send $2.00 for brochure to 
Jacob Design, Box 578, Station U, 
Toronto, Ont., Canada M8Z 5Y9 

MULTIHULL DESIGNS l2ft & up. 
Flying Cat Fleet. Double Up. 

Cruiser Cat. Fantom Fox. Cus- 
tom. Sales Listings. Send $3 
for study package. 

OCEANSPACE 
19327 Northampton Dr, 
Saratoga. CA. 95070 

PH: 408-252-7445, 

“TRACY O'BRIEN...NOW STANDS 
at the forefront of Dory-Skiff evolu- 
tion,” writes John Gardner. Find out 
why. Catalog of 9 designs for oar, 
power, and sail, plus “Plywood Com- 
posite Construction” article reprint, 
$3 ppd. HEADWATER BOATS, 156 
Bunker Creek Rd., Chehalis, WA 
98532. 

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

Iso Materials, Hardware, Engines, 
Tools, Books etc. Everything i in1 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 
1012 PLANTATION BLVD. 
CONYERS, GA 30208 

SEAKINDLY, FAST 41’ DOUBLE- 
ENDER. Strip planked or cold 
molded. Modern hydrodynamics. 
Study plans, $3. Full plans, $325. John 
Hackland Design, 670 N.E. 118th St., 
Biscayne Park, FL 33161. 

WESTON FARMER 
BUILDING PLANS & ARTICLE REPRINTS 

BUILD A WESTON FARMER CLASSIC DESIGN. 15 plans available for 
the amateur boatbuilder from 10' launch IRREDUCIBLE to famous 32! 
blue-water ketch TAHITIANA. Send $2 for catalog defining specs, 
plans, contents, prices, etc. 

READ & ENJOY A WESTON FARMER BOAT STORY. We have 20 ar- 
ticle reprints on small boat designs written through the years 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 oan 
use. Send $2 for catalog listing. 

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

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 ist Class 
BRUCE ROBERTS, PO Box 1086-K 
Severna Park, MD 21146. 



oF 
seer" America’s 

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

¢ Giant-size scarfed panels 
¢ 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 

custom 

WOODEN MASTS 
solid or hollow 

RANDOLPH BOATWORKS 

27M Pine lsland Rd Mattapoisett 

MA 02739 

(6.17,7).758-4270 

CANOE HARDWARE 

a1726"; 7/8" Canoe 
Tacks, 3/8" Oval Brass Stem 
Bands, Clinching Irons, 3/16" 
Bronze Carriage Bolts, Canoe 
Plans, Clear White Cedar. 
Price List Available. 

NORTHWOODS CANOE SHOP 

RFD #3, Box 118-2A 

Dover-Foxcroft, ME 04426 

1/2", 

Mast Hoops 
Mast Hoop Fasteners @ 
Sail Hanks @ Parrel Beads 
@ Wood Cleats ¢ Wood 
Shell Blocks @ Deadeyes 
@ Belaying Pins @ 
Bullseyes @ Custom Bronze 
Hardware 

Pert Lowell Co., Inc. 
Lane’s End 
Newbury, MA 01950 
(617) 462-7409 
Custom wooden boats; mast hoops; 
authentic nautical furnishings 

THE ROSS BANDMILL 
PORTABLE SAWMILL 

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

Seti THIS MACHINE IS PROVEN 
> PRICE COMPLETE WITH 

 SNB.WARRANTY ic 

Materials 68, Supplies 

Need Resin & Fibergiass? Call Merton’s/ 
POLYESTER RESIN W/HARDNER, WAX OR NO WAX. 

$13.80/GAL., 4 GAL. OR MORE $12.80/GAL. 

QUARTS $4.50, 5 GAL. PAIL $60, 4 PAILS OR MORE $57.50/PAIL 
6 OZ., 60" GLASS CLOTH $4.24/RUN. YD. 

VERY TRANSPARENT, BEAUTIFUL STRIPPER CLOTH 

1.5 OZ. 38" MAT $1.95/RUN. YD., 60" $3/RUN.YD. 
8" $.40/RUN. YD., 12" $.60/RUN. YD. 

ALSO 24 OZ. & 18 OZ. ROVING, 10 OZ. CLOTH, TAPES, 
SOLVENTS, FILLERS, TOOLS 

Merton's Fiberglass Supply 
P.O. BOX 399, DEPT. B 
E. LONGMEADOW, MA 01028 
TEL. (413) 736-0348 

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

Almost 
Everything for 
Glass Work 

Call For 

Free Price Lists 

& Literature 

MASTERCARD 

VISA COD 

F lying Colors a. 
466 THAMES ST NEWPORT, RI 02840 

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

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", 
1/8". 10 sizes, 3/4"-1 1/4"... Prices: 
$7.50-$10/1b. Send $1 for sample pack- 
et. STRAWBERY BANKE, INC. 

P.O, BiSX 300 MB PORTSMOUTH, NH 03801 

“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 

Distributars 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 formation call toll 
free. Dealer inquiries invited. 

aa JT > suip 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 

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 
weight. B.S.D. Batwings. 
Balogh Sail Design Star Rte. , Box 79M 
CedarIsland, NC28520, 919-225-6631 
or call Hugh Horton Small Boat Co. 
313-868-7900 or 313-465-6859 
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MIRROR DINGHY #57417, like new 

in all respects. Complete with 
trailer. Will deliver reasonable 

distance. $2,300. 
WILLIAM FULL, Woodstock, VT, 

(904) 343-1173 (Florida before May 
1st), (802) 457-1399 (Vermont after 
May 5th). (23) 

12' BEETLE CAT with sail and 
cockpit cover. $2,800 now, $3,200 
in spring after painting. 
BILL COLCORD, Chelmsford, MA, 

(617) 256-5564. (21) 

1948 HERC MOD B 60HP, 
der, 4-cycle inboard engine with 
monel shaft, brass rudder, tank, 
strut, log and all hardware. Needs 
a valve job. $285. 
JERRY FARMER, Minnetonka, MN, 

(612) 474-6127. (21) 

4-cylin- 

MAHOGANY INBOARD RUNABROUTS 
WANTED, almost any age, length, 
condition and make except Century. 
Please send _ specifications, price 
and photos. Finder's fees gladly 
paid for good leads we use. 
BOYD MEFFERD, P.O. Box 9, Can- 
ton, CT 06019, (203) 693-4811 dur- 
ing business hours. (21) 

SLIDING SEAT ROWING’ CRAFT 
WANTED, 15'-20' such as Rangeley 
or Adirondack, preferably car top- 

pable. 
RALPH SZUR, 32 Smith Ridge Rd., 

Ss. Salem, NY 10590, (914) 

§33-2718. (21) 

HULLS FOR SALE. Double-ended 

Barreti-built Rangeley needing se- 
rious restoration, $100. 16" 
Penn-Yan lake boat, needs basic 

restoration, $150. 16' Swedish-built 
mahogany canoe, very nice, $275. 
DANIEL HAMILTON, Monroe, ME, 

(207) 525-7712. (21) 

GLOUCESTER GULL DORY, 7/8ths 

scale of 15' footer, 13'x42" between 
pins. $100. 
STAN DZIEMJA, S. 

(617) 668-3879. (21) 

Walpole, MA, 

17' MFG SLOOP. Great novice boat, 
like new. Simple rig, cuddy cabin, 
weekend cruising mattresses and 
more. Don't tell my wife! $1,400. 
TED COYER, Old Greenwich, CT, 

(203) 637-4184. (21) 

20’ INBOARD LAUNCH, 

needs restoration. $100. 
DAVE PEACH, Marblehead, MA, 

(617) 631-5571. (21) 

hull only, 

HERRESHOFF 12-1/2 MAST, 

plete with hardware. $100. 
DAVE PEACH, Marblehead, MA, 

(617) 631-5571. (21) 

com- 

22' CHRIS CRAFT, complete original 
1927 Cadet model, fire damaged. 
Trade for smaller classic inboard 
runabout. 
DAVE PEACH, 

(617) 631- 

30 

Marblehead, MA, 

PENGUIN CATBOAT, very tender, 
very fast, very fun. Needs a little 
paint and a little work. $150. 
TED COYER, Old Greenwich, CT, 

(203) 637-4184. (21) 

NYMPH, Bolger/Payson rowing ver- 
sion. $250. 
TED COYER, Old Greenwich, CT, 

(203) 637-4184. (21) 

16' DORY, lapstrake round sided 

built winter of '88. Laminated 
frames of oak/mahogany, bright oak 
rails, bright mahogany transom, 

copper/bronze fastened, bronze oar- 
locks, custom engine well in stern. 
$3,600. Must see, 10% discount pri- 
or to April 15th. 
JIM LOWER, 85 Southern Ave., Es- 

sex, MA 01929, (617) 768-7415. (20) 
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25' RHODES MERIDIAN fiberglass 
full keel, Dutch-built sloop with 
Sspuce spars, bronze fittings, maho- 
gany trim, Volvo diesel, head and 
galley. Sleeps 4. Sails include 
main, jib, genoa, spinnaker, storm 
jib, trysail. New folding steel cra- 
dle. Very good condition, ready for 
the water. 

HENRY WAGNER, New Hyde Park, 

NY, (516) 437-5955. (20) 

GRAY MARINE 22 INBOARD EN-= 
GINE Sl 2 Cll eel Nie ee ps Clee 000 
rpm. 2:1 reduction gear, carb, fuel 

pump, alternator, generator, water 

pump and owner's manual. Bronze 
prop, shaft, strut and bearing. 
$175. 
STAN DZIEMJA, S. 

(617) 668-3879. (21) 

Walpole, MA, 

LEFTOVER SALE. Pintail 14' day- 

sailer with trailer, $2,695; CL-16 
(Wayfarer) with trailer, $3,695; 
Aquacat 14' Catamaran with trailer, 
$2,495; Jezebelle 14' daysailer with 
trailer, $2,295. 
CAPE ANN SMALL CRAFT, Box 592, 
Essex, MA 01929, (617) 768-7411. 
(21) 

Classitne! 
Manixetplace 

LONG, LEAN, LAPSTRAKE pulling 
boat wanted, wood first choice, fi- 

berglass second choice. Will be 
converted to sliding seat rig if ne- 
cessary. 
JOHN KNOX, 67A Green St., Mil- 

ton, MA 02186, (617) 828-9413. (20) 

19' CHRIS CRAFT deluxe runabout, 
1937. Double cockpit forward. 98% 
complete with Model M Chris Craft 
engine. Both hull and engine are 
in good condition but need restora- 
tion. $3,500. 
ROY ROYAL, 8524 N. 

Richmond, MI 48062. (20) 

22' FIBERGLASS SAILBOAT HULL, 
similar to O'Day. Needs to be fin- 
ished, good winter project. Also 

have mast, boom and rudder. Best 

offer. 
PHILIPPE DRAPEAU, Tiverton, RI, 

(401) 624-4080. (20) 

KEY LARGO COTTAGE, sunny effi- 

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

Gratiot, 

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. 

GAIL FERRIS, Stony Creek, CT, 
(203) 481-4539 eves, (203) 
(WSdeae20nmelicosoUCmECD OD 

10.5' WHITEHALL classic reproduc- 
tion, lapstrake fiberglass hull 
nicely finished with wood and 
bronze. Pretty, mew, has never 
been used. $1,200. 
PHILIPPE DRAPEAU, Tiverton, RI, 

(401) 624-4080. (20) 

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) 



“Looking fora 
“Boat or Gear? 

TRADITIONAL 
with leeboards. Reasonably priced. 
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ALAN PRESTON, Cataumet, MA, 
(617) 564-6672. (20) 

ee 

~ 

Sy = 

ONS 

af sae 

t a 

74 

ee 

Ree: Veae 
if f 

." 

‘ > : Bass des ya Le Raye are eC fa pee ee 
NN oT aes a ee 

LOVING HOME AFLOAT NEEDED. 
24' Atkins "New Sister", work 
needed but complete except for hal- 
last. $2,000. 
BOB SERVIAS, 97 Jewell St., Mans- 
field, MA 02048, (617) 339-2409, 

(20) 

SLIDING SEAT ROWING RIG. 
Drop-in model for canoes, skiffs. 

_This is a prototype of the rig for 
which I sell plans. Near new con- 
dition, includes riggers, sculling 
locks, ballbearing-wheeled seat, 
adjustable foot stretcher (you sup- 
ply clogs). $185. Oars NOT IN- 
CLUDED! Will ship via UPS to New 
England area. 
OWEN CECIL, Box 584, Manistee, MI 
49660, (616) 723-3188. (20) 

PIGEON MAST, new, varnished sol- 

id fir, 33'OA x 5.5" diam. Also 
used solid fir mast, 35'11"OA x 
6.125" diam. 

R.K. WILMES, 120 Warner Rd., E. 
Haddam, CT. 06423, (203) 873-1051. 

wooD CRAFTSMANSHIP. Rob 
Myhre, Design and Boat Restora- 
tion. 10532 Abbott Ave., Blooming- 
ton, MN 55431. (612) 881-6022 or 
(313) 279-2304 (Monroe, MI). (5) 

17' CHESTNUT CANOE, wood/canvas 
in very good condition, little used 
and garage stored. $1,500. 
KATHLEEN KELLEY, Darien, CT, 

(203) 655-2464. (20) 

18' NOMANS LAND boat, ketch rig- 
ged double-ender daysailer. Cedar 
on oak., many extras. In excellent 
condition. $3,000. 
JIM KROLL, Byfield, MA, 
465-0366. (20) 

16' L.F. HERRESHOFF SEA KAYAK, 
Design #57 in "Sensible Cruising 
Designs". Newly built, traditional 
construction. Fast, seaworthy, 
handsome. Send SASE for photo and 
info. 
TOM ARDITO, Mulbery Farm, Guil- 
ford, CT 06437, (203) 453-0442. 
(TF) 

(617) 

12' SAN FRANCISCO PELICAN, 75% 
completed, $2,500. Fully finished, 
$5,000. 
OLD WHARF DORY CO., 

Wellfleet, MA 02667, 
349-2383. (21) 

SEAGULL OUTBOARD, 
four-blade prop, $100. 
STAN DZIEMJA, S. 

(617) 668-3879. (21) 

Box W, 

(617) 

short shaft, 

Walpole, MA, 

38' CROCKER AMANTHA CUTTER, 

1937 (documented). Beamy and 
beautiful, sound and sailable (1987 
photo). Hard times force sale. If 
you're looking for a classic boat to 
work on, look here. $14,900/bo. 
NANCY LUBAS, Gloucester, MA, 

(617)281-5353. (21) 

onde Beye, 

INFORMATION WANTED SECTION 

The following readers are in 
need of information on various 
boats: 

ELECTRI-CRAFT. Electric launches 

produced in the 1930's in Syracuse, 
NY by the Electri-Craft Corp. In- 
formation on the company or its 
boats needed to assist in restora- 
tion of one of their models. 
PETE BRACK, 107 Castlewood Tr., 
Sparta, NJ 07871, (201) 729-3083, 
(201) 729-6350. (20) 

GLEN L "FANCY FREE". Information 
from anyone who has built or sailed 
this boat. 
RALPH ELLIS, 384 Rt. 87, Colum- 
bia, CT 06237, (203) 228-3178 (call 
collect). (20) 

HG HINCKLEY INBOARD RUN- 

ABOUT. Built in the 1950's. Infor- 
mation needed as there seems to be 

some changes made in one I! pur- 
chased. Hinckley does not have 

plans. 
TOM DOANE, 
356-7689. (20) 

Ipswich, MA, (207) 

ATOMIC 4 INBOARD. 1950's vint- 
age. Information needed for resto- 
ration. 
TOM DOANE, Ipswich, MA, (207) 
356-7689. (20) 

14! PETERBOROUGH CATBOAT. 
1905-06 varnished lapstrake with 
bent ribs. Information on the de- 
sign and also on how to strip out 
interior finish. 
ROY ROYAL, 8524 N. 

Richmond, MI 48062. (20) 

Gratiot, 

S Grants, SEA KAYAK 
Now is the time to get-a GRANTA 

kit and retreat to your hasement. You 

can dream about 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. 

SPs: 
ANGMAGSSALIK (190 Ibs. Max.) ae 

320 
SEA ROVER 17 (33" Cockpit) 17'2" $369 

SCANDIAN DOUBLE (Two 33" Cockpits) 
17'6" $415 

SPECIAL ON FULLY EQUIPPED FIBER- 
GLASS KAYAKS: 
(Backrest, Seat, Spray Cover & Foot 

Operated Flip-up Rudder Included) 
TOURING SINGLE 14'6" $6490 
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 

ab 



-<BULK RATE 

U.S. a PAID 

ALDOWE AM 

BOATS 
29 BURLEY ST., WENHAM, MA 01984 (617) 774-0906 ADDRESS CORRECTION 

REQUESTED 

AT TROWING SPORT 2 CLASS SAIL 

Box 17, Ipswich, MA 01938 e(617) 356-3623 

June 10th-12th, 1988 
Sponsored by L. L. Bean, Inc. 
Hosted by Winona Camps; 

on the shores of Moose Pond, Bridgton 
A weekend devoted to modern and traditional canoesport. 

e Hands-oninstruction © Canoe trial models 

e Noted teaching staff © Beautiful Maine setting 
e Lectures/slideshows © New paddling friends 

For complete details and registration information, send for the 
1988 Maine Canoe Symposium brochure today: 
MCS, L. L. Bean, Inc., Rt. 1, Freeport, ME 04033 

or call: 800-341-4341 x7800 

® 

L. L. Bean The Store That Knows The Outdoors 

Imagine yourself gliding across 
the water in this traditional hand- 
made cedar strip canoe. The ribs 
are bent by hand and the clear 
fiberglass coating Is “laid-up” by 
hand. You'll wonder at how such 
a canoe can handle so easily, 
be so durable and yet look so 
beautiful. You couldn't make a 
better canoe yourself. And at our 
low prices, you won't need to. 

Select one of our wood 
paddles made of 
ashiG.enereys.ot 
spruce...so strong 
they're guaranteed. 

w (freat Canadian 
1-800-343-3432 « 617-755-5237 (In MA) 

Dealer inquiries welcome. 


