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Our Next Issue.. . 
Will at last carry Weston 

Farmer's article on his "Sundance" 
seagoing outboard cruiser and Ed 
Barlow's report on his "Pacific Pel- 
ican" daysailer. John Dowd's de- 
scription of a 20' schooner built 
like a big boat will be a third de- 
sign of some interest. E.G. Rags- 
dale tells a tale of a long ago, 

long distance downriver kayak out- 
ing in "First Stroke, the Paddle 
Broke". Al Butler has a story about 
the allure of the simple boat in 
"When and If". Walter Sargent de- 

scribes his own device for pulling 
a mooring with your boat. We'll 
have Chuck Wright's detailed de- 
scription of Cape Cod paddling op- 
portunities and we hope to have de- 
tails about the Maine Island Trail 
too. Perhaps there'll be a 1950's 
article on building your own 12! 
canvas covered kayak. Nothing new 
under the sun... 

On the Cover... 
Gard Callinan's story about 

his family's "Yellow Rowboat" is 
featured in this issue, it's an Old 
Town "Double Ended Boat". 
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Gommentary 

When Gard Callanen's_ story 

about his family's "Yellow Rowboat" 
turned up here I was delighted. 
Not only was this a story that gets 

right to the essence of the hold 
that messing about in boats has ov- 
er us, but it came to me "camera 

ready". Gard had typeset it on his 
word processor and all I had to do 

was cut and paste it in. Nice. How 
lucky can an editor get? 

Gard's story about the Old 
Town Double Ended boat and its 
long involvement in his family's 
life, resulting in his finally doing 
a restoration himself and subse- 

quently launching his own boat- 
building business, Indian Point 
Guideboats, has all the elements 

that set apart our affection and ad- 
diction to interesting boats from 
the consumer society and it's in- 
stant toys. A boat seems to be an 

artifact that assumes a larger role 
in one's life than most of our pos- 
sessions. Unlike other family pos- 
sessions, old furniture, pictures, 

the quilt that grandma made, all 
cherished to be sure, a boat is an 

active possession, it takes part in 
happenings in one's life, happen- 
ings that are recalled years later 
with affection. It's this mobility 
that sets a boat on its own level of 
importance in our lives. It shares 

adventures with us. 
Gard was fortunate to have a 

father who saved the "Yellow Row- 
boat" once when Gard was a child, 
and who has lived to see his grown 
son save it all over again. The ve- 
ry same boat Gard once enjoyed as 
a child is his today to continue to 
enjoy, thanks to both his father 
and himself. How many consumer 

boats out there today will ever en- 

joy such affection and care? 
From the letters you write, 

it's apparent to me that many of 
you have been messing about in 
boats much of your lives. I envy 
you for this, for I am a latecomer, 
I was 47 when I acquired my first 
boat. Boats were not a part of my 
growing up. My father had yearned 
after one of those plumb stemmed 

motorboats of the twenties while at 
college in the late twenties, he 
drew pictures of them on the fly- 
leaves of his textbooks. But his 
young family and budding career 
were overtaken by the Great De- 
pression, and it wasn't until thirty 
years had passed that he finally 
got his first boat, at an age just a 
little older than I was. My own 
young family would join my folks 
for a summer day in their Century 
inboard cruiser on Squam Lake in 
the '60's but it was a family outing 
for us, not a boating experience. I 
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was still totally engrossed in other 
things. 

When I finally got a boat in 
1977 it was a sailboat, a 24' Ralph 

Winslow designed wooden _ flush 
decked cutter that resembled a 
Crocker Stone Horse. I found I en- 
joyed working on it more than try- 
ing to sail it. One of that sort of 
boat persons. With this late bloom- 
ing interest in sailing, I rediscov- 
ered old family information about 
sailors in my past. Like 
great-great-grandfather Elijah who 
owned shares in coastal schooners 
before the Civil War. When that 
trade came upon hard times follow- 
ing that war, he sailed his last 
schooner with a load of firewood as 
cargo from Hyannis to Providence. 
There he sold the firewood and the 
schooner and moved ashore. This 

move permitted his son Elijah to 
develop his talents as an artist and 
escape his horrid fate of unceasing 
seasickness when aboard his fath- 
er's schooners on many, many 
coastal trips. 

Yet, an old news clipping 
shows that even he didnt shake off 
the sea. At one time (during one of 
his high-living periods) he owned 
a 42 foot yawl, "Amorita", and the 
clipping pictures this gaff rigged 
boat with the notation that it had 
just been sold to someone down in 
Norwalk, Connecticut. My first re- 
action to the discovery of this 
clipping in the trunk full of mem- 
orabilia of his that I have was 
wondering what ever became of 
"Amorita". Since this was over 70 
years ago, the boat obviously was 
long gone. But, oh how I would 
have loved to have rediscovered 

her! 

With no serious family back- 
ground in boats, I seem to be sus- 
ceptible to the stories that come 

with boats I often look at and 
sometimes acquire. I find a surro- 
gate sense of continuity learning 
the history of an old boat I've just 
picked up. I once restored one of 
those Old Town Double’ Ended 

Boats, built in 1916. When I sold 
it, it went to a young woman who 
wanted it because she had grown up 
sailing and camping out in such a 

boat with her father. She'd had the 
childhood memories, not me, but 

my saving this particular old boat 

not only gave me some pleasure, 
but provided her with a familiar 
likeness of the boat from her child- 
hood. So it was a rewarding expe- 
rience for us both. But, Gard Cal- 

lanen has the best of it in this 
sense. And he evokes how it feels 

so well. 
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BROOKLYN ROWBOAT RACE 
Here's a photo of a rowboat 

race we had last summer at Gern't- 

son Beach in 
spired by your magazine. 

your 
mmentary 

ROCKAWAY POINT 

Brooklyn, NY, in- 

Ray Schafer, Brooklyn, NY. 
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A LOT OF ENJOYMENT 
I thought I would let you 

know how much I am_ enjoying 
"Boats" these days. "The Voyage of 
the Paper Canoe" was an excellent 

something I have always 
known about, but never had an op- 

portunity to read. Also, Tom's on- 
going Townie saga has provided a 
lot of enjoyment, and some inspira- 
tion to do more small budget and 
spur-of-the-moment cruising. I 
think that in spite of your best ef- 
forts, "Boats" is becoming a na- 
tional magazine, maybe it is possi- 
ble for a publication with a region- 
al focus to have a much wider au- 

after all, look at "Arizona 

Highways" and "Alaska" magazines. 
Stephen Poe, Edgewater, MD 

NOT ENOUGH EXCITEMENT 
For readers who have conclud- 

ed that I paddle only in winters in 

places that I know, I'm sending you 
a report on some 1988 paddling that 
ranged from Newfoundland to Con- 
necticut (see elsewhere in this is- 
sue). A surprising reality that I've 
discovered is finding nobody who 
paddles by choice after dark. To 

me when it's dark out, everything 

is strange, even in familiar areas. 
On a Memorial Day Weekend island 
campout I asked a number of my 
"tough" paddling companions if 
they would like to go for a paddle 
in the nice moonlight on Penobscot 
Bay. Every one of them had some 
pathetic excuse or other. Really, 
I'm just going to have to take up 
knitting, there is not enough ex- 
citement in my life. 

Gail Ferris, Stony Creek, CT 

MUST HAVE BEEN A GREAT LADY 
I wanted to remark about your 

commentary in the December lst is- 
sue on your Townie and Mrs. An- 

derson's gravestone. She must have 
been a great lady, and that sure 
made a great story about affection 
for a boat. Perhaps someday I'll 
run across something like that for 
a former old Chris Craft owner. 

Wilson Wright, Chris. Craft 

Antique Boat Club, Tallahassee, 

FL. 
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ALIVE AND WELL IN GREENWICH 
Believe me, wooden boats are 

alive and well in the Green- 
wich/Stamford/Norwalk area of Con- 
necticut, despite much recent yup- 

pie-only imaging news intended to 
push the sale of real estate. A 
slowdown in the investment markets 
has caused several owners of petro- 
leum based boats to seek deeper re- 
ligious convictions and a new sense 
of appreciation for natural materi- 
als, and less of a focus on forever 

upgrading. Yes, wooden boats are 

alive and well here. 
Keep up the good work provid- 

ing a publication that furthers the 
opportunities for people of all ages 
to renew or generate new interests 

and shared enjoyment through af- 
fordable and_ restorable wooden 

boats. 
Frank Posloszny, Cos Cob, 

Clee 

NORTH CAROLINA ACTIVITY 
This is Ben Epting paddling a 

Mariner XL sea kayak in Fairview 
Harbor on the Neuse River near 
New Bern, NC. I gave him a copy 
of "Boats", hope he subscribes. 

Fred Browning, Jamestown, NC 
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STARTED THIS YEAR 
I started building boats early 

in 1988 and have been able to com- 
plete two, a 14' canoe by Platt 

Monfort and a "VYortoise" from Dy- 
namite Payson's book. I've got the 
boatbuilding bug but too little 
time. But, who cares, I'm going to 
keep going on! 

Joe Phillippe, Mahomet, IL. 

THE BRAS D'OR TENDER 
—— ———————— --- 
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The BRAS D'OR TENDER has been molded 
from a 12 ft. wooden lapstraked rowing 
boat built nearly sixty years ago at the 
Alexander Graham Bell boat shop located at 
Beinn Breagh on the Bras d'Or Lakes in 
Baddeck, Nova Scotia. 

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

design make this tender a versatile and 

economical boat for the discerning small 

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

cape breton 
a eer ere 

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



Swifty 

LENGTH: 12-0" 

WEIGHT: 105 Ibs. 

KIT $750 
FINISHED 

$1600 

Modem wooden 

boats for rowing 
. Cy 

Ce SHELL BOATS ° > 
~ Poe 

R.R.2 BOX 289C ST. ALBANS, VT 05478 

(802) 524-9645 

DRAGONWORKS, INC. 

Importers of the Islander 

Fiberglass & Plastic 
Sea Kayaks 

from U.K. & U.S.A. 

AccessorieseTourselnstruction 

RFD 1, Box 31AA 

Bowdoinham, ME 04008 

(207) 666-8481 

and sailing 

Bruce Roberts Designs 
‘the right choice for the Custom bulider’ 

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- kK 
Severna Park, MD 21146 

HAPPENINGS 
MAINE 

LECTURES 

The Maine Maritime Museum of 

Bath, ME, has scheduled a series of 

winter lectures at the Morse High 
School in Bath, evenings from 7:30 
to 9 p.m. There's a $2 admission 
fee for those not Museum members. 

MARITIME WINTER 

February 8: The Wonders & 
Mysteries of Transatlantic Lands 
with Roger Howell, professor of 
history at Bowdoin College. 

February 22: Fish, Maine and 

Men with Warren Reiss of the Maine 
Archeological & Historical Research 
Institute. 

March 8: The "Edwin Fox", 

Surviving Example of English Colo- 
nial Shipbuilding with Jay Lawry, 
an Australian apprentice at the Mu- 
seum Apprenticeshop. 

March 22: Aboard the Merchant 
Sail Training Ship "Nantucket" 
with Ed Donohue, Museum volun- 

teer. 

April 5: Barbara Cooney's "Is- 
land Boy", with award winning 
Maine author, Barbara Cooney. 

April 19: Building the Trireme 
With Paul lLipke, maritime re- 

searcher. 

Information at (207) 443-1316. 
SSS PPR EARS, LL PIE LL TDS EN OT ET TOTTI LIED) 

TEMPTATIONS OF A SAILOR'S LIFE 
A new special exhibit con- 

cerned with a sailor's life ashore 
far from home is now open at the 
Main Maritime Museum's’ Sewall 

House through May, 10-3 weekdays, 
1-4 Sundays, at 963 Washington St. 
in Bath, Maine. This will be the 

last such exhibition at Sewall 
House before the move to the new 

building adjacent to the Percy & 

Small Shipyard is made in late 
spring. The life of a sailor ashore 
is illustrated in artifacts, illustra- 
tions and documents. "Sin, Sailors 
& Salvation: Seaport Seductions & 

Social Reform in the Age of Sail" 
is the official all-encompassing ti- 

tle. More information at (207) 
443-1316 
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ROLLING WITH RICA 
The Rhode Island Canoe Asso- 

ciation has scheduled a 10 week se- 
ries of kayak rolling sessions on 
Wednesday nights at the Jewish 
Community Center of Rhode Island 
pool (location not specified). They 
were to begin February lst if suf- 
ficient interest was shown. Despite 
this tardy announcement (we re- 
ceived notice January 12th at press 
time for this issue) there might yet 

be opportunity to take part. Fee is 
$15 per session for instruction, $10 
per session for practice only. Call 

Lou Whittier at (401) 683-3000, ext. 
202, from 8 a.m. to 5 p.m. for cur- 
rent status and information. 

SMALL CRAFT PROGRAMS 
Mystic Seaport Museum will be 

offering a series of small craft 
education programs during the win- 

ter months. Both evening courses 

and weekend courses are offered. 
The Aspects of Boatbuilding 

Series is comprised of two separate 
sets of four three-day weekends, 
beginning February 10th and 17th. 
Gary Weisenburger’ will instruct 
participants in building either a 
16' New Haven Sharpie or an 18! 

fantail Sharpie, from pattern mak- 
ing to caulking. 

Sailmaking courses are sched- 
uled for February 18-19, March 

4-5, and April 15-16. 
Other courses are as follows: 
February 12: Rigging. 
February 13: Basie Boatbuild- 

ing Skills. 
February 13: 

from the Half Model. 
February 14: Carving the Half 

Model. 

February 22; Lofting. 
Detailed course descriptions 

and fee information are available 
from Mystic Seaport Curatorial 
Dept., Mystic Seaport Museum, 

Mystic, CT 06355-0990, (203) 
D120 Te Rext. s2ee 
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YOUTH SAIL TRAINING AT MyYS- 
TIC SEAPORT 

Sail training for youth 12 to 

19 is again being offered this com- 
ing summer at Mystic Seaport Muse- 
um, with courses for beginners 12 

to 17 in 9' dinghies and advanced 
training for older and experienced 

Lines Drawing 

youth 15 to 19 on the schooner 
"Brilliant". This is an _ ongoing 
program that goes back over 40 
years now. The courses begin in 
June, right now you should contact 

Alicia Crossman, Sail Education 

Programs, Mystic Seaport Museum, 
Mystic, CT 06355-0990 for details, 

shedule, rates, ete. if you have 

youngsters you might want to en- 
roll in this program. 
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AMERICAN YACIITING HISTORY 
SYMPOSIUM 

Mystic Seaport Museum. will 

host its Second Annual American 
Yachting History Symposium on 
February 24th, 25th and 26th. The 

topic this year is "Going Fast in 
the Twenties & Thirties". Both sail 
and power yachts of that era de- 
signed for speed will be featured 
subjects. A brochure with all the 
details is available on request. An 

additional brochure describing the 
"Archives of American Yachting & 
Boating" that are accessible at the 

Museum to interested persons is al- 

so available. Inquire of Mystic Sea- 
port Museum, Mystic, CT 
06355-0990, (203) 572-0711. 



SHIP MODEL CLASSES 

The Custom TIlouse 

Museum in Newburyport, Massachu- 
setts, will commence its 1989 series 

of eight classes on _ ship model 
building every Monday ' evening 
with an open house on February 6th 
from 7 to 9 p.m. at the Museum at 
25 Water St. in Newburyport. All 
former participants in the model 
classes and newly interested per- 
sons are invited. 

All the model building is by 
plank-on-franie construction. The 
basic course is building a Grand 
Banks Dory from scratch. An ad- 
vanced class will measure up a lob- 
sterboat at a local marina, draw 

plans and then scratch build the 

boat. And, all participants will at- 
tend a meeting of the U.S.S. Con- 
stitution Ship Modeler's Guild in 
Charlestown, Massachusetts. Each 

class is limited to 15 students 
On Wednesday evenings begin- 

ning February 9th, those interested 

in building a ship in a bottle can 
attend an eight week series taught 

by Alex Bellinger, a professional 
modeler and editor of the "Bottle 
Shipwright Club of America". The 
full rigged fishing schooner "Ingo- 
mar" will be built. Each class will 

be limited to 10 students. 

For details and fees and reg- 

istration, call the Newburyport Ma- 

ritime Museum at (508) 462-8681. 
The Museum is closed during day- 
times until April lst in preparation 

for new exhibits concerned with the 
U.S. Coast Guard's 200th anniver- 
sary. 
2 aS GT SE AL TES EEE a Caled eect ED 

MAINE BOATBUILDERS SHOW 
Portland Yacht Services. will 

hold its second Maine Boatbuilders' 
Show March 17-19 at 58 Fore St. 
near the waterfront in Portland, 

ME. Last year the first show, de- 
Spite minimal publicity, featured an 
interesting array of Maine builders 
in the restored old brick factory 
building at 58 Fore St. Wooden and 
fiberglass boats, from kayaks to 
lobsterboats, will be on display 
along with related service trades. 
The show is a sort of alternative to 
the glossy consumer show held in 
downtown Portland, and is well 

worth a visit. Hours are 10 a.m. to 
7:30 p.m. on Friday and Saturday, 

11 a.m. to 5:30 p.m. Sunday, with 

only a $3 ticket and kids under 12 
in free. More info on exhibiting 
from Jan Wellehan at (207) 

774-1067. 

SNOW ROW 
The annual Snow Row at Hull, 

MA, is on for February 25th. Or- 

ganizer Ed McCabe says there'll be 

match racing sprints in various 

categories during the morning for 

several special trophies to be won, 
and the main event, the 3.5 mile 
Snow Row itself, will go off early 

afternoon. By the time you read 
this, details should be finalized. 

Hull Lifesaving Museum, Box 221, 

Hull, MA 02045, (617) 925-5433. 

Maritime 

SOUTHEASTERN COASTAL KAYAK- 
ING SYMPOSIUM 

Here's a deep south alternative 
to Castine for sea kayakers, a kay~ 
ak symposium in Savannah, Geor- 
gia, in early spring, March 31 
through April 2 at the Skidaway 

Island Marine [Extension Center. 
The usual list of top names in the 
sport are scheduled to speak or 

demonstrate or instruct. A couple 
of unusual aspects are the certifi- 
cation of beginner paddlers who 

pass a basic skills course by at- 
tending a curriculum of the sched- 
uled programs; and the now legen- 
dary Oyster Roast/Low Country 
Shrimp Boil (raved about by Bob 
Walker of Boston's Aqua*Ventures 
in a recent issue). Skidaway Island 

is a barrier island on the Intra 

Coastal Waterway with lots of inter- 
esting paddling nearby. For a de- 
tailed brochure, Southeastern 

Coastal Kayaking Symposium, 58 W. 
Fairmont Ave., Savannah, CA 

321406, (912) 925-8925, Bob Law- 
hon. 
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SHIPYARD AUCTION 

It's a long way off yet, but 
Clayton, New York's Shipyard Mu- 
seum will again host an auction of 
antique wooden boats in conjunction 
with its annual Antique Boat Show. 
This year's the 25th anniversary of 
the Show and_ special effort will be 
made in observance. The auction is 
on August 5th at noon. If you are 
interested in further details about 
placing a boat in the auction, or in 
bidding on some boats. offered, 
write to the Shipyard Museum, 750 
Mary St., Clayton, NY 3624 

CAPE ANN YOUTH ROWING 
The Cape Ann Rowing Club 

and the Gloucester (MA) Recreation 
Department are planning a_ spring 
rowing program for interested 
youth from Cape Ann. Both fixed 
and sliding seat instruction will be 
offered to boys and girls 12 to 16. 
The location is still to be determ- 
ined at this time. A professional 
instructor will be assisted by vol- 
unteers from the CARC. Further 
details from CARC, P.Q. Box 1715, 
Gloucester, MA 01930. 

GLOUCESTER PUBLIC LANDINGS 
The Gloucester (MA) Citizen's 

Committee on Public Landings is 

currently working on an informa- 
tional brochure about the available 
public landings in Gloucester. 
Funded by a grant from the Essex 
County Ecology Center, this bro- 
chure will give a thorough descrip- 
tion of each landing. If you are 
interested in this subject and could 

perhaps compile information on a 
landing or adopt one for ongoing 
monitoring of its use or abuse, call 
Fred Bodin at (508) 281-3771 or 
George Davis at (508) 281-2533. 
When brochures are available (for 
the coming season) announcement 

will be made. 

DISCOVERY OF THE CHESAPEAKE 
The Chesapeake Bay Maritime 

Museum has published a new book 

on Captain John Smith's voyages of 
discovery in Chesapeake Bay in 

1608. Written by Francis d'A. Col- 
lings and illustrated by Leonard 
Vosburgh, the book offers an en- 
tertaining and informative account 
of the voyages of the "small, brist- 
bye energetic, impatient, vain, 

perennial achiever who is thrust 
early into positions of power and 
responsibility but somehow just 
misses greatness". Maps are includ- 
ed illustrating both Smith's voyag- 

es in the Bay and up its feeder 
rivers. The 70 page book is avail- 

able for $10.95 (plus $2.50 ship- 
ping) from the Chesapeake Pay Mar- 
itime Museum, Navy Point, P.O. 

Box 636, St. Michaels, MD 21663, 

(301) 745-2916. 
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NORTH CAROLINA MARITIME 
MUSEUM 

Should you be driving south 

during the winter, you might want 

to swing by Beaufort, NC, to visit 

the North Carolina Maritime Muse- 

um. They're open weekdays 9 a.m. 
to 5 p.m., Saturdays 10 a.m. to 5 

pem. and Sundays 2 p.m. to 5 p.m. 
Various exhibits and demonstrations 

are ongoing through the winter. 
The first major event of 1989 will 
be the Traditional Wooden Boat 
Show on May 6th and 7th. For an 
informative brochure, write to the 

North Carolina Maritime Museum, 
315 Front St., Beaufort, NC 28516. 

HERON 19’ Sharpie Schooner 

NAVIGATOR Cruising Dinghy, Oyster 20 & 26 
Sloops; ARROWHEAD & BUTTERCUP Yacht 
Tenders, BOXER 14 & 16; SEAL & SEA VENTURE 
Sharpies 16 to 30’, Six Powerboats. 

(916) 795-4816 

Stephen Wilce Boats 
P.O. Box 962, Winters, CA 95694 
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ALDEN OCEAN SHELLS. 
All types and colors, parts 

and accessories. 

FREE LESSONS 

KAYAKS - CANOES 

DINGHIES - SKIFFS 

THE SMALL BOAT SHOP 
at Rex Marine Center 

144 Water St, South Norwalk, CT 06854 

203-854-5223 



The smooth strips of ash were woven 

carefully, forming the shape of a traditional 

pack basket. Suspended by leather straps on 

his shoulders, it swayed rhythmically with 

my father's step. Because | was unable to 

maintain the pace of an adult walking 

through the woods, the pack’s womb became 

my transportation along the shore line trails 
of Twitchel Lake. My earliest recollections 
of the Adirondacks were there. The world 
for me was guided by my parent's careful 
prodding, protection was as near as a pair of 

arms, swooping me to safety. 

Our camp was at the far end of the lake, 
accessible only by boat or narrow trails. 

Built by Earl W. Covey and rented to my 

parents by Fred and Jonnie Elmers, the log 

building was our vacation home. 

The times were good, my friends were 

invited, and the days went by smoothly, 

carefully orchestrated by my mother. This 
particular vacation was rainy, creating 

circumstances where parents try to keep 

their children occupied, and themselves 

happy at the same time. This was where my 

earliest memories of the Adirondacks were 
formed, in the boats and woods. The 

campfires were the setting for many 

Stories, and an old player piano came alive 

with the aid of paper rolls and hard peddling. 
Fred offered my father a unique 

proposition. Stored in the rafters of a boat 

house was an old boat. If Dad were able to 
repair and use it, the boat would become his. 

Unknown then, this profound act of 

friendship would directly affect me many 

years later, Called a “rowing canoe", the 
boat's many miles of transporting goods and 

passengers had taken their toll. Used up and 

put aside, the hull only offered an inkling of 
the beauty it once had. 

Dad is an attorney. Raised in a large 
family by very practical parents, his liberal 

education started at an early age. Gifted 
with an ability to perform almost any task, 

his skills and practical knowledge had 

adequately prepared him for this job. After 

visiting a sawmill near the lake, Dad chose 

the longest and best pieces of wood he could 
find. These would later become the 
gunwales. Taking this wood and the boat 
home, he then started the laborious task of 
repairing all the damage. 

Without the power tools found in a 
carpenter's shop, he hand cut all the tapers 

and bevels, the long pieces of wood needed. 

On the upstairs floor of our barn, he laid out 

patterns, where he soaked and bent the 

gunwales to fit the boat. He sistered ribs, 

Stretched canvas, patiently filled and 

smoothed the fabric, and performed the 

many other tasks necessary to complete the 
work. 

Many difficult hours later, he finished 
his part of the deal. Glistening in its new 
covering and fresh paint, the boat was 
impressive to a youngster. Like new by any 

Standard, the boat was set aside for the 
following summer. 

6 

The Yellow Rowboat 

' 
; 

8 Sl 
900n, we had our own camp on the shore 

of a large bay which lay before the front 
porch, We would spend summers there, 

Instead of a few weeks. Mom and | stayed 
through the school vacation, with Dad 
commuting on weekends. 

The summers were idyllic. Mom would 
row, while Dad, smoking his pipe, would fish 

from the stern. Her rowing strokes were 
long and smooth; very rarely could a splash 
be seen or heard when the oars entered the 
water. She would enjoy her exercise, and he 
enjoyed the break from the city and his 
clients. They would always go out in the 
evenings, when the water was mirror 

smooth and the fish were jumping at the 
flies stuck to the water's surface. They 
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trolled until twilight, when just after 

sunset, the colors turn a gray-brown 
monotone. Talking and enjoying their time 
alone, without interference from the 

children, they frequently traveled the whole 

shore line of the bay. Guided back by a 

campfire, the boat could be seen, slowly 

returning to camp. A bedtime snack was 
made, and the day would end. 

The boat became our transportation, our 

toy and our friend. With three children, it 

suffered many indignities. Somehow it 
managed to survive swampings, hard 

landings and the clumsy handling children 
can give. Once, when my strength grew 
faster than common sense, | attempted to 

pull the boat up on the dock by myself. Dad 



yelled for me to wait for his help, but | had 

it under control. Only when the boat was 
rolled bottom side up, did | see the torn 
canvas, caused by pulling the boat over a 
dock cleat. There were no reprisals, and, as 

in many other instances, the next day the 
boat had a fresh patch and was servicable 
once again. 

As children, we were allowed to row 

the boat anywhere In sight of the camp. To 
assure that it would be easily spotted, my 
Mom had specified that it be painted a bright 
yellow. Continuing in service for the next 
thirty years, and suffering the damage of 
storms and much misuse, the gunwales Dad 

had made were now a mosaic of pleces. The 
carefully finished canvas was dull and 
patched. The broken ribs, caused by the 
jumping of many feet, allowed the floor to 
flex over the waves of power boats, The 
seats now moved freely, the attaching 
screws long ago stripped of any fiber to 
grasp. But still she could be rowed, 
magestically and easily. Her lines were 
uncompromised, her heritage was solid. 

Mom died. Still early in his life, Dad 
later remarried. His interest in the camp and 
the equipment lessened with a new wife and 

summer home on Cape Cod. It offered all the 
amenities and little work. No longer was he 
able to haul propane cylinders or move a two 

story building with a borrowed jack, a winch 
and a lot of ingenuity. His life was changing, 

the many hours of work he spent in his 
youth, now afforded him longer vacations 
and less responsibilities to his law firm. 

With my step mother sharing duties, his 
time was made much easier. The camp 
became my obligation, | would have to 
follow large footsteps. 

The boat sat unused, its canvas tired, 

lifeless and cracked. The scars it once 
carried proudly, almost defiantly, now ran 

deep. The broken ribs, split planking, loose 
seats and many leaks attested to the 
negligence that three children and the many 
years had brought. With deep remorse for its 
condition and wanting to relive parts of my 
childhood, | decided to offer it another 

chance. 
A total restoration was necessary. 

Unfortunately, at that time | Knew nothing 
of canoe construction, and the rebuilding 
seemed hopelessly complex. It seemed that 
the necessary wood-working skills and tools 
belonged to only a few, and | hadn't inherited 
my father's ingenuity. 

After allocating generous funds, | left 
my tarnished treasure with a so called, 
professional boat builder. The following 
winter was to be the Phoenix, part of my 

youth reincarnated. By having the boat 
restored to a new condition, | would be able 
to again, relive and experience some of the 

feelings and emotions, now long past. 
Impatiently waiting that long year, | 

imagined the pristine hull, the flawless 

brightwork, the resurrected boat. The next 
summer, expecting a gem, | was devastated. 

The wet paint. didn't hide the broken ribs, 

split and rotted planking or missing pleces. 
The same problems | had left were still 

present. 
A year had been wasted, a lot of money 

was thrown aside, my dreams were 

shattered. Determined to salvage some of 
my vacation, the boat's use was important. 

But with the first launch many leaks were 

apparent, and when attempting to row it, a 

rowlock plate quite literally fell off. 

Instead of any elation, | felt broken. 
With little experience, but with some 

of the drive Dad shared, | brought the boat 

home to rebuild. The "professional" had 

stated that it was impossible for the 

average person to steam ribs, or install an 

inner gunwale. Fortunately, there are many 

articles written on canoe building and 

restoration. | purchased all that applied. | 
now had the knowledge to perform the 

varlous tasks. 

The first step in a canoe restoration is 

to strip the boat of its covering. Looking 
naked and vulnerable, its structural 

problems were readily apparent. The enor- 

mity of the task was suddenly clear. The 
books had left me unprepaired for the hulk, 

Sagging lifelessly on the sawhorses. 
Knowledge was not a good substitute for 
skill. It was then that | was prepaired to 

admit defeat. Only the memories of how the 
boat had served our family made me 

continue. | owed it. | owed it the respect it 

had earned, through every rock, every blow 
to the bottom, every irreverance it had 
suffered. It was part of my roots. This boat 

could not be abandoned any more than could 
be my heritage. 

This boat was built in Maine, of 

materials native to that area. Western Penn- 

sylvania has none of those species of wood. 

Red cedar was substituted for white, long 
leaf yellow pine for the spruce, and because 
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of my aircraft background, a synthetic 
fabric was chosen to replace the canvas. All 
the broken parts had to be fabricated, using 

the remains of the broken pleces as 
templates. 

Hours spent with paint stripper cut 
through the many layers of evolution. Un- 
fortunately, the bare wood also revealed 
many more broken areas, adding 
considerable time to the original repair 
estimate. 

My first attempts at steam bending 
were maddening. The ease shown in the 
books certainly didn't match my futile 

attempts. Not mentioned in any of the text 
was the knowledge that red cedar is very 
brittle compared to the original white. It 

was some time before a rib lay in its proper 
place, and the corner of the garage was 
littered with the increasingly many failures. 

After the first success others 

followed, until all the broken ribs were 
finally replaced. With the efforts of a 
friend's surface planer, new planking was 

thinned sufficiently to match the original's 
thickness, Hundreds of brass tacks soon held 
the new wood planking securely to the 
finished ribs, New seats, seat cleats, decks 

and gunwales were made up to replace the 

damaged parts. Things were under way now, 
my confidence greatly improved as each task 
was finished, and the boat was brought 
closer to completion. 

| parted from traditional materials in 
the covering of the hull. Small aircraft use a 
synthetic fabric called "Ceconite.” Strong 
and very light, it is shrunk in place, as 
opposed to being stretched on, as the 

original canvas had been. By using a “Piper” 
aircraft yellow, the finish color was similar 

to the one originally specified by my mother. 
With many coats of varnish, the 

woodwork began to glisten, the various 

colors and hues contrasting sharply with 
each other. The bright yellow color with the 
smooth and shining woods brought a 
vibrance not seen in many years. My labors 
were quickly forgotten, as the boat once 

again showed the beauty inherent in its 
design. Its restoration was now complete. 

Delivering the boat to my Dad's house, | 
was apprehensive, and badly wanting his 
approval for the work | had completed. His 

favorable response was welcomed and 
became a way of saying that my dues were 
paid. | had now returned a useless collection 
of woods to a functional tool, not unlike 

Dad's efforts so many years earlier. | had at 
last walked some of the miles in his shoes. 

By chance, my wife had found a reprint 

of an 1910 "Old Town" canoe catalog. There, 
in the back pages was a picture of the boat! 
Our "rowing canoe" was in fact, a "Double 
Ended Boat". Identifying the manufacturer 

laid to rest the many speculations of origin. 
The paint stripping had revealed a serial 

number on each inside stem, easily seen 

through the varnish. A hurried call to “Old 
Town" quickly revealed a history unknown to 
us before Fred Elmers, Built and sold to Earl 
W. Covey in 1912, it was shipped to Big 

Moose Station. This had to be an error, the 

Operator suggested, as | was calling from 
Pennsylvania. Excitedly, | expained where | 

Nad obtained the boat, and how the last 

plece of the puzzle was now in place. For 

almost thirty five years we hadn't known of 

Its heritage, only that Fred had acquired it 

when he bought his camp. 

Later, while relating some of Fred's 
exploits, Dad told me of an episode in the 
boat's history. Fred had owned two of these 
boats, and at the landing at the other end of 
Twitchel Lake, was a car he wanted 

transported to his camp. The usual way to 
move a bulky object like a car was to wait 
for winter, then drive it over the ice. Having 
the right amount of “Il can make due" 
attitude prevelant in the self-reliant people 

then, he decided he had all the materials 
necessary to do the job. By placing heavy 
planks across the gunwales of both boats, 
and carefully backing the car off the landing 
onto the boats, he probably had the first 

ferry known to Twitchel Lake. 

A second effort was short lived. In 
attempting to duplicate Fred's efforts, 
another resident of the lake failed to 

recognize the signifigance of backing the 
car onto the planks, By driving his car on 
front first, he managed to push the boats 

away from the landing, resulting in a very 
wet and disturbing experience. 

The boat's history and rebullding is now 
complete. The satisifaction of finishing that 
task was tremendously rewarding. A great 
deal was taken from the boat, but now the 
debt has been repaid. It can now be handed to 

another generation, with the hope that they 

will experience the pleasures it has given 
me and understand the appreciation | have 

for my father’s efforts. The yellow rowboat 
has endured, its legacy continuing with 
pride and grace. 



In Pratse of No. 38 
"38" is a number applied to 

the bow of my 15' Grumman canoe 
by some folks who run a boathouse 
on the Concord River west of Bos- 
ton. They buy seconds every year 

to rent by the hour and then sell 

off at the end of the season to any- 
one happening by at the right 
time. A number on the bow is about 

as sentimental a name as can be 
given such a craft.I made my pur- 
chase 15 years ago using an insur- 
ance settlement for my beautiful 
and flawless Old Town fiberglass 
canoe stolen from the marshland 

bordering my North 
Scituate, MA. z 

Our house looks at the North 
Shore across Massachusetts Bay. 
The view is framed by the entrance 
to Cohasset Harbor on the left and 
the Glades Club on the right. Be- 

ing retired, I do lots of messing 
about in the marshes and harbor. I 
have owned and used several types 
of boats over the years, but NEVER 

have I had one which is so versa- 
tile and pleasureable as No. 38, 
dents and all. 

I do lots of rowing year-round 
and occasionally undertake some 
really heavy work like collecting 
mounds of heavy wet seaweed for 
the garden. Following the 1978 
storm, we salvaged tons of timbers 
and junk of all kinds on the marsh 
from houses destroyed along Minot 

Beach to the east. Just lift one end 
of the timber and slide the canoe 
under to carry the load balanced 

athwartship. I will range over the 
marshes several times a year on 
high tides just to collect the trash 
left by casual boaters and campers. 

Behind the no-insurance, 

no-maintenance, low-theft advant- 

ages of the aluminum canoe lies a 
really beautiful, fast and 
straight-tracking hull. Just look at 
one while it is turned upside down 
and see if you agree. It has the 
highest type of beauty; so practi- 
cal, so perfectly put together in 
its airframe smoothness and 
strength; no unnecessary weight; 

and very comfortable. 
And, I must mention the in- 

tangibles. No matter what the loca- 
tion or circumstances, a fellow in 

property in 

itional 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 
coo Edward Cumming 
38 Indian Meadow Dr. 
Northboro, MA 01532 
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an aluminum canoe is seen as a 
kindred spirit by virtually all 

sorts of waterfront types. He is not 
in competition with anyone and he 
is appreciated as a man with per- 
fect values by all who know any- 

thing at all about boats. I rub 
Shoulders out there with Boston 

Brahmins, the lobstermen, yacht 

club steward (I am not a member), 
and the harbor seals in winter, all 

Sympatico, and yet I know that if | 

were to change the name from "38" 
to "Sundancer", all would be lost! 

I got my understanding of the 
canoe form and useage at summer 
camp in New Hampshire as a boy. 

_In order to pass the canoe test we 
had to demonstrate many useful arts 
and skills: Control in heavy winds 
and waves; moving straight ahead 
without switching sides (J-strok- 
ing); turning around a point to 
starboard while paddling on that 
same side; moving 50 yards without 
paddling, using hands only, and 
bobbing; upsetting, then partially 
emptying the canoe by shoving it 
hard ahead; 

water over 

re-entering from the 
the bow or stern and 

bailing. 

These | skills, as well as 

strength in swimming, are really 
necessary to have before venturing 

out very far from shore, especially 
in the ocean environment. In addi- 

tion, it is well to carry alternate 

survival gear, especially at my age 
when strength is less. I carry an 
inflated innertube with a web seat 
under my rowing platform and I tie 
the bailer to the boat. You know 
how things float away or sink dur- 
ing the confusion of an upset. If 
you own a wetsuit, wear it in the 

winter. 
My home-made plywood rowing 

platform sits on the’ gunwales, 
which raises the center of gravity 
slightly above where it usually is 
in canoeing, but there is plenty of 
stability remaining, provided one 

understands his limits. It also pays 

to experiment in a safe situation. I 
like to maneuver around the ledges 

just offshore where the swells are 

surging. "38" doesn't mind another 
dent or two! 

Jack Chesley, Scituate, MA. 

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 

(508) 465-0312 

") 

DDLES & OARS 

° 

A. ay . offi: 

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

ci 8 Thy, 
BOX 213MB 

ORONO, ME 04473 

Small Boat Exchange 
JOHN L. FREEMAN 

DAYSAILERS * CRUISING SAILBOATS 
CLASSIC SEAWORTHY POWERCRAFT 

ROWING SHELLS ¢ FINE ROWING CRAFT 
CANOES ® KAYAKS ° DINGHIES 

CUSTOM BOATBUILDING 

ON THE WATERFRONT 
16 KILBURN ST. BURLINGTON, VT 

(802) 864-5437 
BROKERAGE FOR SAIL AND POWER 

CAPE ANN SMALL CRAFT 

SMALL BOAT SPECIALISTS 

GLEN-L PLAN BOOKS $3 P.P. 

* STOCKING * 
WEST SYSTEM 
EVEN COAT 
GLASS CLOTH 
GLEN-L PLANS 
BOOKS & MANUALS 
SAILS & RIGGING 
OARS - LOCKS - SOCKETS 

(508) 768-7411 
66 MAIN ST. RT.133 ESSEX, MA 



What is the Proper Paddle? 
I'm a lady with long hair, two 

feet long, and I like to brush my 
hair in the morning. How can I 
feel organized if my hair's not or- 
ganized? The rest of my day will 
suffer from lack of the methodical 
touch that I, a New England lady, 

am so dependent on. So here I was 

in a dilemma, when each succeeding 

morning of our kayaking expedition 
on Notre Dame Bay on Newfound- 
land's north coast, I was experi- 

encing increasing difficulty in 
grasping the handle of my hair- 
brush. I was committed to this trip 
of a lifetime in this marvelous 
place so far from home but it would 

involve several hundred miles of 

paddling. Were I to ask my compan- 

ion Jon to brush my hair for me 

because I couldn't close my hand 
around the brush handle, would 

this inspire confidence? 
Early into our Newfoundland 

trip we both realized that neither 

of us wished to salo paddle our 

fully loaded Aerius II with two 
aboard. This was a unique opportu- 

Top, the Little Dipper. Bottom, the 
San Juan. 

nity for both of us to be here, Jon 

had made numerous inquiries for 

companions and advertised as well, 
but I had been the only one who 

could arrange to accompany him. To 

fully enjoy it we had to be careful 
about keeping within our respective 
physical capabilities. We had to be 

a functioning team all the way. 
It had seemed unlikely that 

we'd find anyone beforehand who 
had been on Notre Dame Bay in a 

small boat, but I had the most ex- 

traordinary luck of finding that a 
neighbor, Frederic Richard of Guil- 
ford, Connecticut, had sailed 

there. Mr. Richard was ecstatic 

when he deseribed how he found 

Notre Dame Bay to be one of the 
most beautiful places on earth. In- 
numerable islands, cliffs of beauti- 

ful rock covered with lush spruce 
and fir. We had come to experience 

this rugged beauty, the crystal 

clear water, the icebergs and, most 

of all, the whales. I was very ex- 
cited about seeing what grew and 
survived in this environment not 

found in other more accessible 
places. 

We were paddling the Aerius 
Il with two 70 degree feathered San 
Juan 8.5' paddles, the type I had 
always used. Jon had decided to 
bring along an 80 degree 8.5! Little 
Dipper as a spare in case either of 
us had an injury that would hamper 

our paddling. I casually admitted 

that I had an occasional problem 
with fingers on either hand becom- 
ing numb when paddling into a 
15-20 knot wind. So, finally on 

this morning of being unable to 
brush my hair, I realized’ the 

nerves in my palms were becoming 
increasingly inflamed, causing the 

growing stiffness and discomfort. 
So I concluded I had better give 
the Little Dipper paddle a try. My 
hands felt much better soon and, to 

my delight, my paddling with the 
Little Dipper and Jon with the San 

Juan did not adversely affect our 
synchronization or speed. But, our 

real challenge was yet to come. 
On a typically stifling July 

day we rounded Northern Head on 

our return trip, making for For- 
tune Harbor. The oily calm felt so 
oppressive that I thought it might 
be’ nice to try to land by a tiny 
waterfall that I had noticed on the 

way out. In 125 miles of paddling 

along the shores of the bay, this 
was the only waterfall we had 

seen. The cliffs rise over 200', and 

are of rugged highly fractured ba- 
salt, which quickly absorbs the 
frequent rains and fogs. The steep, 
reddish brown clifs were covered 

with spruce, fir, lichens and mos- 

ses, all of which absorb plenty of 

water and grow wherever they can 
anchor themselves. 

As we drew abreast of the 
waterfall, we were diverted by 

watching a family of humpback 
whales cavorting about having 

great fun. Returning our attention 
to the waterfall cascading down the 

cliff, we also could not help but 

notice something increasingly omi- 

nous about the oily smoothness of 

the water. We decided to not try to 
land at the waterfall as the rocks 
along the shore there offered no 

protection should there be a sudden 

change in the weather conditions. 
Indeed, we could become quickly 

helplessly trapped and our boat 

dashed to pieces. 
Looking back offshore over the 



Open water to the north we noted 

something odd, the trawlers which 

had been out there about five miles 
off had disappeared into a yellow 
fog. Neither Jon nor I had seen 
such a color of fog and had no idea 
What it portended. In a few mo- 
ments we were engulfed by the fog, 
carried in on a cold wind, and the 

temperature immediately plummet- 

ted. I now realized this was a con- 
vection fog created by cold air re- 
placing warm air over warm water, 
and we quickly prepared ourselves 
for some cold, rough paddling. 

I took a last compass reading 
and checked our heading moments 
before the fog obscured all land- 
marks. The wind increased to about 
30 knots and now we knew we were 
in a situation where our survival 
would depend on my not navigating 
us into a dead end cove filled with 
jagged rocks which would smash 
our boat. We ducked into the lee of 
some rocks to complete our storm 

paddling preparations and to assess 
our choices. We knew from John 
Dowd's sage advice that if we 
couldn't make it to a safe haven, 
the best thing to do, especially in 
our Klepper, would be to paddle 
offshore and ride out the. storm 
away from dangerous shorelines. 

I fortunately have good recall 
of places I have been, although we 
were slightly confused as to which 
passage led to Fortune IJarbor. The 

harbor is "T" shaped and protected 
by rocky escarpments on _ both 
Sides. I recalled that the east side 
where we were entering had numer- 
ous small islands and rocky promo- 

tories which made finding the actu- 
al entrance ambiguous in the dense 
fog driven by the threatening 
wind. I knew that the opposite side. 

of the entrance would be quite 
different and thus recognizeable to 
me. Western Head had a navigation 
beacon high up on its rocks, pro- 

bably not visible to us, but the 
rocks lower to the water led into 
the harbor in a well rounded con- 
tiguous horizon. 

So we turned south through 
the narrowing lead into the harbor 
and encountered steepening waves 

as the water being driven by the 
wind became increasingly confined. 
These are the conditions in which, 
Dieter Stiller claims, the Klepper 

really shows its colors, coming in- 
to its own, showing just what it 
was designed to contend with, 
rough, gruelling water conditions. 
Although I felt it necessary to ac- 
celerate my paddling rate beyond 
Jon's with my Little Dipper, and I 
almost chopped off his ears and did 
clang blades a few times, the nar- 
row blade did handle the situation 
very well. 

In retrospect I regret that we 

did not use a barometer in addition 
to our marine weather radio, as we 

might have been better able to an- 
ticipate the intensity of this storm. 
We were not able to read the clouds 

in this situation as can often be 

done. A storm of this sudden in- 
tensity can make a man or a mouse 

of you, and you are best able to 
cope with it if you've absorbed ad- 
vice from others who have experi- 
enced such conditions. 

Jon and I came to realize from 
our encounter with this yellow fog 
why the Newfoundlanders'  tradi- 
tional drink is "Screech" and we 
could have easily consumed a bottle 
of that highly alcoholic drink after 

we reached safe haven. We did cel- 
ebrate our safe arrival in Fortune 
Harbor with a couple of "Mara- 
thons", Jon's invention using vod- 
ka and gatorade. It sounds awful 

but wasn't all that bad at that 
time, but I've not had occasion to 

want any since. 
Back home in Connecticut I 

continued to use the Little Dipper 

and found it was remarkably less 

demanding to use paddling into a 
25 knot wind, and that my hands 

no longer were developing symp- 

toms of numbness. I could easily 
control my Arluk III and execute 
an eskimo roll almost as well as 

with the San Juan. I could paddle 
more miles with less effort 

My next test of the Little Dip- 
per and the Arluk was different. I 

chose to experiment in winds of 30 
knots with higher gusts’ which 
NOAA classifies as gale winds. I 
launched in a _ sheltered area and 
proceeded to work my way out into 
a more exposed area where the 

waves became steeper and more er- 
ratic as the wind driven water be- 
came more turbulent. My progress 

became slower and slower and con- 
trolling the direction and the bow 
of the Arluk became more difficult. 
I could feel my kayak being blown 
out of control and realized I had 
exceeded the designed capability of 
my equipment The Arluk has a low 
bow making it necessary to depend 

on its long narrow foot controlled 
rudder for steering, unless a skeg 
has been added. Now the Little 

Dipper paddle had _ insufficient 
blade width and area to control the 
kayak. I had learned that if you 
cannot control the bow of your sea 
kayak, conditions are more than 
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you can handle, and I decided to 

turn downwind and head for home. 

Now I found out how inade- 
quate my rudder and paddle really 

were as I had very little direction- 
al control. I was unable to turn 

the kayak beyond being broadside 
to the waves when I vainly used 
full rudder and innumerable sweep 

strokes with the Little Dipper. I 
began to wonder what swimming in 

this frigid October water would be 
like. Eventually I saw that I had 

enough time and distance between 
some sets of waves to do a reverse 
sweep without imminent risk of 
tripping over my paddle and being 
pitched into the water. In such 
chaotic conditions, the reverse 

sweep forces you to lean the wrong 
way and to have no support from 
the paddle as it is on the downhill 
side of the wave, a very dangerous 

move to make. Sea kayakers must 

lean into the wave and use the 
sweep turn for turning on the face 
of a wave. 

Now I knew I'd need a San 
Juan with an 80 degree feathering 
for handling winds of 30 knots or 
more, and also for paddling in ice, 

where I have to avoid submerging 

the paddle blade beneath the ice. If 

the blade gets under the ice, on 

the stroke recovery, pulling the 
blade up will only roll the kayak 
over as the blade gets caught by 
the ice. 

Soon I had a chance to test 

the San Juan in 30 knot winds with 
higher gusts. For me this much 
wind could blow the paddle out of 
my hands so I lashed it to the kay- 
ak. I hunkered down into the cock- 

pit of my Arluk into the horizon- 
tally driven rain of salt spray and 

made a tooth and claw crossing. 
The larger surface area of the San 
Juan blades gave me control of the 

direction of the kayak without 
trouble. 

So each type had its advantag- 
es. for me, with the San Juan re- 

served for the really strenuous oc- 
casions. 3ut, perhaps on_ such 
days, I should take up knitting! 
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A copy of a brochure for Necky Kayaks that came 

into our possession included this report on Ed Gil- 
lett's saga of paddling to Hawaii from California in 
one of Necky's "Tofino" sea kayaks. It's some story 
and we received permission from Mike Neckar of Necky 
Kayaks and Ed Gillett to reprint it here. 

Necky Kayaks are at #22 31550 S. Fraser Way, 
Clearbrook, BC, Canada V2T 4C6, (604) 859-1206, if 

you'd like more information about their boats. 

(STENT TREE LOT re REE RLY Pe ET ERR TILE RPS ORE TIE TEE ETE IS a ED 

When | said that | was planning to paddle across 2200 miles 

of open ocean in a twenty foot kayak, people looked at me as though 

| had told them | was going to commit suicide. My listeners projected 

their deepest fears on my trip. Wasn't | afraid of losing my way on 

the trackless ocean, starvation, thirst, going mad from lack of human 
contact, or being eaten by sharks. They were seldom reassured when 

| told them of my thirty thousand miles of sailing experience and 

ten thousand miles of ocean kayaking along the most formidable 

coastlines in the world. 

But | was confident that my kayak and | would arrive safely in 

Hawaii. Most people think large vessels are the most seaworthy 

ones. But this is not always true. Consider the yachtsman who buys 

a two hundred thousand dollar boat, and then spends another fifty 

thousand or so equipping his vessel for a sea voyage. What is his 
ultimate safety insurance, two thousand dollar rubber life raft 

package, with little room for food and water, a floating bobble at the 

mercy of the winds and currents? 

Survival at sea depends on preparation, experience, and 

prudence - not on boat size. | turned my kayak into one of the most 

seaworthy little boats in the world. | did not need to carry a life raft 

| paddled a life raft. 
Inside my kayak, | crammed 60 days’ food and twenty-five 

gallons of fresh water. With my reverse osmosis pumps, | could make 

unlimited amounts of additional drinking water from sea water. | car- 

ried fishing gear, tools, and spare parts. In a waterproof bag | had 

a compact VHF radio to contact passing ships, and an emergency 

radio beacon to alert aircraft flying overhead in case | needed to 

be resued. Flares, signal mirrors, a strobe light, and a radar reflec- 
tor ensured that | would be seen. 

My kayak was as stoutly built as any fiberglass sailboat. | wanted 

to paddle a true kayak across the ocean - not a specialized sailboat 

masquerading as a kayak. | used a stock tofino double kayak with 
no mast, sail, centerboard, or keel. My boat had a foot-operated rud- 
der and a wooden floor inside so that | could sleep a few inches 

above the water sloshing back and forth in the bottom of the boat. 

To stabilize my kayak while | slept, | inflated pontoons which | lash- 

ed to both sides of the boat. When the pontoons were deployed, 

| could move around in my kayak without fear of capsize. A sailor’s 

safety harness fastened me securely to my boat. 

To find my way at sea | used a sextant and a small calculator 

programmed to work out navigation sights. | could figure my posi- 
tion to within a few miles - when | could see the sun. | chose the 

crossing to Hawaii because the summer weather patterns are stable 

and the winds and currents are almost always favorable. The trip 

seemed to me to be the kayaking equivalent of climbing Mt. Everest. 
It was the most difficult trip | could conceive of surviving. 

On a cold, foggy morning three kayaks glided out of the harbor 

at Monterey. My wife Katie paddled one of the boats. At the one mile 
bouy off Lover’s point, we said goodbye, embracing from the kayaks. 

Pointing my kayak west and heading out to sea was the hardest thing 

| have ever done. Tears rolled down my face and | could hear Katie 
crying. | looked back from fifty yards away and | knew that we were 

thinking the same thought: that we might never see each other again. 

| felt foolish attempting to paddle to Hawaii. Who did | think | 

was to attempt such an improbable feat? 
Despite extensive preparation, my confidence was soon shat- 

tered by the relentless pounding swell of the Pacific ocean. | had 

underestimated the abuse my body - especially my hands - would 

take on the 63 day crossing. After only a few days at sea, my butt 
was covered with salt water sores and | could find no comfortable 
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positions for sitting or sleeping. Within a week, the skin on the backs 

of my hands was so cracked and chapped, that | took painkillers 
to make paddling bearable. 

Running downwind off California, | wore severa! layers of syn- 
thetic pile and polypropylene clothing - the type of clothing which 
is supposed to be warm when it is wet. | stayed warm as long as 

| wore everything | had, but | was certainly wet. 

| was miserable but | spurred myself on with the thought that 
when | reached the southern trade wind latitudes, | would find warm, 

sunny weather. 

Sailors can have two distinct waking nightmares: too much wind 
and too little wind. Heading south from Monterey, California, | lived 
through the first bad dream. The howling grey northwesterlies nearly 
devoured me. For two weeks | headed southwest before thirty knot 

winds, surfing down fifteen feet high breaking swells. The 15 foot 
high seas snapped my half inch thick rudder blade as easily as you 
might break a saltine cracker. | needed every bit of the skill and 
strength | had acquired from years of kayaking to stay upright. 

The nights were unspeakably grim. | set out two sea anchors 
and stretched out on the floor of my kayak. Tortured by salt water 
sores, | snatched a few moments of sleep while green waves crashed 

over my kayak, forcing themselves into the cockpit. As the ocean 

slowly filled my boat, | tried to ignore the cold water soaking through 

my wet sleeping bag until the rising tide forced me to sit up and 
pump out the kayak. When the kayak was dry, | settled into the bilge 
and the miserable cycle repeated. 

The cold wind was relentless. When | poked my head out in 
the mornings | screamed into the wind, ‘I don’t want to die’’. | felt 
as exposed and as stressed as | had on long rock climbs. | relied 
on my skill and equipment for survival - even a small mistake could 
prove fatal. 

A thousand miles southwest of my starting point | found the flip 

side of the nightmare - calm weather. In the calm conditions, | dried 

my sleeping bag and clothing and my skin lesions healed, but my 
progress slowed dramatically. 

“This can’t be!’’, | shouted at the empty blue sky. For about 
the fiftieth time, | looked at my pilot chart. Sitting motionless in my 
kayak in the middle of the Pacific Ocean, a thousand miles from 

land, | cursed the winds that had abandoned me. There was no swell, 
no wind - no sound. Without the boistrous trade winds and the 
westward current they spawn, it would take me two more months 

to reach the Hawaiian Islands. | did not think that | could survive 
that long. | had been at sea in my twenty foot kayak for thirty days. 

| was thinner and weaker than when | began my trip. 



As night overtook me, | snapped a lightstick and placed it over 
my compass. However slowly, | had to keep my kayak moving 

towards Hawaii. Where were the trade winds? The night was so still 
that the bowl of bright stars over my head shimmered and danced 
in the calm sea. | felt as though | was paddling off the edge of the 
earth and into space. 

For two weeks | pushed my kayak slowly westward, until | reach- 

ed longitude 140 west. Nine hundred miles from my goal, the trade 
winds blew strongly enough to launch my parafoil kite. This colorful 
flying sail did not replace paddling, but the kite’s pull doubled my 
speed, and | averaged fifty miles a day. 

A school of blue and gold mahi-mahi fish played about my boat, 
frolicking and jumping in my bow wave. Catching them was easy 
since they always seemed to be voraciously hungry, - fighting each 
other to be first to bite the lures which | trailed on a handline behind 
my boat. | even trained them to gather close to my boat when | knock- 
ed on my hull by feeding them cut up pieces of bait. Once a day 
| slipped a fish hook into a piece of bait and another mahi-mahi 
became sashimi. 

Those days were the best of the trip. The strong trade winds 
were ideal for paddling. The royal blue surging swells were no more 

than six feet high and my yellow bow skipped over the waves as 
if my kayak knew the way to the Islands. 

Three hundred miles from the islands, | was caught up in a nor- 
therly current. The wind shifted from northeast to southeast, and 
the strong current set me north at the rate of thirty miles a day. If 
that current had not changed, | would have landed in Japan, miss- 
ing the islands by hundreds of miles. 

| thought that if | was soon to become a life raft, | ought to 
prepare my life raft equipment. | rummaged through my storage com- 
partments, collecting my emergency radio beacon, flares, and signal 

mirrors. If | were going to miss the islands, my best chance for rescue 

would come when | crossed the shipping lanes fifty miles north of 
me. 

On my sixtieth day at sea, | ran out of food. My school of mahi- 

mahi had left me a week before. | had eaten my toothpaste two days 
ago. There was nothing edible left in the boat, and no fish were biting 
my lures. Looking up, | watched a line of jet airplanes heading for 
Hawaii. | thought about the passengers eating from their plastic trays. 

My food fantasies were so real and so complete that | could recreate 

every detail of every restaurant | have ever visited. | could remember 
what the taste, texture and smell of meals | had eaten several years 
ago. | thought about how | should have gone to a grocery store in 
Monterey and bought fifty cans of Spam, or chili, and stuffed the 
cans into my boat. 

| had nearly completed the world’s longest open ocean cross- 

ing, but | did not feel closer to land. | had been scribbling different 

latitude and longitude numbers on the side of my boat, but | had 
no sense of progress. My kayak trip seemed as though it would last 

forever. On my 63rd day at sea, | was taking my usual noon latitude 

sight. When | swung my sextant to look at the southern horizon, 
| was annoyed by the mountain filling my sextant viewfinder and 

fouling up my view of the horizon line. ‘‘That damned mountain...” 
I thought. Seconds later, | realized that | was looking at land. That 
dark mountain had to be Mauna Kea, 80 miles away on the ‘‘big 
island”’ of Hawaii. The island of Maui 40 miles ahead was hidden 
under a blanket of squally clouds piling up on its windward shore. 

As the clouds cleared, Haleakala reared its head and | knew | was 
almost home. 

| whooped for joy when | saw land. | had only been pretending 
to be a sea creature. | was a land creature traveling through a hostile 

environment. My survival depended on the life support system | car- 

ried in my kayak, and my support system was exhausted. Nearing 

land, | felt as though a weight was being lifted from my shoulders. 
After paddling and kite sailing all night, | brought my kayak in- 

to the calm lee of Maui outside Kahului harbor. The scents of rain- 

washed soils and lush tropical plants washed over me like waves 

of perfume. No one greeted me when my bow dug a furrow into the 
sandy beach at Kahului harbor. Stepping on to the beach for the 
first time in more than two months, | could not make my legs obey 

me. My legs crumpled underneath me and | sat down heavily in the 

shallow water. A local character staggering down the beach asked 

me where | had come from. When | told him that | had paddled my 

kayak from California, he whistled. 
“That’s a long way,’ he said, ‘‘must’ve taken you two or three 

days, huh?”’ 
“Yeah,” | said. 

| talked him into helping me drag my kayak up the beach, then 

he wandered off. Reeling like a drunken Popeye, | lurched off in 
search of a junk food breakfast. 
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How About this “Tofino” ? 

Our objective in building the Tofino tandem kayak was to pro- 
duce a high volume, seaworthy boat. Our primary concern was safe- 
ty. A relatively bad safety record for double kayaks prompted us to 
work on a new design. We concentrated on two areas; built-in safe- 
ty and performance in adverse conditions. Tofino’s high proportion 
of enclosed bulkhead space limits its water intake. A third bulkhead 
stops water from sloshing the full length of the boat and allows 
seperate rescue from either paddling position. In our own tests, we 
did numerous uninterupted eskimo rolls without spraycovers. This 
boat was also suprisingly stable and easily paddled when we 
swamped it. Paddle float rescue is standard for both front and back 
positions. Sunken cockpits allow for easy re-entry. Fish form is 
superior for handling in rough conditions, so we made the first dou- 
ble kayak in fish form. 

ee ere eee ees ees ee ee ee oe oe ee ee me ee oe 

INCLUDE CHECK FOR $20 

Design objectives are easier to put on paper than they are to 
realize. The testing grounds of our design were in San Fransisco 
Bay and the Golden Gate Narrows, possibly the toughest kayaking 
anywhere. Even in high winds, fast tide races, and overfalls handl- 
ing of the Tofino was superb. The boat was comfortable during the 
long trip and provided adequate baggage room. After crossing the 
Sea of Cortes in December of 1986 a group of Californian paddlers 
commented, “...high winds and the highest tides in two decades 
made our trip plenty exciting. We would like to see the islands again, 
but next time we'll all be paddling Tofino’s.”’ (Creig Hoyt, John Hale, 
Wayne Hack, Bruce Morris, Dennis Corrol, Bill Mertz). The most 
recent test of the Tofino was the solo voyage of Ed Gillet from 
Monterey, California to Maui, Hawaii. We were pleased that Ed chose 
our boat. 

messing about 
in°BOATS 
Regularly includes news of interest to sea kayakers. LOCAL 
NEWS of the Atlantic Coast, Maine to the Chesapeake. Trip ar- 
ticles, personal experiences good and bad, access to the water, 
kayak tryouts, 
TWICE A MONTH in your mail, 24 times in a year, not 4 or 6. 
And articles about messing about in other sorts of small boats 
often have useful information for the sea kayaker included, as 
so many small boat experiences share much in common. 

24 Issues - $20 

designs, building projects. And we turn up 

g SUBSCRIBE TODAY...YOU'LL 
GET YOUR $20 WORTH AND | SUBSCRIPTION ORDER FORM: PAYABLE TO "BOATS". ; MORE OVER THE NEXT TWELVE 

I MAIL TO; p MONTHS! BUT, IF you DON'T 
iene Sonne , THINK YOU ARE, JUST, LET 
TD appress: 29 BURLEY ; US KNOW, WE'LL REFUND THE 

Sieh sore a 1 UNFULFILLED PORTION OF 
| CITY: STATES we -2tRs , 4 your SUBSCRIPTION ON RE- 
| ee ee ee een ee | 

14 

QUEST. 



Gotta Have a Boat with a Jib 
It was too good to pass up. 

There were lots of places. that 
weren't even rotten much. Also, it 
had a jib, which clinched it after 

my failed experiences fitting a jib 
to my Sunfish ("Boats" December 
15, 1988). So now I'm the owner of 
a 1950's vintage plywood sailboat. 
The boat is 16' long with a fairly 
large deck up front, side decks and 
a small rear deck, all canvas cov- 

ered. Somebody built it from a kit 
years ago and did a good job. Un- 
fortunately, it was left outside, 
right-side up, uncovered. This 
made for rotten spots around the 
centerboard trunk that beer cans 
could break through when rolling 
around in the bilge. Also, three of 

the four ribs were rotten. 
The plywood "planking" was 

solid, and the boat had a spruce 

mast and boom, and actual brass 

sail track, cleats and other fit- 

tings, as well as a neat little cud- 
dy cabin that someone had added 

on. 
The ribs were pretty easy to 

replace by making cardboard tem- 
plates to shape and bedding in the 
new ribs in latex caulk. I built a 

new centerboard trunk around the 
lower part of the rotten one with 
steel plates on each side to support 
the pivot pin for the large steel 
plate centerboard. A couple of coats 
of white house paint on the decks 
and sides and green inside and for 
the bootstripe made it look rather 
nice. Using a roller to paint the 
decks maintained the canvas weave 
for looks and some non-slip grip. 

The mast, boom, tiller and sides of 

the cuddy cabin were varnished and 
this completed its good looks. Not 
as traditional as I'd like in a sail- 
boat, but the price was right. And, 
it had a jib! Cotton, no less. 

The maiden voyage was lots of 

fun, considering that I didn't know 
if it would go straight to the bot- 
tom. The wind was fairly brisk 
with whitecaps forming. The main 
had a single line of reef points, 
but I didn't think they would be 
necessary. I paddled out a ways 

because the slip is in a small bay 

MapePeAroi 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 (508) 992-1807 

with the wind coming in straight 
onshore. I pulled up the main and 

she heeled pretty badly. Of course, 
I didn't know how far over she 
could go without capsizing and also 
I didn't know if the "watertight" 
compartments fore and aft were in- 

deed watertight. Is paint strong 
enough to re-inforce rot? 

Anyway, off we went on a beat 

to get out of the little bay, and we 
had to tack right away. It wouldn't 
do it, the jib was not yet up. No 

way would it come around. I made a 

thorough study of methods for get- 
ting out of irons. Paddling worked. 
I brought her up into the wind as 
far as she'd go and scrambled for- 
ward to the bow to paddle it 
through. Very humiliating. 

Finally I got the jib up and 
beat my way across the lake, hav- 
ing a great time, the wind growing 
stronger all the time- Then the 
old cotton string tieing the old 
cotton main to the boom cars decid- 
ed it had hung in there long 
enough and let go. First the clew, 

then about four cars let go, leav- 

ing half the main flapping around. 
Things got fairly frantic then, as 
it was also time to come about. 

After a lot of commotion, I 
managed to flap my way to a shelt- 
ered cove, thanks to my precious 

jib, where I dropped anchor. After 
re-tieing the boomecars and tucking 
in the only reef, I went back out 

and had a fantastic afternoon of 
sailing. When I had the oy 

to run downwind wing-on-wing, 

couldn't help letting out a ae 
and yelling, "Hah, do THAT with 
your lateen rig!" The jibe that oc- 
curred about four seconds later al- 
most took my head off. 

Driving home from the lake, I 

began daydreaming. "Let's see, I've 

got this old St. Lawrence engine, 

the boat's not worth much anyway 

so I don't mind cutting holes in the 
bottom, and I've always wanted a 

sailboat with a small auxiliary en- 
gine. Especially an antique engine 
with lots of things to tinker with. 
We'll see. 

Jack Hurt, Dalton, MA 

SALTMARSH SEA KAYAK CO. 
SERVING SOUTHERN MA & RI 

SALES * RENTAL * TOURS * INSTRUCTION 

589 FISHER RD., DARTMOUTH, MA 02747 

Please Write or Ca} Evenings (508 ) 636-3007 

19'3" GREENLAND STYLE SEA KAYAK 

The Chewonki Boat 
Plans, Patterns, Manual, $40 

Kits & Boats Available 

RAVEN'S WINK WATERCRAFT 

R.R.3 Box 836, Wiscasset, 

(207) 443-6677 
ME 04578 

ON DISPLAY 
INDOORS 

LOTS OF 

PRE-OWNED 

SAILBOATS 

COMSEAC UG, 1972s per 
PRECTSION 14,16 .17,10,21 p23 
SEA PEARL 21 - PIN TAIL 14 
POINT JUDE 16 - STARWING 

SAILING CANOES & DINGHIES 

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

(508) 465-0312 

F lying Colors ta 
465 THAMES ST NEWPORT, RI 02840 

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

BOOKS about BOATS 
Out of Print & Used Nauticai Books 

Old Boating Magazines 
Original Boat & Marine Literature 

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

PISCATAQUAWHERR 

14’ x 47" Fatal laid fibergiaga with 
pees 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 
Pro] BOX-631 

KENNEBUNKPORT, ME 0 4046 
(207) 967-4282 



Ed Corkren 's 

Cajun Pirogue 
The chocolate brown plywood 

boat resting -on the grass in Ed 
Corkren's backyard in East Wey- 
mouth, Massachusetts was certainly 

an unprepossessing craft. It looked 
like a backyard boat project built 

by a couple of kids, and that's 
what it was. Ed's nephews had put 

it together with some guidance, us- 
ing Ed's patterns and instructions 
for his Cajun Pirogue. 

What was a Louisiana fisher- 
man's boat doing here in eastern 
Massachusetts? Well Ed's work in 
human services had brought him 
home to the old family place on 
Whitman's Pond in East Weymouth, 

after a stay in Louisiana. During 
that deep south stint, Ed had be- 
come attracted to the local pirogue 

for a fishing boat, he'd grown up 
on Whitman's Pond fishing from 
simple skiffs and here was a vari- 
ant on that theme that appealed to 
him. 

But, Ed had more ambitious 

plans than just going fishing. He 
became acquainted with a local fi- 

berglass shop that produced fiber- 
glass panels, and Ed seized on this 

material as an improvement over 

plywood for building the pirogue. 
He decided he'd go into business 

selling pirogue kits by mail order. 
The fiberglass panels were much 
thinner than plywood and easy to 
ship rolled up into tubes, some- 
thing not possible to do with ply- 
wood. So Fibercraft Kit Co. was 
born. Another backyard, part time 
small boat operation. 

The Cajun Pirogue is simpli- 
city itself, a long and fairly nar- 
row stable fishing platform that 
could be paddled or poled through 

the bayou country, where water 
depths usually were but a few feet 
and often just inches. The pi- 
rogue's flat bottom permitted stand- 
ing for poling or casting for fish, 
the length and double ended design 
made for a boat that moved easily 

and swiftly under paddle power. It 
was a workboat in concept, plain 

and simple to build. The fiberglass 
panels are cut out and taped to- 
gether along the seams with duct 

tape, then the interior seams are 

glued together with resin and fi- 
berglass matt. The stems are re-in- 

forced with extra matt rolled up 
into "rope" and resined into place. 
The choice of seats is wide open, 
and boxlike construction incorpo- 
rating storage for fishing gear is a 
popular one. 



The chocolate colored boat was 

built of plywood. Now that Ed's 
thousands of miles from his fiber- 
glass panel supplier, he's been em- 
phasizing the sale of the full size 
patterns and instructions for build- 
ing in locally available plywood. 
The boys did a serviceable job of 
it, and the boat would obviously be 

just what they wanted to go fishing 
from. Fishing was the purpose, not 
boating. No fuss about appearance 
or maintenance, just go fishing and 
leave the boat in the yard when 

not being used. After all, there's 
little money invested in it, and not 

much time either. 

Ed has a unique detail option 
on his design, and this is the in- 

corporation of short lengths of tub- 
ing glassed vertically into the 
hull, permitting one to "moor" the 
boat by pushing the pole down 
through the tube on into the muddy 
bottom below. Sort of staking the 
boat to the bottom in the chosen 
fishing spot. No anchor and line to 
fuss with, just jam the pole in and 
fish. To move on, yank it out and 
pole away. This does not work, of 

course, in waters on most of our 

ponds, although in marshes it 
should be workable. 

The pirogue is available in 
three lengths, 12', 13' and 14'. The 

12 footer is a solo boat, the two 

larger ones can carry two comfort- 

ably. It's just a box with tapered 
sides and pointy ends, three panels 
glued up on two lengthwise seams 
and two end seams, stiffened with 

an internal keel strip along the 
bottom and poly pipe  gunwales 
along the sheer, and braced side to 

side by the thwarts. Patterns and 
instructions cost $14, $16 and $19 
respectively. Complete fiberglass 

kits with all necessary materials 
and building instructions are 
priced at $144, $149 and $159. 

The Cajun Pirogue is indeed 
unprepossessing, but it works. Ed 

Corkren is a believer in low cost 
simple boating and his concept with 

its detailed illustrated instructions 
and full size patterns for all the 
parts brings the simplicity right 
into the initial building process. 

To order or for further details, 

contact Ed at Fibercraft Kit Co., 
385 Plymouth St., Halifax, MA 
02338, (617) 335-3643. 

Opposite page, the Cajun Pirogue 
in its natural element, the Louisi- 

ana bayou country. 
This page, Ed Corkren with his 
nephew's pirogue. Layout on ply- 
wood is simple. Glassing on the 
PVC gunwale guards. 

\ hay 



A CLASSIC IN CEDA 
= | 

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 couldnt make a 
better canoe yourself. And at our 
low prices, you wont need to. 

Select one of our wood 
paddles made of 
AS eC: slag Veen ONG 
Spruce...SO strong 
theyre guaranteed. 

© Great Comadian 
1-800-343-3432 e5.08-755-5237 (In MA) 

Dealer inquiries welcome 

£ 

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 

PROJECTS 

GLUED LAPSTRAKE WHITEHALLS 
Iiere's a photo of an 11.5! 

glued lapstrake sailing Whitehall I 
have built four of. The planking 
and deck are of 5 ply okume ply- 
wood; transom, thwart and rudder 

are of cherry; spars and oars of 

spruce. One is for me, two others I 

have sold for $2,500 each, complete 
with spars, sail and oars. I have 

one left available at the same price 
to anyone interested. 

BOB -BOOTH, 3M..D, ee. Oum Box 
307, Middleburg, VA 22117. 

UNIQUE RIBS 
Gavin Watson recently built an 

Adirondack Guideboat in fiberglass, 
using his old wooden model as a 
plug. What unique ribs he instal- 
led! Gavin used rope epoxied into 
position to strengthen this light- 
weight craft. To determine the ex- 
act position for each rope rib, he 
used the shadows cast by an over- 

head light on sticks laid across the 
gunwales. This gave him perfectly 
symmetrical installations fore and 
aft. After the resin cured, he re- 
moved the cross sticks and had a 
nice serviceable Guideboat which 
rowed well and will be great fun 
for him on the local lakes in Con- 
necticut. 

Carl Erickson, Verona, NJ 

ANORAK The Association of North Atlantic Kayakers 
Find out why everybody reads it. ANORAK is the _ newslet- 

ter/journal of the Association of North Atlantic Kayakers. Debate and 
commentary on sea kayaking issues, plus east coast news, views and 

reviews, written by our member/subscribers. Read what your fellow 
paddlers are writing, and tell them what's on your mind too. Member- 
ship/Subscription by the calendar year, you get al! issues. Send $12 

to: ANORAK, 46 Princeton Rd., Hopewell, NJ 08525. 



TRADITIONAL DUGOUTS 

On a recent visit to Plimoth 
Plantation in November, I photo- 
graphed the ongoing construction of 
Indian dugout canoes being carried 
out as part of a "living exhibit" in 
the Indian village part of the Plan- 
tation. Several were in the "boat- 
yard" in various stages of comple- 
tion. The use of fire to hollow out 
the logs was the most interesting 

part of the process to me. Should 
you happen to visit the Plimoth 
Plantation this year (it's closed 
until spring) be sure to look in on 
this aboriginal boatbuilding. 

Report by Bob Hicks 

An 
Easy Method 

An Easy Method of Getting the Shape of 

the Shutter Plank 

1. A batten is first tacked on lower edge of strake above and 
one on upper edge of strake below. Battens kept exactly flush with 
edges of planks. 

2. Cleats are tacked across these battens at intervals of 12 or 
1S inches taking care to place one cleat at the rabbet in stem to 
gre this shape, and one at the butt for the same purpose. 

3. The two battens and cleats may now be taken off all together E 
being careful not to loosen the cleats and used for a pattern to % 

RUDDER magazine, on getting the 
shutter plank fit easily when 
planking up your dream boat. 

Tony Davis of the _ Boston 
Boatshop sent us this interesting 
item from a 1930's era issue of 

mark out the shutter. The bevels of edges of planks may be marked THICK 
on the cleats. 

4. After the shutter is cut out of plank, it may be tried in 
between the battens of jig to make sure you have a fit. 

—J. W. Hopxrns. “~*~ PLANK=~- 
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VOYAGE 

THE PAPER CANOE: 
A GEOGRAPINCAL JOURNEY OF 2500 MILES, FROM 

QUEBEC TO THE GULF OF MEXICO, 

DURING THE YEARS 18745. 

BY, 

NATHANIEL H. BISHOP, 

CitA Pie Reville 

FROM CAPE HENLOPEN TO NORFOLK, VIRGINIA. 

ISLE OF WIGHT BAY.- WINCHESTER PLANTATION. -CHINCOTEAGUE, 

The tall tower of Fenwick’s Island Light, 

located on the boundary line of Delaware and 

Maryland, was now my landmark. It rises out 

of the low land that forms a barrier 

which the sea breaks. The people on the coast 

pronounce Fenwick “Phoenix.” Pheenix Island, 
they say, was once a part of the mainland, but a 

woman, wishing to keep her cattle from stray- 

ing, gave a man a shirt for digging a narrow 

ditch between Little and Great Assawaman. 

bays. The tide ebbed and flowed so strongly 

through this new channel-way that it was worn 

to more than a hundred feet in width, and has 

at high‘tide a depth in places of from ten to fif- 
teen feet of water. The opening of this new 
thoroughfare so diminished the flow of water 
through the Little Assawaman Inlet to the sea, 
that it became closed. The water was almost 

fresh here, as the nearest inlet which admits salt 

water at high tide is at Chincoteague Island, 
some fifty miles distant. 

Passing to the west of the light-house through 
this passage, I thought of what a woman could 

do, and almost expected to hear from the rippling 

waters the “Song of the Shirt,” which would 

have been in this case a much more cheerful 

one than Hood’s. I now entered Great Assa- 

waman Bay, the waters of which lay like a mir- 
20 

s 4 
against 

ror before me; and nearly five miles away, to the 
southwestern end, the tall forests of the Isle of 

Wight loomed up against the setting sun. Ducks 

rose in flocks from the quiet waters as my canoe 

glided into their close vicinity. If I could have 

taken less cargo, I should have carried a light 

gun; but this being impossible, a pocket re- 

volver was my only fire-arm: so the ducks and 

other wild-fowl along my route had reason to 

hold the paper canoe in grateful remembrance. 

Upon reaching the shores of the Isle of Wight 
I entered the mouth of St. Martin’s River, which 

is, at its'confluence with Isle of Wight Bay, more 

than two miles wide. I did not then possess the 
fine Coast Chart No. 28, or the General Chart 
of the Coast, No. 4, with the topography of the 
land clearly delineated, and showing every man’s 
farm-buildings, fields, landings, &c., so plainly 
located as to make it easy for even a novice to 
navigate these bays. Now, being chartless so 
far as’ these waters were concerned, I peered 
about in the deepening twilight for my friend’s 
plantation buildings, which I knew were not far 
off; but the gloomy forests of pine upon the up- 
land opened not the desired vista I so longed 
to find. 

Crossing the wide river, I came upon a long 
point of salt-marsh, which J hoped might be 
Keyser’s Point, for I knew that to the west of 
this point I should find Turval’s Creek. While 
rowing along the marsh I came upon ‘two duck- 
shooters in their punt, but so enveloped were 
they in the mist that it was impossible to do 
more than define their forms. I, however, ven- 
tured a question as to my locality, when, to my 
utter astonishment, there came back to me in 
clear accents my own name. Never before had 
it sounded so sweet to my ears. It was the 
voice of my friend, who with a companion 
was occupied in removing from the water the 
flock of decoys which they had been guard- 
ing since sunrise. Joyful was the unexpected 
meeting. 

We rowed around Keyser’s Baki and up Tur- 
val’s Creek, a couple of miles to the plantation 
landing. Here, upon the old estate in the little 
family burial-ground, slept, “each in his narrow 
cell,” the children of four generations. Our con- 
versation before the blazing wood-fire that night 
related to the ground tray elled over during the day, 
a course of about thirty-five miles. Mr. Siavion S 



father mentioned that a friend, during one week 
in the previous September, had taken upon his 

hook, while fishing from the marshes of Reho- 
both Bay, five hundred rock-fish, some of which 
weighed twenty pounds. The oysters in Reho- 

both and Indian River bays had died out, 
probably from the decrease in the amount of 

salt water now entering them. A delightful 
week was spent with my friends at Winchester 
Plantation, when the falling of the mercury 
warned me to hurry southward. 

On Wednesday, November 25, I descended 

the plantation creek and rowed out of St. Mar- 
tin’s River into the Bay. My course southward 
led me past “the Hommack,” an Indian mound 

of oyster-shells, which rises about seven feet 
above the marsh on the west side of the entrance 

to Sinepuxent bay, and where the mainland 
approaches to within eight hundred feet of the 
beach. This point, which divides the Isle of 
Wight Bay from Sinepuxent, is the terminus of 

the Wicomico and Pocomoke Railroad, which 

has been extended from Berlin eastwardly seven 

miles. A short ferry conveys the passengers 

across the water to a narrow island-beach, which 

is considered by Bayard Taylor, the author, the 
finest beach he has ever visited. This new 

watering-place is called Ocean City; and my 

friend, B. Jones Taylor, was treasurer of the 
company which was engaged in making the 

much-desired improvements. The shallow bays 
in the vicinity of Ocean City offer safe and pleas- 

ant sailing-grounds. The summer fishing con- 

sists chiefly of white perch, striped bass, sheep’s- 

head, weak-fish, and drum. In the fall, bluefish 

are caught. All of these, with oysters, soft 
crabs, and diamond-backed terrapin, offer tempt- 

ing dishes to the epicure. ‘This recently isolated 

shore is now within direct railroad communica- 

tion with Philadelphia and New York, and can 

be reached in nine hours from the former, and 

in twelve hours from the latter city. 

From the Hommack to South Point is included 
the length of Sinepuxent Bay, according to Coast 
Survey authority. From South Point to below 

the middle of Chincoteague Island the bay is 

put down as “Assateague,” though the oystermen 
do not call it by that name. The celebrated 

oyster-beds of the people of Chincoteague com- 

mence about twenty miles south of the Hom- 

mack. ‘There are two kinds of oysters shipped 

from Chincoteague Inlet to New York and 
other markets. One is the long native plant; 
the other, that transplanted from Chesapeake 

Bay: this bivalve is rounded in form, and the 
most prized of the two. The average width of 
Sinepuxent was only a mile. When I turned 
westwardly around South Point, and entered 
Assateague .Bay, the watery expanse widened, 
between the marshes on the west and the sandy- 
beach island on the east, to over four miles. 

The debouchure of Newport Creek is to the 

west of South Point. The marshes here are 

very wide. [I ascended it in the afternoon to 
visit Dr. F. J. Purnell, whose attempts to intro- 

duce the pinnated grouse and California par- 

tridges on his plantation had attracted the atten- 

tion of Mr. Charles Hallock, editor of “Forest 

and Stream”; and I had promised him, if possi- 

ble, to investigate the matter. This South Point 
of Sinepuxent Neck is a place of historical in- 

terest, it being now asserted that it is the burial- 

place of Edward Whalley, the regicide. 

Early in 1875, Mr. Robert P. Robins found ina 
bundle of old family documents a paper containing 

interesting statements written by his great-great- 

grandfather, Thomas Robins, 3d, of South Point, 

Worcester County, Maryland, and dated July 8, 

1769. We gather from this reliable source that 
Edward Whalley left Connecticut and arrived in 

Virginia in 16—, and was there met by a portion 

of his family. From Virginia he travelled to 

the “ province of Maryland, and settled first at 
ye mouth of ye Pokemoke River; and finding 

yt too publick a place he came to-Sinepuxent, a 
neck of land open to ye Atlantic Ocean, where 

Colonel Stephen was surveying and bought a 

tract of land from him and called it Genezar; it 

contained two thousand two hundred acres, south 

end of Sinepuxent; and made a settlement on ye 

southern extremity, and called it South Point; to 

ye which place he brought his family about 1687, 

in ye name of Edward Middleton. His own name 
he made not publick until after this date, after ye 

revolution in England, (in ye year of our Lord 
1688,) when he let his name be seen in publick 

papers, and had ye lands patented in his own 
name.” 

The writer of the above quotation was the 
great-grandson oi Edward Whalley (alias Edward 

Middleton), the celebrated regicide. 

Four miles from South Point I struck the 
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marshes which skirted Dr. Purnell’s large plan- 
tation, and pushing the canoe up a narrow branch 

of the creek, I waded through the partially sub- 

merged herbage to the firm ground, where the 

doctor was awaiting me. His house was close 
at hand, within the hospitable walls of which I 

passed the night. Dr. Purnell has an estate of 
one thousand five hundred acres, lying along the 

banks of Newport Creek. Since the civil war it 
has been worked by tenants. Much of it is 

woodland and salt-marshes. Five years before 

my visit, a Philadelphian sent the doctor a f:w 

pairs of prairie-chickens, and a covey of both the 

valley and the mountain partridge. I am now 
using popular terms. The grouse were from a 

western state; the partridges had been obtained 
from California. The partridges were kept caged 
for several weeks and were then set at liberty. 
They soon disappeared in the woods, with the 

exception of a single pair, which returned daily 

to the kitchen-door of a farm tenant to obtain 

food. These two birds nested in the garden 

close to the house, and reared a fine brood of 

young; but the whole covey ‘wandered away, and 
were afterwards heard from but once. They 

had crossed to the opposite side of Newport 

Creek, and were probably shot by gunners. 

The prairie-chickens adapted themselves to 

their new home in a satisfactory manner, and 

became very tame. Their nests, well filled with 

eggs, were found along the rail-fences of the fields 
in the close vicinity of the marshes, for which 

level tracts they seemed to have strong attach- 

ment. They multiplied rapidly, and visited the 
cattle-pens and barn-yards of the plantation. 

The Maryland legislature passed a law to pro- 

tect all grouse introduced into the state; but a 

new danger threatened these unfortunate birds. 

A crew of New Jersey terrapin-hunters entered 

Chincoteague Inlet, and searched the ditches and 

little creeks of the salt-marshes for the “ diamond- 

backs.” While thus engaged, the gentle grouse, 

feeding quietly in the vicinity, attracted thcir 

attention, and they at once bagged most of them. 
A tenant on the estate informed me that he had 
seen eighteen birds in a cornfield a few days be- 
fore — the remnant of the stock. 

The Ruffled Grouse (Bonasa umbellus), so 

abundant in New Jersey, is not a resident of the 

peninsula. Dr. Purnell’s first experiment with 
the Pinnated Grouse (Cupidonia cupido) has 
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encouraged others to bring the ruffled grouse to 
the eastern shore of Maryland. That unapproach- 

able songster of the south, the American Mock- 

ing-bird (Wrmus polyglottus), is becoming 
scarce in this region, from the inroads made by 

bird-catchers who ship the young to northern 

cities. This delightful chorister is only an acci- 

dental visitor in the New England states. In- 

deed, as far south as Ocean County, New Jersey, 

I saw but one of these birds, in a residence of 

nine years on my cranberry plantations; though I 

have heard that their nests are occasionally found 

about Cape May, at the extreme southern end of 

New Jersey. | 
My time being limited, I could enjoy the doc- 

tor’s hospitality for but one night. The next 

morning the whole family, with tenants both 

black and white, assisted me ‘to embark. By 

dusk I had crossed the division line of two states, 

and had entered Virginia near the head of Chin- 

coteague Island, a locality of peculiar interest to 

the student of American character. The ebb- 
tide had left but little water around the rough pier 
abreast of the town, and heaps of oyster-shells 

rose from the mud flats and threatened the 
safety of my canoe. I looked up through the 
darkness to the light pier-head above me, and 
called for assistance. Two men leaned over to 
inquire, “What’s the row now, stranger?” To 

which I replied, “I wish to land a light boat on 

your pier; and as it is made of paper, it should 

be carefully handled.” For a moment the oys- 

termen observed a silence, and then, without one 

word of explanation, disappeared. I heard their 

heavy boots tramping up the quay towards the 

tavern. Soon alow murmur arose on the night 

air, then hoarse shouts, and there came thunder- 

ing down the wharf an army of men and boys. 
“Pass her up, stranger!” they cried. “Here, 

give us your bow and starn painters, and jest 

step overboard yourself, and we'll hist her up.” 

Some of the motley crew caught me by the 

shoulders, others “histed away,” and the canoe 

and its captain were laid roughly upon the 
ground. 

There was a rush to feel of the paper shell. 
Many were convinced that there was no humbug 
about it; so, with a great shout, some of the men 
tossed it upon their shoulders, while the rest 
seized upon the misce!] neous cargo, and a rush 
was made for the hotel, leaving me to follow at 



discretion and alone. The procession burst open 

the doors of the tavern, and poured through 
the entrance to a court-yard, where they laid 
the boat upon a long table under a shed, and 
thought they had earned “drinks.” ‘This was the 

spontaneous way in which the Chincoteague peo- 

ple welcomed me. “If you don’t drink, stranger, 
‘up your way, what on airth keeps your buddies 

and soulds together?” queried a tall oysterman. 
A lady had kindly presented me with a peck of fine 

apples that very morning; so, in lieu of “ drinks,” 

I distributed the fruit among them. ‘They joked 
and questioned me, and all were merry save one 

bilious-looking individual, not dressed, like the 

others, in an oysterman’s garb, but wearing, to 

use a term of the place, “store clothes.” 

After the crowd had settled in the bar-room, 

at cards, &c., this doubting Thomas remained 

beside the boat, carefully examining her. Soon 

he was scraping her hull below the gunwale, 

where the muddy water of the bay had left a 

thin coat of sediment which was now dry. ‘The 

man’s countenance lighted up as he pulled the 
bartender aside and said, “ Look ahere; didn’t 

I tell you that boat looked as if she was made to 
carry on a deck of a vessel, and to be a-shoved off 
into the water at night jest abreast of a town to 
make fools of folks, and git them to believe that 

that fellow had a-rowed «iZ the way ahere? 
Now see, here is dust, dry dust, on her hull. 

She ahain’t ben in the water mor’n ten minutes, 

I sware.” It required but a moment’s investiga- 
tion of my Chincoteague audience to discover 

that the dust was mud from the tide, and the 

doubter brought down the ridicule of his more 

SCHORPIOEN 
a sailing yarn, a novel, from one of the 

world’s great small boat designers 

PHILIP C. BOLGER 
that is nautically impeccable, clench-nails you 

to your chair, and may even be of socially 
redeeming value. 

Soft cover, 208 pages, $12.95, At your nautical 

bookseller, or by mail, postpaid from its publisher, 

Duff & Duff, 28 Harbor Road, Mattapoisett, MA 02739 

discriminating neighbors upon him, and slunk 
away amid their jeers. 

Of all this community of watermen but one 
could be found that night who had threaded the 

interior watercourses as far as Cape Charles, and 

he was the youngest of the lot. ‘Taking out my 

note-book, | jotted down his amusing directions. 

* Look out for Cat Creek below Four Mouths,” 

Meisad- ae you. liecatch iteround, there= “ Yes,” 
broke in several voices, “Cat Creek’s an awful 

place unless you run through on a full ebb-tide. 
Oyster boats always has a time a-shoving through 
at Creek,” Kc. 

After the council with my Chincoteague 
friends had ended, the route to be travelled the 

next day was in my mental vision “ as clear as 
mud.” ‘The inhabitants of this island are not all 

oystermen, for many find occupation and profit 

in raising ponies upon the beach of Assateague, 

where the wild, coarse grass furnishes them a 

livelihood. These hardy little animals are called 

“Marsh: Tackies,” and are found at intervals 

along the beaches down to the sea-islands of the 
Carolinas. They hold at Chincoteague an annual 
fair, to which all the “ pony-penners,” as they 

are called, bring their surplus animals to sell. 

The average price is about ninety dollars fora 

good beast, though some have sold for two hun- 
dred and fifty dollars.. All these horses are sold 
in a semi-wild and unbroken state. 

The following morning Mr. J. L. Caulk, ex- 

collector of the oyster port, and about fifty per- 

sons, escorted me to the landing, and sent me 

away with a hearty “Good luck to ye.” — 

(Chapter 8 to Continue) 

Interested in traditional small boats? 

JOIN TSCA! 
MEMBERSHIP INCLUDES: 

e A SUBSCRIPTION TO THE ASH BREEZE 

* MEMBERS’ DISCOUNT BOOK SERVICE 

e INSURED SMALL CRAFT EVENTS 

The Traditional Small Craft Association is 
a non-profit tax-exempt educational or- 
ganization which seeks to preserve and 
encourage the design, construction, and 
use of traditional small craft. Annual dues 
$15 (Tax Deductible) 

The Secreta Je 
The Traditional Small Craft Association 
P. O. Box 350, Mystic, CT 06355 

Write to: 



From 

the 
_| Boat Shops 

I've been hearing from _ boat 
builders and designers increasingly 
this fall, and thought it about time 

to publish some of their comments 
in their own sort of "trade" sec- 
tion, since people designing, 
building and restoring boats for a 
living have different imperatives 
governing how they mess about in 
boats. So, as the material war- 
rants, I'll run this news periodi- 
cally. Any and all in the trade are 
welcome to write for publication. 

INDIAN POINT GUIDEBOAT COMPA- 
NY: GRASS ROOTS BOATBUILDERS 

Add my thanks as a small boat 
builder to other testimonials you 

have received. Your work parallels 
my interest in small rowing craft 
and your attention to the small boat 
Shops and individual achievements 
is to be commended. Most of the 
boats we are interested in today 
are from small shops. Many are 
one-offs rather than the mass pro- 
duced copies that much of the boat- 
ing public uses today. The grass 

roots of boat builders are the heart 
of our business. 

I have several projects ahead 
in addition to the boats I have to 
finish for next year's orders. Two 
different Adirondack Guideboats 
will be offered, one as a tradition- 
al reproduction. I hope to recreate 

a square transomed Guideboat of the 
1850-60 era. The only original I've 
seen is on display at the Adiron- 
dack Museum. Illustrations in the 
book "Guideboat Days & Ways" by 
Durant offer conflicting versions 
and a letter from John Gardner 

mentions no other sources. If any- 
one reading this happens to have 
any information on this boat I 
would greatly appreciate hearing 
from them. 

I am favorably biased towards 
the capabilities of the Adirondack 
Guideboats, but am unfamiliar with 

the races in New England along- 

Shore that you report. I have won- 
dered how competitive a boat de- 

signed for inland waterways would 
be against the traditional sea boats 
that usually are winners. My geo- 

graphic location (near Pittsburgh) 
prevents my direct participation, 

but I would welcomed any interest 

amongst readers in promoting parti- 
cipation of the Adirondack Guide- 
boat in such events. 

Gard Callanen, Indian Point 
Guideboat Co., 732 Midland Ave., 
Midland, PA 15059 
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THE ROCKRORT APPRENTICESHOP: 
FLOATING A DREAM 

In the 18th century, the pro- 

cess of exposing an entrepreneurial 
idea to the public for investment 
was referred to as "floating" stocks 
or bonds. In the best sense of the 
word, this is the story of the 
floating of an entrepreneurial idea 
in the 20th century, the funda- 
mental principle underlying the 
Rockport Apprenticeshop, which is 
that building and handling dramatic 
small craft provides a_ powerful 
format for improving self-knowledge 
and interaction with others. The 
Atlantic Challenge and the Rockport 
Apprenticeshop has, since 1983, 

successfully floated such a dream, 

with the building of the Bantry Bay 
Gig replicas and their subsequent 
participation in the American Chal- 
lenge in New York and Erittany. 

So what does the balance sheet 
show? A Trustee's investment float- 
ed a project which cost less than 
$200,000 and built three permanent 

craft for seamanship and experien- 
tial education. A foundation grant 
permitted five more _ boatbuilding 
apprentices to experience the val- 
ues and self-knowledge that comes 
from working to the demanding 
standards of a design proven by 
years of use. More than 400 young 
men and women competed in Atlan- 
tic Challenges I and II and many 

more have learned from using the 
gigs in the United States and 
France. An AT&T grant validated a 
new format for international ex- 
change so successfully that many 
repetitions are expected. 

We submit that floating this 
dream shows a profit at every lev- 
el. 

The Rockport Apprenticeshop, 
Sea St. Rockport, ME 04856. 

ED NOTE: The above is sum- 
marized from a brochure on the 
subject available from the Rockport 
Apprenticeshop to persons genuine- 
ly interested in furthering their 
unique programs. 



THE SMALL BOAT SHOP: ENJOYING 
THE BUSINESS 

We have enjoyed our boats, 

our customers and our visitors dur- 
ing 1988 at The Small Boat Shop 
and hope we have brought some 
happy moments to many of you in 
the past year. We have some new 
boating experiences to share with 

you. 
Four hundred and fifty two 

(452) Alden Ocean Rowing Shells 
have been delivered through our 
shop since we began. We row ours 
all year round. We've crossed Long 

Island Sound, explored the Norwalk 

Islands, raced in the Ilead of the 
Charles in Boston, cartopped to row 

at Watch Hill in Rhode Island; on 
the Connecticut River; to Lake 
Waramaug; and rowed out to Honey- 
moon Island from Crystal Beach in 
Florida. What else in life is such 
fun, makes you feel so good, is 
good for your health, and does not 

lead to a divorce? 
Our shop manager, Gaeton An- 

dretta, spent two weeks camping on 
the Bra d'Or Lakes in Nova Scotia 

with his Martin Appledore Pod, and 
we have his pictures at the shop. 

You might like to talk with Gaeton 
about his adventure. 

White water kayaking! Visions 

of people dropping headfirst over 
waterfalls onto rocks. Not for us. 
But, how about this? Not far from 
us is a beautiful stretch of river 
hardly two feet deep, with a few 
big rocks in it here and there. The 

"roaring current" runs at about 3 

knots. There is a little white on 

the water if you look carefully. 
Now, in a nifty white water kayak, 

helmet and all, you paddle 20 yards 

against this current and ease up to 

an eddy. The boat remains motion- 

less as the water zips by on either 

side. Hey...a new skill! You point 

the bow ten degrees off center and 

the boat magically ferries over to 

the other side of the river. For 

us, this was a new way to enjoy 

the beauty of the river and prac- 

tice a whole new skill. In an hour 

we can leave the house, put the 

boat into the river, enjoy pad- 
dling, get some exercise, learn a 

few new things about moving wat- 
er, the boat, and ourselves, and 

still be home for dinner. 
We are getting more involved 

in canoes this year. Our Lotus ca- 
noes still have that magical quali- 
ty, light and beautiful. We have 
two great videos showing what can 
be done wth these boats. You can 
borrow the videos, or come view 

them in the shop. However, there 
are still a number of people who 
are interested in rugged aluminum 
canoes and, forgive us Mike Galt, 

we now have Osagian Aluminum Ca- 
noes in stock. They are the only 
welded aluminum canoes made and 
seem better constructed than any 

others we've seen. 
Sea kayaking across the Arctic 

Ocean? Well, instead, how about 

paddling around the Norwalk Is- 
lands? We've done this a lot in the 
Chinook and the little 33 pound 
Keowee. A Keowee lives in our van 
so we can hit the water on a mo- 

ment's notice. This little 9', 33 

pound kayak (shorter than the oars 
of an Alden Ocean Shell) may not 
have the speed of the Chinook or 
Sea Lion, but at moderate paddling 

rates it seems to go well enough, 
is super stable and bounces over 

waves like a cork. We've been pad- 
dling” it more than ‘the’ larger 

boats. 
We took a kayaking trip to 

North Carolina's outer banks last 
summer to meet the people who 

build the Balogh Batwing canoe and 
kayak sails. This design is based 
on hang glider and low speed air- 
craft aerodynamics. The sails are 

beautiful rainbow colored, exqui- 
sitely detailed, with telescoping 
masts constructed to amazingly 
close tolerances. Really high tech 
for such a _ close-to-nature sport. 

We have 

sails 

these 

hold 

and used 

and, 

rigged 
on our kayaks, 

your breath Arthur Martin, on the 

Alden Ocean Rowing Shells. 

We met an Alakaskan-Eskimo 
with a mission this past summer. 
The founder of "Wolf Song's Hori- 
zon" has decided our American kay- 
aks are lacking some of the major 
safety and handling characteristics 
of the Alaskan-Eskimo hunting kay- 
aks. We tried one of his, we liked 

it, and bought some. Come see and 
ry this one if kayaks interest 
you. It's another labor of love by a 
dreamer and it really works. 

It's winter now but we're still 
enjoying the water. In many re- 
spects, it's more beautiful than in 
summer. The Norwalk Islands are 
deserted. The sound of motorboats 
has disappeared. There is silence 
on the water. We can hear the 
birds and waves and the quiet 

sounds of nature. But, we are 

eareful this time of year. The 
weather, wind velocity and distance 
from shore become more significant. 
The new outdoor layered clothing 
and pogies keep us warmer than 

skiers. In a kayak, the non-moving 
part of your body: is inside the 

boat and stays warm. In the rowing 
shells, the complete leg/arm/body 
movement keeps everything warm 

but the fingers. And, the perceived 
danger potential on the water in 
winter may actually be less than 

that we do not perceive in a warm 
car riding home over the highways. 

In order to best enjoy small 
boating, we need to learn of the 
good put-ins and take-outs. We 
know these sometimes secret places 
in our area and keep a list at the 
shop. We will give you our list if 
you will share yours with us. If 

you visit -uS in winter, we've 
plenty to interest you to look over, 

maybe even buy if its what you 
want. Or, just stop by to say hel- 
lo. 

Ed Rogers, Small Boat Shop, 
144 Water St., S. Norwalk, CT 

06854, 

LEARN YACHT & COMMER. 

CIAL BOAT DESIGN OR 

WOODEN RBOAT BUILDING 

Two full-time residential programs 
combine theorv with practice in crea- 
tive and challenging environments De- 

sign students studv 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 64046 

(207) 985-7976 



CLASSIC CRUSING BOATS Builder S 

13' to 20' G& 

Restorers 

—>: 

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

PH: 716-992-3941 

SEND $1 FOR INFORMATION 

a a8 a i ee rote Se _ 
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THE ADIRONDACK DEBOAT 
continues its heritage and tradition. Able to cross 
an open lake or navigate a stream with equal com- 
fort, it is easily car-topped by one person. This 
is a perfect boat for camping, tripping or just 
fun. Traditionally crafted with laminated ribs and 
caned seats, it is equipped with original type 
hardware and appointments. These’ are classic boats 
reproduced with modern materials at competitive 
prices. For information, contact: 

INDIAN POINT GUIDEBOAT COMPANY 
732 Midland Ave. 
Midland, PA 15059 

or call 

(412) 643-5457 

Modern Lightweight Wood Construction 

® Double Paddle Canoes 

© Decked Sailing Canoes 

© Canoe Yawls Specs $2.00 

William Clements 

Boat Builder 

P.O. Box 87W 

18 Mt. Pleasant St., 

No. Billerica, MA 01862 

(508) 663-3103 

=. pane ew z =? aie ae Sa . 

NORTH RIV TWORKS 
Rushton’s Beautiful 14’, 65-Ib Pulling Boat 

a OP ET) ues Classic Reproduction 

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

& BURNH« 
si 

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

HONEST BOATS AT HONEST PRICES 

ALSO “TORPEDO” PLYWOOD RECREATIONAL SHELL 

STUDY PRINT $3 PLANS $25 tg : om Zs 

2’ Whitehall Ski 

SOUTH BRISTOL, ME. 04568 

|207] 644-8120 

CALL OR WRITE ABOUT YOUR NEXT WOODEN BOAT 

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



18' x 8' GEORGE FOLLETT CATBOAT 

under construction, white cedar 

on white oak, bronze fastened. 
For further information contact 

JOHN D. LITTLE, BUILDER 

7 sawn mee on ns SIF 

BOAT SHOP 
RFD BOX 257, WASHINGTON, ME 04574 

207-845-2708 

continuing the evolution of 

Ch ADIRONDACK 
S= GUIDE BOAT 2 

* TRADITIONAL FORM #* 

* HAND LAID FIBERGLASS * 
* BARE HULLS * COMPLETE BOATS 
* OARS * STRIP-RUILT PLANS * 

STEVE KAULBACK, 

#144, CHARLOTTE, VT 05445 

(802) 425-3926 

BO 

Repair & Restoration 
Of Wooden Boats 

Custom Built Traditional Wooden Boats 

HUMPHREY BOAT WORKS 
45 AUCOOT RD. MATTAPOISETT, MA 

(508) 758-6234 

18’ x 7’ OB STEEL WORKBOAT 

eset 

Ideal tender for Marinas, 

Dredge Contractors, Moorings 

$6750° Plans *200° 
WISNER BROS. BOATBUILDERS 
3 Indian Spring Road « Norwalk, CT 06853 

(203) 866-2252 Eves (203) 838-6252 

Now! Ask ~ 

about our 
new classic 
"Victoria"! 

cMy 
The WEE 

Rushton 

a modified 

design. 10'6" long, 

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

Feather Canoes 
3080 N. WASHINGTON BLVD. 

SARASOTA, FL 33580 

(813) 953-7660 

LASSIE, 

oF dp 
BOAT SHOP INC. 

401-625-1543 

Christopher Fabiszak 

HARDKNOCKS CANOE SHOP 
cedar canoes 

wots 

construction * repairs * recanvassing 

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

Wood/Canvas Canoes 

“Bought/Sold 

Mike ‘Huston 

©Phila. PA 1-215-342-8705 

WILL BUILD ON COMMISSION: 
Sailing dorics, daysailers or cruising 

boats to 30'° LOA, built to your 
requirements. All of superior son- 
struction in wood at reasonable price. 
THE LANDING BOATSHOP, PO 
Box 1490, Kennebunkport, ME 04046. 
207-985-7976. 

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

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

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

information and subscription to the fabulous 

THOLEPIN. 

THAYER & COMPANY 

2106 Atlee Rd, Mechanicsville, VA 23111 

‘Favorite Ganoe — 

com- F : 

"Restored/"Recanvased 

%& SPECIALIZING IN WOODEN BOATS 
* RESTORATION 
* NEW CONSTRUCTION : 
TRADITIONAL-COLD MOLDED 

%& REPAIR - IN SHOP OR ON SITE 
* JOINERY AND VARNISH WORK 
* RIGGING 
% ELECTRONICS INSTALLED 

23 WM. CANNING BLVD. 

RTE. 81 SOUTH 

TIVERTON, R.1. 02878 

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

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 



America’s 

* 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 

CLEAR NORTHERN WHITE CEDAR 
© All stock is rough, 1" thick and square edge. 

© Lengths from 5’ to 8'and widths from 4"to10" 

© Will custom mill to your specifications. 

o Full line cf canoe restoration supplies. 

William Clements Boat Puilder 
18 Mt. Pleasant St. 

Page ROLES. 

No. Billerica, MA 01862 

Telephone (808') 663-3103 

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", 

Voie LO oSiZeS nes | tle A le Ces: 
$7.50-$10/lb. Send $1 for sample pack- 
et. STRAWBERY BANKE, INC. 

P.O, 80X 300MB PORTSMOUTH, NH 03801 

| OUTBOARDS - SNOW BLOWERS - CHAINSAWS - LAWN MOWERS 

WALLY'S 
SMALL ENGINE REPAIR 

Located at Cape Ann Small Craft 
66 Main Street, Essex, MA 

(508) 768~7049 

CANOE HARDWARE 

A Ga hes 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 

THE ROSS BANDMILL »® 
PORTABLE SAWMILL 

US PATENTS 4275632, 4334669 

CANADIAN PATENT 1159342 

OTHER PATENTS PENDING 

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

+ THIS MACHINE.IS PROVEN 
BS hA “PRICE COMPLETE WITH 

ee ' aa 20 FT TRACK $4950 
YR. WARRANTY [| | 

g is . W.K. ROSS, INC. 
J 640 Main St., 

WE PIONEERED - W. Hampstead, 
THE PORTABLE | NH 03841 U.S.A. 
BANDSAW SAWMILL 603 +329°6320 
we alee ' 

Materials 6& Supplies 
POLYESTER RESIN 5qunay?).., 
5 Gal. Pail 1 Gal. 4ormore 20ormore 4 pails or more 
$67.50 ea. $15.00 ea. $14.00 ea. $13.00 ea. $65.70 ea. 

FIBERGLASS ™ WIDE SELECTION BY THE YARD OR ROLL - FOR EXAMPLE: 

Mat 1-1/2 oz. 38" $2'yd* Roving 24 02 38": $3/yd # Cloth 10 oz 38" $3.85 /yd 

SILICON BRONZE WOOD SCREWS — MANY SIZES FROM 3/4x8 AT $4.80 TO 
3x18 AT $48.75,ALSO STAINLESS STEEL FASTENERS AND BRONZE RING NAILS 

GLOUCESTER PAINTS — THE COMPLETE LINE AT 40% & 50% OFF LIST PRICE 
SYSTEM THREE EPOXY RESINS 

MERTON'S FIBERGLASS SUPPLY 
P.O. Box 399 - East Longmeadow, MA 01028 

Tel. (413) 736-0348 To Order Call Toll Free 1-800-333-0314 

GAMSELL 
HUNTER 
SAILMAKERS 

* 

Cotton and Dacron Sails 
STANDING AND RUNNING RIGGING 

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

Maine 04843 

BALOGH SAIL DESIENS 
STAR ROUTE BOX 79 Mm, CEDAR ISLAND NC 28520 

(919) 225-6631 

Lightweight, compact, un- 
stayed rigs add versatility to 
rowboats, canoes, kayaks. 

Guaranteed quality. BATWING: 
Excellent windward ability 
with full battens. NEW!! 
TRI-STAR: Economical batten- 
less sails. TWINS: The ulti- 
mate in downwind control. 
Please send $1.00 for  bro- 
chure, 

SySTeEM. 
BRAND 

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

9-140 hp DIESEL ENGINES 
SMALLER SIZE - LESS WEIGHT 

COMPLETE PACKAGE 
INCLUDING REVERSE GEAR 

ORR'S ISLAND BOAT WORKS, INC. 

RED VL BOx as dees RiGee 

Orr's Island, ME 04066(207 )833-5852 

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 

(508) 462-7409 
Custom wooden boats; mast hoops; 
authentic nautical furnishings 

9, 18, 28 and 43 HP Diesel Engines 

Smaller Size, Less Weight 

Complete Package Including Reverse Gear 

Old Volvo Diesels Rebuilt 

Orr's Island Boat Works, Inc. RFD 1, BOX 731 RT. 24 

(207) 833-5852 ORR'S ISLAND, ME. 04066 

aa JT sup CHANDLERY 

IN RI: (401) 846-8170 
Telex: 952-183 JT SHIP NORT 

CORNER VANZANDT & FAREWELL © NEWPORT, RI 02840 
276 SW 33rd St., Ft. Lauderdale, FL 33315 

IN FL: (305) 463-2022 
1-800-343-9350 
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Bobcat 12’3” x 6 

Designer Phil Bolger and builder Harold Payson have devel- 
Beat a ee cht ope 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 construction plans and instructions for $35.00 
0 Study plan packet for Bobcat and 23 other easy-to-build 
Instant Boats for $3. 

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

NAME 

ADDRESS 

ay oe ee STATE. ZIP. 

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

South Thomaston, Maine 04858 207-594-7587 

— 

WA/ROLITE— Boat 

Plans & Kits 

* Full size patterns 
"© Instruction manual 

* Design portfolio 

send $1.00 

MONFORT ASSOCIATES 
RFD 2 Box 416 - Wiscasset, Maine 04578 

JONBOAT PUNT BATEAUX 
PLANS 

Simple Plywood Construction. $3 
Brings Study Packet, 

S.CAULEY MARINE ENT, 
1012 PLANTATION BLVD. 
CONYERS, GA 30208 

Als 
A’ 

Zi CY 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. 

mlauild it! 
FIRST FIND THE BOAT THAT'S JUST 
RIGHT FOR YOU. Dinghies to Yachts - Plans 
& kits, the BOATBUILDER’S DIRECTORY 
shows you all the options you'll want to con- 
sider. Also Materials, Hardware, Engines, 
Tools, Books etc. Everything in 1 fascinating 
reference! Only $6.50 U.S. plus $1.50 ship- 
ping to: BOATBUILDER, 512 Viewmont, Be- 
nicia, CA 94510. 

BUILD YOUR OWN CAPE COD 
CATBOAT 
Send $3 for new 3rd edition of 
the CATROAT DESIGN BOOK- 
LET describing designs for 
11'-29' catboats. 

CHARLES W. WITTHOLZ 
100 WILLIAMSBURG DR 

SILVER SPRING, MD 20901 

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 
P.O. BOX 357 

FAIRFIELD, ME 04937 
FREE CATALOG 

MULTIHULL DESIGNS 
Flying Cat Fleet. Double Up. 
Cruiser Cat. Fantom Fox. Cus- 
tom. Sales Listings. Send $3 
for study package. 

OCEANSPACE DESIGN 
19327 Northampton Dr, 

Saratoga. CA. 95070 

PH: 408-252-7445 

blue-water ketch TAHITIANA. 

plans, contents, prices, etc. 
READ & ENJOY A WESTON FARMER BOAT STORY. We have 20 ar- 

ticle reprints on small boat designs written through the years by E. 
Weston Farmer, N.A., considered by many to have been one of the out- 
standing marine writers of all time. Delightful reading for only $1 pep 
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 

WESTON FARMER 
BUILDING PLANS & ARTICLE REPRINTS 

BUILD A WESTON FARMER CLASSIC DESIGN. 15 plans available for 
the amateur boatbuilder from 10! 

Send $2 for catalog defining specs, 

PLANS, STENCILS 

FIBERGLASS KITS 

Lightweight, sturdy, 

maneuverable. Excellent 

hunting, fishing boat. 
Send SASE for info. 

385 PLYMOUTH ST. 

HALIFAX, MA 02338 (617) 335-3643 ° 

PACIFIC 

PEEXCAN 

dig’ Wie A 

A sailing/dory pram 

WiClestangingd wbucerac 
Ideal for dinghy 

Cuougsingd. ~otaple, 7dry 
and comfortable. 

Easy to build. 

5500 

patterns 

Study plans 

Book, plans, 

$85.00 

BAY BOAT COMPANY 

350 DEMETER ST. 

\E. PALO ALTO, CA 94303 

launch IRREDUCIBLE to famous 32! 

612—473-2360 

29 



20' KINGSTON LOBSTER BLOAT, gaff 
rigged sloop. Fiberglass hull, cen- 

terboard. Wood spars and _ bronze 
deck hardware. ‘Trailer and out- 
board included. Needs minor work. 

$2,250 or trade for 14'-16' tradi- 

tional wooden pulling boat, Swamp- 
scott, peapod, etc. 

ERIC. PETERSON, 

(203) 739-4632. (19) 
Niantic, Gre 

21' MISERY ISLAND PEAPOD, 38" 
beam. Sliding seat and one set of 
oars included. Cedar strip planked, 
epoxy glued construction. Veteran 
of many open ocean miles. | am 

building the successor to its suc- 
cessor and cannot afford storage 

space. A really exceptional boat. 
$2,400. 
HENRY SZOSTEK, 

MA, 
Prides Crossing, 

(508) 927-1834. (18) 

LOTUS EGRET CANCE by 
Gault. Lightweight, responsive ca- 
noe for solo or tanden paddling. 
Light blue gelcoat with wood trim 
and cane seats; pair Grey Owl bent 

shaft paddles; Thule roof rack. 
$1,050 delivered anywhere in the 
northeast. 

RICHARD LEBOVITZ, 
Villy, 

Mike 

Bennington, 
(802) 442-2256 eves. (19) 

WANTED. Bronze gooseneck suitable 

for 200 square foot main sail rig. 
Interested in other bronze hard- 

ware. 

RICK GODDARD, Sherborn, MA, 

(508) 653-1386. (19) 

Prize win- 

With E-Z 

$6,000. 
Delivery 

ELVER, very complete. 
ner at Wooden Boat Show. 

Loader aluminum trailer, 

Without trailer, $5,000. 
possible. 
BOB BOOTH, 

(703) 687-3911. 

Middleburg, VA, 

(19) 

WANTED. Baldwin Downriver kay- 

ak, must be located in state of 

Maine. 

STEVE HANSON, Rockland, ME, 

(207) 544-2097. (19) 

KAYAK. Sea Farer Sprint high per- 
formance kevlar sea kayak by West 
Side Boat Shop. $995 firm. 
JAMES ROGERS, 91 Water St., 
Stonington, Ci 06378, (203) 

535-4040. (19) 

16.5' TOWN CLASS LAUNCH, 1982. 
Mahogany seats and _ bulkheads. 
English air cooled inboard engine, 

variable pitch propellor, automatic 
bilge pump, Cox trailer. $5,000. 
DAVE SIMLER, Weston, MA, (617) 

891-1461. (19) 

ATKIN CABIN BOY. 7'6" fiberglass 
Oak Philippine 

enclose styrofoam 
flotation. Also available in kit 
form, hull and wood parts. Reason- 
ably priced. How-To-Build paper, 

dinghy. gunwales, 

mahogany seats 

$3. 
CLIFF BUEHRENS, 494 Annaqua- 

tucket Rd. N. Kingstown, Ri 

02852, (401) 295-0649. (TF) 

30 

Cllasentnecl 
WANTED. Rhodes 19 mast, also rig- 
ging information, proper rubrail 

material and rebuilding encourage- 
ment for niy storm damaged hull. 
WARD BELL, 372 Sea Cliff Ave., 
Sea Cliff, NY 11579, (516) 

671-2634. (19) 

7'6" MITCHELL KAYAK PADDLE, 

brand new, left hand control. $100 

or trade for Werner Furrer 8' or 

8'6" paddle. 
BOB HICKS, Wenham, MA, (508) 

774-0906. (18) 

18' NO MANS LAND BOAT, 1969 
double ender, 6' beam. Two spruce 
masts, sprit rigged, loose footed 
sails. New steel centerboard swing 
hinged. Built as a replica of an 
1880's design, very stable, beauti- 
ful and easy to. sail. Carvel 
planked, all open cockpit, small 

end decks. Can carry six adults 

easily. Looks like a sleek lifeboat. 
$3,500. 
FRANK POSLOSZNY> Cos) Cob; .Ci, 
(203) 622-0149, leave message. (18) 

ESCAPE NEW ENGLAND WINTER! 
Sail beautiful, warm Florida Bay in 
our 25' and 34! leeboard sharpies. 
Nicely equipped, bareboat charters. 
Fabulous waters, secluded cruis- 

ing. Cottage also available. 
KEY: LARGO: SHOAL WATER CRUIS~ 
ES, P.O. Box 1180, Key Largo, FL 
33037, (305) 451-0083. (TF) 

KLEPPER AERIUS I folding solo 
Kayak in mint condition, hardly 
used. Includes foot operated rudder 
installation, seat cushion and back- 

rest, sponson inflator pump, hull 
repair kit, instruction book, double 
paddle, canvas storage bags. $895 
firm. 
BOB HICKS, Wenham, MA, (508) 

774-0906, 6-9 p.m. best. (19) 

16' WYE ISLANDER SEA KAYAK, fi- 
berglass construction. Like-new 
condition, used one season. With 

factory installed rudder, pump, 
compass, cockpit skirt and paddle. 
Performance and stability. $1,100. 
BILL GREER, RFD 1 Box 162, Al- 
fred, ME 04002, (207) 324-7070. 
(18) 

14' PEEP HEN, trailerable cruising 

sailboat. Gaff rigged, sleeps two 
with room for portable john, ice 

chest, cooking things and other 
equipment. Very shallow. draft, 

easy trailerability. Dark blue hull, 
white topsides, tanbark sail. In- 

cludes trailer, sails, some equip- 
ment. $5,000. 
ALBERT INGRAM, Pittsburgh, PA, 
(412) 441-3188 eves. & wknds; 
(412) 268-6097 days. (18) 

16' ULTRALIGHT ROWING SHELL, 
27 1b. plywood/epoxy construction, 
sectional hull that comes apart in 
two 8' sections for easy storage and 
transport. 18" beam round bottom. 
Will need a rigger/seat adapted to 
it, and oars. An easy winter pro- 
ject for only $150. 
BOB HICKS, Wenham, MA, (508) 
774-0906, 6-9 p.m. best. (18) 

16' CAPE COD BULLSEYE by Herre- 
shoff. Remarkably safe and able 
version of the H-12 with cuddy 
cabin. An _ excellent day sailer. 

Marconi rig. Aluminum mast and 
boom. Mainsail, self-tending jib, 

genoa and spinnaker. Active class. 
This 1957 FG boat has been com- 
pletely updated with Interlux Inter- 
protect epoxy hull refinishing. 
White topsides, blue anti-fouling, 

red boot topping, buff decks and 
cockpit. All woodwork has been re- 
moved, stained and varnished. In- 

cludes cradle. Beam 5'10", draft 
2'5", displacement 1350 lbs. $3,900 
or B.O. 

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

30' HERRESHOFF CAT YAWL, 1884, 
bare and complete hull of "Gleam". 
10'3" beam, no centerboard or 

trunk, has a running oak keel. 
Sistered ribs in place, decking, 

cockpit and cabin removed and in 
storage. Transom needs replacing. 
It's beautiful. I've saved her for 
three years to find capable inter- 
ested new owner. $2,500. 
FRANK POSLOSZNY, Cos Cob, CT, 
(203) 622-0149, leave message. (18) 

KEY LARGO CCTTAGE, studio type, 

sunny, warm, enjoy’ waterfront, 

tropical foliage. Rent includes 16! 
daysailer and windsurfer. $350 per 
week. 

SHOAL WATER CRUISES, Key Lar- 
go, FL, (305) 451-0083. (TF) 

14! THOMPSON 
RUNABOUT, with 25hp Evinrude 

twin. Poth need work. Boat needs 

new deck and _ starboard topside 
planking, refinishing. Motor needs 
overhaul, turns over, has compres- 

sion and spark. $100 as is. 
BOB HICKS, Wenham, MA, 

774-0906. (18) 

LAP CHINE 

(508) 

16' SEDA VIKING SEA. KAYAK, ul- 

tra-light kevlar construction, 32 
pounds. Like new condition, with 

factory installed rudder, large flo- 

tation bags both ends, neoprene 
cockpit skirt. Roomy and stable, 

25" beam. $895 firm. 
BOB HICKS, Wenham, 

774-0906. (18) 
MA, (508) 



Marsixetplace 
15'6" LYMAN, 1957 lapstrake wooden 

runabout, 5'2" beam. Fold down 
rear seat back, canvas top and 
storm curtains, white sides, var- 

nished deck and_ interior. Very 

good condition, with steering and 
controls for Evinrude outboard. 
$1,300. 

FRANK POSLOSZNY, Cos Cob, CT, 

(203) 622-0149, leave message. (18) 

15'6" THOMPSON, 1960's lapstrake 
runabout, 5'l" beam. Stripped boat, 
good hull with floorboards and 
rough deck. Throw on an outboard 

and go fishing. $300. 
FRANK POSLOSZNY, Cos Cob,-: CT, 
(203) 622-0149, leave message. (18) 

16' LOWELL ROWBOAT, 1972. Two 
rowing positions, four seats, motor 

mount. Good shape, needs paint. 
$750. 
FRANK POSLOSZNY, Cos Cob, CT, 
(203) 622-0149, leave message. (18) 

ALDEN OCEAN SHELL with complete 

Oarmaster but no oars. 1976 model 

in good condition, with new rub- 
rail. Donated to Cape Ann Rowing 

Club, which will receive proceeds 
of sale. $450. 
JOBN SPENCER, Rockport, MA, 

(508) 546-9022. (18) 

PEINERT FASTART 21, ~~ classic 
sliding seat rowing wherry, tracks 
well with good glide. With custom 
removeable canvas deck, better for 
lakes and rivers. 
included. $700. 
LYDIA GREW, WwW. 
(508) 363-2906. (19) 

Seulling lessons 

Newbury, MA, 

11.5' SAILING WHITEHALL, glued 
lapstrake with 5 ply okume hull 
and deck, cherry transom, thwart 

and rudder, spruce spars and oars. 

$2,500 complete with spars, sail 
and oars. 

BOB BOOTIE Middleburg, VAT 

(703) 687-3911. (18) 

30' SAILING DORY, excellent coast- 

al cruiser. Built by Crown Point 

Marine from plans drawn by John 

Gardner of Mystic Seaport Museum. 

$23,000. SASE for more information. 
BILL WEBER, 6718 N.W. 54th Dr., 
Gainesville, FL 32606. (20) 

ATTIC SALE. Back issues of "Ca- 
noe" magazine, 1974-88, $100. Back 
issues of "Country Journal, 
1977-88, $75. Back issues of "Na- 
tional Fisherman, 1978-85, $100. 
Vintage LL. Bean catalogs, 
fall/summer, twelve years, $25. 78 
rpm records from 1930's-'40's, call 
for list. 19th century books on 
American and English history, bio- 
graphies, call for list. Classic 
Shaving wall cabinet, elm with 
beveled mirrors, circa 1900, great 
for upgrading your yacht, $150. 
1840 Maine carpenter's tool chest 
with assorted tools, $350, photos 
available. World War I newspapers, 
"New York Times", "The Journ- 
al-American", and Rand McNally 
map of the 1914-17 front, $125. No 
reasonable offers refused. 
RALPH NOTARISTEFANO, 
Northport, NY, (516) 757-3087. 
(18) 

18' ALDEN "O" BOAT CLONE, looks 
just like one but can't be proven. 
Carvel planked cedar on steam bent 

oak ribs, round bottom, centerboard 
daysailer. A_ restoration project, 
has new transom in place, some re- 

fastening done. Needs refastening, 
complete refinishing, new deck 
canvas. Complete sail rig and sails 
in decent shape included. Rudder, 
centerboard, seats, all bronze 
hardware, all in good condition, 
also included. $750. Photo sheet on 
request. 

BOB HICKS, Wenham, MA, (617) 
774-0906, 6-9 p.m. best. 

WANTED. Oyster Tong. 

RONALD FILMORE, 279 High Rd., 
Newbury, NA 01951, (508 ) 
465-3974. (CTF) 

22" BAHAMA SLOOP coastal cruising 
project boat, 1" mahogany carvel 
planking hronze nailed on 2" thick 
heavy sawn mahogany frames’ in 
Man 'O War Cay manner. Beam is 
8', draft is 3', lead ballast on ad- 
ded keel (original draft with inside 
ballast was 2'). Sitting headroom 
cabin with double bunks, settee 

space, galley space. Inboard engine 
removed, not available. This boat 

needs a lot of detail work, two new 
ribs, some refastening in spots, 
recaulking, complete paint strip- 

ping and refinishing inside and 
out. No spars (the ones that came 
with it are not correct), rigging or 
sails, needs 30' or so gaff rig or 
low aspect marconi setup to be 
right. Most deck hardware (bronze) 
is in place. Heavy cradle suitable 
for transport on flatbed trailer. 
Why bother with it? It's got beau- 

tiful lines and is very solidly 
built and roomy, should be a nice 

inexpensive cruising boat for any- 
one on a small budget who is handy 
at restoration. $500. Photo sheet 
on request. 

BOB HICKS, Wenham, MA, 
774-0906, 6-9 p.m. best. 

(617) 

18' WHITE lapstrake outboard runa- 
bout built in 1956 in Oldtown, ME, 
In near perfect original condition 
with original 35hp Gale Buccaneer 
outhoard, original full canvas, ori- 

ginal Holsclaw trailer. Needs minor 
touchup of varnish and_ motor 
spring tuneup to get afloat. Re- 
duced to $2500. Details/photos on 
request. 

BOB HICKS, Wenham, MA, 
774-0906 6-9 p.m. (19) 

(617) 

Fine rowing craft, including 
the Alden Qcean Shell, Martin 

Appledore Pod, Maas 
Vancouver 21, Dragon- 

Seats, Oars, 
X-oarcizer. Free Instruction. 

Little Rangeley. Trinka 8 & & 
Dinghies. Avon Inflatables. 
Thule Racks. 

55 SPICER AVE., NOANK, CT 06340 
© (203) 536-6930 © 

Trainer, 

Aero, 

fly. Sliding 
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BOATS 
29 BURLEY ST., WENHAM, MA 01984 (508) 774-0906 ADDRESS CORRECTION 

REQUESTED 

GLEN-L MARINE DESIGNS 160-pg. DESIGN BOOK 
9 RltiO BOAT PLANS, PATTERNS & KITS. HUN- 

bi deanery o> Joy. DREDS of designs 7’ to 55’. SAIL/POWER/ 
one x : ROW - Houseboats — Duckboats - Fishing boats 

‘ — Canoes - Kayaks — Pirogue — Hydroplanes — 
“ALPHA 2” Texas Scooter — Airboat - Dories - Boat Trailers. 

SAVE 50% or MORE! Designs for WOOD, 
STEEL, ALUMINUM, FIBERGLASS. GLEN-L 
kits, All Plans include Full-size Patterns bat 
cially for amateurs. Easy proven methods assu 
professional results. Order DESIGN BOOK: $4 
Air Mail ($3 slow) and also receive FREE “BOAT- 
BUILDING SUPPLIES" Catalog featuring: fas- 
tenings, glues, fiberglass materials, epoxies, 
more. 

See es es a 
(0 GLEN-L catalog @ $400 sent AR WAL 

ac OC GLEN-L catalog @ $3.00 sent SLOW 
GLEML MARINE DESIGNS 
9152 Rosecrans, Box 1804/AMB9, Bellflower, CA 90706 | 

“EPOXY TECHNICAL MANUAL" .....sscsssss $ 2.00 
i GB “FIBERGLASS BOATBUILDING” ......s.0-.00 $27.50 Neue | 
g C2 BOATBUILDING WITH PLYWOOD” ose $19.95 a 

(CO “INBOARD MOTOR INSTALLATIONS? ........ $17.95 ADDRESS 
BC “HOW TO FIBERGLASS BOATS .....ccssese $13.95 ry | 
g © ‘RIGGING SMALL SAILBOATS? .sscsssessesne $ 7.95 8 
( “HOW TO BUILD BOAT TRAILERS"........... $ 8.95 STATE ZIP 
eet | 

Subscribe 
24 Issues -$20 
MAIL THIS FORM (OR A COPY 

29 BURLEY ST. 5 OF IT) WITH YOUR CHECK FCR 

BOATS 
29 BURLEY ST, 
WENHAM, MA 01984 

STREET & NUMBER OR P.O, BOX: 

STATE: ZIP: 

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

IF AT ANY TIME YOU FEEL THAT ‘‘MESSING ABOUT i 

Satisf action Guaranteed: Us KNOW, WE'LL REFUND THE UNUSED PORTION 
F YOUR SUBSCRIPTION FEE, NO HASSLE! 


