
“Ravens 

Maneeiil 
ad 

i! 



Ty 

messing about 
in°BOATS 
PUBLISHED TWICE A MONTH, 24 
ISSUES A YEAR. SUBSCRIPTION 
PRICE IS $20 FOR 24 ISSUES. 

ADDRESS: 29 BURLEY ST. 
WENHAM, MA 01984 
TEL. (508) 774-0906 

PUBLISHER & EDITOR: BOB HICKS 

OUR GUARANTEE: IF AT ANY 
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JUST LET US KNOW, WE'LL RE= 
FUND YOU THE UNFULFILLED POR= 
TION OF YOUR  SURSCRIPTION 
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Our Next Issue... 
Will focus on the boats and 

builders we find at the "Small Craft 
Builders' Exposition" at the Lake 
Champlain Maritime Museum on July 
8th; and what we learn and who we 
see at L.L. Bean's "Advanced" Sea 
Kayak Symposium in _ Biddeford, 
Maine, July 15th. Peter Duff re- 
turns with more on his_ schooner 
project; there's more reader de- 
Sign/project reports; a retrospec-~ 
tive look at 1988's "Atlantic Chal- 
lenge"; maybe more. 

On the Cover... 
Rain and fog at Mystic Seaport 

early Sunday morning as one oars- 
man prepares to head downriver on 
the annual Small Craft Workshop's 
breakfast cruise. Lots of boat pic- 
tures taken at this event in this 
issue 
2 <a 

Gommentary 
When I undertook to write up 

my report on the Mystic Small Craft 

Workshop for this issue, memory of 
my early Sunday morning conversa-~ 
tion with. friend Peter Schmidt, 

comfortably esconced under the big 
top tent watching the hardy types 
head off downriver in pouring rain 
and fog, caused me to lead into 
that story on something of a philo- 
sophical bent. Like, why wasn't I 
so interested anymore in "braving 
the elements"? I've done a hell of a 
lot of that over some 40 years of 
adult life, almost always in the 
name of "sport" or "recreation". 
And further, why was I no longer 
so keen to get to Mystic and try 

out all those lovely small boats 
people bring there? 

Peter summed up the first is- 
sue neatly when he remarked that, 
"there go those in need of adven- 
ture". He and I, and a number of 

others it appeared, no longer felt 
this need. And we then concluded 
on the second issue, that we'd both 
settled upon the sort of boats we 
really preferred, so the exploration 
of new small boat experiencing was 
no longer felt to be necessary to 

our enjoyment of being here. 

At first glance these could be 
construed as early symptoms of dis- 

enchantment with messing about in 
boats. Here were two unusual ways 

for us to mess about, and we chose 
not to do so. Becoming armchair 
boaters? Becoming jaded? Ready to 
move on to something else? No, 
none of these. What seems to have 
happened is that at last some focus 
as to personal preferences had de- 
veloped in our boating. Peter has 
his little Rob Roy double paddle 
canoe, I. have my various kayaks. 
Handy, easy to use small boats. 

My real interest in _ boating 
becomes more apparent to me all the 
time. It is the regular publication 
of this magazine and all of the in- 
teraction this develops between me 

and people who enjoy all sorts of 
boats. I've never been a narrowly 
focussed boater, just sea kayaks, 
or just daysailers, or just fixing 

up or building small boats. I've al- 
ways been attracted by all these, 
and more, so never really got very 
involved in, or good at, any one 

way to play. The one clear focus is 
this magazine. ‘'wenty-four issues 
a year hold my attention. 

Now after about 15 years of 
messing about in boats, and six of 

them publishing this magazine, it 
appears my own personal boats have 
simplified themselves down to solo 
and double kayaks, and a Townie 
sloop. The former are in use, the 
latter's still a project. My appetite 
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for new experiences in different 
sorts of boats can be assuaged in 
the pursuit of my work, getting 
the stories. I get to go out in all 
sorts of boats in my journalist 
role, with people happy to take me 
along. I don't need to own any cer- 
tain sort of boat in order to find 
out if I enjoy it. 

My present personal fleet 
seems to be the result of many 
such experiences. There are other 
boats I'd like to own and use, but 

the reality of the time they'd de~ 
mand from me renders them imprac~ 

tical.e So my lack of interest in 
rowing or paddling or sailing in 
any of the small boats at Mystic 

was not due to lack of interest in 

them as boats, I immensely enjoy 
being in their midst with their 

owners. I just knew I'd not be 

doing anything new, most of the 
types I've been out in at one time 
or another, one place or another. 

I don't row anymore, Jane and 

I rowed a couple of Rangely Guide- 
boats we'd restored for several 
years. We enjoyed the rowing but 
not the going backwards thing and 
the cricks in the necks from con- 

stant over-the-shoulder looks. We 

tried canoe paddling but found it a 

much more uncomfortable and awk- 

ward way than the double paddle, 
armchair seat kayak. We had a 24! 
Keel sloop once, but it was such a 
hassle to get to on its mooring, 
launch, haul, store, etc. that we 

sold it. Sailing lingers still, the 
Townie is just the right size now, 

and the Folbot Super has a Balogh 
sail rig going on it soon. Motor- 
boats don't attract us, other than 
as representations of bygone golden 
times. I spent 40 years involved 
with motors in motorcycles and cars 

and don't need any more of that in 
a boat. 

Despite this crystallizing of 
my preferences, I still love all 
these boats people have and enjoy. 
I enjoy sharing their experiences 
when it happens, and_ bringing 
such news to you.e The _ people 
always interest me the most, the 

boats are reflections of their 
selves, and their reasons for the 

boats they have almost always add 
‘a depth of meaning to the boat. It's 
more than a handy appliance for 

doing whatever it does, it's an in- 
tegral part of someone's life or 
lives. It is this human dimension 

that lifts the boats we love out of 
that mass of craft used solely for 
getting about on the water in the 
"latest", "Zastest", "most luxuri- 
ous", or most godawful of all rea- 

sons, "most prestigious" water- 
craft. 
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IS MY PROBLEM UNIQUE? 

Is my problem unique, or are 
these different kinds of boats we 
like so much nearly impossible to 
sell? About nine years ago I bought 
the hull, that's all that was left of 
it, of a Canadian guideboat. I’ be- 
lieve it's a Peterborough, 16', ce- 
dar on oak, copper fastened. A nice 
start. I put it back together with 
Short decks fore and aft, new 

seats, sheer clamps, rudder and 

centerboard case in oak and Philip-~ 
pine mahogany. With a Sitka spruce 
mast and cotton spritsail and jib 
and a layer of fiberglass on the 
bottom, the boat has been perfect 

for messing about in, and still is. 

Oars serve well for auxiliary power 
and it's easy to trailer and get into 
and out of the water. I once 
launched the boat and sailed around 

a small lake and then loaded back 
onto the trailer in the time it took 
a group of four to rig a Hobie cat 
and get it into the water. There's 
nothing like an unstayed mast to 
speed up rigging. 

Now I'm ready for something 
bigger and plan to start building 
Bolger's 23' "Martha Jane" sharpie 
this coming fall. To do this I need 
to sell "Puffin", both to make room 
in the garage for this next project 
and to raise some cash to purchase 

a stack of plywood, a bundle of fir 
and a few gallons of glue. 

My classified ads in Small 
Boat Journal", "Wooden Boat", 
"Messing About in Boats" and the 
local papers produced only two in- 

quiries. One said he might stop by 
but never did, the other asked for 

pictures. I sent them to him and 

have heard no more. Is this how 
selling boats not found in show-~ 
rooms always goes? I've dropped the 
price down to $1,400 but that does- 
n't seem to be the issue. I just 
can't find anyone anywhere even 
half interested in a small wooden 
Sailboat. 

An irony is that people always 
admire the boat at the launch ramp. 

"Nice lines," or "Pretty boat", 

they always say as they board their 

plastic tubs, 70 horse motors slung 
on the transoms. So I wonder, is 
there a secret to finding an inter- 

ested buyer? Or is eastern Penn- 
sylvania the wrong place to sell 

such a boat? I've noticed many boat 
ads promise "free delivery", do we 

all suspect we live in the wrong 
WS G5 place? 

-\ Your 
ommentary 

If any reader is looking for a 
traditional sailing/rowing boat, he 
can give me a call. I've got a 
handful of pictures I thought I'd be 
needing when I ran all the maga-~ 
zine classified ads. I'm running my 
ad again with you in case it was 
missed the first time around. But 
what I really wonder is; does eve- 

ryone have this kind of trouble 
finding interested buyers for older 
and different boats? 

Dave Dawson, 

PA, (315) 767-7891. 
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SATISFIES A NEED 

Northampton 

I like your down to 
earth...-oops, down to WATER ap- 

proach to boating. The twice a 
month schedule helps satisfy my 
need for a boating fix, particularly 
over the winter. I've found the 
"Happenings" listings helpful and 
always enjoy scanning the "Classi- 
fied Marketplace". I'd like to see 
more articles on small boat destina- 
tions around New England, such as 
the "Guide to Cape Cod Paddling" 
in the April lst issue. 

Dave Hoitt, Northfield, MA. 
OSS SD 

WHO WINS? 

We saw. this 

frame while on vacation 
license plate 

in Hawaii 
and thought your readers might en- 

joy it. 

Kris Hansen, Roslindale, MA. 

WITH HIM IN MIND 
"Messing About in Boats" 

sounds like a magazine put out 
with me in mind. Here is my sub- 

scription order. I am the enthusi- 

astic owner of one of Mason Smith's 

"Adirondack Goodboats", beautifully 

modified to include sponsons and to 
accomodate the standing lug _ sloop 
rig (including bowsprit) that I de~ 
Signed for a boat of similar dimen- 
sions about 24 years ago. It was 
Mr. Smith who introduced me _ to 
your magazine. 

Byron McCulloh, Pittsburgh, 
PA. 

The 
MELONSEED SKIFF 

It is with pleasure and pride 
that we introduce the MELONSELD 
SKIFF. The original drawings of 
this boat. appeared in Chapelle's 
"American Small Sailing Craft", dat- 
ed 1888, 

Over the past several months 
we have been test sailing in a wide 

variety of conditions. Her speed is 
exhilarating on all points. of sail 
and she will go very well to wind- 

ward! The hull is seakindly, stable 
and impeccably well mannered. Put 

quite simply, she is fast and safe. 
Like our SWAMPSCOTT DORIES, 

the MELONSEED SKIFF will reflect 
the high level of quality construc~ 
tion and finish for which we are 
known. We've been thoughtful in our 
reproduction of the design, faithful 
to the boat's tradition, and have 
produced a wonderful blend of per- 
formance and appearance. 

We all can't afford to own a big 
boat, but we can own a good boat! 
That's the point of all this. 

O7 

617-837-3666 

P.O. Box 430 Humarock, MA 02047 

PADDLES & OARS 

raftsmanship at it's 
finest. Surprisingly affordable, 
Most shipped UPS. Write for 
free catalog. 

BOX 213MB 
ORONO, ME 04473 



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 

Build Your Own 

19 Friendship Sloop 
A classic. design that sleeps 

two, it's the most complete sailboat 
kit ever offered. Wood components 
are computer cut and easily assem- 
bled by anyone, using our West Sys- 
tem (tm) brand epoxy products and 
simple hand tools. This beautiful 
weekender can be towed by a small 
car and built in a single car ga- 
rage. Send $2 for a ten page colored 
information packet. 

COMPLETED BOATS AVAILABLE 
CEALER INQUIRIES INVITED 

EN débecutine 

Boat Kits 
P. 0. Box 451 M 

New London, NC 28127 

Phone 704-463-5820 
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HAPPENINGS 
THE PAPER BOATER IS BACK 

The now and again effort at 
publishing an occasional newsletter 

for persons interested in paper 

boats has surfaced once more in its 

latest permutation, published by 
Ken Cupery, who has some creden- 

tials in paper making technology to 

bolster his affection for paper 
boats. Ken will send you a copy if 
you like and is asking no compen-~ 
sation at this time. "The Paper 
Boater". Ken Cupery, 139 Roosevelt 
Rd., Rochester, NY 14618. 
ET RR SE ST A CE ANE DET TE 

MAINE MARITIME SUMMER 
WORKSHOPS 

Two August workshops to be 
held at Maine Maritime Museum in 
Bath might be of interest. 

August 12. Recanvassing 
Wooden Canoes with Rollin Thur- 
low. 

August 21-24. Sailing an Old 
Gaffer with Roger Taylor. 

Registration forms from Maine 
Maritime Museum, 243 Washington 
Dla Bath, ME 04530, (207) 
443-1316. 
ETD 

MYSTIC RIVER LANTERN VIGIL 
A gathering of small craft in 

Support and celebration of peace 
and freedom throughout the world 
will take place on August 6th, Hi- 

roshima/World Peace Day, at 8 p.m. 
on the Mystic River in Mystic, 
Connecticut at the Rt. 1 draw- 

bridge. Music, candles, flowers, 

ete. Info at (203) 536-7398. 

CAPE ANN SMALL CRAFT 

SAVE BIG 
on 

SMALL BOATS 
(Even as a child, 

I hated leftovers!) 

66 MAINST. RT.133 ESSEX, MA 

WESTON FARMER 

BEAN PADDLING CLINICS 
I,.L. Bean has paddling clinics 

scheduled during August for solo 

and tandem canoeists and sea kay- 

akers. All take place at the Yar- 

mouth, Maine, Water District facil- 

ity on 50 Elm St. in Yarmouth. 
August 12, 19, 26. Sea Kayak 

Paddling, 9 asm... Lies Omeaeniee 
p.m. 

August 13. 

Paddling Strokes, 
12:30 p.m. 

/wpysinysie 1B, Tandem Canoe 
Classic Paddling Strokes, 1 p.m. 

Full details & registration 

form from Public Clinics, Dele 
Bean Retail Store, Freeport, ME 

04033, (800) 341-4341, ext. 7800. 
EE SRE TE TS ED 

1ST MOOSENEAD ROWING REGATTA 

lis Le 

Solo Canoe Classic 

10:30 a.m. and 

Despite terrible rainy 55 de-~ 
gree weather with some rough water 
on the course, the lst Moosehead 
Rowing Regatta took place over a 
4~1/2 mile course near Greenville, 
Maine, in mid-May. Kirk Jurgele- 
vich set fastest time at 32:09 in a 
shell; David and John Simmons top- 
ped the Alden doubles in 34:58; 
Bob Bielschner and Didgie Vrana 
were fastest mixed Alden double in 
38:15 and Patrick Manning topped 
the Alden singles in 38:44. Tradi- 
tional boats were led home by Dan 
O'Reilly and Cliff Punchard in 
42:46, with Mike and Bonnie Kelso 
best mixed double in 46:44. Carcl 
Donnell was first traditional single 
in 75:40. 

We were pleased with the ini- 
tial event and plan to do it again 
next year. 

Report from Betsy Rockwell. 

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

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

BUILDING PLANS & ARTICLE REPRINTS 
BUILD A WESTON FARMER CLASSIC DESIGN. 15 plans available for 

the amateur boatbuilder from 10! 
blue-water ketch TAHITIANA. 
plans, contents, prices, etc. 

launch 
Send $2 for catalog defining specs, 

IRREDUCIBLE to famous 32! 

READ & ENJOY A WESTON ‘FARMER BOAT STORY. We have 20 ar- 
ticle reprints on small boat designs written through the years byele 
Weston Farmer, 
standing marine writers of all time. 
page. 
use. Send $2 for catalog listing. 

WESTON FARMER ASSOCIATES 
18970 AZURE ROAD WAYZATA, MINNESOTA 55391 

All articles’ include lines drawings, offsets, etc. 

N.A.,. considered by many to have been one of the out- 
Delightful reading for only $1 per 

that you oan 

612-473-2360 



The Maine ‘Tourism Council 
has announced an ambitious new 

program to attract cruising yachts 

to the coast of Maine. This pro- 
gram, “Easy Cruise" is intended to 
make Mgine cruising enjoyable and 
worry-free for both novice and ex- 

perienced sailors and powerboaters. 

The pilot program is expected to be 
implemented by the 1990 season. 

After extensive interviews 
with both experienced and new 
yachtsmen and yachtswomen, the 

Tourism Council identified a num-~ 
ber of issues concerning cruising 

in Maine. A _ spokesman for’ the 
Council, Capt. Silas Waterman, a 

master mariner with fifty-one years 
of coastal and deep water experi-~ 
ence, explained how the "Easy 
Cruise" program will address these 
issues and describes the service to 
be available. 

The major area of concern is 
the lack of convenient overnight 
facilities. There are few marinas in 
Maine, and the cost of developing 

new ones is prohibitive. The Tour- 

ism Council found that many 
yachtspeople view anchoring as 

physically. demanding, dirty and 

anxiety inducing. To eliminate vir- 
tually all need for anchoring, the 

Tourism Council has decided to de- 
velop an _ extensive network of 
guest moorings which will be locat- 
ed in the most popular cruising 

harbors. The Council's studies in- 
dicate that the number of moorings 

planned will provide greater than a 
95% chance of getting a mooring ev-~ 
en without advance’ reservations 

(except during July 4th week). 
Initially, these guest moorings will 
be established in Pulpit Jarbor, 
Buck Harbor, Roque Island Harbor, 

Boothbay Harbor, Camden  larbor 

and among the islands of Merchant 
Row. 

There will be two types of 
moorings available; basic and de- 
luxe. The basic mooring will be 
just that and will cost $15 per 
night. ‘The deluxe mooring, for 

which reservations will be re-~ 

quired, include shore power, tele- 

phone, and running water connec- 

tions right on the mooring float. 

Cable TV will be added if there is 

sufficient demand. Mooring reserva-~ 
tions can be made through Camden 

Marine Radio. The price of the de- 
luxe mooring is still under discus- 
sion, but will probably be in the 

range of $50 to $100 per night. The 
availability of these moorings will 
make Maine cruising much more at- 
tractive to powerboaters who are 

often dependent upon marina shore 
power for cooking, refrigeration, 
Cbobelie jrpbrewgyer, JONES WEI. to (efere(olt— 

tioning, etc. 

To address the problem of the 
lack of restaurants and other en- 

tertainment, the Tourism Council 

has contracted with a number of 

Maine lobstermen. Every day be- 

tween 1200 and 1800 these lobster- 
men will tour the mooring area sel- 

ling lobsters (fresh and _ boiled), 
clams, mussels, fresh fish, cold 

imported beer, Perrier Water, 

French wines (including properly 
chilled champagnes), milk, the 

"Wall Street Journal", brie and 
other fine cheeses, gasoline, diesel 

fuel, ete. They will also rent vi- 

deo tapes and provide minor repair 
and boat cleaning services. After 
much heated internal discussion, 

the Tourism Council decided that, 
to promote family values and a 
kinder, gentler America, only 
G-rated video tapes will be avail- 

able. 

Should the first mate or 
guests desire a day ashore, there 

will be morning and evening bus 
and water taxi service available at 

each mooring area. The bus service 
will provide convenient access to 
major shopping (Camden, ' L.L. 
Bean, Dansk Design, etc.). It will 

be possible for the skipper to con- 
tact the bus service through Cam- 
den Marine Radio to let his first 
mate or guests know where the boat 
will be for the night. 

Thus the skipper can spend 

the day cruising to a new harbor 
without worrying about meeting his 

first mate or guests. This service 
will also provide a convenient way 
to meet arriving guests and to 

speed departing guests on their 
ways without unnecessary worry or 

friend. 

delays. 
To ensure that Maine cruising 

is as enjoyable and worry-free as 

possible, the Tourism Council is 

arranging for cruise insurance 

through Lloyd's of London. ‘This 
insurance, available for a nominal 

fee, will pay any unexpected ex-~ 
penses incurred due to fog, rain, 

missed travel connections, hitting 
ledges, ete. 

Future "Easy Cruise" plans 
include the changing of various 
place names to reduce confusion 

(for example, seven of the eight 
Ram Islands will be renamed, as 

will the Fox Island Thorofare sepa-~ 

rating North Haven and Vinalhaven 

Islands); aids to navigation useful 

to the cruising yachtsperson will 

be established (for example, a 

large navigational buoy with a ra- 
dar reflector, a fog signal and a 12 
mile light will be positioned out- 
side Pulpit Harbor, which today is 

completely unmarked); and various 

navigational hazards will be re- 
moved to increase the safety of 
Maine cruising (for example, the 

nasty ledge just outside Camden 
Harbor will be dynamited). The 
Tourism Council would also like to 

provide cruising yachtspeople with 
a sense of the history of the Maine 
coast. Audiovisual interpretive dis- 
plays will be established wherever 

appropriate (such as by the wreck 

of the schooner in the cove across 

from Castine). 
Participation in traditional 

and modern Maine coastal activities 
such as lobstering, herring sein-~ 
ing, lighthouse keeping, and drug 
smuggling, will be available for 
the more adventurous cruising 
yachtsperson. Tor the nature lover, 

it has been proposed to import puf- 

fins from Greenland, build one 
hundred new osprey nests, and es-~ 

tablish seal breeding colonies in 

some of the more popular anchorag- 

es (although there is some concern 

about the possible negative effects 
on small children of this last pro- 
posal). 

The laine Tourism Council 
welcomes coniments and suggestions 
for improving "L’asy Cruise". Write 
to "Easy Cruise", Maine Tourism 

Council, P.O. Vox 4189, Augusta, 

ME, for additional information and 

details on the services to be dvail- 
able. 

SF SS EE, FST 

ED. NOTE: No, better NOT 

write! We did to find out what was 
behind this fascinating article that 
came to us through one of those 

computer "billboard" networks via a 
Herewith the reply we re- 

ceived: 

"Your inquiry has ended up in 
my office. The article in question, 
entitled "Easy Cruise", has no bas- 
is in fact whatsoever. It's merely 
someone's tongue-in-cheek humor, 
leg pulling at its best." 

Peter Buchelder, Director of 
Information Services, Maine Public-~ 

ity Bureau, Inc., Hallowell, ME. 
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Conversation witha Townie 
in late 

In past years it had always 
been filled with water, ice and 

leaves. Last fall I had drilled a 
hole in its bottom before I covered 
it up; now it was dry and clean. 

Perhaps some of the water that had 
collected between the layers of fi- 
berglass had come out also. Now my 
problem was plugging the hole. 

I uneovered the boat 

April. 

(i 
ie 

So (? : ce 

pr2r clin Ce 

1 climbed aboard to think 

aout ait. ele esat On sthes iproken 

thwarts and began my monologue of 

despair. "The human race is a dis- 
aster," I declared. 

The boat replied, "Tl see 
you've come through. the winter 
with your usual dismal depres- 
sion." 

Me ail 

j 

WIN TIEN? 

"We've been given enough time 
and intelligence to straighten out 
our problems and there is enough 
people insisting that something be 
done about them. And nothing is." 

"Go ahead and get it all said," 
the boat replied. 

"We can't even decide WHBEDeE 
killing is right or wrong. If we're 
truly civilized we'd be vegetarians. 
We kill everything we can get our 
hands on, eat it, and turn it into 
excrement. The Midas Touch in re- 
verse." 

6 

"Nature has been doing that 
for millions of years," the boat re- 

plied 

Ua wig ysyess, hare: 
continue it." 

"You try making sense out of 
the universe," the boat said. 

reason we _ should 

ee 
MAKING SENCE 

"Well, if you think about it," 

I ranted on, "there's more non-lifc 
than life in the universe so it must 
be anti-life. There's more non-mat~ 
ter than matter so it must be an- 
ti-matter." 

"And there's probably more 
non~time than time, so it's probab-~ 

ly anti-time,"’ the boat laughed. 
"That's about as far as you can go, 
you hit bottom," the boat contin- 

ued. "Your only saving grace is 
that you can laugh. How do you 
think the universe feels when it's 
not taken seriously? Come. on, 

laugh and crawl out of that hole 
you dug to hibernate in through 

the winter. Take a look at me, I'm 
a mess!" 

I looked forward and saw day~ 
light shining through the foredeck. 

ee 

a en 

"That's where I was’ almost 

pounded to pieces last summer on 
Great Brewster. Remember?" 

"I remember. I'll patch that 
LU Sie 

"No, you don't do your usual 

patch-up, you repair it right. Doa 

decent job and we'll go for a long 
cruise." 

"Where?" I asked unenthusias-~ 
tically. "We've sailed everywhere I 
ein Weil OrRoY 

"We haven't 
Scotia." 

"That's too far." 
"It's 200 miles from Cape Ann 

to Yarmouth. Make it in three 
days." 

"When?" I asked the boat. 
"The second week of July dur- 

ing the Halifax Race. We'd have 
plenty of company." 

"Got it all figured out, 

sailed to Nova 

ulate: 

ALL FiGuryep attr 

"I had all winter to think 
about it. I didn't luxuriate in de- 
pression. We could sail to Glouces- 

ter on Friday or Saturday, then see 
what the weather was going to be 
for the next few days. If it was 
going to be bad, we'd stay in har- 
bor. If it was going to be good, 
we'd sail. We'd be a day ahead of 
the Halifax racers. They leave on 
Sunday. We could even make a race 
Oj alto! 

id ba 
a 

HALIFAX RmewRE 

"Don't talk to me 
ing. I hate racing." 

about rac- 

No &actNa 



The boat ignored me and went 
On about the race. "Any boat would 

be eligible. There'd be no admis- 
sion fee, no registration, and sail 

any time you want. If you get to 
Yarmouth you've won your class. 
The overall winner would be pulled 
out of a hat at the end of the sum- 
mer. Everybody could buy himself a 
Winning cup." 

Petine TNE 
COIN ER 

"| don't want any part of a 
race. Nothing about them makes 
sense. I get too angry, you know 
that." 

A ~~, 

Too ANGRY 

"All right, we'll forget the 
race," the boat said, "but won't 
that trip be great?" 

"At four knots it should take 

us 50 hours and at three knots it 

should take us 66 hours," I said. 
"I'll go get a chart. Be right 
back." I returned with the chart 

and climbed back into the boat. 

"There's a 14 foot tide in Yarmouth 
with a four knot current off shore. 
And there's these large wave pat- 
terns on the chart." 

CHART 

"Get a hold of yourself there, 

you're undermining your mate, 

courage with details." 
"Why should I do this crazy 

thing?" I screamed in rising panic. 
"For the hell of it," the boat 

screamed back. 

FOR THE MELLEL GF (TT 

"How do we get back from 

Yarmouth?" I asked. 

"It's 150 miles to Rockland, 

Maine. Should take us two days 
with the wind on the beam. You 

can trailer me home from there." 

A 
ake aE BACK. 

"It looks good, but what hap- 
pens if I chicken out?" 

There was a long pause, then 
the boat gave me its calmly stated 
ultimatum. "Listen to me carefully. 
I've been patient through all your 

griping. I'm giving you a chance 
to stop complaining and start en- 
joying yourself. If you chicken 

out, I'll start griping about you, 
and you can see what it's like list- 
ening to that." 

HIP go, Mlirpol" 
"Then be ready in July!" 

WING SYSTEMS 7 TOURING SHELL - simple and functional 
design; single or Cousens row or ee manageable 

Rower, Piantedosl 

Whitehalls 
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FOR THE BEAUTY 
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LINES, THE 
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SAILING RIGS 
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WORKMANSHIP! 
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ALDEN OCEAN SHELL 
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RKL LITTLE RANGELEY 
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THULE RACKS 
ROWING INSTRUCTION 

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

\\ Marine Canvas Specialists / 

Fabric Works 
Wide Natural Canvas For Decks & Canoes 

pplies / Supplies 
Wide Natural Canvas 

For Decks & Canoes 
Snaps and Grommets 
Sunbrella® 
Clear Vinyl Glass 
Sail Making Accessories 
Stainless Steel Tubing” 

Custom Services 
Biminis 

Dodgers 
Full Enclosures 
Convertible Tops 
Cushions 
Protective Covers 

For All Seasons 

Please call for 4 
information, pricing 

& catalog 

32 Mt. Auburn St. 
Watertown, MA 02172 

617-926-4353 

WESTPORT, MA AREA CALL 1-508-994-1610 

THE PRACTICAL, LOW 
MAINTENANCE OF A 
FIBERGLASS HULL 
COMBINED WITH THE 
BEAUTY OF HIGHLY 
FINISHED MAHOGANY 
TRIM AND SEATS! 

10S et 16" = oat 

SAIL & ROW 

Whitehalls 
HARRY SYLVESTER 

BESSEY RIDGE RD. 

ALBION, ME 04910 

(207) 437-9245 



Modest Adventures 
THE PINE BARRENS REVISITED 

Last October Dave and Carol 
Curtis of Curtis Enterprises ran 
their annual South Jersey Pine 

Barrens trip. The choice of rivers 
we paddled was determined by the 

existing fall water levels. The 
Ratsto, Wading and Oswego quali- 

fied. Heavy rain on Friday night 
helped with the water but took 
away much of the fall foliage. 

The Pine Barren rivers are 
particularly peaceful, pretty and 

pleasant to paddle in the fall. No 
bugs, no summer rental canoeists, 

and even if fall winds blow, the 
banks provide shelter. It's a cran- 
berry growing area with much nat-~ 
ural scenery and wildlife to enjoy. 

The trips provide an oppor- 
tunity to paddle with canoeists 
from other areas. Our group in- 
cluded people from North Carolina, 
Pennsylvania and upstate New 
York. I knew we were with the 
right sorts when dinner conversa- 
tion turned to the need today to 
lock up a $1,000 car because it 
contains $3,000 worth of camping 
and canoeing equipment. 

The trip ended in the lake 
area of Oswego, where we indulged 
in an all-out game of "dead fish 
polo". We substituted a sponge for 
a dead fish, a sponge lasts longer 

and isn't so smelly to get tagged 
with. This is a great game in 
which to test one's paddling skills. 
Nobody could pass up a chance to 
Swap canoes and gear tryouts, and 

I found very interesting a $250 
custom-made perfectly balanced 
signed paddle. 

And we all did enjoy the spe- 

cial appearance of a motorized in- 
flatable pink flamingo! 

Dave and Carol run other trips 
during the year also. If you wish 
to get on their mailing list for an- 
nouncements, write to Curtis Enter- 

prises, P.O. Box 38, Hemlock, NY 

14466, or phone them at (716) 
367-3165. 

Lynn Tscheiller, from "Blaz-~ 

ing Paddles", newsletter of the 
Nissequoque River Canoe Club, 

P.O. Box 124, Kings Park, NY 
11754. 

bn Eee 

Right: "Shohin" on Lake Lilly in 
the Uinta Mountains in early June, 
about 90 minutes from Salt Lake 
City and 9,600' above sea level. 
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"SHOHIN" ON THE JORDAN 

"Shohin" is a Japanese word 
which translates as "miniature". My 
"Shohin" is one of Platt Monfort's 

Nimrod 12 hi-tech skin canoes, 

weighing in around 15 pounds. 
Having spent most of May building 
"Shohin" (actually a total of 30 
hours) I decided Memorial Day 
would be a memorable day for a 
maiden voyage. 

The Jordan River is 50 miles 

of mostly flat to Class 1 stream 
connecting Utah Lake to Great Salt 
Lake, flowing through the heart of 
Salt Lake City. The Jordan-Provo 
River Parkway Authority is gradu- 
ally turning the Jordan and Provo 
Rivers, and Utah Lake, into a 130 

mile riverine corridor with a va- 
riety of parks and water recrea-~ 
tion, from Class IV to flatwater, 

within a few minutes of a million 
people. The scenery along the Jor- 
dan is more like that of some mid- 
western rivers; this isn't a "typi- 
cal" crystal clear western white- 

water river, or an urban sewer. 

The part of the Jordan I pre- 
fer to daytrip. on is a section espe~ 

cially developed for smallboaters. 
There is a canoe basin and special- 

ly designed canoe docks that make 
launching a relatively fragile craft 
like a skin or paper canoe a 
breeze. As usual, loading up all 
the miscellaneous stuff (sun block, 
munchies, cooler, ete. took longer 

than buckling the canoe on the 

cartop carrier, but soon enough I 
was off. It was a warm sunny day 
in the mid-60's, but a cold front 
was moving in, blasting everything 
with 15-25 knot gusts. Carrying 
"Shohin" from the parking lot to 
the canoe dock was almost like be- 
ing under a hang glider. 

I launched downstream, as it's 
easier to get away from the dock, 
then turned the bow upstream. With 
the wind at my back, facing into 
the current, I was able to sit there 
for over five minutes without mov- 
ing up or down stream, balanced 
between the forces of the wind and 
the current. 

My strategy for this kind of 
solo paddling is to paddle upstream 

until I'm tired, then let the cur- 
rent carry me back to my waiting 
car while I use minimal strokes for 
Steerage. Upstream work like this 
fun in a lightweight double-paddle 
canoe of the Wee Lassie class. Late 
May being the height of runoff, the 
river was high and fast as it car- 
ried last winter's snowmelt towards 
the Great Salt Lake. I paddled past 
a commercial water park, under. a 
railroad bridge and around a bend. 
Nere the urban industrial nature of 
the river gave way to overhanging 
trees and tall green grass. Ducks 
chased each other in spring aban- 
don. I raced a muskrat and won 
handily. 

"Shohin" tracked straight and 
true, her dacron skin leaked not a 

drop, so I must have done some- 

thing right. The 34" beam on this 

11" boat makes her much more sta- 
ble than a more traditionally nar- 
row Wee Lassie type, something I'll 
appreciate later this year when I 

paddle the eight miles of windswept 

salt water to Antelope Island in 
Great Salt Lake. 

After paddling past several 
miles of treelined banks and regu- 
larly spaced bridges, my arms 

Started to tire and my palms were 

turning raw from the not quite ade- 

quately sanded shaft of my 
home-made narrow bladed double 
paddle, so I reluctantly turned 

"Shohin" around with a couple of 
strokes and headed back to the 
landing. All in all, a beautiful day 

and a fine maiden voyage in what 
promises to be a great boat. 

If you're in the Salt Lake City 
area this summer on vacation and 
want to enjoy a nice quiet paddle, 
give me a call, and "Shohin" and I 
will gladly introduce you to one ef 
the classic rivers of the Great Ba- 
sin, the Jordan. 

Ken Hulme, Salt 

UT, (801) 581-7862. 
Lake City, 



"DAMN THING", THE BEST BOAT I 
EVER OWNED 

It was the winter of '74 and I 
was. stationed at Fort’ Ritchie, 

Maryland. The local Sears and Roe- 
buck had a sale and I bought a 
styrofoam Sea Snark for $79. It was 
white, 12' long and had a red and 
white lateen sail. Strapping it to 
the top of my 1963 Lark, I rushed 

it back to the barracks as the first 
‘winter snow began to fall. Drag- 
ging it up the three flights of 
stairs to the corridor outside my 
room, I quickly assembled it, step-~ 

ping the mast, hoisting the sail 
and hanging the rudder. It was 
beautiful! 

I removed the rudder, mast 

and sail, and moved the hull into 
my room. That's when I discovered 
that the ceiling was three feet low- 
er than I had thought; no way this 
boat would stand in the corner un- 
til spring. Undaunted, I hung it 
from the ceiling by passing a line 
through the suspended ceiling sup- 
ports, forming a cradle, and snug- 

ging it all up tight with the sail 
creating a colorful canopy over my 
bunk. 

This arrangement was fine un- 

DETROIT AREA/LAKE St. CLAIR 
Sailing Sea/Touring Kayaks 

Balogh Sail Designs 

HUGH HORTON SMALL BOATS 
15175 Hamilton, DM-,, Detroit, MI 48203 

PH: 313-868-7900 

PISCATAQUA WHERR 

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

BAY# MAINE BOATS 
P, 0. BOX 631 

KENNEBUNKPORT, ME 0 4046 
(207) 967-4282 

til the following month when all 
the NCO rooms were included in the 

monthly company inspection. The 
First Sergeant went ballistic and 
the Company Commander _ almost 
choked trying not to laugh when 

they found me standing tall with 
the red and white sail flared over- 
head. "What the hell is that DAMN 

THING over your rack, Edmonds?." 

"That's my boat, First Ser- 
geant". 

"And what is 
your rack?" 

"Waiting for 
Sergeant." 

"Out! Damn it! 
THING out of my _ barracks! 
Oty 

Spring. No ice on the lake 
(large pond) and time to launch. A 
beautiful day with sunshine and a 

good breeze, I set sail in "Damn 
Thing" with a six-pack of beer. I 

soon found out I could lie on my 
back in the bottom of "Damn Thing" 
with my feet forward, and glide 
across the water, lifting my head 
occasionally to see where I was. J 

had been sailing back and forth 
across 
hours when I 

it doing over 

Spring, First 

Get that DAMN 

Out! 

the pond for a couple of 
the heard voices on 

BLUE HERON KAYAKS 
"Let us help you select 

the right kayak." 

Gillies, Mariner, North- 

west, West Side Boats 

Paddles & Accessories 

Hours by Appointment 

Lyme, CT 06371-3301 

203-434-7835 

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 

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 KILRURN ST. BURLINGTON, VT 

(802) 864-5437 

BROKERAGE FOR SAIL AND POWER 

far side of the pond. 

"Well, they were 

was two MP's standing on _ the 
shore. "There is a boat. Wonder 
how it got here?" 

I came about 

their direction. 

"Hell, there's somebody in it! 

Picht at 

and started in 

Yo, troop! What do you think 
you're doing? Didn't you read the 
sign?" 

mSure did," I replied. "It 
says, 'No Fishing'. I'm not fishing, 
I'm sailing.!" 1 came about and 
moved away from them. There was a 
hurried conference and one of the 
MP's went to the radio in the jeep. 

"Don't go anywhere," he called 
to me over his shoulder. 

"Right," I called back, glid- 
ing to the opposite shore. Five mi- 

nutes later the MP came _ back. 
"Well, no regs against sailing. You 
got a life preserver?" 

"No," I replied. 
"Well, that's it troop! No pre- 

server, no sailing! Outa da pond! 
And sign this right here." 

The Company Commander al- 

ways enjoyed talking to me about 
my boat. 

W.T. Edmonds, Fairfax, VA. 

LOTS OF 

PRE-OWNED 
SAILBOATS 

ON DISPLAY 

COM PAC 16,19,23,27 
PRECISION 14,16,17,18,21,23 
SEA PEARL 21 - PIN’ TAIL 14 
POINT JUDE 16 - STARWING 
SAILING CANOES & DINGHIES 

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

(508) 465-0312 

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 

SOUTHERN NEW ENGLAND'S 

ONE-STOP PADDLING SIIOP 

* CANOES - KAYAKS ~ PADDLES 

* PFD'S - BOOKS - BAGS 

* SPRAYSKIRTS - MUCH MORE! 
*In Association with Ocean State 
Paddling, Inc.: Kayak Instruction, 

Cunoc/Kayak Rentals. 

RR 1 138 Arcadia Rd. 
HOPE VALLEY, RHODE ISLAND 02832 

(Exit 3A off I-95) (401) 539-7695 



Neptune’s Jumpsuit 
soup and 
Soon the dots along the blue-gray 

I. UNDERWAY. 

The marina was empty as the 
O'Day Mariner slid off the trailer 
into the small, sheltered basin in 

Carabella. Even in the lee of the 
remodelled restaurant and usually 
busy bait shop, the blustery north- 

er was evident, driving little cats- 
paws out into the river and holding 
a squadron of laughing gulls sus~ 
pended over the river. The boat 

rode obediently away from the 
splintered pilings as we loaded 

cooler, grocery bags and parapher- 

nalia for a midwinter week at the 
beach. Buffy, a standard poodle 

who sailed and fished, not yet con- 

vinced we were serious, was the 

last to board. 

The pintles on the mahogany 
rudder dropped snugly into the 
gudgeons and the new laminated 

tiller, a hand-carried prize from a 
salty Sausalito marine store, swung 
into position. I pushed the rudder 
blade into full-down position and 
snubbed up the bungie cord to keep 

it there, a necessary, but not fool- 
proof, trade-off for the kick-up rud- 
der. 

Sailors take secret pride in 
doing everything possible under 

sail, including getting into and out 

of tight slips, canal and basins. So 
we raised the main, lowered the 

centerboard partway and bore away 

into the center of the basin where 
the main bellied out as we swapped 
ends and headed for the river. 

A motley assortment of shrimp 

boats and home-made crab boats, 

mostly unattended, and the 

not-so-regal Carabella Queen, 

guarded the docks as we swept past 

the waterfront towards the junction 

where the river emptied into St. 
George's Sound. From there it 
would be a quick 15 mile reach ov~ 

10 

er to ot. Yeresa, the ‘curving 

wooded coastline where Tallahas- 

see's elite retreated for the sum- 

mer. It wasn't Martha's Vineyard, 
but it was all there was, and its 

scrub oak groves and tall pines had 
overseen many a family outing 
through the years. But it was a 
linear ghost town on this chilly 
winter day. 

The little Mariner under main 
alone was making quick work of the 
three-quarter mile run down the 
river. The centerboard, down about 
a third to help out the rudder, was 

humming contentedly, a sound it 

only made near hull speed. 

Our course after turning the 
mark would put the wind about 60 

degrees. apparent, an easy close 
reach even in the honest 18 knots 

of breeze we found outside the pro-~ 
tected river channel. A reefed main 

and working jib would pive us a 

comfortable ride. No point pushing 
it; we had all day. 

The main on the '68 Mariner 
had a roller reefing system which 
wasn't state-of-the-art, but it was 

at least a way to shorten sail. You 

just dropped the midboom mainsheet 
block off its small track, leaving 

the mainsheet to run directly from 
the end of the boom to the cleat on 
the centerboard trunk, and rolled 

the main up around the rotating 

boom. A few pleats always appeared 
in the main, but when you needed 

to reef, you usually weren't too 
picky about sail shape anyhow. 

The seas didn't heve much 
chance to build up in the short 
fetch from shore, so we settled into 

a fast undulating rhythm over the 
three foot rollers massaging our 
port beam. Buffy came out in the 
cockpit to sniff the salty spray 
while we sat back with hot potato 

stone wheat crackers. 

shoreline became houses and our 
quick ride, with the blasts of cold 

air turned up still another notch, 
was getting quicker. 

By deliberately staying below 

the wide grass flats off Turkey 
Point, we had left ourselves a cou- 

ple of miles of beating to clear the 
little channel up by Camp Weed, 

the only entrance into Alligator 
Harbor since the last hurricane had 

filled in the freshly dredged pass. 
So we sheeted in and started to 

work our way to weather in the 

now 20 knot breeze, the waves now 

on our nose. 
We weren't overpowered most 

of the time, although Buffy retreat- 
ed to a sheltered cushion below, 

but the gusts were something else, 

and the main had to be tended con- 
stantly. I also discovered, again, 

that the mainsheet actually had to 
be tightened to create enough slack 
for the extra-long tiller to swing 
behind it and let us head up into 
the angrier gusts. A quarter~sec- 
ond maneuver now took a full sec-~ 
ond and required going from bad to 
worse to better. And by then the 
pust was gone. 

I1.,,OCPS. 
When the tiller itself began to 

respond sluggishly, 1 looked back 
between the waves and saw _ the 
rudder blade trailing in the boat's 
wake rather than cutting deeply 

below the transom. The cord hold- 
ing it down had given up. But as I 

threaded my torso through the tri- 

angular traveller system the get 
enough leverage to push the rudder 
back down, the end came. The gust 

hit, the boai heeled and the tiller 

slammed into the mainsheet with no 



place else to go. Quick efforts to 
solve each of these little problems 
were not quick enough. We were 
suddenly sprawled across a soggy 

mainsail alongside dog, cushions 
and picnic basket. Church, as they 
say, was more or less out. 

In the minutes that followed, 

a series of efforts were made to 
right the boat, even as it filled 
with water, to wave for help, to 

assess valuables and decide on our 
next move. The shock of cold wat- 
er, earlier masked by adrenalin and 
potato soup, was returning. Talk 
about soup...-we were in it! 

Abandoning a 19' sailboat cap- 
sized in a wintry sea is not like 
parking your car by the road ex-~ 
pecting it and all its contents to 
be there when you return. Even in 
my surprised state, I was already 

beginning to think about what I 
could do to tie all the pieces to-~ 
gether so they would still be there 
later. Mahogany floorboards, cush- 
ions, a bottle of Scotch, were be- 
ing slowly dispersed from the small 
cabin; even the newly installed, 
hand-carried-from~Sausalito tiller, 

held to the rudder which had be- 
trayed us by a single wing nut, 
was looking for ways to slide out 
of the gudgeons and be on its way. 
If I did this every day, I might 
have figured out quicker and easier 
ways to secure things in the long 
run. But I wasn't sure there was 
going to be any long run, and the 
extra effort to replace a floorboard 
seemed a small cross to bear if I 

ever made it to shore from this po- 
tential nautical gravesite. 

' It began to dawn on me that I 
should start getting my ass out of 
here and take a little less consola- 

tion in the fact that I had not al- 
ready sunk. Fifteen or eighteen 
feet of sea water, depending on 
where we were in the wave pattern, 
still had to be looked upon as an 

inhospitable environment in which 

to spend the rest of the afternoon. 
"I'm outa here," I persuaded my- 

self, hoping that might do some 

good. 
The quarter mile to shore was 

about five miles in REAL distance, 
REAL meaning there's a _ north 
wind, I'm cold and scared, my only 
boat and prized possession lies bot- 
tom-up behind me; and there is no 
one else in sight or sound. Under 
all these circumstances, bumping 
bottom on the sand a half-hour la- 
ter seemed like a _ pretty quick 

self-rescue. I could do the back-~ 
stroke wearing my life vest pretty 
much all day and my 240 pounds 
never once seemed in danger of 

sinking. So if that was the ordeal, 
I thought, stumbling to my feet, I 

guess we fared OK. 

III. LANDSIDE. 
The dog and my. girlfriend 

turned up a few hundred yards up 

the beach and we joined forces for 
our next move, which was to get 
inside someplace and out of these 

wet clothes. The still blustery 
north wind had singled us out for 
Special wind tunnel treatment. I 
didn't notice its effect until my 
bouncing, shaking jaw refused to 
help in forming the words I had 
picked out. I was shaking uncon- 
trollably. 

Beach houses of every design 
and shape were spaced loosely, 
with lots of pine trees and under- 
brush between, along the ridge 

where the beach and the piney for- 
est met. But the middle of Februa- 
ry, and a cold one at that, was not 

the time when prominent Tallahas-~ 
see families assembled in the shade 
of these trees. 

"What if we knock on all these 
doors and no _ one's’ home?" we 
asked. But a little Japanese truck 
tucked up close behind one of the 
weatherbeaten cottages gave away 

the presence of its serendipitous 
occupants; in this case an aging 

couple down from Georgia to re- 
trieve the extra TV set and check 
on the pipes beneath the house. 

The door opened tentatively to 

our brisk knock and it took the 
large woman a moment to satisfy 
herself that this motley, water- 

soaked trio, two humanoid shpes 
and what appeared to be a standard 
poodle, did not represent a threat, 

but in fact were in rather urgent 
need of warmth. Once she was sat-~ 
isfied on that score, St. Bernard 

himself could not have offered bet- 
ter help; a slug of Scotch before 
the water could boil for tea and a 
big towel to dry off with. 

"How about a hot shower while 
I throw those things of yours into 
the dryer; I've just been doing 
some laundry myself. Now, how 
about telling us how you've ended 
up in this fix?" 

It had taken the hot shower 
several minutes to have any notic~ 
eable effect, but it finally did the 

trick. By the time I stepped out, I 
was merely cold, no longer in the 
clutches of death via hypothermia. 

"We were in a sailboat that 
capsized not too far offshore and 
Swam in when the boat started to 
sink," we explained. "Good thing 
you were here; now we'd better 
figure out how we're going to get 
the boat in." 

IV. A DATE WITH CHARITY. 
A land line call to the Coast 

Guard, announcing a 19' sailboat 
turned turtle in the frothy Februa~ 
ry sea, did not produce a fleet of 

Coast Guard cutters or rescue heli- 

copters outside the door. We would 

have to be quite a bit closer to 
dying than we actually were, or at 
least as they believed us to be, 

based on this telephone conversa-~ 

tion, to budge anybody out onto the 
water in this kind of weather. 

"How about checking with 
your local boaters to see if they 
can lend a hand?" they suggested. 

The Alligator Point Channel in 

by Camp Weed was not exactly Mi- 

ami's Government Cut in terms of 
boat traffic. In fact there was no 
boating activity in evidence, nor 
was any anticipated. A call to the 
nearby marina on Mr. Sensebaugh's 
hand-held VHF radio went unan- 
swered by them, but was picked up 

apparently by a nearby shrimp boat 
hanging out behind the point to 
avoid the high seas. 

"This is the 'Charity Three’, 
"Charity Three'," they came back, 
"calling party in distress, party in 
distress, do you read?" 

"We read you 'Charity Three', 
where are you? Over." 

"We're right over here, where 
are you?" 

The comic potential of 
here-I-am-where-are~you didn't es~ 
cape my attention, but there were 
more important things going on 
than a game of hide and seek on 

Channel 16. 
"Tell him 

west of Camp 

we're three houses 
Weed Dock," Mr. 

Sensebaugh said. "Ask him if they 
aren't over there inside Alligator 
Harbor. I think I see 'em out the 

window." 
"We know where that is," said 

a voice from 'Charity Three', "and 
we're headed by there in a few mi- 

nutes. Meet us out on the dock if 
we can give you a hand." 

"Thanks, 'Charity Three'. We 
appreciate that very much. I'd 
really like a ride out to the boat 

which is upside down about a 
half-mile offshore. I'll look for you 
in a minute." 

The next crisis, not one I had 
anticipated any time that week, and 
certainly not after what had alrea- 
dy happened today, was what to 
wear? A quick check in the clothes 
dryer revealed that the soggy jeans 
and flannel shirts were stil! soggy 

and wouldn't be of any use for a 
good half-hour. 

"Is there anything around 
here I might throw on for a few 
minutes just to check on the boat?" 

I looked at Mr. Sensebaugh 
and knew that nothing he could 
wear, or had ever worn for that 

matter, would even come close. His 

wife, however, like Jack Spratt's, 
a big woman with broad shoulders 

and hips more linebacker-like than 
ballerina-like, held more promise. 

The size was not identical by any 

means, but we were at least in the 
ballpark. 

"Now let's just see if she's 
got any clothes here at the beach 

house. Look, there in the closet, 
Ma, see if you don't have some- 
thing that he can at least use 'til 
those blue jeans dry out." 

Knowing instinctively that the 
sundress was out and that the 
bathrobe was no good outside the 

back door, Mrs. Sensebaugh evalu-~ 

ated each of the meager options of- 
fered up by the off-season hall 
closet. I was afraid I'd miss this 

chance to retrieve the boat if I 

didn't find something besides the 
emperor's new clothes which I now 
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had on. 

"This is about the best thing 

I can find," she said as she handed 

me a hanger with a black and white 
outfit on it. I have never been 
quite certain what to call the vari- 

ous elements of female attire out- 
side the usual skirt, blouse, etc. 
This particular outfit was in the 

nature of a large pair of pedal 
pushers, wide legs down to about 

the knee, but with a bodice at- 

tached to it and a pair of matching 
straps for good measure. I was la- 
ter told it was a sort of jumpsuit, 
but I couldn't figure what kind of 
jumping they had in mind. It 
looked like the kind of thing that 
you might have worn a turtle~neck 
or some kind of contrasting blouse 
underneath, maybe even something 
with ruffled sleves, but nothing of 

that sort was in evidence in the 

closet. But it did have a little 
matching jacket with padded 
shoulders that you would normally 
wear outof doors. It was a short 
jacket, not even waist level, with 
a couple of buttons down one side 

that looked like they had never 
been in contact with the distant 
buttonholes on the far shore. Their 
chances of direct contact faded 
further when I slipped it on to 
have a look. 

V. COMING OUT. 
Being a size or two too small 

to start with, the calico jumpsuit 
clung snugly, to say the least, to 
the strange male form, while I 

looked for shoes. Maybe the wet 
ones will just have to do, I 
thought, patent leather pumps were 

out. Finished off with a _ wool 
stocking cap, I was as ready ‘for 
the 'Charity Three' as I was going 
to get. 

Even the acknowledged absurd- 
ity of an outfit like this wears off 
if you know there's work to be 
done and no other way to do it. 
But that does not mean that others 

who have not studied the shapely 

contours of this particular jumpsuit 

in the mirror are so readily anes- 

thetized. I saw that the 'Charity 
Three' had already pulled into the 
Camp Weed dock as I squished my 
way across the dunes towards. the 
dock. 

1 identified myself as the par- 
ty in distress on the VHF radio 
and thanked them for offering to 
help. My words were lost, however, 

first in the stares of provincial 
fishermen who had never seen a 240 
pound, 35 year old white male in a 
black and white jumpsuit two sizes 

too small; and secondly, in their 

efforts, once the attire had ben ex-~ 
plained, to avoid the appearance of 
staring. Shrimpers see some 
strange sights. 

The ride out to where the boat 

was lying, its transom bobbing at 
the water's surface like a watermel- 
on, took only a few minutes. The 

captain, after checking the depth- 
sounder a few times, was satisfied 
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we had plenty of water in which to 
get at the little upturned sailboat. 
He approached it carefully, howev- 
er, not wishing to snag a loose 
line or halyard on either of the big 
props beneath the shrimp boat. 

The next thing was to get a 
line on her bow and see if she 
could be towed. The boat lay bow 
down by now, with only a portion 
of her transom rising above the 
water. Attaching a lne to the bow 

cleat, therefore, would require a 
dive. Since no one sprang forward 
to volunteer, it became apparent 
that if that line was going to get 
tied to that bow cleat, I was the 

one who was going to put it there. 
Sensing this, I stepped toward the 
stern of the shrimp boat and 
grasped one end of a spare line 
that the skipper used for odd pro- 
jects like this and began to coil up 
enough to reach the bottom. Despite 
now being more task-oriented, the 

crew did not fail to notice that the 
large black and white jumpsuited 
figure was different from anything 
else that had been seen there on 

the stern of ‘Charity Three' for 
some time now. The angle of the 
afternoon sun cast a sharp shadow, 

giving me a surreal silhouette on 
the calm water in the lee of the 
boat, padded shoulders and all. 

Attaching the tow line to the 
bow cleat, some 15' beneath the 
surface, in a black and_ white 
jumpsuit, without opening my eyes, 
was more work than I had antici-~ 
pated. Some other line had already 
gotten wrapped around the cleat, 

which made my held-breath efforts 
in braille less than routine. Not 
until I decided to open my eyes for 
an instant, just long enough. for 

one of my contact lenses to float 
off into oblivion, was I able to fig- 
ure out what was happening and 

throw a couple of wraps around the 
cleat, at least on a trial basis. 

VI. NEPTUNE RISES. 
A rudderless, ballasted cen~ 

terboard sailboat filled with water 
is not exactly a hydrodynamic mar- 
vel. Affixing the tow line to the 
bow suggested that one end might 
move forward first, but by no 
means dictated other aspects of 
trim, ballast or longitudinal stabil-~ 

ity as the once nautical shape 
moved through the water. There 
was some hope, at least with a lit- 
tle speed, that the planing shape of 
the bottom would encourage the 
boat to ride bow up as the shrimp 

boat began to pull it back up from 
Casey Jone's Locker. Speed, howev- 
er essential for maintaining a 
charge on the ‘'Charity Three's! 
batteries, was also an ingredient 

for disaster in the towing opera- 
tion. First content to hold on to 
the transom or gunwale of the boat 

as it appeared at or near the sur- 
face, I would see that more balanc~ 

ing would be necessary to keep the 
mast, still affixed to the hull, 

from slapping wildly from side to 

side as the boat rolled about its 

own horizontal axis without benefit 
of directional control. So I paddled 

my way over the coaming into the 
cockpit, now some three feet under 
water, and braced myself on both 

sides of the companionway hatch. 

From this position I was able to 
shift my weight in one direction or 
another to counteract the _ boat's 
otherwise unpredictable responses 

to the towing motion and the ran- 
domness of the waves. The crew of 

the shrimp boat, therefore, would 

tell their captain what to do next 
based on gestures and_ signals 
which they received from _ the 
half-submerged jumpsuited figure 
trailing some ten meters behind. 

Ever so slowly, and with fre- 

quent adjustments to correct the 

rolling and yawing of the vessel in 
tow, and its neptune-like skipper, 
the 'Charity Three' made her way 
back to the Camp Weed dock. Only 
with some more hard work and good 
luck were we able to beach the 

sailboat upright in a shallower spot 
than the surrounding waters, where 

it might be above the surface on an 
outgoing tide. 

After a wave to the still in- 
credulous crew of ‘Charity Three’, 
I slipped into my now warm flan- 
nel shirt and blue jeans for a 
quick trip into town with the out- 
board motor, and then laced up the 

rather busy day with a stiff belt of 
Seotch on the rocks. 

The next day, as we _ had 

hoped, the tide went out far 
enough to leave the gunwales ex- 

posed by a few inches. These few 
became several after buckets of 

water were bailed from the cockpit. 
Finally when the tide returned we 
had something beginning to resem- 

ble again a vessel that would float. 

Atfixing the now serviced out- 
board, which had been flushed out 

with oil and WD-40 before being 
re-assembled, our short motorboat 
ride back to the launching ramp 
was accomplished without |benefit 
of sails or rudder. I had just got- 
ten the knack of steering with the 
little outboard by the time the trip 
was over. 

Now it was time to drop by 
the 'Charity Three' and thank these 
guys for their help. 1 identified 
myself and offered to pay them for 
their efforts, which I have since 

learned is not why these seamen 

respond to sailors in _ distress. 
They appreciated our visit, howev- 

er, and wished us well, saying we 
would probably give them a hand 
some day. No way would they take 
money from, or ever forget, the 
big guy in the black and white 
jumpsuit whose sailboat they had 
towed to shore one winter day. 

Gary Stephens, Tampa, Florida. 
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Peter Schmidt and I stood un- 

der the big striped tent on Light- 
house Point at Mystic Seaport as 
the rain drummed down through the 

thick fog and thunder rumbled in- 
creasingly in the near distance 
downriver, where the hardy were 
already heading in a variety of 
small boats. It was 7 a.m. on Sun- 
day morning at the annual Small 

Craft Workshop at Mystic Seaport. 
"Well, all those in search of 

adventure are on their way," Peter 
offered as we watched the huddled 
figures in their tiny boats disap- 

pear into the fog towards the draw- 
bridge. We'd not be doing the Ma- 
son's Island trip this year it 
seemed. Along with a few other old 
hands here, we no longer seemed to 

be in need of the adventure in 
such conditions. 

em. 2 a “Sh oo 

boat folks had changed over the 

years that we'd been coming here. 

It all began twenty years ago in 

response to early Coast Guard at- 
tempts at mandating what were safe 

small boat types. It seems these 
original requirements would have 

outlawed building boats like 
Swampscott dories as they were too 
"tippy" in the proposed test pro- 
cedures. From that early urgency 
of self-preservation for builders of 
traditional craft, the event had ev- 
olved into an annual "gathering of 
the clan" wth programs focussing 
on all aspects of small traditional 
boats. 

We'd started attending ten 
years ago, and the changes since 

then which Peter and I were dis-~ 

cussing were in ourselves’ more 
than in the event. Not feeling com- 
pelled to venture downriver in the 

driving rain and fog for breakfast 

on Mason's Island was a chnge in 
us, the trip had always been a 

highlight of the event. Not feeling 

impelled to jump into the many 
small craft people had brought for 
others to try out was. another 

change. llow come? We concluded 
we'd settled on the sort of small 
craft we preferred and no longer 
had any curiosity about rowing or 
paddling or sailing someone elses's 
preferences. The people who were 
enjoying this opportunity were the 

way we were in bygone years. 
Great fun. 

Maybe this sounds a bit jaded, 

but it's really just the evolution of: 
one's involvement in small boating. 
Once I very strongly desired to 
build a Swampscott dory. I never 

Sia 

Small Craft Weekend at Mystic 
We talked about how this an- 

nual gathering of traditional small 
did, and now I don't have that par- 

ticular desire anymore. What the 
Mystic event did, year after year, 

was help me develop a focus for my 
interest, I still go because I love 

the boats and now have _ many 

frends who make it an annual af- 
fair. The "clan" thing. 

This year the focus of the 
programs was on wood itself as a 
boatbuilding medium, rather than 

on any particular type of boat con- 

struction. Gary Weisenburger had 
assembled an experienced "staff" of 
Speakers who covered _ subjects 
ranging from sawmill operations to 
paint stripping and _ refinishing. 
Wood preservation, fastening and 
gluing were typical workshops. 

Ben Fuller's dear-to-his-heart 
"ereat versatility race" was an in- 
teresting Saturday afternoon event, 
requiring those who took part to 

row or paddle, and sail, various 

legs of a course set out on the riv- 
er. Ben does everything, so he 
figures others should exercise sim- 
ilar skills. The race this year was 

enlivened by the effect of the "bar" 
over which boats could go if they 
dared. Seeing people "walking" in 

mid-stream in ankle deep water 
tugging along a sailing skiff was 
an interesting sight. And this cir- 
cumstance gave Jean Pieretti in her 
Bart Hauthaway double paddle canoe 

(fiberglass yet) the apparent win, 
she paddled right on by the early 
leaders in faster, larger craft as 

they struggled with the mud. But, 
Jean had forgotten to do two 360 
degree turns around a_ specified 
mark, and upon realizing this at 
the finish when she learned she 
would be the winner, she disquali- 

fied herself. 



Saturday was a bright, breezy 
day with the onshore wind from 
Long Island Sound creating chal- 
lenges for small sailing craft try- 
ing to get off the south facing 
docks on the "lee shore" at Light- 
house Point. Once on the river, 

the sailors had great fun reaching 
back and forth. It was a perfect 
golden early summer day for mes- 
sing about in boats. 

A better perspective on the 
event for readers newer to tradi- 

tional small boats than I am is pro- 
vided by reader John Kennedy of 
Lunenburg, Massachusetts, who 

wrote to us afterwards as follows: 
"Well, Mystic was a _ success 

again. I don't get to do as much 
boating as I would like (who 
does?) but for this one weekend 

each year I get to talk about, try 
out, look at, think about, eat, 
sleep and drink nothing but boats. 

And it's great! 
The Sunday morning trip was 

a little damp but I still had a great 

Top: The longboat heads downriver in the early 

time. There is something’ about 
seeing that flotilla of simall craft 
going down the Mystic River that 

gives me a real thrill. 

This year was different for me 
in that my son and I got to sleep 

aboard the "Conrad". Even though 
the quarters were more cramped 

than those I had when I served 

aboard a submarine, the feel of be- 

ing right there in the middle of 

the Seaport can't be beat!" 

Sunday morning rain and fog. Bottom: The smallest boat at 
the meet, "Ratty's Boat" from "Wind in the Willows", carefully researched and painstakingly built. 
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Small craft heaven at Mystic. Across the top from left: A glued lapstrake Steve Redmond designed "Whisp"; 

looks like one of Tyler Proctor's prams; father and daughter we'd guess; double ender, spritsail, real tradi- 
tion. Across the middle: A rowing sharpie and a gor/geous lapstrake bright finished tender; the Monfort "Bliv- 
et" at the dock; looks like Kevin Rathbone's Cullet wherry; two sailing canoes, the one the left is Bob La- 

Vertue's big 20 footer built by William Clements, rijfht hand one came from Ohio; Ken Bassett's superbly fin- 

ished rowing shell, plate glass deck varnish job. A*toss the bottom: Rob Barker (left), TSCA prez, talks tra- 
ditional boats; double paddle, double ender, looks geodesic to me; classic tender heading out; kayak collec- 

tion, one at right is the Bart Hauthaway/Don Betts collaboration. 





DESIGNS @ PROJECTS 
PADDLE EXPERIMENT RESULTS 

Some experiments in paddle 
building I recently did taught me 
several things. 

The quill type (second from 
right) ‘was a failure. It looks great 
but was not functional. I now know 
how to make one of these that will 
work, but for the effort involved 
in building, the others’ perform 
much better. 

The wide blade on the right 
came out a bit heavy at 3 pounds, 
but I don't think the kids could 
break it. 

The two on the left weigh 
2~1/2 pounds and are excellent per- 

formers. I did another with a wide 
blade using a lighter handle and 
got it down to 2 pounds. 

I'm done building for the sea- 
son, I'm out using them at this 
time of the year. 

Gene Galipeau, Seattle, WA. WHAT DO I CALL HER? 
I have just finished up, what 

do I call her? I started with Doug 
Alvord's Maine Sharpie plans, but 
she's been changed a lot. How 

QUICK & EASY ESKIMO PADDLE 
While building my Platt Mon- 

fort Nimrod 12 geodesic canoe, 
"Shohin", I realized I also would 

need a double bladed paddle. The 

local shops carried only the short, 

whitewater style kayak paddles 
with their variable dihedral and ta- 
ble-top sized blades. What I wanted 
was an eskimo style flat paddle 
with no dihedral and narrow 
blades, without spending $150 or 
more for a custom paddle. 

Platt (and others) have shown 
how to make kayak paddles using a 
closet pole and thin plywood, but I 

don't care for the "tacked on" look 
of the blades. My solution was to 
Start with an 8' hemlock 1x5 anda 
6' piece of 1-1/4" half~round mold- 
ing. 

I set my table saw to a 10 de- 
gree angle and cut long shallow 

about "Opus"? Her first cruise will 
be in Rehobeth Bay and then by 
trailer down to Chiconteague for a 

two-week shakedown cruise. 
Stan Dziejma, S. Walpole, MA. 

bevels from both edges of one face 
(see sketch). Then on the flat face 
1 drew the blade shapes 24" long 
and shaft width 1-1/8" and cut out 
this shape with a sabre saw. The 
next step was to epoxy glue the 

half~round molding to the flat face. 
After the glue set I used a Surform 
raSp and belt sander to round the 
hemlock portion of the shaft, thin 
the blades, bevel down the 
half-round where it lies on the 
paddle blades, and smooth every- 
thing up. A coat or two of ure- 
thane to seal the wood and my pad- 
dle was ready to use. Total cost 
was $6 for the hemlock, $1.69 for 
the half-round and a few cents 
worth of epoxy glue and urethane. 
Time to make was about two hours. 

Ken Hulme, 7195 S 32930 E., 
SLC, UT 84121. 
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BIRDWATCHER LAUNCHED 
I've launched my Bolger Bird- 

watcher at last. The interior pho- 
tos show the unusual full-length 
walkway this boat has. Every inch 
of the interior is instantly acces-~ 
sible. The whole project, including 
a home-made trailer, came to about 
$1,700. In a few months I'll give 
your readers a run-down on sailing 
this unusual boat. 

Jim Michalak, Lebanon, IL 

ELY TRAIL CRAFTS 

Ron Ely of Burgaw, North downwind sail rig that can be plans $45, paddles $35-$45. Ron 
Carolina, sent along a pamphlet stored onboard. will send you his detailed brochure 

about his line of cruising, sea kay~ This is a small shop effort on request, Ely Trail Crafts, Rt. 1 

ak kits to be made of plywood and’ and Ron's prices reflect this, with Box 1456, Burgaw, NC 28425, (919) 

fabric. The two present models, a kits running from $205 to $245, 259-4120. 

17 footer for tandem or solo, and a 
14 foot solo are Ron's own designs, 

and feature wide flat bottoms with 
some fore and aft rocker, big cock-~ 
pits, and broad beams. Ron's aim is 
at stability, tracking and a secure 
feeling for beginners. The hulls 
are 1/4" ply fiberglass covered 
with polyethylene or vinyl decks. 

Two kit formats are offered. 
The regular kit has everything in- "HAPPY WANDERER -1" 

cluding precut panels, all hard- 
ware, fittings, glue, deck fabric, Dimensions: 13 11" long, 31" overall beam (27" 

ete. It's all there. The mail order at waterline), 5' cockpit, and 350# load capacity. 
kit does not include the hull pan-~ 

els, battens and cockpit cowling, 
so it may be shipped UPS. It does 
include full size patterns for the 

large pieces for you to lay out on 

your own plywood. 
Saran 

Plans are also available that 

include full size patterns, instruc- “HAPPY WANDERER 2-1" 

tions, strongback building diagram, SES EE ETT 

bill of materials. Ron will be of- Dimensions: 17! 1" long, 36" overall beam (31" 

fering double paddles in standard 

or breakdown formats, and a simple at water line), 8%" cockpit, and 600# load capacity. 
tHe, 



VOYAGE 
PAPER CANOE: 

A GEOGRAPHICAL JOURNEY OF 2500 MILES, FROM 

QUEBEC TO THE GULF OF MEXICO; 

DURING THE YEARS 18745. 

BY 

NATHANIEL H. BISHOP, 

Gill ACA hae ie 

FROM CHARLESTON TO SAVANNAH, GEORGIA. 

THE INTERIOR WATER ROUTE TO JEHOSSEE ISLAND.— GOVERNOR 

AIKEN’S MODEL RICE PLANTATION. — LOST IN THE HORNS. — 

Goes N. L. COSTE, and several other 
Charleston pilots, drew and presented to 

me charts of the route to be followed by the 
paper canoe through the Sea Island passages, 
from the Ashley to the Savannah River, as some 
of the smaller watercourses near the upland were 
not, in 1875, upon any engraved chart of the 
Coast Survey. 
Ex-Governor William Aiken, whose rice plan- 

tation on Jehossee Island was considered, before 
the late war, the model one of the south, invited 
me to pass the following Sunday with him upon 
his estate, which was about sixty-five miles from 
Charleston, and along one of the interior water 
routes to Savannah. He proposed to leave his 
city residence and travel by land, while I paddled 
my canoe southward to meet him. The genial 
editor of the “News and Courier” promised to 
notify the people of my departure, and have the 
citizens assembled to give me a South Carolina 
adieu. To avoid this publicity, —so kindly 
meant, —TI quietly left the city from the south 
side on Friday, February r2th, and ascended the 
Ashley to Wappoo Creek, on the opposite bank 
of the river. 
A steamboat sent me a screaming salute as the 

mouth of the Wappoo was reached, which made 
me feel that, though in strange waters, friends 
20 

were all around me. I was now following one 

of the salt-water, steamboat passages through 

the great marshes of South Carolina. From 

Wappoo Creek I took the “ Elliot Cut” into the 

broad Stono River, from behind the marshes of 
which forests rose upon the low bluffs of the 
upland, and rowed steadily on to Church Flats, 
where Wide Awake, with its landing and store, 
nestled on the bank. 

A little further on the tides divided, one ebb- 
ing through the Stono to the sea, the other to- 
wards the North Edisto. ‘New Cut” connects 
Church Flats with Wadmelaw Sound, a sheet 
of water not over two miles in width and the 
same distance in length. From the sound the 
Wadmelaw River runs to the mouth of the Da- 
hoo. Vessels drawing eight and a half feet of 
water can pass on full tides from Charleston over 

the course I was following to the North Edisto 
River. 

Leaving Wadmelaw Sound, a deep bend of 
the river was entered, when the bluffs of En- 

terprise Landing, with its store and the ruins of 

a burnt saw-mill, came into view on the left. 

Having rowed more than thirty miles from the 

Ashley, and finding that the proprietor of En- 

terprise, a Connecticut gentleman, had made 

preparations to entertain me, this day of pleasant 
journeying ended. 

The Cardinal-bird was carolling his, matin 

song when the members of this littl New 

England colony watched my departure down the 

Wadmelaw the next morning. The course was 
for the most part over the submerged phosphate 
beds of South Carolina, where the remains of 
extinct species were now excavated, furnishing 
food for the worn-out soils of America and Eu- 
rope, and interesting studies and speculations for 

The Dahoo River was reached 
soon after leaving Enterprise. Here the North 
Edisto, a broad river, passes the mouth of the 
Dahoo, in its descent to the sea, which is about 
ten miles distant. 

men of science. 

For two miles along the Dahoo the porpoises 
gave me strong proof of their knowledge of the 
presence of the paper canoe by their rough 
gambols, but being now in quiet inland waters, 
I could laugh at these strange creatures as they 

broke from the water around the boat. At four 
o’clock p. mM. the extensive marshes of Jehossee 
Island were reached, and I approached the vil- 



lage of the plantation through a short canal. 

Out of the rice-fields of rich, black alluvium 

rose an area of higher land, upon which were 
situated the mansion and village of Governor 

Aiken, where he, in 1830, commenced his duties 

as rice-planter. A hedge of bright green casino 

surrounded the well-kept garden, within which 

magnolias and live-oaks enveloped the solid old 

house, screening it with their heavy foliage from 

the strong winds of the ocean, while flowering 

shrubs of all descriptions added their bright and 

vivid coloring to the picturesque beauty of the 

Scene: 
The governor had arrived at Jchossee before 

me, and Saturday being pay-day, the faces of the 

negroes were wreathed in smiles. Here, in his 

quiet island home, I remained until Monday with 

this most excellent man and patriot, whose soul 

had been tried as by fire during the disturbances 

caused by the war. 
As we sat together in that room where, in 

years gone by, Governor Aiken had entertained 

his northern guests, with Englishmen of noble 

blood, —a room full of reminiscences both 

pleasant and painful, — my kind host freely told 

me the story of his busy life, which sounded like 

a tale ofromance. He had tried to stay the wild 

storm of secession when the war-cloud hung 

gloomily over his state. It broke, and his un- 

heeded warnings were drowned in the thunders 
of the political tempest that swept over the fair 
south. Before the war he owned one thousand 

slaves. He organized schools to teach his ne- 
groes to read and write. The improvement of 

their moral condition was his great study. 

The life he had entered upon, though at first 

distasteful, had been forced upon him, and he 

met his. peculiar responsibilities with a true 

Christian desire to benefit all within his reach. 

When a young man, having returned from the 
tour of Europe, his father presented him with 

Jehossee Island, an estate of five thousand acres, 
around which it required four stout negro oars- 

men to row him in a day. “Here,” said the 

father to the future governor of South Carolina, 

as he presented the domain to his son,— “here 

are the means; now go to work and develop 

them.” 
William Aiken applied himself industriously 

to the task of improving the talents given him. 

His well-directed efforts bore good fruit, as year 

after year Jehossee Island, from a half sub- 
merged, sedgy, boggy waste, grew into one of 

the finest rice-plantations in the south. The 

new lord of the manor ditched the marshes, and 

walled in his new rice-fields with dikes, to keep 

out the freshets from the upland and the tides 

from the ocean, perfecting a complete system of 

drainage and irrigation. He built comfortable 

quarters for his slaves, and erected a church and 

schoolhouse for their use. From the original 

two hundred and eighty acres of cultivated rice 
land, the new proprietor developed the wild 

morass into sixteen hundred acres of rice-fields, 

and six hundred acres of vegetable, corn, and 

provender producing land. 

For several seasons prior to the war, Jehossee 

yielded a rice crop which sold for seventy thou- 

sand dollars, and netted annually fifty thousand 
dollars income to the owner. At that time Goy- 

ernor Aiken had eight hundred and seventy- 

three slaves on the island, and about one hundred 

(ihe 

eight hundred and seventy-three Jchossee slaves, 

men, women, and children, furnished a working 

force of three hundred for the rice-fields. 

Mr. Aiken would not tolerate the loose matri- 

monial ways of negro life, but compelled his 

slaves to accept the marriage ceremony; and 

herein lay one of his chief difficulties, for, to 

whatever cause we attribute it, the fact remains 

the same, namely, that the ordinary negro has 

no sense of morality. After all the attempts 
made on this plantation to improve the moral 

nature of these men and women, Governor Aiken, 

during a yellow-fever season in Savannah atter 

the war, while visiting the poor sufferers, intent 

upon charitable works, found in the lowest quar- 

ter of the city, sunk in the most abject depths of 

vice, men and women who had once béen good 

servants on his plantations. 

In old times, Jehossee was a happy place for 

master and for slave. The governor rarely 
locked the door of his mansion. The family 
plate, valued at fifteen thousand dollars, was 
stored in a chest in a room on the ground-floor 
of the house, which had for its occupants, during 
four months of the year, two or*three negro ser- 
vants. ‘Though all the negroes at the quarters, 
which were only a quarter of a mile from the 
mansion, knew the valuable contents of the 
chest, it was never disturbed. They stole small 

ok 

working as mechanics, &c., in Charleston. 



things, but seemed incapable of committing a 
burglary. 

When the Union army marched through an- 
other part of South Carolina, where Governor 
Aiken had buried these old family heirlooms and 
had added to the original plate thirty thousand 
dollars’ worth of his own purchasing, the soldiers 
dug up this treasure-trove, and forty-five thou- 

sand dollars’ worth of fine silver went to enrich 

the spoils of the Union army. Soon after, three 

thousand eight hundred bottles of fine:old wines, 

worth from eight to nine dollars a bottle, were 

dug up and destroyed by a Confederate officer’s 

order, to prevent the Union army from capturing 
them. Thus was plundered an old and revered 

governor of South Carolina—one who was a 

kind neighbor, a true patriot, and a Christian 

gentleman. 

The persecutions of the owner of Jehossee 

did not, however, terminate with the war; for 

when the struggle was virtually ended, and the 
fair mansion of the rice-plantation retained its 

heirlooms and its furniture, Beaufort, of South 

Carolina, was still under the influence of the 

Freedman’s Bureau; and when it was whispered 

that Aiken’s house was full of nice old furniture, 

and that a few faithful servants of the good old 

master were its only guards, covetous thoughts 

at once stirred the evil minds of those who were 

the representatives of law and order. This house 

was left almost without protection. The war was 

over. South Carolina had bent her proud head 

in agony over her_burned plantations and deso- 

late homes. ‘The victorious army was now pro- 

claiming peace, and generous treatment to a 

fallen foe. 

able state of demoralization must some of the 

freedmen’s protectors have fallen, when_ they 

sent a gunboat to Jehossee Island, and rifled the 

Then to what an almost unimagin- 

old house of all its treasures! 

To-day, the governor’s favorite sideboard 

stands in the house of a citizen of Boston, as 

a relic of the war. O, people of the north, 

hold no longer to your relics of the war, stolen 

from the firesides of the south! Restore them 

to their owners, or else bury them out of the 
sight of your children, that they may not be led 
to believe that the war for the preservation of 

the Great Republic was a war for plunder; — 
else did brave men fight, and good women pray in 
vain. Away. with stolen pianos, “ captured ” 
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sideboards, and purloined silver! What but 
this petty plundering could be expected of men 
who robbed by wholesale the poor negro, to 
protect whose rights they were sent south? 

The great political party of the north became 
the pledged conservator of the black man’s 
rights, and established a Freedman’s Bureau, 
and Freedman’s banks to guard his humble 
earnings. - All know something of the workings 
of those banks; and to everlasting infamy must 
be consigned the names of many of those con- 
ducting them,— men who robbed every one 
of these depositories of negro savings, and left 
the poor, child-like freedman in a physical state 
of destitution, and in a perfect bewilderment of 
mind as to who his true friend really was. 
A faithful negro of Jehossee Island was but 

one among thousands of such cases. While the 
tumult of war vexed the land, the faithful negro 
overscer remained at his post to guard his late 
master’s property, supporting himself by the 
manufacture of salt, and living in the most fru- 
gal manner to be able to “lay by” a sum for his 
old-age. Having saved five hundred dollars, he 

deposited them in the nearest Freedman’s bank, 
which, though fathered by the United States 
government, failed; and the now destitute negro 

found himself stripped in the same moment of 
his hard-earned savings, and his confidence in 

his new protectors. 

As the war of the rebellion was slowly draw- 
ing to its close, Mr. Lincoln’s kind heart was 

drawn towards his erring countrymen, and he 

made a list of the names of the wisest and best 

men of the south, who, not having taken an act- 

ive part in the strife, might be intrusted with 

the task of bringing back the unruly states to 

their constitutional relations with the national 

government. Governor Aiken informed 

that his name was upon that list; and he would 

gladly have accepted the onerous position, and 

labored in the true interests of the whole people, 

but the pistol of an assassin closed the life of 
the President, whose generous plans of recon- 

struction were never realized. 

WasS 

In the birth of our new Centennial let us 

eschew the political charlatan, and bring for- 
ward our statesmen to serve and govern a peo- 

ple, who, to become a unit of strength, must 

ever bear in mind the words of the great south- 
crn statesman, who said he knew “no north, no 



south, no east, no west; 

country.” 

On Monday, at ten a. M., two negroes assisted 

me to launch my craft from the river’s bank at 
the: mouth of the canal, for the tide was very 

low. As I settled. myself for a long pull at the 
oars, the face of one of the blacks was seemingly 
rent in twain, as a huge mouth opened, and a 
pair of strong lungs sent forth these parting 
words: “Bully for Massachusetts!” 

“ How did you know I came from Massachu- 
setts?” I called out from the river. 

“JT knows de cuts ob dem. [I suffered at Fort 

Wagener. Dis chile knows Massachusetts.” 

Two miles further oi, Bull Creek served me 

as a “ cut-off,” and half an hour after entering it 

the tide was flooding against me. When Goat 

Island Creek was passed on the left hand, knots 

of pine forests rose picturesquely in places out 

of the bottom-lands, and an hour later, at Ben- 

nett’s Point, on the right, I found the watercourse 

a quarter of a mile in width. 

The surroundings were of a lovely nature dur- 

ing this day’s journey. Here marshes, diversi- 

fied by occasional hammocks of timber dotting 

their uninteresting wastes; there humble habita- 

tions of whites and blacks appearing at intervals 

in the forest growth. As I was destitute of a 

finished chart of the Coast Survey, after rowing 
along one side of Hutchinson’s Island I became 

bewildered in the maze of creeks which pen- 

etrate the marshes that lie between Bennett’s 
Point and the coast. 

Making a rough topographical sketch of: the 

country as I descended Hutchinson’s Creek, or 

Big River,— the latter appellation being the 

most appropriate, as it is a very wide water- 

course, —I came upon a group of low islands, 

and found upon one of them a plantation which 

had been abandoned to the negroes, and the little 

bluff upon which two or three rickety buildings 

were situated was the last land which remained 

unsubmerged during a high tide between the 

plantation and the sea. 

I was now inaquandary. I had left the hospi- 

table residence of Governor Aiken at ‘ten o’clock 

A. M., When I should have departed at sunrise in 

order to have had time to enter and pass through 

St. Helena Sound before night came on. The 

prospect of obtaining shelter was indeed dismal. 

Just at this time a loud shout from the negroes 

but one undivided on shore attracted my attention, and I rested 

upon my oars, while a boat-load of women and 

children paddled out to me. 

“Is dat de little boat?” they asked, viewing 

my craft with curious eyes. “And is dat boat 

made of paper?” they continued, showing that 

negro runners had posted the people, even in 

these solitary regions, of the approach of the 
paper canoe. I questioned these negro women 

about the route, but each gave a different an- 

swer as to the passage through the Horns to St. 
Helena Sound. Hurrying on through tortuous 

creeks, the deserted tract called “the Horns” was 

entered, and until sunset I followed one short 

stream after another, to its source in the reedy 
plain, constantly retracing the route, with the 

tide not yet ebbing strong enough to show me a 
course to the sound. Presently it ebbed more 

rapidly, and I followed the tide from one intri- 
cacy to another, but never found the principal 
thoroughfare. 

‘While I was enveloped in reeds, and at a loss 

which way to go, the soft ripple of breaking 

waves struck my ear like sweet music. The sea 

was telling me of its proximity. Carefully bal- 

ancing myself, I stood up in the cranky canoe, 

and peering over the grassy thickets, saw before 

me the. broad waters of Helena Sound. The 

fresh salt breeze from the ocean struck upon 

my forehead, and nerved me to a renewal of my 

efforts to get within a region of higher land, and 
to a place of shelter. 

BOOKS about BOATS 
Out of Print & Used Nautical Books 

Old Boating Magazines 
Original Boat & Marine Literature 

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

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 
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AFTER SIXTY-FIVE YEARS 
The Rockport Apprenticeshop 

recently completed a pair of 12! 
Westport Skiffs for Richerd Hawes 

of Westport, Massachusetts. Hawes 

received one of these skiffs, orig- 
inally designed and built by Fred 
Tripp of Westport in the early 

'20's, on his eighth birthday in 
1924, one of ten built at the time. 
Ile and other local youth sailed and 
raced these boats in Cockeast Pond 
behind Horseneck Beach. 

With nostalgia at full flood, 
Richard decided that the old skiff 

of his youth would be just the 
thing in which to teach his two 
granddaughters to sail, so he com- 
missioned the Apprenticeshop to 
build two of them. When the first 
was completed in April, Hawes ar- 

rived at Rockport to sail it around 
the harbor in a blustery southerly 
and reported that, "It was great, I 

felt like I was sailing my old 
boat." Richard hopes to renew in- 
terest in the little skiffs again for 
sailing and racing on _  Cockeast 
Pond. The Rockport Apprentice- 

shop, P.O. Box 539, Rockport, ME 

04856, (207) 236-6071. 

MAC'S LATEST 
Mac McCarthy of Feather Ca- 

noes in Sarasota, Florida, has been 

branching out more into rowing 

Se 

"CHEEMAUN" ON TV 
One of Maine's 

recently produced a 30 second com- 
largest banks 

mercial that features about 18 
seconds of the C.E.Q. on a fishing 
trip paddling one of my _ new 
wood/canvas 15' "Cheemaun" canoes. 
The message implied is that the 

Key Bank is a quality institution 
that understands the needs of peo- 

ple in Maine. The producer is a 

friend of the Maine Guides, Garrett 
and Alexandra Conover, and he in- 

quired of them where he might bor- 

craft built by the strip plank meth- 
od. His latest two are a 10' Cha- 
pelle dinghy (round bottom) and an 
8' skiff (flat bottom) just big 

alee 

row an appropriate traditional ca- 
noe. They knew that I had one just 
completed for Steve Poe of Edgewat- 
er, Maryland, and Steve graciously 
gave us permission to use his new 

boat even before he got to in this 
commercial. The agency people took 

good care of Steve's canoe, the 
bank loved the image it presented, 

and Steve got his canoe right on 
schedule. Rollin Thurlow, North- 
woods Cance Shop, RFD #8, Box 
118-2A, Dover~Foxcroft, ME 04426, 

(207) 564-3667. 

enough for two kids or one fisher- 
man. Feather Canoes, 3080 N. 

Washington Blvd., Sarasota, FL 
33580, (813) 953-7660. 



A VISIT WITH JEFF HANNA 
Jeff Hanna is a full time boat- 

builder/restorer living and working 
in Mt. Vernon, Maine, in the heart 
of the Belgrade Lakes district. His 
specialty has been wood/canvas ca-~ 
noes and he .calls his’ business, 

"Oat Canoe". Jeff and his brother 
Jay fled from the modern world of 
Schenectady ,NewYork,"electric city", 
about a dozen years ago seeking 
some sort of a back to the land 
lifestyle, and found Mt. Vernon af- 

fordable and appropriate. But soon 
Jay found even the limited amount 
of "visiting" that went on in this 
rural area was interfering with his 

desire to focus on his own thing, 
so he moved on to Machias over in 
Washington County, where he _ be- 
came a licensed Maine Guide and 
took up building canoes, operating 
as Iris Boat Works. 

Jeff stayed on in Mt. Vernon, 
the portion of a rundown farm he'd 
bought, a few acres and two de- 
crepit barns, becoming his’ shop 
and home. He found plenty of work 
repairing and restoring a seemingly 

endless supply of old wood/canvas 
canoes for people who summer on 
the Belgrade Lakes, and paid off 

his mortgage in just eight years. 

Today one of the barns serves as 
Jeff's workshop and living quart- 
ers, the other is storage for his 

collection of old boats he comes up- 
on, and has a row of former box 
stalls for horses rented out as a 
sort of rural "mini-storage" facility 
for local people pressed for space. 

We stopped in to see Jeff on 
Guresmrip. to The Forks for our 
whitewater rafting adventure re- 
ported on in the July 15th issue, 

as our route took us within a few 
miles of Mt. Vernon. Jeff had told 

us of the Greenland style eskimo 
Kayak he was building and we 
wanted to see what he had. The 
kayak frame was about completed 

and it was a work of art. These 
eraft have such graceful sweeping 
lines to begin with, and Jeff's 
workmanship was just right. At 
first I thought the various string- 
ers and deck braces seemed to be 
rather large in section, overbuilt 

perhaps. But the wood was very 
lightweight, and the 17 footer will 

weigh in right down there with the 
fiberglass sea kayaks available to- 
day. Jeff designed the boat himself 
after reading up on everything he 

could find about such craft. 
Jeff likes to read, and his un- 

hurried 

chance. 

lifestyle 
He says he'll often 

midday for a couple of hours for 
lunch and some reading. The kayak 
project got underway when a bigger 

break in his scheduled work unex~ 

gives him the 
break 

pectedly came up last winter. A 

client with a major canoe restora- 
tion job in the shop suddenly need- 

ed to spend the money on a new 
heating system for his house, so 

Jeff was Yéft with a void in his 
planned workload. Not the least 

dismayed, he decided to take ad- 

vantage of this opportunity to get 
his dream kayak underway. 

While Jeff loves and works on 
traditional small boats, nearly all 

wood/canvas construction, he isn't 

all the way back to the old ways. 
He has power equipment in _ the 

shop, has recently adopted using 
modern synthetic fabric and fil- 

lers in recovering, and_= spray 
paints the finished work in a 
"clean room" he's constructed in 
one bay of the barn. Heat from the 
living quarter's wood stove on one 
end of the building also warms the 
workshop and the paint room. Jeff 
feels any of his recovering jobs 
should last for years and adopting 
the new materials eliminates’ the 
possibilities of canvas decaying 
from poor owner maintenance or 
storage arrangements. And_ the 
gleaming spray painted finish he 

achieves emphasizes the quality’ of 
his work, for any imperfections in 

hull shape leap out at one much 
more from a glossy surface. I did- 
n't spot any on the just completed 
canoe he had in the "clean room". 

It was gorgeous. 

Jeff wondered after a number 
of years how long the supply of old 
canoes in need of repair would 
last, but he's done well over 100 
now and there seems to be no end 

in sight. Canoes were so common- 

place in this summer resort area, 

everyone had them, and they stayed 
on when places changed hands, 
tucked under the cottage porch or 
in a shed out back, or even upside 
down under a tree. And they keep 

on turning up at Jeff's place, he's 
the guy who fixes 'em in the area. 
Jeff says most of his new business 
is now word of mouth referrals, he 
does advertise in the local summer 

season giveaway paper and that has 

brought in some new trade. Enough 

for his unhurried lifestyle. 
Jeff doesn't care much for the 

8 hour day, 40 hour week notion, 

and has chosen instead to work at a 

pace that allows him not only that 
time for reading, and _ playing 
drums in a local music group, but 
for local community volunteer 

work. With no mortgage, and as a 
bachelor still living in a very low 
overhead community, Jeff says he 

gets along very nicely on about 
$8,000 a year cash income. When 
the winter repair job fell through, 
instead of concern over what to 

find now for bringing in the mon- 
ey, he chose to seize the time for 
the kayak project. 

Jeff figures he'll be building 
more of the kayaks once he's got 
this one on the water and is ‘satis-~ 
fied with its performance and his 
construction technique. It's a 
change from all those canoes. On a 

wall in his shop is a montage of 

photos of past canoe projects he's 

done, and the array doesn't repre- 

sent nearly all those he's done, af- 
ter the first 50 or 60 he tired of 
recording yet another canoe repair 
on film. When asked about perhaps 

growing weary of doing yet another 
canoe job, Jeff smiles and responds 
that it's a living and not an un- 
pleasant one at that. And it gives 

him that luxury of time to work as 
he chooses. Jeff Hanna is at Oat 
Canoe Co. RFD #1, Box 4100, Mt. 

Vernon, ME 04352, (207) 293-2694. 

Report & Photos by Bob Hicks 



Builders & Restorers 

Hadden & Stevens Boatbuilders 7 A 

Replica Rushton and St. Lawrence Skiffs 

NORTH RIVER BOATWORKS 
6-M Elm St., Albany, New York 12202 518-434-4414 

Information $2.00 

w & BURN 

a ll i? 8) ¥: oe, 

(916) 795-4816 NAVIGATOR Cruising Dinghy, Oyster 20 & 26 
Sloops; ARROWHEAD & BUTTERCUP Yacht 
Tenders, BOXER 14 & 16; SEAL & SEA VENTURE 
Sharpies 16 to 30’, Six Powerboats. 

SOUTH BRISTOL, ME. 04568 

[207] 644-8120 

Stephen Wilce Boats 
P.O. Box 962, Winters, CA 95694 

CLASSIC CRUSING BOATS 

13210, 20; 

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

HONEST BOATS AT HONEST PRICES 

ALSO “TORPEDO” PLYWOOD RECREATIONAL SHELL 

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 

STUDY PRINT $3 PLANS $256 

CALL OR WRITE ABOUT YOUR NEXT WOODEN BOAT 

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



r 

C _zaaenp belied?! Dio) baal b9) lind ini! A 

2 MA Mn 
Woodstrip 

(Watercra 

ae CANOES, 
- KAYAKS & 
SMALL BOATS 

Built in modern wood construction. 
Also Accessories, Supplies, Resto~ 
ration & Repair, Custom Designs. 

AL BRATTON 
P.O. Box 1140 Builder 

Lansdale, PA 19446 215-234-0680 

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 continuing the evolution of 

Che ADIRONDACK 
= GUIDF2 BOAT = 

* TRADITIONAL FORM * 

* HAND LAID FIBERGLASS + 
* BARE HULLS * COMPLETE BOATS 

* OARS * STRIP-BRUILT PLANS * 

STEVE KAULBACK, 

BOX #144, CHARLOTTE, VT 05445 J 
(802) 425-3926 

HARDKNOCKS CANOE SHOP | 
cedar canoes 

wt 

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 piors over from the U.S.S. Constitution 

New England Historic Seaport 

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

Repair & Restoration 
Of Wooden Boats 

Custom Built Traditional Wooden Boats 

HUMPHREY BOAT WORKS 
45 AUCOOT RD. MATTAPOISETT, MA 

(508) 758-6234 

construction * repairs * recanvassing 

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

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

"Victoria"! 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 

—- — 

We have the largest selection of new Guide-boats and historically 
correct accessories available from one source. With nine models in lengths 
of 12’, 14’ and 16’, construction materials range from traditionally built wood, to 
the state of the art, bi-axial Kevlar layups. The beauty, speed and open water 
capabilities of these boats have been exactly reproduced from originals. The 
camp owner, explorer, fisherman and fitness buff will appreciate the many 
capabilities that these traditional designs offer. Many of our boats have unique 
construction, and all are competitively priced. For free information contact: 

Indian Point Guideboat Company 
732 Midland Avenue 
Midland, PA 15059 

412 643/5457 

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. 

‘Wood/Canvas Canoes 

“Restored/ “Recanvased 

cMike “Huston 

“Phila. “PA 

BLACK HALL RIVER SKIFF 

LOA - 11', Beam 4'2" White Cedar 

on White Oak, Copper & Bronze 

Fastenings. Honduras Mahogany 

Seats & Trim. Sprit Sail Rig, Pivot- 

ed Centerboard. 

MILE CREEK 
BOAT SHOP 

RFD BOX 257, WASHINGTON, ME 04574 

207-845-2708 

Swifty KIT $750 
LENGTH: 12°0” FINISHED 

WEIGHT: 105 Ibs $1600 

R.R.2 BOX 289C ST. ALBANS, VT 05473 
(802) 524-9645 
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pro? America’s 

Marine Plywood Center 
¢ Teak, Okoume, Sapele, Fir, Lauan, 

plus dozens of other specialty woods 

e Giant-size scarfed panels 

¢ Large stocks available 
e 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 

BALOGH SAIL DESIGNS 
STAR ROUTE BOX 79 m1, 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. 

VOLVO PENTA 
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 

GAMSELL 
HUNTER 
SAILMAKERS 
Cotton and Dacron Sails 
STANDING AND RUNNING RIGGING 

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

Maine 04843 

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 

5 YR. WARRANTY 

WE PIONEERED ; 
THE PORTABLE 
BANDSAW SAWMILL 
a 

THIS MACHINE. IS PROVEN 
PRICE COMPLETE WITH 

; 20 FT TRACK $4950 

. W.K. ROSS, INC. 
640 Main St., 

W. Hampstead, 
NH 03841 U.S.A 

603 * 329° 6320, 

28 

Materials 
CR 

Supplies 

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

© Lengths from 5'to &'and widths from 4"to10" 

© Will custom mill to your specificaticns. 

© Full line c= canoe restoration supplies. 

William Clements Bcat Builder 

18 Mt. Pleasant St. 

P.O. Box 87 

No. Billerica, MA 01962 

Telephone (803') 663-3103 

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

chines. Pure hard drawn copper. Just 

the thing for lapstrake canoes, skiff, 
dories. 3 diameters, 1/16", 3/32", 

L/S 10 Ssizesyns/4U=1 1/4 Prices: 

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

P.O. 60X 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 

5 Gal. Pail 1 Gal. 
$67.50 ea. $15.00 ea. 

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 & im formatres call toll 
free. Dealer inquiries invited. 

POLYESTER RESIN Finest Quality-Always Fresh 
4ofmore 20ormore 4 pails or more 
$14.00 ea. 

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

Mat 1-1/2 02. 38" $2yd Roving 24 oz 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 
CALL OR WRITE FOR FREE PRICE LIST - WE SHIP U.P.S. ANYWHERE IN USA. 

—) COD 

ala JT sip CHANDLERY 
CORNER VANZANDT & FAREWELL © NEWPORT. RI 02840 

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

Telex: 952-183 JT SHIP NORT 

VANE 
9-140 hp DIESEL ENGINES 

SMALLER SIZE - LESS WEIGHT 
COMPLETE PACKAGE 

INCLUDING REVERSE GEAR 

ORR'S ISLAND BOAT WORKS, INC. 
RED Ty Boxarel, ante 24 

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: 

authentt nautical furnishings 

CANOE HARDWARE 

D/A Ge ier} Canoe 
3/8" Oval Brass Stem 
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 

ie 

Tacks, 

Bands, 

(With Catalyst) 

$13.00 ea. $65.70 ea. 

IN FL: (305) 463-2022 
1-800-343-9350 



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 

RAVEN 'S WING WATERCRAFT 
BUILD YOUR OWN PLYWOOD 

GREENLAND STYLE SEA KAYAK. 
PLANS, PATTERN, MANUAL, $40. 

KITS & BOATS AVAILABLE 
RR 3 BOX 836, WISCASSET, ME 04578 

(207) 443-6677 

MULTIHULL DESIGNS 
Flying Cat Fleet. Double Up. 
Cruiser Cat. Fantom Fox. Cuse 
tom. Sales Listings. Send $3 

for study package. 

OCEANSPACE DESIGN 
19327 Northampton Dr, 
Saratoga. CA. 95070 

PH: 408-252-7445 

INNOVATIVE DESIGNS 

FOR THE 

AMATEUR BUILDER 
Srock PLans 

Cusronm DESIGNS 
SAIL, Row, PoweRPanpre 

FPRoBpert L/ Ste evens Woopen Boars 
32 Pine ST *=3 LisBon Faces ME 04252 
(207) 353-96/6 Sard 82 “oR Curmmeoa 

” int Bobcat 12’3” x 6'0’ 
Designer Phil Bolger and builder Harold Payson have devel- 
° a tack-and-tape multi-chine version of the classic 
BEETLE CAT that puts the charm and the performance of this 
famous one-design within the reach of home builders with a 
minimum investment in time and money. 

PLEASE SEND ME: 
© Complete construction plans and instructions for $35.00 
O 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 

Sf dee Se eS creel Np pea i | 

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

South Thomaston, Maine 04858 207-594-7587 

Plans 

If you want to build an elegant round 
bilge kayak or recreational rowing 
shell from just two 8'x4' sheets of ply- 
wood without first making a mold, you 
have no choice. There is only one an- 
swer. 

DK DESIGNS from DENNIS DAVIS 

The Flat, Himbleton Manor, Droitwich, 

WR9 TLE, ENGLAND 
$2 will bring you an illustrated leaflet 
by return. 

GEORESIC? oat 
Plans & Kits 

¢ Full size patterns 

“© Instruction manual 

* Design portfolio 

send $1.00 

‘MONFORT ASSOCIATES 
RFD 2 Box 416 + Wiscasset, Maine 04578 

A 

*“TRACY O'BRIEN...NOW STANDS 
at the forefront of Dory-Skiff evolu- 
uion,”’ 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. 

BUILD A BETTER BOAT THAN 
YOU CAN BUY. BUILD MICRO. 

*Designed to be inexpensive to build & own, *Easy 
‘instant lype’ construction. *Spirited sailor. *Self righting, 
self bailing. "Comfortably sleeps 2, daysails 6, Plans $50 
or send $5 for study packet for MICRO & 10 other Bolger 
designs to: 

COMMON SENSE BOAT DESIGNS 
2801 Whitney Ave., Baltimore, MD 21215 

PLANS, STENCILS 
FIBERGLASS KITS 

Lightweight, sturdy, 

maneuverable. Excellent 
hunting, fishing boat. 

Send SASE for info. 

385 PLYMOUTH ST. 
HALIFAX, MA 02338 (617) 335-3643 

LEARN YACHT & COMMER. 
CIAL BOAT DESIGN OR 

WOODEN BOAT 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 toa 
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 1490M 

Kennebunkport, Maine 04046 

(207) 985-7976 

Bruce Roberts Designs 
‘The righi choice tor the custom bulider’ 

NEW BOATBUILDING BOOK 
12U page 4-color book tetls how you 
Save on every stage of your boatbuild- 
INg program. Book covers custom 
building ‘in STEEL, GLASS, WOOD/ 
EPOXY, etc. Details on each technique 
plus Study Plans and color photo- 
graphs of over 100 Sail and Power 
boats. Free book sent bulk mail, allow 
6 weeks or send $2 for 1st Class. 
BRUCE ROBERTS, PO Box 1086- k 
Severna Park, MD 21146 



WANTED. 4hp Sea Gull motor, old 
okay but must be reliable and inex- 
pensive. 

ART PETERSON, Box 720, Asbury, 
NJ 08802, (201) 735~5462. (6) 

f0=I 2). (ROBs VROveeLCANOE eae 
pounds. By Bart Hauthaway, Ameri- 
ca's premier builder of the type. 
New condition, minor bottom 

scratches only. $500 includes dou- 
ble-blade paddle plus small sail and 
spars. 
OWEN CECIL, Box 584, Manistee, MI 

49660, (616) 723-3188. (6) 

BOAT & GEAR ASSORTMENT. Sel- 
ling large collection of boating 
books, oars, maps, canoeing acces- 

sories, camping and _ backpacking 

equipment, rowing shell, Neptune 
OB motor, canoe motor bracket, 
oarlocks, more. Business size SASE 

for lists. 

OWEN CECIL, Box 584, Manistee, MI 

49660. (6) 

WANTED. Mast for 7'11" Dyer 
Dhow. Will consider other rigging 
as well. Prefer spruce. Will pick 
up. 
REGINA STINSON, Plantsville, CT, 

(203) 628-6849. (6) 

30" INDUSTRIAL BANDSAW in ex- 
cellent condition with 5hp, 220 volt 
3-phase motor (converter avail- 
able). Asking $2,500 
JERRY ROSEN, Mattapoisett, MA, 

(617) 964-0060 or (617) 263-6966. 
(6) 

WANTED. Bronze gooseneck suitable 
for 200 S.F. mainsail, or complete 
11'6" wooden boom. 
RICK GODDARD, 

(508) 653~1386. (7) 

WHITEWATER KAYAK, Phoenix Cas~ 
cade, glass, with skirt. Excellent 
condition. $350. 

Sherborn, MA, 

STEVE HANSON, Rockland, ME, 

(207) 594-2097. (6) 

ALDEN SINGLE with Oarmaster, 
Baltic Oars, Ex~Oarcisor kit, used 
6-7 times. Moved away from water. 
$1,300 negotiable. 
L.A. MANNHARDT, Nashua, NI, 
(603) 888-6323 or (617) 981-~5192 
8:30 a.m. ~ 4:30 p.m. (7p) 

14' LAPSTRAKE SKIFF, 
(caulked) hard chine (fiberglas- 
sed). Needs painting. Petit white 
topside and copper bottom paint in- 

flat bottom 

cluded; two oars, new  oarlocks. 
Owners for last 50 years are 
known, understood to be Essex 
(Story?) built. In barn in Marble- 
head. 
BART GUMMERE, Marblehead, MA, 
(617) 631-6920 or John Whitmore, 
(631-1592. (7) 

30 

Cllasentnecl Miarik 
18'6" CAPE DORY] TYPHOON? 1973. 
63 beam 2)0Ueearatt 5 2. 000s lbs 

displacement. New main, jib and 
genoa, 4hp Mercury O/B, new 
standing rigging. Very nice. 
$6,850. 
DAVID LAKE, RR3 Box 836, Wiscas- 

set, ME 04578, (207) 443-6677. (6) 

19'3" GREENLAND STYLE SEA KAY- 
AK, plywood, 24" beam. Huge cock~ 
pit for you" big guys, 54 "x20" oe 
Standard spray skirt ring, sailing 
rig, paddle. $995. 

DAVID LAKE, RR8 Box 836, Wiscas-~ 
set, ME 04578, (207) 443-6677. (6) 

11'6" 

only 

offer. 

ROBERT IVES, The Carpenter's Boat 
Shop, Pemaquid, ME 04558, (207) 

677-3768. (6) 

DYER DINK SAILBOAT, used 

two summers. $1,500 or best 

CONVERTIBLE FG SAILBOAT. Two 

sailboats in one! 

Cat OR a 23' trimaran. Both are 
fast and able. Trimaran has shelter 

cabins with sling bunks fore and 
aft for rough cruising. Included 
are two suits sails, 1984 4hp Evin- 

rude, two trampolines, trailer for 
Hobie. All for $6,500. 
ROBERT IVES, Damariscotta, ME, 
(207) 529-5881. (6) 

30' HOLIDAY SLOOP, built 1958 by 
Van De Stadt in Holland. African 
mahogany hull, bright finished, 
bronze fastened. 23'8" LWL, 7,000# 

displacement. Lovely sheer line, 

fast sailer. Three suits of sails, 

Atomic 4 engine, autopilot, VHF, 

tape deck. ~-Sleeps four. Sailing 
dinghy included. Needs some work 
on topsides and refinishing of paint 
and varnish. ‘Too many boats, too 
little time. Giveaway priced at 
$3,600. Located in Scituate, MA. 
JIM WAIT, 93 Cheever St., Milton, 

MA 02186. (TF) 

PRIVATE COTTAGE FOR RENT. 
Two rooms, 100 yards to public 
launching ramp. In Bass River, 
High Bank Rd. S. Dennis, MA. 

$375/week, $150/weekenda. 
L. WESTERHOFF, Wilmington, MA, 

(508) 658-3212. (9p) 

SLIDING SEAT CONVERSION. Con- 
vert your boat or canoe to sliding 
seat rowing cheap. I'm selling a 
new unused Alden Oarmaster (as-~ 
sembled) with a pair of 9-1/2! 
aluminum and fiberglass oars only 
Slightly used one season.. Total 
value in excess of $750, my price 
is $525 firm. May be able to deliv- 
er to Mass. north shore. 
DON” "CURR Y= 7 Hillerest Ln., 
Topsham, ME 04086, (207) 725-6914. 

She's a 16' Hobie 

SCPIACE 
10' ROWING WHITEHALL by BaS 

Whitehalls, 1985. A classic boat in 

fiberglass with mahogany trim and 

seats, canvas rubrail. Two rowing 
stations. $795. 
ROB JOHNSON, Cumberland, ME, 

(207) 829-4465. (9p) 

16' LAPSTRAKE BOAT, cedar on 

oak, sprit rig, spruce mast, brass 

and bronze fittings, fiberglass bot- 
tom, galvanized trailer, oars, cov- 
er, etc. $1,400. 
DAVE DAWSON, Northampton, PA, 

CALS TGV =08 SiGe) 

SMALL CRAFT LIBRARY. 100 fine 
books, mostly small boat design and 
building, cruising yarns, good 
stuff. Best offer or possible swap 
for an interesting boat. 

DAN MARCUS, Noank, Gi? 

(203)536-7398. (7) 

CLOVEKIE shallow water trailerable 

cruiser. Leeboards, sprit rigged, 

rowable Bolger design, excellent 
for marshes and _ coastal areas. 
$7,000 or best offer. 

ED WALKER, Ipswich, MA, 

S56—3220. Cr) 

(508 ) 

ADIRONDACK GUIDEBOATS, The 
largest selection of Guide Boats and 
historically correct accessories 
available from one source. We offer 
traditionally built boats, modern 
materials reproductions, paddles, 
oars, yokes and hardware. Some 
trades are accepted. 
THE INDIAN POINT GUIDEBOAT 
COMPANY, 732 Midland Ave., Mid~ 
land, PA 15052, (412) 643-5457. 

14" OLD TOWN RUNABOUT, 1954, 

with 25 hp outboard. Beautiful lap- 
strake classic with varnished decks 

and seats. Must be seen. Asking 
$1,350. 
BOB LLOYD, Belknap Ln., Rumson, 

NJ 07760, (201) 842-1987. (6) 

aiTye! DRASCOMBE DRIFTER, 
gunter rigged shoal draft F.G. 
yawl, 1979. In very good condition. 
9.9 Johnson O.B. Sleeps two in 
cabin, two in cockpit. Asking 
$7,500. 
DAVE HINSMAN, 67 Algonquin Park 
Dr., Plattsburgh, NY 12901, (518) 
561-7386. (TF) 

OLD BOAT PLAN COPIES. From 
"Mechanix Illustrated", "Science & 
Mechanics", "Motorboating & Sailing 
Ideal Series", Sports Afield Boat-~ 
builder Annuals". Plans cost $3 to 
$10 depending on number of pages. 
28 page list is $4. 
E.G. RAGSDALE, P.O. Box 48, 

Westlake, OR 97493. (TF) 



"THE CARIBBEAN ON $5 A DAY. A 
Sea Gypsy Handbook for Living in 
Paradise" by Fritz Seyfarth. The 
sailboat as an island retreat. The 
secret is simplicity afloat, using 
the boat like the olden times gyp- 
sies who roamed the countryside in 

their wagons, self-contained life 

Support modules, making a living 

by their hands and wits. Quality 
softcover, $8.25 postpaid. 
SPANISH MAIN PRESS, 
Plaza ouite: 237, St. 

00802. (TF) 

PORTABLE DWELLING INFO-LET-~ 
TER: About camping, hiking, bi- 
cycling, travelling and living in a 
tent, camper, trailer, boat, remote 
cabin, etc. Reader written, frank 

discussions. Sample $1. 

Red Hook 

Thomas, VI 

Pinto «, 190-ME, Philomath, OR 
OTTO. HT Fe 

18' ALDEN O BOAT, ready to be 

converted into schooner as_ de- 

scribed by Peter Duff's series in 
current issues. Refastening needs 
to be completed, also recaulking or 
fiberglassing per your preference. 
Includes complete original sloop rig 

in good shape with all rigging, 
sails. $750 with rig, $500 without. 
BOB HICKS, Wenham, MA, (508) 
774-0906 eves. best. 

16' ULTRALIGHT DOUBLE KAYAK, 

32" beam, 40 pounds. Heat shrink 

dacron over lightweight wooden 
frame; floorboards, seats, flotation 

bags, two double paddles. $250. 
BOB HICKS, Wenham, MA, (508) 

774-0906, after 6 p.m. best. (7) 

14' OUTBOARD RUNABOUT, ply- 

wood lapstrake hull only, with 

seats. Needs new starboard sheer 

plank, some decking, major clean- 

out and refinishing. No motor, no 
controls, no trailer. As is, where 

is, $50. 
BOB HICKS, Wenham, MA, (508) 

774-0906. (7) 

17' TOWNIE SLOOP, circa 1948, in 

sailable condition but can use some 
paint/varnish refinishing. Bottom 

seams fiberglassed. Recent vintage 
dacron sails. $1,250. 
BOB HICKS, Wenham, MA, 

774-0906, eves best. 
(508) 

17' OLD TOWN CANOE built in 
1937, S/N 119153. Beautiful, recan- 

vassed, wood in excellent condi- 

riGi. Paddles and _ back _ rests. 

$1,000 or best offer. 
CHARLES MURKETT, 

ieee es | Lasbon, CT 

(203) 376-0449. (9p) 

ANCHORS. 60 pound Wilcox-Critten- 
den Yachstman, a real sleep easy, 

$75. 14 pound Danforth galvanized, 
$35. Both excellent, no rust, hard- 
ly used. 

GODFREY GOFF, 
Swansea, MA 02777, 
CT) 

19' LIGHTNING SAILBOAT, 

restoration. $450 or B.O. 
TOM ARDITO, Mulbery Farm, Guil- 

ford, CT 06437, (203) 453-0442. (6) 

55 Ross Hill 

06351, 

135 Seaview Ave., 

(508) 676-1564. 

needs 

KEY LARGO SHOAL WATER CRUIS- 
ES. Closed June lst until September 

15th. Make your reservations in 
late September for our November 
lst-June lst cruising season. 
KEY LARGO SHOAL WATER CRUIS- 
ES, P.O. Box 1180, Key Largo, FL 

BUY) ss (CI) 

FREE ~ WEE LASSIE NEWSLETTER. 

Anyone interested in the Wee Las~ 
sie type of double paddle canoe is 
invited to sign up for free copies 
of my occasional newsletter on the 
subject. 
MAC MC CARTHY, Feather Canoes, 

3080 N. Washington Blvd., Saraso~ 

ta, FL 33580. CLP) 

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

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

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 

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 

_Adirondack Goodboat 
Natural woods anc 

S trengl th 

withou 

NORTH POINT RD., LONG LAKE NY12847 (518 )624-6398 

A CLASSIC IN CEDAR 

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

spruce...so strong 

they’re guaranteed. 

@ Great Canadian 
Canoes and Boats 

1-800-343-3432 « (In MA: 508-832-9898) 
Dealer inquiries welcomed. 

ON DISPLAY 

Ny 
My. J 

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, Sough Norwalk, CT 06854 

203-854-5223 

i fine workmans! a without fragility; 
without weight; tr nit tional beauty 

t maintenance demands. Hows easily, 

s. ‘Is like a charm and moves swiftly 
with a 3 hp motor Ce mes with 
spoon-blade vars and 70 sq. ft. 

sailing rig. Ask about delivery 
and specifications. 

MASON SMITH 

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

REQUESTED 

Interested in traditional small boats? 

JOIN TSCA! 
MEMBERSHIP INCLUDES: 

° A SUBSCRIPTION TO THE ASH BREEZE 

* MEMBERS’ DISCOUNT BOOK SERVICE 

¢ 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) 

Write to: The Secretary 
The Traditional Small Craft Association 
P. O. Box 350, Mystic, CT 06355 

SEA OTTER * VIKING * SEA RUNNER BUILDERS g RESTORERS! 

* * * 
ht i =a eee ASS ELE Use the epoxy * Acclaimed by leading authorities 

2 * Scientifically developed 

eras professionals * Over 12 years of proven service 

USE. 
INLAND SEA KAYAK CENTER SEAL, STOP LEAKS 

EPOXY 
PERMANENT BONDING L-26 suearuine 

BERKSHIRE OUTFITTERS POWER 
CANOE & KAYAK CENTER 2 STRUCTURAL e Tough and resilient 
RT.8, ADAMS, MA 01220 1-8 ADHESIVE 

e ‘Penetrates wood as 
(413) 743-5900 (Tues.-Sat.) e Non-critical 1:1 mix well as fabric 

e Cures as low as 35°F RESTORE SURFACES 

* Clear, impact resistant, EPOXY 
160-pg. DESIGN BOOK ar : FAIRING 

Shas Raeectaee Dariess tle wennoeen Cl sareaie Ral ms, Porro &. TS, Gap nding , F COMPOUND 
Phone 213 / 630-6258 eri seborrhea e Cures tack-free in high | Riri cracks Athnias 

10 “TUNNEL MITE” rogue : humidity 
Pians & Patterns - $2 < 50% or MORE! Designs for WOOO, ¢ 1:1 Non-sag paste 

‘, ALUMINUM, ee GLENL 

Special Introductory Offer/—send $10.00 for 2 pt. of T-88, 

Air Mail ($3 slow) and also receive FREE “BOAT. receive 32-pg. Technical Manual FREE (initial purchase only) 
Mi BUILDING SUPPLIES" Catalog featuring: fas- . 

MAIL NOW FOR SPECIAL OFFER — DEPT. M i etl GS na esa - 0 GLEML MARINE DESIGNS nae 
0 ; 9152 Rosecrans, Box 1804/'' Nil°Y leltfower, CA 90706 oo | BE H. 

a CO ‘EPOXY TECHNICAL MANUAL... $ 2.00 r Address 5 es Ae eee 
“FIBERGLASS BOATBUILDING* $27.50 

- _ “BOATBUILDING WITH PLYWOOD" ........ $19.95 NAME 4 City, State, Zip A AGAIN FALLS. On oz 
2 Ppmevgstacigt erettapmpt last of 7 ee q () Send 2 pt. T-88 & Free Manual. $10.00 enclosed. >16/248.0770 

: Ei ietens meat aeouse ss er sh a (© Send information only, no charge. 
4 (CD "HOW TO BUILD BOAT TRAILERS" $695... STAE, = eee 

Se BREE BEB eee eee eee eee 


