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Our Next Issue... 
Has a full mix of adventures 

and designs. Ivor Lofving tells us 
about "First Fog" sailing the Maine 
coast. Carol deCarlo reports on a 
"Week on the Delaware". Mac 
McCarthy praises "Paddling Trus- 
sum Pond". Gail Ferris continues 
her "Arctic Adventure". Peter 
Brennan warns us all on buying 
that used sailboat in "We'll Never 
Fall in Love Again". For designs 
and projects we have By ron 
McCulloh's re-incarnation of an old 
Peterborough canoe; Bob Stephen's 
new 20' camper cruiser; an update 
on Don Betts' proa; Jim Lacey's 
comments about sharpies; and 
Buckminster Fuller's alternative to 
the oar. We'll have news from the 
boatshops of Nelson Silva, Bill 
Sweetman and South Street Seaport. 
No, it won't all fit, but March lst 
is coming. 

On the Cover Oy 6. @ 
Michael De Ridder's "Stowa- 

way" 14' sailing tender not only 
sails and rows just fine in anchor- 
ages, or outboards if you like, but 

also stows on deck in 7', as it 
comes apart and nests. All the de- 
tails in this issue. 
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Gommentary 
It looks like the onset of win- 

ter has encouraged me into doing 
more serializations of articles. I 
hadn't intended to do so, but in 
the absence of on-the-water activ- 

ity to report on, I began to run 
various chronicles that all were too 
long to run complete in a single 
issue. Once the Bishop serial, 
"Voyage of the Paper Canoe" was 
completed, I had intended to com- 
mence another of the old time books 
I think have a lot to offer to our 
way of messing about in boats. But 
Gail Ferris' contemporary report on 
her trip to the arctic to kayak last 
Summer arrived and it seemed to me 
to deserve the most immediate pub- 
lication. Gail really got into her 
story in depth and so we're now on 
Part 5 and still counting. 

Well, that was going to be the 
serial for a while. But then Tom 
turns in another of his longer tales 

of cruising misadventures, and so | 
found I had two serials ongoing. 
Tom's finishes up in this issue, 
after only three installments. 

In the meantime, it seemed to 

be the season for an _ iceboating 
tale, and when I _ received the 

1880's article from the old 
"Seribners" magazine, I was lured 
into yet another serial. It wasn't 
serialized originally, the magazines 
of that era went in for really leng- 
thy articles, far different than our 

bite sized stuff today. They could 
afford the space with hundreds of 
pages in every issue. So now 
you're partway through this report 

on how it was to be onboard the 

world's fastest vehicle about 110 
years ago. And then we'll run an- 
other telling you in detail how to 
build one of these impressive ice 
yachts. 

1 am attracted to these bygone 

boating stories for several reasons. 
The major one is that I feel these 

people telling us about how it was 
messing about in boats in their 

days are doing so at that time, not 
as retrospectives. So the view- 
points are contemporary to the 

times, and thus the comments and 

attitudes are unsullied by any ink- 
ling of what the future would real- 
ly be like. Here some of us are in 
that future, seeming to be striving 
to recapture or retain or preserve 
some of that era's creations and 
concepts concerning the enjoyment 
of boats of all kinds. 

The messing about in boats of 
a century ago, when boats had only 

recently come to be viewed as more 
than vehicles for over-water trans- 

port, was pretty much the province 

of the well-off, the majority of the 
population was still grinding out a 

living under the thumb of the in- 
dustrialists. So "yachting" was the 
way that it was viewed. Today, 

most boating is done.by a large 
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segment of our consumer middle 
class, and our periodicals focus on 
this matter of promoting ever more 
consumption of ever costlier boats. 
‘he boats being offered have come 
to resemble cars and homes in this 
effort to remove from the use of 
boats any need for having some 
sort of nautical knowledge or expe- 
rience. 

This little magazine seems to 
have focussed on the older concepts 

of boats as boats, and not as some- 

thing else, and those of you who 
have come to enjoy this seem to 
share many of the views of those 

people a century ago about the un- 
iqueness that boats have, and the 
special skills and attitudes that 

they require. For this reason, al- 
so, I tend to inelude something 
from tnat past era, for back then 
they were talking about something 
we seem to want to preserve in to- 
day's flood of new "products". 

I also happen to enjoy the way 
writers used the language in those 
old time articles. They were zest~- 

fully enthused about elaborate 
phraseology, carried away on 
flights of descriptive fancy. They 

also wrote very well organized art- 
icles using exact terminology to 
describe what they had to say, 
rather than a limited vocabulary of 
buzzwords heavily loaded = with 

hucksterism. When the old time pe- 

riodicals carried hucksterism, it 

was in the advertising and was 
really almost too much in its lavish 
praise of the advertised product. 
But this wasn't in the editorial ma- 
terial in significant amounts. 

No danger that "Boats" will 
become just a reprint periodical, 

there's too much going on today of 
great interest. But it will continue 
to carry what I think is useful and 
informative items from out of the 
past that tend to encourage our own 

way of thinking about our boats. 
Thanks to several readers, some of 

this material has come my way that 
I'd not otherwise have seen myself. 
So your participation continues to 
make this magazine happen, even 
with out-of-the-old-days subjects. 



NUALA 

NCB 

Ireland 
LAST WEDNESDAY afternoon I was 
sitting, need I say, in a licensed premises, 
looking at the television. So was anyone else 
who possibly could. The Federation of Irish 
Employers did not, as far as I know, repeat 
the appeal to our more responsible selves 
that they made about the Northern Ireland 
match. I presume they’ve given up. And that 
they’re bracing themselves for next summer, 
when the entire country is going to put on 
the most extrayagant display of indifference 
not only to work and duty but tb the most 
ordinary dictates of self-preservation. 

And why? Why were we all sitting there in 
Saggy of sentimentality? Why would there 
ave been an authentic decline in! national 

wellbeing if we hadn’t gone through to Italy? 
Sporting patriotism is a pretty vague: form of 
atriotism; one doesn’t know quite wliat it is 

inside that is being moved. 
Nor can you predict collective emotion. 

Take the ocean racer, NCB Sail Ireland. 
Snail Ireland, you hear it called. Or JCB 
Ireland. Or the Never Coming Back Yet it is 
representing us, same as our svecer team. 
And its crew are having a far worse time 
than footballers ever did. There they are, 
slogging across the southern ocean iti snow 
and ice, hopelessly far behind in the race. 
Apparently their only chance of winning is if 
everything else sinks. And yet, as far as I 
can see, not many. people are greatly exer- 
cised. 

I suppose the public relations problem 
s:arts with the fact that ocean racing is the 
sport of the very wealthy, When they reach 
out to ordinary people, as the Sail Ireland 
Pionay tek they have to use a particu- 
arly empty kind of rhetoric to paper the gap. 
Howard ‘Kilroy, for example, Nerate that 
“this is a project which will belong to the 
people of Ireland, North and South, and will 
ring together the dynamism and skills of our 

island.” The:,trouble with a statement like 
this ‘ig’ that: it. js‘“pure ‘assertion; the boat 
would ‘have’ to win for it to be meaningful. 

Baa even A the Sn did win, I’m Hox at all 
sure. that’.that’:would convince us ol our 
collective dynamism, skill, etc, | think maybe 

‘ou heed the ‘actual amount of people on a 
football team to’seem to characterise a whole 
country. Or you neéd history The history of 
soccer is the history of the working class. It 
was a public-school game. and: the preserve 
of “gentlemen”: until industrial, workers won 
the half-day,°On that day they’d Kick the ball 
around the factory yard; evcqimally they 
formed themselves into clubs and sometime 
in the 1890s one of those clubs won the Cup 

Final. The game spread with English 
engineers, pipe-fitters and the like, working 

» in pect like Russia and Brazil. Since then, 
in England and large parts of the world, it 
has been a solid career-opportunity for the 
otherwise unprivileged. 

() FAOLAIN 

On my recent trip to Ireland, 
I happened across the’ enclosed 
newspaper commentary regarding 

big time yacht racing. The yacht- 
ing community frets a lot that no- 
body seems interested in their 
sport. This lady gives them a good 
answer. 

Peter Brennan, New York, NY 

Ocean racing, on the other hand, belongs 
to the history of the elite. So, of course, does 
motor racing, or show-jumping. But another 
factor enters in. Just as every male 
10-year-old can imagine himself scoring the 
winning goal, so people can imagine driving a 
car or riding a horse. But racing yachts? 
How many people know .anything about 
navigation, or setting sails or whatever other 
skills are inyolved? For myself, I don’t know 
how to talk about’them. .When'I: went to see 

Dermot Desmond, I mumbled something 
about his boat seeming to go much slower 
than the other boats. The withering look | 
got suggested that this is not the expert’s 
way of putting it. 

Mr Desmond is not the only sponsor of 
NCB Ireland but he is the one who took the 
risk of associating the name of his own 
company with it. ‘So far this can’t have done 
him much good. The poor Russian skipper 
walked out of Punta ey Este in his tennis- 
shoes and hanged himself from a tree. 
Aiother skipper defected with the a rts 
and valuables of all his crew. There has. been 
one accidental death. Two members of our 
own crew went off to work on the British 
boat. And, of course, our boom broke. - 

Mr Desmond, however, 1s in this tor us, so 
to’ speak, not for himself. He’s a 
marvellously persuasive man and he talks of 
the boat'as a “‘coming together’, a combina- 
tion of human and _ technica] skills from all 
parts of this island designed to show what a 
truly national effort can do, He talks of what 
the Jewish community in North America do 
for Israel.and what we could do for ourselves 
if we had the same ‘clarity of purpose, He 
talks of the ‘learning curve’ and of how it is 
the same in sailing as in business or finance. 
He talks of self-confidence, and of Ireland 
taking its place among the sailing nations of 
the world. He talks ot our image abroad, and 
f what their participation in the ‘America’s 
‘up did for Australia and New Zealand. 

fe talked me into a ceftain’ enthusiasm, | 
-an tell you, Even though, secretly, my main 
impression of Australia after wat@hing the 
America’s Cup was that Perth is’ a beautiful 
pees seriously ma aa by the presence of 
uge, loudmouth Australian sailing 

millionaires, each more tediously macho than 
pe last. I hope the Irish sailors aren’t like. 
that. 
Mr Desmond’s beliefs are echoed in the 

most curious places. A left-wing TD I was 
talking to last week crossed the. ideological 
divide to endorse every one of them. And 
furthermore, he went on to talk about the 
fishing industry and of how the sea is far 
more valuable to us than agriculture is and 
about how we “Irish are a seafaring nation”’ 
or, if we’re not, how we ought to be. But all 
these sentiments are a mi long way from 
the simplicities of sport. And a very long 
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way from the unfeigned popular emotion 
which Jack Charlton’s team so_ steadily 
evokes, 

If the boat were up there in contention I 
suppose that we’d rapidly become experts on 
ocean racing, same as we all became experts 
on cycling when Kelly and Roche came 
along. But it may betialiy serve the cause — 
if that’s the right thing to call it — of ocean 
racing better that NCB Ireland is doing so 
badly. A different syndrome comes into play: 
the gallant-little-loser syndrome, the poor- 
but-honest trier. You would have to have a 
heart of stone not to feel for the frostbitten 
crew, doing their very best even though 
they’re hopelessly far behind and even 
though they’ve some 20,000 miles and six 
months to go. This does a great deal to 
overcome the distance that the £4.7 million 
the venture has cost so far naturally puts 
between NCB Ireland and ourselves. Some- 
body even remarked that if it hurries up the 
boat will get to Italy in time for the World 
Cup, and that’s the first time I’ve heard the 
two endeavours mentioned in the same 
breath. 

THE IRISH TIMES, 

A Bed & Breakfast Inn 

Kayak Acadia National Park on 
Maine's beautiful coast. Make 
our Inn your headquarters for 
exploring the coast of Mt. 
Desert Island and the lakes 
and streams of Acadia. 

Member Maine Island Trail Assoc, 

10 Summer Street 

Bar Harbor, Maine 04609 

Barbara and Jim Kelly, Innkeepers 207-288-5091 

ATLANTIC SAIL TRADERS 

NEW & USFD SAILS,buy,sell,trade 
luffs 10'-60' surplus mains 10'x 
Gr2ES4O;14ix7 22" SoOs1 7 a'xgs= 

$75 jibs 12'x5'6"$35 Spinnakers 
$100 all new 

(813) 351-6023 
4130 N. Washington Blvd. ¢ P.O. Box 12313 

Sarasota, Florida 34278 

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 



MORE ON 

MARKETS 
Here in Seattle we have a re- 

tail fisherman's supply firm that 
holds an outdoor sale a couple of 

NAUTICAL FLEA 

AN 

SEQ Oy 
ry 

tie a 
times a year. They invite the pub- 

lic to set up tables in their park- 
ing lot to sell nautical gear. The 
sale runs Saturday and Sunday, but 
by early afternoon on _ Saturday 
most of the good stuff is gone. 
But, as people sell and move on, 

new ones do come in. 

This flea market draws people 
to the retailer's own sale and eve- 
rybody seems to have a good time 
of it. The retailer sets up a big 
tent and opens up a section of 
their warehouse. I'd guess that at 
any given time, over 100 persons 
are around. The selection is some- 

times good, sometimes not so good, 

but you always go just in case. 
Beauty is in the eye of the behola- 
er. 

Gene Galipeau, Seattle, WA. 
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YET MORE ON NAUTICAL FLEA 
MARKETS 

I was surprised to learn that 
some previous local efforts at hold- 
ing nautical flea markets have not 

drawn larger crowds. There are one 
or two not very large benefit sales 

in Marblehead each year, each of 

which draws very enthusiastic re- 
sponses, even lines to get in a 
half hour in advance. I'd go out of 
my way to attend such an event and 

would love to see one organized. 

Perhaps the right venue is the 
answer. I can see where having one 
in conjunction with the Small Boat- 
builder's Day at Strawbery Banke 
might not be the right choice, but 

some sort of similar location would 
be the answer. 

A thought I had which might 
encourage more vendors to turn up 
is to set up a consignment table 
where someone like me, who might 

have just a few items to offer, 
could drop them off early in the 
day, and come back later after do- 
ing the market, to collect what's 
unsold and the receipts, less a 
commission to whoever operates the 
consignment table. In this way I 
might sell something with little ef- 
fort while enjoying cruising the 
market myself. : 

The annual nautical "Jumble 
Sale" in England in April is a 
huge event, with over 900 stalls 
set up and over 40,000 people at- 
tending over a two-day period. 

Andy Updegrove, Marblehead, 
MA, 
Ss a en ee on 

WHERE'S BATTLESHIP COVE? 

We are starting our third year 
of "Boats" and really enjoy it. I 
did want to make a correction on 

your January lst issue story on 
"Trixie", though. Battleship Cove 
is in Fall River on the Taunton 
River, not in New Bedford. 

Paula Mueller, E. Freetown, 
MA. 
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WHAT A SURPRISE 
What a surprise to see the 

cover photo and article on 
"Trixie", She was owned by a 
neighbor of mine for many years; 
Jim Barter. He was a carpenter, a 

really nice guy, and sure. did right 
by "Trixie". He died a year or two 
ago, but had bought a larger boat 
to succeed "Trixie" around ten 
years ago. 

Jim was active in the Newport 
Yacht Club, I believe, and may ev- 

en have been its commodore at one 
time. I think he berthed "Trixie" 
at the Club's long ago location next 
to, or at, the Norton Boatyard in a 
corner of Newport Harbor near Long 
Wharf. Winters "Trixie" was stored 
in his yard. 

You say she was hauled at 
New Bedford but I'm inclined to 
think you meant Fall River, which 
is near Tiverton and does have 
Battleship Cove. But, that's not 
very important. 

Jim Casey, Newport, RI. 

HELP FOR "GAZELA" 

We're working hard on our 
dreams for Philadelphia's tall ship, 
"Gazela Primera", and with vast 
amounts of help needed yet, we 
hope to raise enough money to re- 

store her transom, counter and 

stem, and ready her for participa- 
tion in the 1992 celebration of the 
500th anniversary of Columbus! dis~- 
covery of the New World. Involved 
is a trans-Atlantic re-enactment of 
his voyage. 

Big dollars are needed, about 

$2.5 million. Our experience is 
limited, not so our enthusiasm. I'd 
like to hear from any readers who 
want to know more about our plans 
and dreams and how they can help 
out. 

Annie Sadler, Pyne Poynt Ma- 
rine, N. 7th St. @ Delaware River, 
Camden, NJ 08102. 

THOSE SIGNS ON THE SUDBURY 
Your brief account of "A Sun- 

day on the Sudbury" was interest- 
ing to me since I used to live near 
the Sudbury and used it quite a 
lot. 

I think your remarks about 
the Refuge signs were uncalled 
for. They aren't needed to keep 
people from "going ashore through 
the swamps", but to advise all who 
use the river which areas are 
closed to hunting. A good deal of 
the river area is open to, and used 
for, duck hunting, so it's import~- 
ant that gunners know which areas 
aren't open. Incidentally, it's not 
the Park Service that puts up the 
signs, but the U.S. Fish & Wildlife 
Service. 

Alanson Sturgis, Portsmouth, 
Nfl 
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GETTING 
DOWN 

After vight years and 4,000 

miles of trying my various paddle 
experiments (see "Boats", August 
1, 1989) I'm finding it hard to con- 
dense into a set of instructions all 
the options. I've tried three times 
to write it all down, the first two 
were failures, the third seemed to 
start to make some sense after I 

wrote it up to send off to one of 
your readers, Dave Williams. Maybe 

I'm getting close. I also had a nice 
chat about it with a reader from 
the Boston area and have exchanged 
correspondence with James Gay from 
Texas. 

In my area I have been asked 
if I would make some of my paddles 
for sale. I said no, but a fellow 
took one of mine on a three-day 
trip, and if he wants one, he and a 

couple of friends will meet at my 
house, use my patterns, hear my 

speech and I will show them how to 

make them with their own materi- 
als. This should help me to better 
organize my. thoughts. Maybe a vi- 
deo recorder would be the answer? 

Gene Galipeau, Seattle, WA. 

THOSE INSTRUCTIONS 



AN ALTERNATIVE TO A KAYAK 
I especially appreciated the 

short pieces on kayak safety in 
your December lst issue, a topic 

you have been covering off and on 
for a long time now. 

The sea kayak capsizing prob- 
lem seems to be a constant topic. 
Since I am not a sea kayaker my- 
self, I don't give it much thought, 
though whenever I see one, which 
seems to be quite often these days, 
I have to wonder why inexperienced 

people are being encouraged, in 
many cases through  hi-powered 
sales pitches, to get involved with 
them. 

I'm not writing to damn _ the 
sea kayaks. Rather, this letter is 

to point out that there are other 
small, lightweight, decked over 
craft propelled by double paddles 
which allow you to get out on the 
water without having to worry 
about whether you will be upside 
down on the other side of the next 
wave crest. Double paddle canoes. 
For an excellent discussion of their 

many merits and very few demerits, 
check out the September/October, 
1989, issue of "Wooden Boat". Mike 

O'Brien, even though he has more 
miles under his sea kayak keel 
than anyone I know, makes a fine 
case for double paddle canoes. 

I have been using a double 
paddle canoe for more than _ ten 
years, in fair weather and foul, on 

the ocean and on rivers and lakes. 
I have surfed down the faces of 
following seas I couldn't see over, 

and pushed into headwinds out of 
the northwest that kept single pad- 

dle canoes off the lakes. I have 
never capsized (knock on wood); I 
have never felt insecure; I have 
never taken more than a few cup- 
fuls of water into the cockpit; I 
have never had to sweat all day 
from the waist down from an air- 
tight cockpit skirt or all over my 
body from a wet or dry suit; I 
have never had to buy a bunch of 
expensive, hi-tech equipment to 

make up for deficiencies in my boat 
(because it has none), or worry 
about where I am going to store my 
camping equipment (because I have 
plenty of room). I have covered 
miles of water all over the north- 
east with nothing more than a dou- 
ble paddle, a water bottle, a 

sponge, a life jacket, and a piece 
of rope. 

My boat, the only one I ever 

had of any type for any purpose 
that I never wanted to get rid of a 
month after I had bought it, is a 
10’6" Rob Roy by that wizard of 
small craft, the paddling demon, 
Bart Hauthaway of 640 Boston Post 
Road, Weston, Massachusetts 02193. 

It is based on Rushton's Wee Lassie 
design, built of fiberglass, and 
weighs 27 pounds. It is fairly wide 
in beam for its length like all ca- 
noes, in comparison to. kayaks, 
which makes it stable and capaci- 
ous, and best of all, simple to get 
into and out of. Since it's not as 

long as a sea kayak, it is not as 
fast, but if you are using it for 
hunting and (fishing, or _ bird 
watching, or just messing around, 
what does speed have to do with it, 

anyway? 
My recommendation to anyone 

who has never used a double paddle 

anything before and is in the pro- 
cess of being seduced by the cur- 
rent gung-ho sea kayak mum- 
bo-jumbo, yet is just a tad nervous 
from the endless articles about 
what to do in an unstable boat, is 

to try out Bart's Rob Roy before 
making a choice. 

Peter Spectre, Camden, ME. 

BAJA KAYAKING 
Early last December my wife 

and I took a wonderful trip to Baja 
California and spent six days sea 

kayaking on the Sea of Cortez. We 
camped out along sandy coves on 
Esperitu) Santos Island, which has 
over 25 miles of shoreline. The 
trip was organized and staffed by 
Baja Expeditions, who have been 
running such trips for years. 

We had never been sea Kayak~- 

ing, I do a lot of ocean rowing in 
Aldens and my wife and I have 
done a little kayaking in slalom 
boats, Most of the people on the 
trip had never done any kayaking. 

Baja Expeditions did a great 

job of running the trip. They sup- 
plied the kayaks, tents, food and 

fine leadership, Each of us learned 
how to get out of our kayaks after 
a capsize. Safety was_ stressed 
throughout the trip. 

The solo Kayaks were made of 

a rigid vinyl, I believe, and the 
doubles were made of fiberglass by 
a firm in Washington state. The 
food was excellent, cooked by three 
Mexicans, and no one got "Montezu- 
ma's Revenge"! 

Highlights of the trip includ- 
ed swimming WITH sea lions at a 
rookery off Esperito Santos Island 
and an exciting three-hour paddle 
on the second to last day of the 
trip in three to four foot following 
seas with a strong following wind. 

Their trips run January 
through March and combine sea 
kayaking with whale watching. I 

believe they schedule weekly trips. 
Interested readers should contact 
Baja Expeditions at (800) 843-6967. 
For more information about our 
trip, call me at (617) 383-0586. 

Jack Hubbard, Cohasset, MA. 

IINCREASING CIRCULATION 
After reading your comments 

increasing circulation of 
"Boats", I have an idea I'd like to 
share with your readers. I think 
dropping off old issues that they're 
finished with when they go for a 
haircut, or visit the dentist or 
doctor, in the waiting rooms, would 
introduce the magazine to others, 
amongst whom might be some poten- 

tial new subscribers. 
Larry Jones, Raleigh, NC 
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BRICKS, MICROS & HOT TUBS 
I have rented a one-car garage 

in the apartment complex I moved 
into here in Portland, Oregon, on 

my relocation back "home" from 
Baltimore. So for the first time in 
almost two years, I have a shop to 
build in. I am _ starting small, 
building two "Bricks", one to sell, 

the other to test as a micro "drift 
boat". "Drift boats" are highly ev- 
olved dories used to fish for sal- 
mon and steelhead in small, steep 
rivers full of rapids. One charact- 
eristic making them unique is their 
amount of rocker, a characteristic 
shared with "Brick". Who knows, it 
might work. On the other hand, I 
just might get wet! 

Next I hope to build a long, 
narrow, low-powered cruiser use- 

able by someone such as _ myself 
confined to a wheelchair. Bolger 
sent me a cartoon on this and it 
got my blood going again. 

I visited Bolger this past sum- 
mer before coming back to the Pa- 
cific northwest, and here's a pic- 
ture of us taken by my companion, 
Bob Archibald, in Montgomery's 
Boatyard in Gloucester. No wonder 
Phil likes shallow draft boats, the 

tide was out and there was no wat- 

er at the yard, just mud! Bob, in- 

cidentally, was buying up "Micros" 
for a charter business on the Ches- 
apeake. If this interests you, drop 
me a line and I'll put you in touch 
with Bob. 

Bob was driving home later 
from upstate New York with a "Mi- 
cro" on the trailer when he was 
stopped at a road repair site. The 

flagwoman came over to look at the 
load on his trailer. "It's a boat," 
Bob explained. 

"Oh, my girl friend just put 
in a hot tub and I thought that's 
what it was," she replied. 

Bernie Wolfard, Common Sense 
Boat Designs, P.O. Box 91429, 

Portland, OR 97291-0429, 

ON DISPLAY 

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, Soush Norwalk, CT 06854 

203-854-5223 



My introduction to boating was 
on my first date with this man, his 
dog, and the ugliest canoe I ever 

saw. After much coercion, I finally 

gave in and agreed to a date on the 
moonlit waters of the Shenandoah 

River. First off we had to heft this 
monstrous canoe atop a van. After 

some grunting, pushing and scrap- 

ing, the monster canoe lay there, 
six feet overhead, with pieces of 

foam wedged here and there to pro- 

tect the van (or did they just cov- 
er up previous dents and scratch~- 

es?). Some ropes were tossed over 
the canoe and pulled taut, tied to 
the van bumpers, and off to the 
river we drove with a 

"clink-clunk" sounding on_ every 
bump. 

We arrived with no problems 
and then had to get the monster 
back down off the roof. After undo- 
ing the ropes, we edged one end of 
the canoe off the van and I held it 
until he got the other end off. 
Ugh! The weight was then upon 
us, with an anxious dog weaving 

in and around our legs. Then it 
was stumble off down a path to the 
river with life jackets and paddles 
tucked precariously beneath our 
arms. 

Lugging the canoe down this 
path, and then being coordinated 
enough to flip it over and set it 

down may look easy, until you try 

it. While we're resting our arms 

and legs before getting on the wat- 
er,. the dog jumps in, wondering 
why we need a break. 

lleading out on the water, we 
Slowly paddled up the river with 
the moon just coming up (roman- 
tic?). Everything was so quiet and 
peaceful, actually sort of eerie. I 
think I read too many horror sto~ 
ries! The dog's ears shot up when 
we neared shore and she jumped out 
to explore the banks while keeping 
pace with the canoe as if she were 
a sentry. 
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My Introduction to Boating 

vat Wit y Ad ire - 

As I was getting the tech- 
nique of paddling down without 
banging the sides of the canoe (not 
that THAT mattered), we suddenly 
steered to shore, where the captain 
got out and wandered away. Here I 

was, in the dark, the canoe not 

anchored to anything; no dog as my 

guard as she followed her master, 
and thoughts of "Psycho" and "Fri- 
day the 13th" flashed through my 
mind. As I was about ready to 
screan,, the man with his faithful 

companion returned. I realized he'd 

just made a "call of nature" stop. 

Yes, 

around, I 

urge for a walk on shore. 

with all this gurgling water 
could see the sudden 

We slowly started drifting 

back to our put-in as the moon cast 
a silvery gleam over the water. As 
we neared the shore, the dog 

jumped out splashing me with the 
murky river water. My escort, de- 
ciding to be a gentleman, helped 
me out of the canoe by steadying 

it, then informed me that there was 
a snake at my feet. I'm not squeam- 

ish by nature, but after this night 
of canoeing with horror stories on 
the brain, a snake at my feet did 

not put me at ease. The snake, if 
there really was. one, slithered 
away and we tromped back up the 
path with the life jackets and pad- 
dles, and then returned for our 

weight lifting exercise. Walking on 
the path at night with the moon 
shining wasn't bad until the white 
hulk again was lifted onto our 
shoulders. The leading man guided 
and pulled his blundering compan- 
ion up the path to the van. Umph! 
Up’ and onto the *vang@ecees mete 

monster. With the ropes now wet, 

tieing on the canoe took quite a 

while. Finally, with ropes as tight 
as we could manage, we wedged the 

foam and were on our way home. 

Driving along, I heard a quiet 
voice ask, "Do you wanna go ca- 
noeing again tommorrow?". Hmmm, 
maybe. : 

Six months later, the white 
chunk and dog joined us on our 
honeymoon up the Atlantic coast. 

At Rehobeth Beach, Delaware, we 

had a new experience of canoeing 
in tidal waters. After spending the 
day paddling through bays and in- 

lets, our stomachs told us it was 

time to head back to camp. We soon 

realized it was taking a lot of 
strokes to make any headway. Pad- 
dling more and getting nowhere 
fast, my new husband proclaimed 

that the tide must be going out. 
Next I was yelled at to paddle 

harder or we were going to lose it. 
1 thought for sure this was our 
"orand finale". Being a lover of 
swimming, I never feared the wat- 
er, but I had never been chal- 

lenged like this. Oh, Lord, what 
a honeymoon! 



After much galley slave labor- 
ing, we exhaustedly made it back 
to camp. As we thankfully felt the 
security of the land, we knew we 

had won this time. I had gotten a 
glimpse, though, of the sea's pow- 
ers which I will never again take 
lightly. 

Leaving Rehobeth, we soon 
found ourselves exploring new wat- 

ers on Cape Cod. Finding mussels 

and oysters everywhere, my hus- 
band got excited about collecting a 
"free" dinner. When we returned to 
our cottage, he cooked his treas- 
ures and enjoyed a hearty meal. I 

said, "No thanks!". An hour later, 

he is hugging the toilet. After a 
day of recuperation, we were con- 

tent to merely watch the sea life as 
we paddled over it. 

On this trip we also learned 
about the "canoe jail". We left the 
canoe on the neighbor's beach (they 
were never home) figuring if they 
did come home, a canoe on their 
beach would be no big deal. One 
evening as it was getting dark, we 
saw police cars pulling into our 
neighbor's drive. With red lights 
flashing, it looked like a murder 
must have taken place. After a few 
moments of wondering what was go- 
ing on, we saw our canoe being 
hauled away (guess who didn't like 
a canoe on their beach?). Those 
may have been tears I saw in my 
husband's eyes as he_ stomped 
around cursing and hitting things. 
Temper tantrums got us nowhere, 

and we waited until morning to 
search for the "arrested" canoe. 

Is the law harder on men than 

on women? My husband didn't want 
to find out, so I was elected to 
rescue the canoe. After making 
several phone calls and wondering 
if anyone in the law enforcement 
system knew where the "canoe jail" 
was, I was told where it might be, 

Bomsweesneaded. off to find it. I 
played the part of having left my 
canoe on the beach and now it was 
gone. Description and I.D. number? 
No I.D. number, sir, and it's pro- 
bably the ugliest canoe in your 

lost and found department. The 
kind gentleman takes the young 

distraught lady out to a yard full 
of bicycles, rafts, canoes, etc. all 
enclosed inside a chain link fence 
topped with barbed wire, and an- 

xiously awaiting their owners. I 

probably could have had my choice 

of canoes, but remembering the 
previous night's emotions, I point- 

ed to the white hulk, As I was 
paying the $5 bond, Mr. "Thrilled 
to Pieces" (my audience throughout 
the entire episode, hefted that baby 
all by himself, onto the van. Then 
it was off to more adventures as we 
left civilization and headed off to 
the wilds of Maine. 

On Maine’s lakes and bays we 
enjoyed quiet, peaceful canoeing, 

always wary now of tidal currents, 
a lesson well learned. With only 

seals as neighbors, fears of canoe 
jails and other social amenities 
vanished in the fog. We felt winter 
approaching as it became more dif- 

ficult to keep our fingers warm. 

On one of those chilly days, as we 

drifted along, I heard about my 
husband's first canoeing adventure. 

He and his brother took a trip 

on the Schuykill River on a "warm" 
winter day. Losing control when 
the canoe encountered an overhang- 
ing tree limb, they were capsized. 
Hanging onto the canoe, my hus- 
band made it to the shore and saw 

his brother, with big fireman's 
boots on, dangling from the limb 
above the bitterly cold water. After 

a frantic search for a _ rope, 

branch, or anything, he climbed 
out on the limb with his belt in 
his hands to drag his brother to 

shore. Now I knew why we always 
wear lifejackets with whistles and 
carry ropes, even on the most 

peaceful of lakes. 

of 

‘The white canoe ' went into 
hibernation for the winter and 
dreamed of being carried from pond 
to pond in the wilderness. Then in 

early summer, those dreams came 

true as we found ourselves portag- 
ing at the PEAK of bug season in 
the Adirondacks. With bug repel- 
lent dripping in our eyes and black 

flies’ biting anyway, we took the 
loads off our shoulders to wave the 
bugs away while’ catching = our 

breath. Suddenly a man jogs by 
with a lightweight canoe under his 
arn and I see envy in my _ hus- 

band's eyes. That night in his 

dreams, the white plastic canoe 
goes into hibernation and emerges 

as a beautiful new lightweight ca- 
noe. 

Yes, my life with boats began 

with a man, a dog and the great 
white hulk- Many days of 

learning a bit at a time have given 
me a variety of vivid memories. Six 
years later as I stumble along with 
my husband's boating fantasies, I 

find us struggling to paddle for- 
ward but always fighting the cur- 
rent. I wonder if we will ALWAYS 
be novices in the making? 

Story by Sandy Brown. 
Illustrations by Jeff Brown. 

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 

PISCATAQUAWHERR 

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

BAY MAINE BOATS 
P, O. BOX 631 

KENNEBUNKPORT, ME 04046 
(207) 967-4282 



In the morning I awoke, well 
rested, found dry clothes, and went 

topside. T was. sitting on the 
crushed raft staring at the town. 
He looked exhausted. "Didn't sleep, 
huh?" T asked. 

MOENING 

"Nope." 

"Did I snore?" 
Yep! 

"You live in too delicate a 

world," I said and turned on the 

radio. The weather forecast was, 

"blustery winds and _ continuous 
rain." "What do you want to do?" I 
asked. We talked it over and decid- 
ed to spend another night there and 
sail back tommorrow. 

"Let's get a slip along the 
wharf," T suggested. "We can step 
ashore, dry our clothes, and avoid 

using this damn submergeable." 
We hauled anchor and motored 

to the wharf. There were many 
Slips open. "Which one should we 
take?" IT asked. 

"Any one," ‘I answered. 

"Which one?" I asked again, 

hopelessly trying to make a deci- 
sion. 

LONI CH OME 7— 

vl nateone;aelwnse 1a. 
un exasperated finger. 

I circled. "Let's go to that 
one," pointing the boat to another. 
We pulled in an tied up. 

"Why do you make such a 
chore over a decision?" T asked 
me. 

pointing 

"I have to consider all the 
possibilities. Decisions are _ easy 
for you. You don't care whether 
you're right or wrong." 
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An attendant came."That slip's 
taken," he said. "You'll 
move to another." 

"Which one?" I asked. 

"Which one do you want?" 
"That one," I said. Giving a 

prompt decisive answer like that 
would startle T. The attendant ran 
back to his office to check. 

have to 

Te THE @F Eic_ea 

"No, that one's taken too. 
Pick another. T sat down and cov- 

ered his head with his hands. 

"Shame it's an imperfect 
world," I laughed. "Tell us what's 
available. 

Another trip to the office. 
Another return. "Take that one," 

the attendant said, irritated that 

he had to make the decision for us. 

After we moved, I spent the 
day washing and drying clothes. T 
wandered off to reminisce on his 

days down here years ago as a 
starving artist. Wondering why he 
ever bothered. When he could have 

bought a boat and sailed wherever 
he wanted. And let culture go to 
hell, where it inevitably went. 

CULTURE COPNT TO HELL 

I went into town to buy some 
more 
the boat to tease T. "I suppose you 
looked at all the fancy stuff in the 
galleries. That's a waste of time. 
That's “not “Arti This are. et 
pointed to the junk I had bought. 
"And I support it. You'd say it's 
bad, but it's so bad it's not just 
good, it's great!" 1 held up a 'T 
shirt with an obscene poem slashed 

ACrOSSulte Vl like lite 

tourist junk and returned to 

The Cruise 

N of the “Whitecap 
CONCLUSION 

Story by Ken 
Illustrations by Tom 
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T sat with his head in his 
hands. 

"You're a miserable purist. 
Eat, drink and be disgusting," I 
laughed. 

That night I snored in earnest 
as soon as I hit the sack. The 
wind howled, the mooring lines 
strained and groaned, the _ boat 
rolled and bumped against the slip. 
Waves slapped the sides of the boat 
and the rigging sang. Expectedly T 

couldn't sleep. The poor dear. I 
faintly heard him get up, dress, 
and walk ashore. "Too delicate," I 

muttered to myself. "But, I'll never 
get a slip again, more comfortable 
at anchor." With that conclusion I 
passed out and made as much noise 
as I could. 

eit, 
Wn i a 

WALKED ASHORE 

T walked the beach, watching 
the moon set, the tide ebb, and the 
sun rise. 

I awoke at 6:45. The boat was 
listing heavily to port, not being 

balanced by its other occupant. 

"Let's get going," I yelled, pop- 
ping my head out of the hatch. 

T was standing on the dock 
dejectedly. 

"Cast off 
underway." 

"NO," T said. “Let'sigmano 
town and have breakfast." 

"Don't have time," I insisted. 

mate and let's get 



T started his explanation. "In 

fifteen minutes the breakfast shop 

will be open. A half hour to eat 

and fifteen minutes to return and 
vast off. An hour would be wasted 
at the most. At three knots that 
would be three miles lost. We'll 
spend all day on the water eating 

candy and crackers." 
I got dressed and went along 

to breakfast reluctantly. I had cof- 
fee and toast in protest over the 
delay. T as usual ate like a bird. 

EREAK FAST 

We returned to the boat and cast 
off, motoring away from the slip. 

The radio predicted 25 to 30 
Knot winds later in the day. The 

motor refused to circulate cooling 
water again. "The hell with it," 

tHe HELL with iT — 

was the magic phrase that got it 
started. The wind was supposed to 
shift from the northwest to the 
west. So we headed directly west, 
filling the sails and making for the 
mainland. When the wind shifted 
later, the plan was to tack over 
and head north towards Nahant. 

The high hills of the mainland 
uppeared quickly. We tried to stay 
close to shore to hide from the ris- 
ing wind. The motor had been laid 

CleseE To SHORE 

to rest. The wind gusted to 20 
knots. We put a reef in the main- 
sail. Eventually, we had to tack 
over and head offshore into the full 
force of the elements. T went below 
and got sick. I sang sea chanties. 
When T came topside again he had 
put on more clothes. I didn't think 
anyone could wear so many clothes. 

MeRE CLOTHES 

"I got chilled," he said. 
"How come you always. get 

sick?" I asked. 

"I always get sick on other 
people's boats," he explained. "I 
never get sick on my own boat," he 
added proudly. 

"Some sailor," I said. 

The sun was close to setting 
when T suggested we go into Scitu- 
ate and spend the night. "No, 
we've only got a short distance to 
Ope elesaid 

\ a“ hadi Nn gt an 
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TAITVUADVE 

"What's the rush? You've al- 
ways got to get where you're go- 

ing," T accused me. 
"And you don't care if you get 

anywhere," I accused him. 
The argument continued with 

his inevitable explanation. "It's 
four miles to Minot's Light, then 
eight miles to Graves Light, then 
three miles to Nahant. The wind 
hasn't shifted so we'll have to beat 

into it, making the distance long- 
er." 

"Let's go on a little bit more, 
then decide." The wind rose to 25 
knots and gusted to 30 knots. We 
were luffing both the jib and main 
and still with a good angle of heel. 

"We can get a good meal in 
Scituate," T said. My stomach gur- 
gled in reply. It wanted that meal. 
The sky grew darker, the waves 

crested and whitecapped, the boat 
was pounding and we were going 
nowhere. It seemed hopeless. 

"That's it, let's come about," 
I said, admitting that I liked sail- 

ing and not suffering. 
"Let's come about," I said 

again. We tried and went into ir- 
ons- The boat was stationary in the 
water with wind on both sides of 

the sails. We backed down and fell 

EYE OF HE Winwr 

off on the same tack. We got up 
speed and tried again. This time I 
eased the boat into the wind, leav- 
ing a little movement in the tiller. 
When the boat was head to the 
wind, I shoved the tiller over hard 
and backwinded the jib. The boat 
went smartly through the wind and 
fell off on the other tack. We let 
the sails out and ran for the har- 
bor. 

RUNNING FOR, SCITUATE 

"Look at the chart," I told T, 

"and see how close we can come to 
the entrance." 

"There's deep water right up 
to the entrance light, you can cut 
it us close as you want." 

"Good, I don't want to jibe in 
this wind, and we won't have to if 
we can stay close in. We'll get into 
a good position before 1 try to 
Start the motor. It may not start." 

The sun had left us in twi- 
light. The tide was aginst us at 
the mouth of the harbor. The way 
everything was. going, I _ hadn't 
really expected the tide to help us. 
Nothing else had. 



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 
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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. 

COMPLETEL BOATS AVAILABLE 

DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED 

Abe o/h 
boat Kits 
P. 0. Box 451 M 

New London, NC 28127 
Phone 704-463-5820 
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"Come on little motor, don't 
fail me." It rocked back and forth 
inibecilically, but started on the 

first try and motored us into the 
security of the harbor. We tied up 

at the public dock and asked the 
harbormaster for a mooring. 

"Take anything out there," he 
told us. 

"Can we get a good meal in 
town?" 

"Leave the boat at the dock 

where it is and go over to that di- 

ner on the corner, great food." 

"Now, how about a bus to Bos- 

LOM 
"One leaves in the morning, 

don't know what time." 

"Thanks." We found the diner 

and sat at a table, wet and dirty. 
When 
WIT] 

the waitress came, I said, 

eat everything. Start at the 
top of the menu and bring food un- 
til I tell you to stop. Oh, ya, and 

bring a small bag of birdseed for 
here." I 

laughter. I 
howled with 

thoroughly 

my friend, 

malicious 

enjoy disgracing myself and humil~- 
iating T. After gorging myself ov- 
erfull, we returned to the boat, 
motored out to a mooring and se- 
cured everything, napped and ate 

some more, and waited for the next 
day. 
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Next day after T had caught 
the bus, I started out again. I 

couldn't find the compass. T must 
have taken it with him by mistake. 

It was a clear day. I didn't think 
I'd need it. I estimated that I could 
get five miles on a gallon of gas. I 
could get 60 miles with the twelve 
gallons on board. I did a few 360's 
close to Minot's Light trying to get 
some good photographs of it. I 
stayed close to shore. 

Now I had to decide whether 
to go into Boston Harbor through 
its islands or stay outside past 
Graves. By the time I caught the 
weather report, contemplated the 

alternatives, and otherwise  pro- 

craStinated, the wind and tide had 

carried us towards Graves. There I 
circled and took some more photos. 

The action was spectacular. Some of 
the rebounding waves reached out 

to me, colliding with incoming 
waves and peaking sharply. One 
time I drifted in too close to shore 

Teo Cheese 

and got caught in the inward pull 

of the waves. It made the distance 
off shorten quickly, so I turned 
the boat sharply and got out of 
there. I know it was crazy, but 

you do crazy things in a boat 
sometimes, especially if you have 
no one else onboard to advise you 
not to. 

Now the sun had become glar- 
ingly hot as it climbed in the sky. 
The wind was in my face so the 
engine droned on. The otto-pilot 

was broken. I had to sit and steer 
all day. I was drag~-ass. In time I 
passed the bell buoy and the boats 

inoored in Nahant Bay. T shouted 

from the dock that he had brought 

the trailer for the boat. Ile backed 

it down the ramp and I motored up 
onto it. We were hauled out, and as 

inuch as I love that boat, I was 

glad to get the hell off it. 

Love wy COAT BoT sts 

OVER 700 NAUTICAL VIDEOS for 
sale and rent. SEVEN OCEANS 
VIDEO, 23 Warner St., Newport, 
Rl 02840, PH: 401-846-0001. 



A Winter Paddle on Casco Bay 
The thermometer at my house 

read a frigid minus six degrees 
Farenheit, and I wondered about 

the wisdom of going kayaking on 
the bay. It was December 10th and 
I had agreed to go kayaking with a 
friend who had been away for the 

past year. When we made the date, 

we had been warm and it sounded 
like an adventure. At 7:30 a.m. on 
this morning, however, it seemed 

more foolhardy than wise. Still, we 
had been out during the winter be- 
fore and with proper planning, it 

had been a lot of fun. 

The weather radio confirmed 

that, although it was cold, the 
paddling conditions would be good. 

The sea conditions were calm and 

no wind was forecast. I packed up 

my pear, made a thermos of coffee, 

and dressed in all of my warmest 

paddling clothes: Polypropylene 
tights and turtleneck; Thermax 
shirt; pile pants and pile pullover 

from L.L. Bean; and a drysuit over 
all, made up my wardrobe. On oth- 

er paddling outings, half as much 
insulation would leave me in a 

Sweat and unable to wear a hat. 

Today I would wear it all, and be 

barely comfortable. 
1 met Steve at Lookout Point 

on Harpswell Sound, and we looked 
at the water. There was a light 
breeze blowing uncharacteristically 

out of the northeast, but the condi- 

tions looked good. We put on all 
Our warmest gear, got into our 

boats on the snowbank, and _ slid 

down the snow into the water. So 

far, so good. With pile gloves and 
mountaineering overmitts, my hands 
were toasty warm. 

We decided to head down wind, 

following the shoreline and stick-~- 
ing fairly close together. Steve's 
last outing in a kayak had been in 

September at the TASK Symposium 
in Port Townsend, Washington. 

There was quite a contrast between 

summer on Puget Sound and winter 
on Casco Bay. 

As we paddled and talked, I 

couldn't help but think about the 
difference between this winter trip 
und all my summer trips in thesc 

very waters. Often I practice my 
roll during summer paddles to cool 
off as well as to keep in form. I 
had decided to practice my roll at 
least once every time out, but 

somehow I couldn't quite bring my- 
self to get wet on this trip. The 
deck stayed mostly free of ice, but 
whenever we stopped paddling for 
even a few minutes, the paddles 
iced up, I wasn't sure what my face 
would feel like with a veneer of 
ice on it, and I didn't want to find 
out. 

We explored ice-covered coves, 

and took pictures of our _ boats 
floating amidst the ice sheets. We 

were able to see Mount Washington 

in New Hampshire for a short time 
before the clouds obscured _ the 
view. Steve and I talked about 

mountaineering, skiing and other 
sports more appropriate to this sea- 

son. It was a great. feeling, 

though, to be able to paddle safely 

and enjoy ourselves during the 
winter. 

Two years previously we had 

been out paddling during a winter 

snowstorm. It wasn't nearly as 
cold, but the blowing snow and 
choppy water made it a more dan- 
gerous paddle. At that time I had 

just purchased a used Chinook kay- 
ak and was anxious to get as much 

paddling time as possible. I wore 

pile clothing, but no wetsuit or 

drysuit, and I knew little in the 

way of rescues. The most serious 
calamity on that trip had _ been 

when Steve tipped over getting out 
of his boat during an island stop. 
Fortunately, he had a change of 
dry clothes. After that, we were 
more cautious and we survived to 
learn the proper way to prepare for 
winter kayaking. 

On our trip this winter there 

were few birds and no seals present 

to look at and to Keep us company. 

One solitary goose anxiously 

watched us break through the ice 
and paddle around, but we kept our 

distance and he remained standing 

on a chunk of ice. Later we 
watched an osprey fly by, a lonely 

token of the scores of birds usually 
found here during the summer. 

Despite the flat calm on the 
sea, there was little boat traffic. 

We waved to a lobsterboat passing 

by, and I imagined us all thinking 

how crazy it was to be out in these 

cold temperatures. Steve and I were 

warm and comfortable, and the lob- 

sterman was used to this sort of 
thing, so we were all happy to be 
out on the water. 

We returned after two hours. 
It had been short enough of a trip 
so that Steve could get to work and 
I could get back to my family, yet 

long enough to get a taste of kay- 
aking in the "off-season". The 
thermometer had risen to twenty 

degrees and the bay had remained 

calm. Now if only January will be 
So kind... 

Dave Mention, Bowdoinham, 

ME. 
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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- 
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Ice Yachting 
100 Years Ago 

PART 11 

A sharp lookout 
must be kept for cracks and rough places in: 
the ice, for an ice-yacht cannot go safely at 
full speed over obstructions more than a 
very few inches high. When sailing over 
such places, she slows up and picks her way 

among impassable mounds and windrows. 
But it sometimes occurs that a yacht flies 
over dangerous spots without either care or 
misfortune, and often in these fool-hardy or 
unavoidable feats she is brought up all stand- 
ing against some obstacle, the rigging 
parts, the spars go by the board, and she 
looks in an instant like a hopeless wreck. 
The crew meanwhile continue the course 
alone, each according to his own personal 

capacity for sliding on ice. “ Jumping” a 
crack is one of the liveliest maneuvers in 
ice-yachting. If the crack in the old ice 
be an actual, open crevice, she can jump 
but a few feet, even with the help of a brisk 
wind. For, if either runner catches on the 
farther edge of the crack, everything will 
come down. But if the crack be covered 
with even thin ice, or if the farther edge be 
lower than the edge she leaves, she may 
cross more safely. She dashes square across 

the crack, the water flies, but if the forward 
ends of the runners rise over the farther 
edge, she will plow through it all. A yacht 
and her crew may pass over a wide crack 
by backing her into it till the boom hangs 
over the farther edge of the ice ; one or two 
men cross, by holding to the boom for 
safety, and lift the stern up on the ice. She 
is then backed still farther, till the runners 
also are raised on the farther edge of the 
ice ; then the rest of the crew cross over on 
the bowsprit. 

The rules of sailing adopted for regat- 
tas are the same as those of the New 
York Yacht Club, varied slightly to suit 
the requirements of ice-yachting, and ex- 
tended to include a provision for pushing 
the boat under ¢ertain circumstances. In 
a puffy, flawy wind, of course a yacht may 
stop; and if she is allowed to remain sta- 
tionary the runners settle into the ice so 
that she would not start again in a light 
wind. Hence it is necessary to allow a 
limited amount of pushing. 

When an ice-yacht capsizes, which very 
rarely occurs, the movement is quite unlike 
her usual motions in being very gradual. As 
she “lifts ” or “ rears” and eases the sail, she 
slows up and heels over more and more, 
while the stern remains on the ice, and she 
quietly spills the crew out of the box, or lets 
them hang by the shrouds till they drop on 
to the ice. An ice-yacht often runs many 
rods on the leeward runner and the rudder, 
while the skillful captain keeps her poised 
in the wind. This “ rearing” is an exciting 
maneuver. Sometimes the boom dragging 
on the ice steadies her a little, If she be 
beating up, she may at once be eased by 

TOWING A WRECK. 

luffing; if she be running free, she may 
be eased by paying off, and the man who 
then stands for the first time on the wind- 
ward plank when it is up in the air and 
descends as she wears away at that light- 
ning speed, feels a new sensation,—a chill 
creeping over him, and his breath stopping ; 
and, indeed, it seems as if one might be fly- 
ing off to another world. ‘This movement 
of wearing away before a strong wind tests 
the balance of an ice-yacht’s sails and the 
helmsman’s judgment and nerve. As she 
beats up to round a stake and turns it, she 
loses headway; then, when she wears away, 
the wind lifts her before she can get under 
way, and the question always is whether 
she shall be saved from capsizing by 
bearing off or by luffing. Then when the 
windward runner comes down on the ice, 
the rudder must be straightened just in the 
nick of time, to save her from spinning 
around. Even good helmsmen are some- 
times flung out of the box by this maneu- 
ver. In wearing away, or in sailing free, a 
strong wind bears on the after half of the 
mainsail very strongly, and sometimes slues 
the stern around and heads her into the 
wind in the twinkling of an eye. When 
she runs through windrows, broken loose 
ice, or snow, the skates do not get solid 
bearings, and her motions are often very 
unexpected. Almost all ice-yachts carry a 
weather-helm, and no two have exactly the 
same balance. Breaking in is not a very 
serious matter. As‘the lee runner makes a 
long gash or crack in the ice, she slows 
up and capsizes before she runs the stern 
off the sound ice. The crew, if on the 

JUMPING A CRACK, 

windward plank, are not slid into the water 
under the sails, but go aft, and get off at 
the stern with the captain. The sails are 
lowered, if practicable, and one of the hal- 
yards is unreeved from its thimble at the 
mast-step. The stern is swung around till 
the upper runner, when lowered, will rest on 
good ice. The halyard—fast at the mast- 
head—is passed over the upper runner, and 
then she is righted by hauling down this 
upper runner. If the ice be weak, it is 
well to place a board or a ladder on it, 
to prevent the runner from breaking in. 

When the lower runner has been raised 
above the ice, it is held up while she is run 
off on to good ice. She is righted after a 
capsize by the same use of the halyard; 
the stern is swung around till the wind is 
spilt from the sail; if she be a small boat, 
she may be swung around till’the wind helps 
to lift her, but if she gets too much wind, 
she will come down so forcibly as to break 
the runner-plank. It is dangerous for yachts 
to follow one another closely on the same 
track, or run in high winds very near to- 
gether, for a captain may not foresee the 
movements of another, or a yacht may 
slide a little and become unmanageable 
for a moment, and thus produce collisions. 
The only fatal accident recorded from ice- 
yachting on the Hudson occurred several 
years ago, when the handling of ice-yachts 
was less systematic. One yacht followed 
another pretty closely; the head one, in- 
stead of crossing a small crack in the ice, 
ran parallel with it, and caught her rudder 
in it so firmly that she almost stopped, 
while the second yacht came on too sud- 

ab 



AN ICE-BOAT IN A SNOW SQUALL, 

denly to avoid running her bowsprit against 
the man in the box of the head yacht. 
The by-stander on the ice is in more 
danger than the crew, unless he under- 
stand his réle. When ice-yachts are dart- 
ing about him, he should not lose his wits 
and attempt to dodge the fleetest thing that 
moves on the earth; he should stand still, 
that the yachtsmen may know where he is, 
and may avoid mowing off his legs with 
the runner-plank. One man, however, who 
found that the captain did not see him, had 
the presence of mind and agility to jump 
up at the critical moment and let the plank 
pass under him. 

Ice-yachting, of course, has the disad- 
vantage of a* very short and uncertain 
season. The past winter afforded an un- 
usual amount of sport,—about thirty-six 
days; but usually we enjoy perfect condi- 
tions of wind and ice on not more than six- 
teen days per year. We have, however, 
many other days of passable sport, when 
the enthusiastic sail, as well as they can, in 
spite of a few inches of light snow, rough 
ice, or light winds. The weather is never 
too cold for the ice-yachtsman, for the 
excitement and the motion help circula- 
tion. His suit includes arctics, a fur skull- 
cap covering the ears, linen drawers over 
woolen ones, a calf-skin coat, or else car- 
digans, under a warm pea-jacket. The 
trowsers are tied about the ankle or tucked 
into the legs of woolen hose. When sail- 
ing in a driving storm, fine wire goggles 
are sometimes worn, or a wire covering 
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for the mouth. But after securing even 
the best protection, you may some time 
have to study the best treatment of frosted 
parts. 

The speed of an ice-yacht seems incred- 
ible, for a literal statement of it is the para- 
dox that she sails faster than the wind 
driving her. This interesting problem 
lately brought to print many letters from 
diverse sources. The people inquired about 
the facts and their explanation. Some 
professors of science explained why the 
speed of a yacht could not equal the veloc- 
ity of the wind. Ice-yachtsmen replied by 

giving the recorded speed of their yachts as 
a mile a minute in a stiff breeze blowing at 
about twenty miles an hour. Then the 
professors reconsidered the problem, and 
sought for an explanation of the fact. 
Some of the contributors give long equa- 
tions to demonstrate the relations between 
the rate of the wind, the amount of friction, 
and the speed of the yacht. One of the 
most elaborate studies—in Van Nostrand’s 
“ Engineering Monthly ” of December, 1879, 
and January, 1880—shows that the yacht 
tacking before the wind goes a little more 
than twice as fast as the wind. This esti- 
mate seems, however, below the facts. But 
as the average reader prefers a more pop- 
ular explanation than x = y, it is better 
to present here some of the most evi- 
dent facts and principles conneeted with an 
ice-yacht’s motion. 

First. An ice-yacht meets with very little 
friction in moving on ice—less than that 
met in the very best mechanical appliances. 
The runners move on the ice with such ease 
that a yacht weighing eight hundred and 
sixty pounds can be kept moving with two 
strands of common cotton wrapping-cord. 
Moreover, in even the greatest velocity, the 

little heat generated by the friction is ab- 
sorbed at once by the ice. Hence, so far as 
the running friction is concerned, she might 
run, perhaps, a thousand miles an hour, with- 
out much increase in the force of the driving 
power. Second. She never loses any of the 
effective power of the wind, or the sail-push, 
by making leeway. For the runners hold 
her from any side-motion, and allow her to 
move only forward or backward—unless, of 
course, when the wind is so strong as to 
heel her over or make her slide. TZhird. 
She meets the most resistance in the air-fric- 
tion; that is, when beating to windward, or 
sailing in such a direction that the sails and 

other surfaces receive the wind from ahead. 
fourth, Her great speed changes the effect- 
ive direction of the wind or the sail-push ; 
for, if the wind blow twenty miles an hour 
from the north, and if the yacht sail twenty 
miles an hour to the west, the wind will 
strike her on the starboard bow, as if it came 
from the north-west. 7th. Hence she can- 
not sail with the wind without running ahead 
of it during the lulls, and thus not only 
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meeting air-friction from a wind apparently 
ahead, but also losing the force of the wind 
on her sails. In this direction, she cannot 
go much faster than the wind; it is her 
worst course. A windon the beam is much 
better, for in this course, in going at nght 
angles to the wind, she loses none of its force 
by her own speed; she cuts across it, but 
does not go with it. However, she meets 
some air-friction, which diminishes her ve- 
locity. 

The practical results of these peculiari- 
ties are, that she never swings off the 
baom, but always trims her sails flat aft, and 
always beats to leeward, as well as to wind- 
ward. It is easily foreseen that she will make 
the greatest speed on that course in which 
she meets with the least air-friction, receives 
the strongest push of the wind in a forward 
direction, and yet does not lose the wind 
too mach by her own speed. This course 
is running free, with the wind on the quar- 
ter, or about one hundred and thirty-five 
degrees off her course. Suppose the boat 
heads north-east, while the wind blows from 
the west. Now, her speed diagonally across 
the wind causes her to receive the wind on 
the beam, as if it blew from the north-west. 
She practically has a wind on the beam; this 
offers but little air-friction against her for- 
ward motion. The running-friction is so 
slight that the boat keeps her way; the 
direction of the sail-push is sufficiently for- 
ward to be advantageous; and, lastly, her 
diagonal course, 
partly with and 
partly across the 
wind, saves her 
from losing too 
much ofthe wind’s 
force by her own 
speed. Suppose 
that a twenty- 
knot breeze blows 
from B to C, and 
that she heads 
toward D; while 
the wind, repre- 
sented by the ar- 
row A, blows in a 
given time to C, 
it carries the boat 
with it, in nearly 
the same time. 
But, as she heads 
diagonally across 
the wind, she is 
obliged to run the long distance from B to D, 
while the wind blows only from B to C. She 
therefore beats the wind. Her wonderful 
freedom from running-friction is the impor- 
tant element in the problem. Her speed is 
limited only by the loss or change of the 
wind through the effects of her own velocity. 
The greatest velocity of an ice-yacht is not 
recorded, because her finest runs occur either 
at unexpected moments, or when she sails 
over unmeasured distances. But the time 
over short and long courses has often been 
taken. The distance from New Hamburgh 
to Poughkeepsie is over seven miles. The 
Snow-Lake ran this course in seven minutes. 
This is the quickest time on record; but 
many winters the trip has been made in from 
nine to ten minutes. This speed is attained 
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DIAGRAM ILLUSTRATING THE 

SPEED OF AN ICE-YACHT. 

CROSSING AT THE FERRIES. 

with a stiff breeze on the beam or on the 
quarter, and when the ice is tolerably smooth 

But an ice- 
yacht very seldom runs a straight course for 

Various obstructions have to 
be avoided; the wind changes direction 
very often, and also comes and goes in fitful 

The consequence is 
that she makes a very crooked course at 

and clear of impassable cracks. 

even a mile. 

puffs over the hills. 

Reprinted from 
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very uneven speed; she goes more than 
seven miles, and sails at her full speed dur- 
ing much less than seven minutes. Proba- 
bly she flies at times from eighty to one 
hundred miles an hour. The speed of an 
ice-yacht, in working to windward, which 
is her poorest course, is from ten to fifteen 
miles an hour, against an eight to ten knot 
breeze. 

"Seribners Monthly", 1881. 

itional Canoe 
Enthusiasts... 

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

Write to us at: 
Wooden Canoe Heritage Asscciation 

co Edward Cumming 
38 Indian Meadow Dr. 
Northboro, MA 01532 
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“Imagine... 
---owning a boat that turns heads and re- 

ceives genuine compliments wherever you go. 
She is simple to rig, fast and exhilarating to 
sail, yet seaworthy and amazingly stable. She's 
so well-mannered that a novice will quickly 
learn to trust her and an expert will recognize 
and enjoy her potential. She loves a breeze. 15 

knots is a picnic! And, oh yes, she’s a delight 
under oars. Structural fiberglass work, gener- 
ous teak woodwork, bronze hardware, and fin- 

ish details are examples of how good a boat can 
be if the builder truly cares. 

The original drawings appeared in Cha~ 
pelle’s "American Small Sailing craft", dated 
1888. Times have changed but the sea has not. 
Over a century later, the MELONSEED SKIFF is 
finding its way back into the hearts of boaters 
who appreciate quality, performance and tradi<- 
tion. 

Boats are often dreams not yet fulfilled, 
and they both come in all sizes. We all can't 

afford a big boat, but we can have a good boat. 
Read about the MELONSEED SKIFF and dream 
about how good it might be. We honestly assure 
you that, quite simply, it is that good...and 
perhaps better!" 



Jim Michalak 

Lebanon, |W 

Last spring I completed my 
Bolger "Birdwatcher" and sent some 
photos of it to you which you pub- 
lished. To recap a bit on the con- 
struction, the project cost about 
$1,700 for materials, including a 

home-made trailer and sails, using 

common lumberyard materials to the 

preatest possible extent. I suppose 
I spent 250 hours building her. 

The plans are available from Bernie 
Wolfard's Common Sense Boat De- 

Signs, P.O. Box 914293 Portland. 

OR 97291. I promised at that time a 
report on how this unusual boat 

performed, and after a season on 
the water, here it is. 

My overall impression of 
"Birdwatcher" is that of a roomy 
cruising boat for two or three 
folks, yet having the simplicity of 
a "Teal" skiff. Launching is easy, 

she draws less than 4" board up so 

floating her off a trailer single- 
handed is easy. I made my trailer 

with removeable sideboards. With 
these, launching or retrieving 
alone, even in a cross wind, is ea- 

sily accomplished. 

I can raise the mast, unfurl 

the sail, attach the boom and sail 

away all by myself in five minutes. 
Eight minutes if I have help. 

Bolger designed "Birdwatcher" 
and "Dovekie" to be used without 
motors, that is to be rowed when 
not sailed. I was quite skeptical 
about rowing a boat this size, 24' 



long and 700 pounds, but I tried it 
and it ain't too bad. With the rig 
stowed I can make meaningful pro- 
gress into a 10 knot wind. One 
windless day I timed an 11,000 foot 

row in 45 minutes for a speed of 
about 2.7 knots. In dead calm con- 
ditions there seems little harm in 

leaving the mast up while rowing. 
I can't help but think that the ex- 
cellent rowing geometry provided 
by the location of the oarports con- 
tributes to this rowing ease. I 

should mention that the addition of 
gear and people doesn't really slow 

her down either. I've scrapped my 
plans for adding a motor bracket. 

By now anyone "Birdwatching" 
with me has come to deal with the 
most unusual aspect of this boat, 

she has no conventional "inside" or 
"ovtside". She is decked over from 
stem to stern except for a two foot 
wide walkway opening along. the 

centerline. All sailing can be done 
"inside", surrounded by plexiglass 
which provides good visibility in 

all directions, including up. Being 
"inside" provides great security in 
rough water, or in a knockdown. 
The seating level on the floor is at 
water level and not three feet 
above the water as on most similar 
sized cruisers. 

Of course, if you want to han- 

dle the boat from "outside", you 
need only stand up in the walkway. 
The tiller pivots up to permit this, 

and the rig has only one_ sheet 
which can be led anywhere conve- 
nient. The coamings are chest high 
so you always have good security. 
To go forward to set an anchor or 
to set the sail, you simply walk 

down the center with no bulkheads 
or thwarts to rip you up. The sail- 
ing rig is offset to starboard to 
Keep the walkway completely open. 
You need never go onto the deck. 

The boat is very comfortable 

on hot days because the tinted win- 
dows cut the sun's glare and be- 
cause the downdraft from the sail 
spills down through the walkway. 
These two factors seem also to be 
at work on cool days, I'm afraid. A 
tarp over the walkway to block the 
sail's draft helps offset this on 
those cool days. 

I've camped in "Birdwatcher" 
many times, including on land on 
its trailer in campgrounds. Basical- 
ly she has three "rooms", two of 
which are long enough to sleep in. 

They are 3-1/2' high, which per- 
mits good sitting headroom on low 
chairs to read, eat, or play cards. 
You have access to everything from 
stempost to sternpost while inside, 

and all those windows make her 
feel very roomy. Presently I cover 
the walkway with a bug net or 
tarp, which means I must walk 

around inside stooped over. I may 
have to work on a pop-up arrange- 
ment to cover the walkway for 

standing headroom when camping. 
I gave up on air mattresses 

early in the season and went to us~- 

ing a folding chaise lounge, bought 

for $9 at Walmart, as a berth. It 
doubles as a lounge chair and trip- 
les as a rowing stool. In an in- 
stant, it can be folded and stowed 

in the bin to starboard of the cen- 
terboard case. I found this bin to 
be somewhat inconvenient for some 
items. When the centerboard is up, 

as it normally is when camping, 
access to the bin is blocked. 

As for sailing, in winds below 

59 knots you might as well be row- 
ing. The relatively small sail plan 

which makes rigging so easy means 
you won't have a chance against 
sloops with spinnakers and _ big 

genoas. In stronger winds up to 15 

knots she is fast, comfortable and 

handy. She self-steers surprisingly 
well. I set a jug on the tiller and 

sit up in the bow and watch the 
water slide by. Sailing alone, it 
takes about 20 knots of wind to lay 
her over. She is self-righting, re- 
lease the sheet and she pops up. 

The sail has a brail reefing 

system like a jiffy reef, but bun- 
dles the sail against the mast rath- 
er than onto the boom. This sort of 
reef is used because the simple rig 
has no halyard. The sail is perma- 

nently tied to the mast. It all 
looks great on paper because to 

need only slacken the reef you 
snotter and pull on the brail line. 
For me, I've never sailed reefed 

because I removed the brail line 

early in the season. It was very 

hard to completely slacken, especi- 

ally near the head, and ruined the 

set of the unreefed sail. This year 
I'll try a lighter, slicker line. 

I've timed "Birdwatcher" on 
different points of sail. I covered 

17 miles in 3 hours, 50 minutes 

reaching in about 12 knots of wind, 
about 4.5 knots. Beating into the 

same wind gave me 3.2 knots. 
These were average speeds, not 
spurts in gusts. I expect to tack 

through 120 degrees if I want to 
keep footing along. Like other 
sharpies I've used, she's active and 
noisy in rough water. Like other 
sharpies I've used, she's a speed- 
ster in some conditions anda slug 
in others. And like other sharpies 
I've used, she can be sailed in 

very thin water. I usually sail her 
full tilt onto a beach or launching 
ramp. I can always step ashore dry 

shod. 
So that's my report for this 

past year. I'm looking forward to 
the coming second season with 
"Birdwatcher". 17 
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Stowaway 

FOR years fellow blue water cruisers 
have admired Magic Dragon’s 14 foot 
double-ended planing shore boat for 
its size and its performance. Thanks 
to a flat bottom with V section for- 
ward only, the dinghy is so stable a 
person can stand on its gunwale — 
and it draws only six inches with two 
aboard. 
These qualities are not often at- 

tained in a rigid yacht tender. Its 
stability makes it easy for us to climb 
out of the water even with diving 
tanks. Its minimal draft means we can 
get ashore in shallows with dry shoes, 
and enables us to go over shoals and 
bars that few small rowboats can 
cross. Empty. it can be pulled in three 
or four inches of water. When surfing 
onto a beach the boat stops in the last 
six inches of water well inside break- 
ing waves. Yet without the drag of a 
wide transom the long boat rows well, 
planes under sail and travels at speed 
with our 8 hp Yamaha _ outboard 
motor. The versatile work boat can 
carry up to seven adults at a pinch or 

an astonishing amount of gear. 
The inevitable question is, ‘But 

where do you put it when you go to 

sea?’’ Some people ask if we tow it 
across oceans. 

After examining the stowage space 
on our flush-deck 40 foot sloop, they 
are soon resigned to the fact that 
while such a shore boat is feasible for 
us, it’s just not possible for them to 
carry .anything like it on their more 
conventional vessels. Or as one maga- 



zine editor said when we mentioned 
the practicality of a good-sized sea- 
worthy shore boat. ‘Who has the 
space to stow a 14 footer?” 
On our most recent trip from 

Canada to New Zealand we met Joel 
and Christine Simon and their son Ce- 
dric in Tahiti. We'd first struck up a 
friendship with this voung couple in 
New Caledonia several vears ago. Now 
they have logged many thousands of 
miles ocean cruising on Echapee 
Belle, a 37 foot aluminium ‘Trismus’. 
When, in answer to his question. | 
told Joel that our dinghy was indeed 
the same one we had in New Caledo- 
nia six vears earlier and that we had 
built it in St Thomas in the Virgin Is- 
lands in 1967, he was amazed. 

Like us, the Simons cruise to out of 
the way places. In the process thev 
ave worn out one inflatable on rocky 

and coral shores. Their second was 
stolen in Tahiti. A third cost $3500. 
Joel commented that his next cruising 
boat would have deck space for a 
good-sized rigid shore boat. I said, 
“Why don’t vou just build one in two 
halves. That wav vou can have two 
small boats instead if vou prefer. One 
inside the other would fit on vour 
deck easily.” 
We shared anchorages with Echapee 

Belle again in Mopelia, in Aitutaki 
and in Tonga. But it was in New Zea- 
land one calm evening as we rowed 
past Echapee Belle clipping along 
‘Harvard doubles’ style after a row on 
the Kerikeri River that Joel shouted 
out, ““‘We must have one of those!”’ 

] designed a modified shape where 
bow and stern fit together like a glove. 
Our dinghy’s narrow transom form 
and the position of the seats turned 
out to be ideal for this purpose. (The 
front seat of the nesting/coupling ver- 
sion has to be removable.) 

For ease of construction, I let the 
midship lines run parallel for a short 
distance fore and aft of the separation 
bulkheads so as to form 90° angles at 
the joint. I drew it up so all the ply- 
wood parts could be cut out of four 
sheets of %4” plywood. The bottom rub 
strakes and the sheer clamps can be 
ripped out of 4 x 2 into sizes that can 
be laminated without need for steam 
bending. 
A portable 7-inch circular saw and 

an electric drill were the only power 
tools we needed for this building proj- 
ect. The plywood sides of the boats 
we stitched to the bottoms with mono 
filament. Epoxy glue, filler and resin, 
glass cloth and some % and 114" 
bronze nails made a sturdy structure 
of each boat. The seats and motor well 
formed large buovancy tanks, accessi- 
ble for dry storage through watertight 
hand holes. 

I devised a sturdy locking system 
with four SS ‘pin and hole’ tangs to 

attach the two halves of the long boat 
together firmly. Sixteen copper rivets 
and as many 1%" SS bolts combine to 
fasten the locking tangs in place. 
To secure the two short boats into 

one boat, two 3/16" x 1" SS bolts and 
wing nuts keep the locks from parting. 
Four %" x 1" SS bolts and wing nuts 
fasten the removable front seat back 
where it belongs. We lashed a long 
rubber fender under the front seat for 
additional buovancy and to do double 
duty as a roller for pulling the boat 
ashore. 
Three weeks after Joel’s first request, 

we launched Stowaway. The multi- 
purpose boat(s) proved to be even bet- 
ter than expected. The 2.3 m front end 
(longer) unit, with seat removed, swal- 
lows the shorter stern section. The 
nesting sections fit on the roof of a 
small car, or they stand upright in a 
garage, one inside the other, taking 
only 1.2 m x 0.5 m of floor space. The 
bow part is a rowboat by itself — 
stable, fast, manoeuvrable — and 
three adults do not overload it. The 
stern unit rows also, but better vet, it 
goes like a top on its own with a 5 hp 
Yamaha, a totally umexpected  sur- 
prise! 

Locking and unlocking the two 
boats afloat turned out to be even 
easier than on the ground where it is 
quick and simple. Bring the two to- 
gether back to back, push down (or sit 
in) the stern unit to lock, or the front 
unit to unlock. 

Joel, who tips the scales at 200 
pounds, could hardly believe it when, 
with a 5 hp Yamaha, his new com- 
muter clocked 14 knots on the mea- 
sured mile. The boat’s narrow beam 
lets her dip into waves without .the 
pounding of a wider hull. Should the 
motor quit, this skiff can be rowed 
home. One or two sets of 7’ oars make 
rowing the long boat a pleasure. The 
Simons’ Metzeler sailing rig fits. the 
boat, and with her near symmetrical 
fore and aft lines, she is docile under 
sail and stiff enough to climb to wind- 
ward. When the mainsheet jammed on 
a gusty day, I righted the capsized 
boat without assistance. 
To load and unload, using a _ hal- 

yard, we lift one unit at a time from 
its ‘pointed’ end. The wider ends 
lower onto deck or water, then the 
boats pivot upside down, or rightside 
up as required, with only a little guid- 
ance. While cruising, for onlv a short 
row ashore, the larger — the top or 
most accessible — row boat is in the 
water in a flash to do the job. 
The multi-use yacht tender does 

what we hoped — and then some... 
Plans for the Stowaway are avail- 

able for A$50 from the De Ridders at 
Box 246, Kerikeri, New Zealand. 
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SAILBOATS 
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One hundred and one traditional designs 
from a 9-foot pram to a 125-foot Tern 
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” ‘nit Bobcat 12’3” x 60 
Designer Phil Bolger and builder Harold Payson have devel- 
a a each-anceeipe 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 
0 Study plan packet for Bobcat and 23 other easy-to-build 
Instant Boats for $:5.00 

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

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CNY STATE ZIP: 

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

South Thomaston, Maine 04858 207-594-7587 

LEARN YACHT & COMMER. 

CIAL BOAT DESIGN OR 
WOODEN BOAT BUILDING 

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

sign students study marine engineering 
and drafting along with CAD training 
and daily exposure to an active hoat- 
shop. Boatbuilding students learn to 
construct a classic wooden dory and a 

graceful day sailer with the option of 
fa cruising boat instead. Equal opportu- 
nity enrollment. V.A. approved. 

THE LANDING SCHOOL 
P.O. Box 1490 M 

Kennebunkport, Maine 64046 

(207) 985-7976 
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The “Simplicity Skiff” 

My intent in designing my la- 

test boat, a simple skiff, was sim- 

plicity in construction, minimal 
cost and no need for power tools 

and other complex equipment for 

building. All the materials came 
from local home supply yards and 
hardware stores, excepting the Wil- 
cox & Crittenden mooring cleat. 
The 3/8" ply I used was Douglas 
fir ACX and all framing and _ rein- 
forcements were cut from 2"x2" and 
1"x2" framing lumber. 
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The skiff is 11°10" overall 
with a 4' beam. The sides were cut 
from one sheet of plywood with no 
curves. The sheer and rocker were 

achieved from the flaring of these 
Straight sides when assembled. 
Each side was made up of 16"x8! 
strips cut from the ply _ panels, 

with one 8! strip cut in half and 
the two halves butted to the other 
strips to give the 12’ lengths. On- 
ly two sheets were needed, with 

some scrap leftover serving for the 

small foredeck. Thwarts were of 
standard 1" pine. 

Fastening is with plastic resin 
glue and galvanized roofing nails. 
The seams are double fiberglassed 
with 2" and 4" tape. Total weight 
came to 120 pounds and I carry it 
on two carpet covered 2"x4" rails 

in the back of my Mazda pickup 
truck. 

The skiff rows well and moves 
quite well for its short length. 
I've used it on Morro Bay on the 
central California coast, contending 

at times with 2-4 knot tidal cur- 
rents. There is no skeg, but a full 

length 1"x2" pine keel strip pro- 
vides good directional stability. My 
ultimate enjoyment of this boat is 
in rowing my 17 month old daugh- 
ter Allison Marie with her some- 

times reluctant mother on the local 

bay. On December 2nd we were out 

there on a clear, sunny day with a 
tenperature of 78 degrees. Now I 
know why my parents moved out 

here from Connecticut years ago! 

Report & Photos from David 
Amenta, 1305 Woodmere Rd., Santa 

Maria, CA 93455, (805) 937-9614. 



The “Sprite” for Rowing Tours 

I was very interested to read 

in the December 15th issue "De- 

Signs & Projects" of ‘Tom Colgan's 
request for suggestions for small 
boats suitable for rowing tours. I 

have the North American license to 
produce the English designed re- 
creational sliding seat rowing skiff 

design, the "Sprite". Several hun- 
dred of these kit boats have been 
sold in England and interest is now 
developing here in the U.S. 

The "Sprite" is a very roomy 
15'3" skiff of 36" beam weighing 
only 55 pounds with all hardware. 

Its’ 20" waterline beam makes it 

quite enjoyable to row. I have of- 

Capt. Culler’s Plans 

George Kelley of  Ilyannis, 

Massachusetts is now the owner of, 

and supplier of, the plans of his 

long time friend, wooden boat 
guru, Captain Pete Culler. George 
has a detailed list of close to 100 

plans ranging from a 10’ work 
punt to a 125' three-masted coaster, 
priced from $10 to $600. You can 
even buy the plans for the "John 
F, Leavitt" ($600) if you want to 
try something of that scale. About 

a third of the designs are for small 
sailing and rowing craft under 20! 

in length. George will send you 
the detailed list if you send him $1 
for postage and handling. Capt. 
Pete Culler's Plans, George B. 
Kelley, 20 Lookout Ln., Hyannis, 
MA 02601, (508) 775-2679. 

ten thought of doing a rowing tour 

of the San Juan Islands of the 

northwest in the same manner as 

the sea kayakers. The "Sprite" 
proved to be quite dry when I 

rowed it in the Seattle Great Sound 
race where I placed second in class 

on a round trip course. Rafting 
type waterproof bags would fit 
nicely into existing points at eith- 

er end of the rowing station to 
provide a very balanced loading. 
The "Sprite" design includes provi- 
sion for a passenger seat, so 
weight capacity is no problem. 

I offer the "Sprite" kit (plans 
are NOT available) for just $795. 
UPS shipping is now less than $25 
anywhere in the continental U.S. 
and I also offer a sculls kit for 
$125 that includes the plans, Sitka 
Spruce, epoxy glue and leathers. 

The "Sprite" kit consists of preci- 

Sion cut Philippine mahogany ma- 
rine plywood hull planks accurately 

mated using predrilled alignment 

marks; mahogany hardwood parts; 
fasteners; epoxy kit; stainless 
steel outriggers and rowing seat 
hardware; with a new "whitewood" 
beauty strip to dress up the gun- 

wale. Jig-less construction is sin- 
ple, stitch together the dou- 

ble-chine hull panels following di- 
rections in the 50 page illustrated 
assembly manual. Only simple hand 
tools are needed. Construction time 

of around 40 hours is typical for 
inexperienced builders. 

Ron Mueller, Wayland Marine 
Ltd., 8686 W. 68th Ave., Denver, 

CO 80004, (303) 422-6797, 6 to 9 
ellis 

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 

SPRITE SKIFF 
a 

$53 ex 507 

20” wl beam 55# 
tm Se 

Hundreds of first-time builders tell 
us the complete, precisely precut 
package is a great value, is easy and 
fun to assemble, is swift and stable 
to row, is versatile for fun and 
health, and is simply......beautiful! 

WAYLAND MARINE, LTD. 
8686 West 68th Ave. Dept M 

Denver. CO 80004-3206 
303-422-6797 - 6-9 PM (MST) 



WHITE KNUCKLES INDEED 
"White Knuckles" was the name 

of the used sailboat that retired 
postal worker Don McAlpine bought 
to fulfill his dream of sailing down 
the Arkansas and Mississippi Riv- 
ers to the Gulf and beyond. The 
book is literally the log of his ad- 
venture, recording day-by-day the 
enjoyment, misgivings, hard-earned 
insights, and the intermittent flir- 
tations with disaster which 
McAlpine experienced alone aboard 
his Hunter 25 sloop from November 
3, 1979 when he launched her on 

the Verdegris River near Inola, 
Oklahoma, until March, 20, 1980, 

when he penciled in his final en- 
try, riding at anchor near Fort 
Myers, Florida. "White Knuckles" 

and I have found the sea, and 
sailed it," he concludes in a note 
of triumph, muted somewhat by the 
harrowing nature of his recent off- 
shore passage. 

Since McAlpine's sailing had 
been limited to a lake on the out- 
skirts of Oklahoma City, his sin- 
gle-handed excursion amidst cur- 

rents, locks, tides, barge tows 

larger than city blocks, and ten 
foot seaways, proved to be what 
euphemists call a "learning experi- 
ence", After spending more than 

two days trying to get through his 

first lock, for example, McAlpine 

learned that the lock keeper had 
nothing against small craft but 
simply had not heard the hand-held 

horn he had been tooting and, that 
there was indeed a signal chain at 

every lock for such small fry. 
One attractive feature of the 

book is that the reader participates 
in McAlpine's growth from very 
limited experience to a modest com- 

petency in handling his boat under 

challenging circumstances. We 
share his apprehensions about fu- 
ture trials as well as his qualified 

triumphs. 
McAlpine turns out to be a 

man able to cultivate the very dif- 

ferent sorts of people he encounters 
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along the river; whether a hospit~- 
able tug captain who gets him out 
of a scrape, a sullen fisherman 

with dark forebodings about the en- 

terprise, or the amiable father and 

son team aboard a more suitable 
boat for the journey to the sea. 

When he spends a few days with 
friends or with his brother and his 

wife near Pascagoula, Mississippi, 
McAlpine thoroughly appreciates 

home cooked meals and the ambience 
of affection in these homes. At 
times like these he longs for his 

wife Melba and admits to feeling 
guilty about the selfishness of his 
adventure and gratitude to a wife 
willing to put up with it. Occa- 
sionally he wonders whether the 

whole idea isn't just crazy. 
There are few things as satis~ 

fying as making a passage alone on 

a sailboat without the aid of fancy 
equipment. Of course, being alone 
on a boat when things go wrong, 
as they inevitably do sooner or la- 
ter, usually complicates the prob- 
lems, especially when sailing in 

unfamiliar waters. McAlpine'’s four 

or five flirtations with disaster 
during his five month odyssey were 

occasioned by an unreliable 
six-horse outboard, inexperience 

with anchoring in a current, and 

occasional carelessness. 
For a trip like this involving 

episodes in seven knot currents 

with enormous tows of barges, a 

reliable engine and at least a 

hand-held VHF radio would seem to 
be required equipment. When 

McAlpine decides to undertake the 
forty-eight hour offshore passage 
from Appalachacola to Tampa, in 

reported ten to twelve foot seas, 

the reader begins to wonder if this 
perceptive and likeable sailor is 
not a bit crazy after all. 

Throughout this vivid and en- 

gaping account, we enjoy 

McAlpine's observations of the 
landscape and the people he en- 

counters, as well as the leisurely 
pace of his excursion. When we 
read in the epilogue that McAlpine 
was drowned after running aground 

neur Galveston while preparing to 
sail around the world in another 

boat the following year, it gives 
us pause, however. Was this a 

freak accident, or had this well 

tempered sailor once too often 
crossed the uncharted boundary 

separating the venturesome from 

the reckless? 
"White Knuckles Log" was dis- 

covered in the cabin of his boat 
after his death. It was published 
by Council Oaks Books, Tulsa, Ok- 
lahoma in 1986. It is available from 
Sailors' Bookshelf, 623 Ramsey 
Ave., Box 643, Hillside, NJ 07205 
for $7.95. 

Review by Jim Lacey, Willi- 

mantic, CT. 

"HERRESHOFF OF BRISTOL" 

iere's another one of those 
$50 books I've always admired from 
afar. Actually this one's $45, but 
it's in that same league. Big, 
heavy and spectacular, this parti- 
cular chronicle of the famed "Nat" 

Herreshoff and his boat "manufac~- 

turing" business is done in the old 

"Life" magazine manner, lots of 
great photos with supplementary 

text, rather than occasional photos 
illustrating predominately written 
text. The 256 page book has 250 il- 
lustrations and measures a hefty 
10"x11" and is hardcovered. 

The neat thing about the pho- 

tos is that most are from Ierreshoff 
family albums and the NHerreshoff 
Museum collection in Bristol. Fam- 
ily photos somehow catch the sub- 

ject more intimately than do the 
usual news or professionally done 
photo chronicles. So we get to see 

more of the family doing its thing, 
as well as the fabrication of the 
boats and gear. Historic old water- 
front photos of Bristol are also in- 
cluded. 

While everyone who loves old 

wooden boats has to admire and re- 

spect the Herreshoff designs and 
technical perfection of the boats 
they also built, I am additionally 
impressed by the mechanical side of 
this whole operation. Herreshoff 
not only worked in wood, but in 

metal, designing and building the 
engines and machinery for the pow- 
er yachts they built, from scratch. 
Pictures of big steam engines, 
huge propellors, intricate machine- 

ry for propulsion, complement the 
familiar scenes of wooden hulls of 
incredible grace being built and 

launched. 
There was a lot of secrecy 

surrounding the Herreshoff opera~ 
tion as the family was not only at 
the forefront in innovative yacht 
design and construction but also 
had a strong business sense. Pro- 
tecting one’s methods from being 
copied was a paramount considera~ 
tion. So again, these photos from 
inside the family itself are revala- 
tory. 

This is a another great "coffee 
table book" in a positive sense, it 
is a spectacular book to browse 
through, and permits reading in 
bits and pieces at any point in its 

chronology. And it brings the real- 
ity of the Herreshoff family alive 
from behind the myths about this 
very successful "manufacturer" of 
classic wooden yachts. 

"Ilerreshoff of 
Maynard Bray of "Wooden  LBoat" 
Magazine and Carleton Pinheiro, 

curator of the Herreshoff Museum, 

is available from Wooden Boat Pub- 
lications, P.@. Box 78, Brooklin, 
ME 04616 for $45. 

Bristol py 
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It looked like it was going to 

be another hot day in Moreno Val- 

ley, where we live, but we did not 

mind. My wife Mary, my nine year 
old daughter Emily and myself were 
off to try out our new boat, a lit- 

tle skiff 14'6" long. Phil Bolger 
designed it, I built it for my 
duughter, and she, a cat lover, 

named it "Growltiger" after the pi- 
ratical cat in T.S. Eliot's poem. 

Seventy miles away, over the 
mountain, it was pleasantly cool in 
Dana Point Harbor, with light fog 
blowing in from the Pacific Ocean. 
The launching went well and the 
little skiff soon showed itself to be 
easy to row and lively and fun un- 
der sail. With its false gun ports, 

striped lateen sail, and Jolly Roger 
ensign flying from the flagstaff 
atop the rudder, it drew a lot of 

comments and brought smiles. to 
people's faces. Both builder and 
Owner were very pleased with it. 

When the wind died away later 
in the afternoon, I took Emily out 
for her first rowing lesson. She 
found it difficult at first. The oars 
kept popping out of the oarlocks 

and she had a tendency to make a 
push instead of a pull stroke. Each 
time she did this the oars tried to 
push her off the rowing bench. She 
became a little disheartened an told 
me, "Daddy, I'm not sure I can do 
this." 

She kept on trying though, 
and quite suddenly she got the 
hang of it and her attitude rapidly 
changed. Now it was, "This is 

quite easy, really. This is fun!" 
I just sat back and let her 

get on with it after that, and she 

played happily at rowing for quite 
a while, pulling ahead, turning 
with one oar and even rowing the 
boat astern. Suddenly she remem- 
bered Mary waiting for us back at 
tlie dock and headed back that way 

to show off her new skill. Our 
course back was far from straight 
and the oars came out of the oar- 
locks a couple of times because she 
was trying too hard and kept look- 
ing overher shoulder to see if Mary 

Emily’s First Row 
was watching. She made it, though, 

and she need not have worried. 

Mary was watching. 

When it came time to leave, 

Emily felt confident enough to an- 
nounce that she would row Mary 
and I back to the launching ramp. 
This was about a mile away. She 
still had some trouble keeping a 

straight course so I helped her a 
little with the rudder. 

About half way back we came 
upon two men drifting in an inflat- 
able dinghy. Their outboard motor 
had expired and they had no oars 

or paddles. They pointed out their 
boat in a slip about 300 yards away 
and asked for a tow. Emily declined 
my offer to help, telling me, "No, 
it’s all right, Daddy, I think I can 

do it." She found, to her great de- 
light, that she could. 

Before we reached their boat, 

one of the men stood up and loudly 
hailed his wife, "Hon, hey Hon, 

you gotta see this. Get the camera, 
get some pictures!" We saw them 
safely back to their boat and Emily 
was thanked, photographed, and 

sent on her way rejoicing. "We 
rescued them," she announced. "We 

saved them!" 
After hauling out the boat and 

getting it ready to go home, we 

went into a little restaurant nearby 
for a meal. We sat at an outside ta- 
ble from where we could see the 
water and the boats. Between 

mouthfuls of fish and chips, Emily 

chattered happily about the excit- 
ing day she had just had. When 
another family sat down at our ta- 

ble, Emily struck up a conversation 
with them and was soon giving 
them an account of the rescue. 
They were nice people, they list- 

ened attentively and acted suitably 
impressed. Mary and I just sat 

there and marvelled at our little 
girl, growing and learning and 
gaining self-confidence right before 
our eyes. 

The next time someone asks me 
why I spend most of my spare time 
out in the garage building small 
boats, I may try to explain how 

good that day at Dana Point made 
me feel. Then again, I may not. I 
am not sure that I could. But I 
certainly would try to suggest the 
building or buying of a boat to 
find out what a good little boat can 
do for a man and his kids. 

Report & Photo from ‘Tony 
Groves, Moreno Valley, CA. 

"GROWLTIGER" 
Prototype for the "Roger De 

Lauria" Class. 
Specifications:  14'6"x4'  ply- 

wood hull. Sail area 81 sq. ft. (65 
sq. ft. reefed). 

Designer: 
from Philip Bolger, 
Gloucester, MA 01930. 

Builder: Replicas and further 
information are available from Tony 
Groves, 11070 Davis St., Moreno 
Valley, CA 92387, (714) 242-0131. 

Purpose: To be a light and 
simple skiff, well suited for home 
building; to sail and row well and 
to be suitable for a new and excit- 
ing type of junior racing known as 
"Pirate Racing" (see rules with 
this article). 

Plans are available 

29 Ferry St., 

RULES FOR PIRATE RACING 
1. Races to be sailed around a 

course decided upon by the race 

committee. 
2. Two person crews. 

3. Use of oars permitted at 

any time. 
4. Before racing begins, each 

crew will be given sealed orders 
naming them as Treasure Ship, Pi- 
rate Ship, or Neutral, numbers of 

each determined by the race com- 

mittee. 

5. Races start with boats in 

the water behind a chosen line. A 
horn will be sounded five minutes 

before starting time. Racing com- 
mences at a second horn OR when- 

ever a Treasure Ship decides to 

start. 

6. Treasure Ships must dis- 
play a yellow treasure flag as they 
cross the starting line. 

7. All others may start as 

soon as a Treasure Ship has start- 

ed. 
8. Pirate Ships are NOT ob- 

liged to show the Jolly Roger flag 

until making an attack on a Treas- 
ure Ship. An attack is the remov- 
ing of the Treasure flag from a 
Treasure Ship. Once shown, the 
Jolly Roger must continue to be 
displayed. 

9.Neutrals may not. attack 
Treasure Ships until they first be- 
come Pirate Ships by capturing a 
Jolly Roger. 

10. All captured 
immediately be flown. 

11. Boats may cut the course 

to make attacks but will subse- 

quently be disqualified if they do 
not complete the full course. 

12. Points will be awarded as 

follows: lst place - 3; 2nd place - 
2; 3rd place - 1; Treasure flag - 
3, Jolly Roger - 2. 

flags must 

as 



Our fourth day was an idyllic 
summer day, bright and balmy. We 
paddled along the western side of 
the cove we had camped at, enjoy- 
inp the endless swirls of quartz, 
und both white and pink feldspar in 
the charcoal grey gneiss. The 
swirls of minerals became so fine 
that they looked like cotton candy, 

something which seemed absolutely 

extraordinary to me. 

We had a wonderful time pgaz- 
ing into the clear water looking for 
sea urchins which we would have 
been delighted to gather for later 
consumption. We saw the lovliest 

ctenophores called "Box Comb Jelly" 

Which look slightly box shaped and 
have two wonderful three-foot long 

tentacles which stream behind them 
in the current. We saw _ another 
etherial looking jellyfish called a 

"Medusa". 

We then started on the cross- 

ing to Emmerson Island, which of- 
fered nothing but sheer rock faces 
and occasional talus slopes. These 
grey cliffs had wonderful wide 

bands of feldspar with layers in 
them. We were on our way west to 
the northern tip of Frechette Island 
where we knew we could land. The 
eastern shore of Frechette Island 
was similar to Emmerson Island's 
southern shore, offering no areas 
at which to disembark. 

We no longer saw any "Sea 
Butterflies" which we had seen in 

the millions back in Pond Inlet. 
The "Sea Butterflies" there were 

two types, one was a long tadpole 

shape, mostly clear with orange 
spots and little flipperlike wings; 

and the other was. solid black, 

pill-shaped, with little black 
wings. These creatures occurred in 

large swarms near the surface often 

and I believe the "Fulmars ate 

large numbers of them. They are 
food for some whales also. 

We were happy to have ar- 

rived, none too soon, at Frechette 

Island for lunch, because the lack 

of wind and intense sunlight were 

making us uncomfortably warm. 
Midway I had shed the upper half 
of my dry suit, because I was just 
too hot, and I could see no need to 

wear it in such benign conditions. 
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I was glad that my suit has a diag- 
onal zipper across the chest. It is 
nice to be able to open the zipper 

when too’ hot and also to easily be 

able to check to see that it is 
closed. 

We had the company of a 
stranded iceberg at our lunch stop 

on some sand and rock, shoals not 

noted on our charts. I guess nobo- 

dy expects any oceanic vessels to 

be calling at Frechette Island, but 
I did think this lack of information 
on an official chart was rather odd. 

To our west, for a distance 
north of about five miles, lay Cape 
Knud Jorgensen. What immediately 
caught my eye were the cliffs. Al- 

though they were of the same 

height at 1,500 feet as the topogra- 

phy we had to our east from where 

we had just come, they had the 
distinctive appearance- of being 
sedimentary rocks. They had very 

definite stratification in thin lay- 
ers. At the bottom of these cliffs 
were talus slopes extending up the 
escarpments a long way, almost 
twenty to twenty-five percent of 
the cliff face. Only soft sediment- 
ary, finely layered rock cliffs have 

this type of weathering. I also 
thought one could easily be show- 

ered by ‘these rapidly disintegrat- 
ing rocks coming down at any time 
if we were to venture too close to 
them. Massive rock slides are eas~- 
ily set off from this type of rock. 

From the top of these cliffs on 

this cape fell three waterfalls, 

each more grand than the previous, 
tons of water hurled down the clif 
faces. The aquifier feeding these 

waterfalls must have had some ex~ 
traordinary artesian pressure. Only 

at the base of one of these could 
one possibly land along this five 
mile expanse of coastline. As we 
rounded the tip of Cape Knud Jorg- 
ensen, we noted a few landing 

places, but none very suitable for 

camping 

1 looked for the "Beroe" cteno- 
phores in this area of LEclipse 
Sound, another form of sea life I 

had seen in great numbers in Pond 

Inlet. These ctenophores look quite 
different from the majority because 

they spread open a mouth into an 

My Arctic 

Adventure~5 

Report by Gail Ferris 

umbrella shape. By opening and 

closing this mouth repeatedly they 
capture their food. They are often 

stranded on shore where they look 
like clear orange/pink, almond 
shaped jellyfish. They have no 
tentacles like the rest of the cteno- 
phores do. They had been trans- 

ported on the rapid moving cur- 

rents that sweep around Bylot Is- 
land in Pond Inlet, as were those 

"Sea . Butterflies". One was much 
more likely to see open ocean crea- 

tures at Pond Inlet, particularly 
those dependent upon ocean cur- 

rents for transportation, than at 
Eclipse Sound. And we no longer 
saw any "Fulmars as there was not 
enough food for them floating on 
the surface of the sea. 

We could see lush green tun- 

dra across White Bay on Curry Is- 
land. As we crossed, the weather 

was still fine and the sea calm, as 

it had been all day. We were look- 
ing forward to dinner. We stopped 

and scouted the northeast tip of 
Curry Island, only to find that 
there were only rocks to land on 

and that the lush green tundra had 
no level areas suitable for camp- 

ing, being instead quite steep. 
Fearing that someone might acci- 

dentally slip into the frigid water 
when trying to negotiate landing 
on the available inclined smooth 

rock face, I suggested we proceed 
further west along the coast of 

Curry Island to where the most 

likely campsites might be, where 
the topo map showed two streams. I 
was just making a guess, and we 

were all starting to feel tired. 

Was I glad when we finally 
found the stream my chart indicat~ 

ed. There had been no way of 
knowing for sure, because the maps 
were not detailed enough. Our 
chosen campsite faced northwest. 
After preparing camp and eating 

dinner, we were treated to a brilli- 

ant sunset at midnight. As we were 

actually on Eastern Daylight Sav- 
ings Time, the true midnight was 

at 1 a.m. I recorded the sunset on 

my videocam and then retired for 
the night. “The peregrine falcon 
that had been guarding its rookery 
far up on the rocks above us also 



becaine quiet for the evening. 
The next morning we got und- 

erway for our fifth day, heading 
west apain. We passed the other 
potential stream mouth campsite on 
the north’ shore of Curry Island, 

and it) looked larger and more 
pleasant than where we had stayed. 
Then we found as we rounded the 
northwest tip of Curry Island that 
the rest of its coast was inhospit- 
able. A curious quality of this 
coast had been its symmetry, the 

eastern and western tips and the 
two campsites encompassed between 
them were nearly mirror images 

We crossed the western arm of 
White Bay to Cape Hatt, which is 

part of Baffin Island. It's highest 
elevation was 1,400 feet, which 

didn't look very different from the 
earlier higher elevations from the 
cockpit of a kayak. My first im- 
pression of this place was that it 
was not a likely place for us to 
even imagine landing on, because 

we saw nothing but huge blocks of 
brown iron-stained rock surround- 

ing the cape. I had been told that 
it was a wonderful place to go 
hunting and fishing, which told me 
that there must be some good spots 
to go ashore, spots I was not now 
seeing. We did pass by a large 

protected key hole-shaped cove 
which we did not explore. It looked 
Suitable for larger powerboats and 

was flanked by low ridges which 
would provide excellent hunting 

lookouts. 
A couple of miles after round- 

ing Cape Hatt, we began to pass 
along the eastern coast of Ragged 

Island at the eastern arm of Milne 

Inlet. Ragged Island, from our po- 

sition, appeared to be a crumbly 
grey mass of rock without green or 
water. Perhaps the far side would 
have been nicer but we never did 

see that side. 

LOON SEA-KAYAKS 
Wood-core, Fiberglass, Epoxy 

REDUCED PRICES on all models} 

-NEW No-Maintenance Coating - 
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We encountered an extensive 
low profile multiple-layered stony 
and sandy beach and the accom- 

panying shallows. The most unusu- 
al quality this beach had was its 
size, both width and depth, and the 
very clearly defined layering which 
extended as much as thirty or forty 
feet above sea level. It appeared to 
me as though storms would drive 
the water, carrying stones and 
sand, far up the beach leaving 
these deposits when it subsided. I 

really didn't want to camp there, it 
looked ominous. 

Rounding a rocky peninsula, 
we spotted an area which looked 
safe and protected for camping. Fi- 
nally I had a favorable wind again 
for some down wind sailing, and 
that's just what I did. After twenty 
minutes of this, though, my teeth 
were chattering. I was glad when 
we finally made our landfall, I 
was by then quite cold. 

After making camp and dinner, 
I indulged in my old hobby of con- 
templating the natural phenomena. I 
noticed it was quite strange here. 

Why the large amount of lime green 
clumps of filamentous algae grow- 
ing in the brooks? Why the exten- 
sive areas of all sorts of grass 
growing everywhere? Where were 
all the mushrooms and familiar acid 
soil plants? Some strange lichens 

grew here instead. The ground 
lacked the deep soft spongy feel of 

a peat bog and the water was not 

tinted brown from the tannins 
leaching from the peat. I had the 

The Jersey Paddler. 
Has Everything 
Connected With 

Canoeing & Kayaking! 

We have more than 400 canoes & kayaks 
in stock, including over 150 models 

you can try before you buy. 

We carry all the major brands: 

+ Curtis ¢ Old Town 
¢ Dagger ¢ Sawyer 
¢ Grumman ¢ We-no-nah 
¢ Lotus ¢ White 
¢ Mad River ¢ Little River Shells 
¢ Mohawk + Aquaterra 

* We rent canoes, racing * Our “Canoe 
canoes, and kayaks Experts” hold 

clinics all 

+ We have a huge line year ‘round 
of paddling and 
camping accessories, 
as well as row rigs, 
helmets, dry suits, 
paddles, and much, 
much more! 

feeling we were now in a limestone 
areas Indeed, on the next day, 

which was too windy for paddling, 
I found heavily eroded limestone. 
In it I found some fossil mollusks. 
There also was granite which occa- 
Sionally harbored areas of acid soil 
plants. This was the first granite I 
had seen on Baffin Island. 

A friend had told me that he 
had seen no granite at all on Bylot 
Island. Bylot has highly fractured 
dark grey metamorphic rock not 

Suitable for rock climbing, but 
Milne Inlet was one of the few 
areas having granite. The granite I 
found was well weathered and gla- 

cier worn with a series of twen- 

ty-foot diameter stepped potholes, 

each one lower than the next. 

These potholes were uniquely fasci- 

nating to explore. Something much 
different than the other ragged and 
crumbly rocks in the area. 

From atop the knoll I could 
see the shimmering blue passage 

behind Ragged Island which opened 

into the main portion of Milne In- 
let, but on this, our sixth, day we 

could only sit and look, hoping the 

wind would wane. We so- much 

wanted to paddle into Milne Inlet 
because we wanted to see the great 

pods of narwhals and the profusion 
of wildlife in the area. But, when 

the wind did not ease off, my trav- 
elling companions decided that they 
would prefer to head back to Pond 
Inlet with some extra days avail- 
able in case of poor weather. 

(To Be Continued) 

Visit New Jersey’s 
largest canoe 

and kayak dealer 

¢ New Wave + Current Designs 
+ Dirigo * Noah 
¢ Easy Rider * Northwest 
+ Hydra Mariner 
* Klepper ¢ Ocean Kayak 
¢ Nautiraid ¢ Perception 

We take the time to fit the 
right canoe to the individual 

customer’s needs. 

For The Best Service, 
Prices, And Selection, 

Call Us First! 

(201) 458-5777 * Route 88W « Brick, NJ 08724 
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CLASSIC CRUSING BOATS 

13° 4020) 

Modern Lightweight Wood Construction 

® Double Paddle Canoes 

® Decked Sailing Canoes 

© Canoe Yawls Specs $2.00 

William Clements 

Boat Builder 

P.O. Box 87 W 

18 Mt. Pleasant St., 

No. Billerica, MA 01862 

(508) 663-3103 

Replica Rushton and St. Lawrence Skiffs 

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

Information $2.00 

& 

Ys \ YE” 

C° SHELL BOATS ° ) 
en 

Moder wooden boats 
for rowing and sailing 
Ask for details 
on our new 19’ 

Swifty Lenctu: 120” 
WEIGHT: 105 Lbs. 
KIT: $750 
FINISHED: $1,600 
CATALOG: $2.00 

R.R. 2 Box 289-C St. Albans, VT 05478 (802) 524-9645 

Builders G Restorers 

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

HONEST BOATS AT HONEST PRICES 

ALSO “TORPEDO” PLYWOOD RECREATIONAL SHELL 

STUDY PRINT $3 PLANS $25 

CALL OR WRITE ABOUT YOUR NEXT WOODEN BOAT 

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

Hadden & Stevens Boatbuilders 

Specialists in Wooden Boat Construction & Repair 

65 Main St, Topsham, Maine 0-H)86 (207)729-7402/ 443-3533 

PATTERNPLANS from LOWELL'S 

No more lofting boat molds and parts from scale drawings - now home cratts- 
people can work the common-sense way commercial builders do - straight from 

full-sized patterns. 
For information on the classic dory-built designs now offered by Lowell's, using 

our unique PatternPlans system, call or write 

Ys. 
Wooden “Boats Oo, 

Since 1793 

fy 

Tel: (617) 388-0162 
459 Main Street Amesbury, Mass. 01913 
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Seaport's Boston Boat Shop 

Pier 3 

Charlestown Navy Yard 
Boston, MA 

617-242-1475 

SPECIALIZING IN: 

Wooden boat construction and repair 

Custom skiffs built to order 

Restoration work 

Custom interior joinery work 

Spar varnishing 

Exterior finishing 

Dock space available for some jobs 

Boatbuilding and lofting classes 

Visitors are welcome to observe our current projects, 

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

New England Historic Seaport 

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

“Wood/Canvas Canoes 

“Restored/“Recanvased 

“Bought/ Sold 

CMtike “Huston 

°Phila. “PA 1-215-342-8705 

WOODEN BOATS 
Canoes & Classics 

Repair Restoration Upholstery 
Refinishing Canvassing 

MIKE COLLINS & CO. 
ped )) 

-_ 
VDT) DoT AR MNT RR 1 Box 1060 

\ ZL _) Bradford, VT 

(802) 222-5583 

\ SEY aS 

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

PH; 716-992-3941 

SEND $1 FOR INFORMATION 

Woodstrip 

ET eet 

KAYAKS & 

SMALL BOATS 
Built in modern wood construction. 

Also Accessories, Supplies, Resto~ 

ration & Repair, Custom Designs. 

AL BRATTON 

Builder 

215-234-0680 

P.O. Box 1140 

Lansdale, PA 19446 

Repair & Restoration 
Of Wooden Boats 

Custom Built Traditional Wooden Boats 

HUMPHREY BOAT WORKS 
45 AUCOOT RD. MATTAPOISETT, MA 

(508) 758-6234 

WILL BUILD ON COMMISSION: 
Sailing dorics, daysailers or cruising 

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

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

cedar canoes 
| HARDKNOCKS CANOE SHOP 

Pr 

construction * repairs * recanvassing 

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

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 

CANCQLS, f 

10’6" ~20 Ibs. 
If the concept of a 10'6", 

20 pound classic double paddle 

cruising canoe appeals to you 

as it did to Nessmuk back in 
the 1800's, send for free info 

and sample copy of my news- 
letter. 

Feather Canoes 
3080 N. WASHINGTON BLVD. 

SARASOTA, FL 34234 

(813) 953-7660 

aX klegant traditional 

A’//N\poats tor rowing 
LS) fff ES 

St p/ fe (and sailing. 

‘/ \Whitehalls, Duckers, 

yfan~tail launches. 

t+) are hulls, kits, 

ees ‘s~-..| finished bouts, 

Glin =e _.J Kindly send $3 for 
info and "Tholepin" subscription. 

THAYER & COMPANY 
2106 Atlee Rd, Mechanicsville, VA 23111 

(804) 746-U674 

continuing the evolution of 

GADIRONDACKC 
SS GUIDF2 BOAT = 

* TRADITIONAL FORM * 
* HAND LAID FIBERGLASS * 

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

STEVE KAULBACK, 
BOX #144, CHARLOTTE, VT 05445 

(802) 425-3926 

COMMON SENSE DESIGNS 
YOU CAN BUILD A BETTER 
BOAT THAN YOU CAN BUY! 

Build Birdwatcher 

BIRDWATCHER, the 

boat for those who 
have vowed to tread 

lightly on theearth. 

A family boat for the 
canoeist and kayak- 

-= er. Join the revolu- 
—  tionto 

COMMON SENSE. 

PLEASE SEND ME: 

(C) Birdwatcher plans for $50. 

Study packet for Birdwatcher and 

12 other COMMON SENSE DESIGNS, $5. 

STATE ZIP 

COMMON SENSE DESIGNS 
P.Q. Box 91429, Portland, OR'97291 



Single Kayak Paddles 
Eskima designs; make your own 

mgge 10 kayak ii 3 ry 

5 
ut asy to Make Sized 10 

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 

MULTIHULL DESIGNS 
Flying Cat Fleet. Double Up 

Cruiser Cat. Fantom Fox. Cus- 

tom. Sales Listings.Send $3 pneers sg. ans Rae it 
structions, plus cata- 

for study package. log of six designs, 

OCEANSPACE DESIGN Daa ee plone: e 
19327 Northampton Dr, 
Saratoga. CA. 95070 

PH 408-252-7445 

DG A Build this 116" dory 

from two 4x8 plywood 

TED JONES 
126 Turner St. 

Beaufort, NC 28516 

(919) 728-6544 

WESTON FARMER 
BUILDING PLANS & ARTICLE REPRINTS 

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

READ & ENJOY A WESTON "FARMER BOAT STORY. We have 20 ar- 

ticle reprints on small boat designs written through the years by E. 

Weston Farmer, N.A., considered by many to have been one of the out- 
standing marine writers of all time. Delightful reading for only $1 per 
page. All articles include lines drawings, offsets, etc. that you oan 
use. Send $2 for catalog listing 

WESTON FARMER ASSOCIATES 
18970 AZURE ROAD WAYZATA, MINNESOTA 55391 

Oo es 

DESIGNER'S 

BOAT PLANS 

612-473-2360 

SAN FRANCISCO Designed by 
PELICAN CLASS William H. Short 

SAN FRANCISCO PELICAN BOATS; 
203 Hawthorne Avenue 

Larkspur, California 94939 

CATALOG $3 PPD 
HEADWATER BOATS 

156 BUNKER CREEK RD. 
CHEHALIS, WA 98532 

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 

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- 
sSwer: 

DK DESIGNS from DENNIS DAVIS 

The Flat, Himbleton Manor, Droitwich, 

WRY 7LE, ENGLAND 
$2 will bring you an illustrated leaflet 
by return. 

LGEOD © ESIC. Boat 

Plans & Kits 
+ Full size patterns 
* Instruction manual 
* Design portfolio 

send $1.00 

MONFORT ASSOCIATES 
RFD 2 Box 416 + Wiscasset, Maine 04578 

19’ Garvey Workboat 
Just one of tae designs in our catalog of stock plans ($2). 

§'-20' Sail, Row, Power, Paddle 
Modem piywood or cold-molded construction. 

Custom Designing at Reasonable Rates. 

Robert W. Stephens Wooden Boats 

23 Vining Street, Lisbon Falls, ME 04252 (207) 353-9616 

CAJUN PIROGUE 
13° 12s 

PLANS, STENCILS 
FIBERGLASS KITS 

Lightweight, sturdy, 

maneuverable. Excellent 

hunting, fishing boat. 

Send SASE for info. 

385 PLYMOUTH 8ST. 

HALIFAX, MA 02338 (617) 335-3643 
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px America’s 
**" Marine Plywood Center 
* Teak, Okoume, Sapele, Fir, Lauan, 

plus dozens of other specialty woods 

* Giant-size scarfed panels 
¢ Large stocks available 
¢ Special freight allowances 

¢ Order direct from anywhere in U.S.— 

call toll free: 

1-800-345-1712 

The Harbor Sales Company, Inc. 

1400 Russell Street 

Baltimore, MD 21230 

BALOGH SAIL DESIGNS 
STAR ROUTE BOX 79 mM, CEDAR ISLAND NC 28520 

(919) 225-6631 

Lightweight, compact, un- 
stayed rigs add versatility to 
rowboats, canoes, kayaks. 
Guaranteed quality. BATWING: 
Excellent windward ability 
with full battens. NEW!! 
TRI-STAR: Economical batten- 

less sails. TWINS: The ulti- 

mate in downwind control. 

Please send $1.00 for  bro- 

chure. 

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 

THIS MACHINE IS PROVEN 
PRICE COMPLETE WITH 

: 20 FT TRACK $4950 a at = 
5 YR.WARRANTY |. 

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

W. Hampstead, 
NH 03841 U.S.A 

603 329° 6320 

WE PIONEERED < 
THE PORTABLE 
BANDSAW SAWMILL 
=. wee 

Materials 
CE: 

Supplies 
AUTHORIZED 

DEALER 

9-140 HP DIESELS 

FULL PARTS INVENTORY 
EXPERT TECHNICAL ASSISTANCE 

Orr's Island Boat Works (207) 833-5852 
Rt. 24, Box 731 Orr's Island, ME 04066 

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

chines. Pure hard drawn copper. Just 

the thing for lapstrake canoes, skiffs, 
dories. 3 diameters, DO ee Slider, 

Lreo si. sizes, .3/4"=_ 014". (Prices: 

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

P.O,680X 300MB PORTSMOUTH, NH 03801 

CANOE HARDWARE 

LTP LG 7/8" 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 

| be ALL 

Tacks, 

Bands, 

5 Gal. Pail 1 Gal. 
$70.00 ea. $15.50 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 & ta formations call toll 
free. Dealer inquiries invitea. 

POLYESTER RESIN Finest Quality-Always Fresh 

4ormore 20ormore 4pails or more 
$14.50 ea. 

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

Mat 1-1/2 oz. 38" $2yd Roving 24 oz 38": $3/yd @ Cloth 10 oz 38" $4.05 /yd 

SILICON BRONZE WOOD SCREWS — MANY SIZES FROM 3/4x8 AT $4.80 TO 
3x16AT $40.50.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. 

aa JT sure 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 

BOAT LUMBER 

White oak, cedar, 

pine, Spruce 

aah, 

Lengths talé* 

alg Ne py 

Rougneee2Scn6ck 

OR har) eo 

» widths 

edtoraur 

= F#ications 

Willi ship -—send #1 for 

orice list & fampises 

Specialty Woods 

1218 Old Clinton Road 

Westbrook, CT 06478 

(203) 399-5224 

Mast Hoops 
Mast Hoop Fasteners @ 

Sail Hanks @ Parrel Beads 

@ Wood Cleats © Wood 
Shell Blocks @ Deadeyes 
@ Belaying Pins @ 
Bullseyes © Custom Bronze 
Hardware 

Pert Lowell Co., Inc. 
Lane’s End 

Newbury, MA 01950 

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

authentic nautical furnishings 

(With Catalyst) 

$14.00 ea. $67.50 ea. 

IN FL: (305) 463-2022 
1-800-343-9350 
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OLD TOWN CANOE FLEET. 18 Old 

Town wood/ecanvas canoes, circa 
1910 to 1930, from century~old ca- 

noe livery. All have been stored 
for 20 to 25 years. There are 
twelve 17’ and six 16' Otca models. 

Some need only cleaning and paint- 
ing to be useahle, some need minor 

work, some need new canvas. All 

are ideal for restoration. Prices 

vary according to size and condi-~ 
tion. 

MIKE HUSTON, Philadelphia, PA, 

(215) 342-8705 eves. only. (18) 

16' OUTBOARD BOAT. Professional- 
ly built of quality materials by de- 
signer-writer for "Mechanix Illus- 
trated" how-to-build article. Gar- 
vey style planing hull with large 
cockpit, short foredeck. Two bass 

boat style pedestal seats are relo-~ 
cateable. Side console. 62" beam. 
Takes long shaft motor, suggest 
20hp to 50hp. All wood treated with 
three coats of Clark Craft epoxy. 
Good paint job in nice colors. 
Varnished mahogany trim. Many 

general and utility uses. Used only 
for test runs and garaged since 
built. 

BOB WHITTIER, Box T, Duxbury, 

MA 02331, (617) 934-5136. (18) 

110 DAYSAILER, complete, on 
homemade trailer. $500. 
BOB WARNER, 143 Western Ave., 

Essex, MA 01929, (508) 768-7807. 
(18) 

14" OLD TOWN RUNABOUT with 
25hp outboard. Beautiful lapstrake 
classic with varnished deeks and 
seats. Must be seen. Asking 
$1,350. 
BOB LLOYD, Belknap Ln., Rumson, 

NJ 07760, (201)842-1987. (18) 

BACK ISSUE COLLECTIONS. Must 

sell ALL issues from Vol. I, No. 1 

to present: "Catboat Association 
Bulletin"; "Small Boat Journal"; 
"Wooden Boat". I will be attending 
the Catboat Association's annual 
meeting January 27th & 28th and 
can deliver at that time. Make offer 
for one, two or all three. 
BOB BOSSETT, 106 Lake Ave., Bri- 

elle, NJ 08730. (18) 

FOLBOT SUPER in useable condi- 
tion. Very stable and comfortable. 
Too big and heavy for me. $100. 
RICHARD BRIDGE, Avon, NJ, (201) 
775-2170. (18) 
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Cllassitned Marketplace 
OLD TOWN CANOE SAILING 
all spars, leeboards, 

Sail is old. $150. 
JIM WHITESIDE, 22 

RIG, 
rudder, etc. 

Old Lantern 

Rds, ban bury,ssC UGS VO em GZ03) 
192-9227. (18) 

1959 JOHNSON OUTBOARD, 3ohp. 

completely disassembled, all parts 
cleaned and operational, but has 
two cracked cylinder sleeves from 
overheating at some time. Very 
clean inside and looks to have been 

fresh water used only, with low 
hours. Take a look. $100. 
BOB WADON, Randolph, MA, 
963-2036. (19) 

FREE STANDING SAILING RIGS for 
9'-12' dinghies or small boats. Effi- 
cient 42 sq. ft. marconi sail plan. 
With dacron sail, flexible fiber- 
glass one or two piece mast “and 

unique half wishbone boom. In- 

cludes all control lines and choice 
of sail color. $375. 
PHILIPPE DRAPEAU, 

(401) 624-4080. (18) 

(617) 

TI Vectoneun lh. le 

22' FIBERGLASS SAILBOAT HULL, 
needs to be finished out, or I will 
finish it to any stage of completion 
to your specifications. Hull is a 
contemporary shoal draft design. 
Comes with aluminum mast and boom 
and fiberglass rudder. Would make 
a nice little cruiser without spend- 

ing a lot of money. Good winter 
project. 
PHILIPPE DRAPEAU, 
(401) 624-4080. (18) 

10-1/2' WHITEHALL REPRODUC-~ 
TION. Fiberglass lapstrake hull, 
hardwood trim, bronze hardware. 

nicely finished, very pretty boat, 
Rows like a dream. Also available 

as a kit or bare hull, or in sailing 
model. 

PHILIPPE DRAPEA UF 

(401) 624-4080. (18) 

Tiverton, RI, 

Tiverton, RI, 

Outboard boat 

mahogany ply- 

SMALL BOAT GEAR. 

windshield, routed 

wood frame, varnished, safety 

alinss, a  iyakela Neyy NO lease. 

straight across, not vee-shape. 

Professionally made, new, $25 plus 
shipping. New copy of Chapman's 
"Piloting", 56th Edition, $12 post- 
paid. New 100,000 candlepower Ma- 
xiVenus boat spotlight with deck 

mounting bracket, $27 postpaid. 
Couple of dozen boating books, 

send SASE for list. 
BOL WHITTIER, Boxy yl) Duxbury, 
MA 02331, (617) 934-5136. (18) 

KEY LARGO COTTAGE, studio type, 
sunny, warm, enjoy’ waterfront, 

tropical foliage. Rent includes 16! 
daysailer and windsurfer. $365 per 
week. 

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

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 

COMPANY, 
land, PA 

INDIAN POINT GUIDEBOAT 

732 Midland Ave., Mid- 

15052, ) C4T2 043-94 oe 

12’ OUTBOARD RUNABOUT, brand 
new, never in the water, twin 

cockpit. Home built, plywood, epo- 
xy, glass cloth. Modified Glen L 

design, 410" beam, 24" deep. Deck 
and seats can be easily removed to 

make a fully open boat. Trailer 
pictured NOT included. $900. 

Randolph, MA, BOB WADON, 
963-2036. (19) 

(617) 

20' THOMPSON CHRIS CRAFT lap- 
strake outboard, built 1963. Beauti- 

ful deep hull, wide flare forward, 
wide beam. Featured in the Antique 

Boat Club's "Brass Bell", Spring, 
1989. Interesting history, very few 
in existence. Has 1985, 90hp 6-cyl- 
inder Merce bought new in 1986 with 
low hours, in excellent shape. 1985 

Shoreline galvanized bunk and roll- 
er trailer, 2,300 pound capacity. 
Everything in great shape. $4,700. 
BOB WADON, Randolph, MA, (617) 
963-2036. (19) 

SKILLED WOODEN BOAT REPAIRS. 
If you're looking for someone af- 
fordable to do professional repairs 
or restoration on your small wooden 

boat, call us. We've been building 

and repairing wooden. boats since 
DOS 
PERT 
Newbury, MA 

462-7409. (TF) 

LOWELL CO., Lanes 
01951, 

Ena, 

(508) 

16.5’ FIBERGLASS "TOWNIE", built 
1988, complete and perfect. Dark 
green color. Call for details. 
PERT LOWELL CO., Lane's End, 
Newbury, MA OLo De (508) 

462-7409. (19) 



23' CROCKER STONENORSE classic 
coastal cruising full keel design, 
cutter rigged, cedar on oak. Flush 
deck design has small cabin house 

udded over hatch. Needs repair of 
deadwood around propellor shaft, 
seams recaulked, inboard engine 

overhauled, overall refinishing of 
hull, cockpit and deck. Full inte- 
rior in good shape with all gear, 
cushions,ete. Excellent spars and 
rigging. On storage trailer that 
ean be towed on highway local 

distances. If you have place to 

work on it, it can be ready for 
summer of '90 sailing. Last sailed 
in summer of '87. $1,500 firm going 
into winter price to someone who 
really wants a genuine Stonehorse. 
BOB HICKS, Wenham, MA. (508) 
774-0906 aft. 6 pm best. (17) 

ROWING SHELL REPAIR & RESTO- 
RATION. Full service facility for 
racing and recreational boats, sin- 

gles through eights, wood or fiber- 
glass. Estimates on request, pick 
up and delivery. 
HUNT DOWSE, Old Antrim Rd., 

Hancock, NI! 03449, (603) 525-4069. 
(4p) 

24" YANKEE SEAHORSE SLOOP. In- 
cludes three sails, VHF, full gal- 

ley, dinette, porta-potti in en- 
closed head. Sleeps 4-5. Retract- 
able centerboard/keel, trailer. 

$5,500 or best offer. 
STEVE MUELLER, E. Freetown, MA, 
(508) 763-8985. (19) 

WANTED. Tom McGrath's first 
Townie book, "Tales of a Townie". 

RALPH JOHNSON, Lane's End, New- 
bury, MA 01951, (508) 462-7409. 

(19) 

TwO TOWNIES. I now have two 
16-1/2' ‘town Class daysailers in 
need of mostly cosmetic work to be 
useable in the coming season. Both 

are complete boats. One has varn- 
ished mahogany planked deck in 
need of refinishing, the other has 
recent new canvas on deck but un- 
painted, with rails and coamings 
not re-installed. Either one at 

$1,250 firm, both need your time 
but not much money to get into 
shape. 
BOB HICKS, Wenham, MA, (508) 

774-0906, aft. 6 p.m. best. (17) 

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. 
P.O.B. 190-ME, Philomath, OR 
OT s106, Lr 

ESCAPE NEW ENGLAND WINTER! 

Sail beautiful, warm Florida Bay in 

our 25' and 34! leeboard sharpies. 
Nicely equipped, bareboat charters. 
Fabulous waters, secluded cruis- 

ing. Cottage also available. 
KEY. LARGO SHOAL WA‘FER CRUIS- 

ES, P.O. Box 1180, Key Largo, FL 
33037, (305) 451-0083. (TF) 

18' ALDEN O BOAT, ready to be 
converted into schooner as _ de- 
scribed by Peter’ Duff's series in 
recent 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. (18) 

"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, Suite 237, St. 

00802, (TF) 

Red Hook 

Thomas, VI 

Biclye* DRASCOMBE DRIFTER, 
gunter rigged shoal draft F.G. 
yawl, 1979. In very gcod 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) 
961-7386. (TF) 

iv) "NOOTKA® SEA KAYAK, fiber- 
glass, by Necky Kayaks, 25" beam. 
Has rudder, bulkheads, _ storage 
hatches and deck rigging. Very 

trustworthy boat with large cargo 
capacity. Handles well in rough 

seas. Very good condition. Sacri- 
fice for $795. 
GREGG PERRY, 
749-1547, (19) 

Dover, NH, (603) 

WANTED. XL TRIPPER O/R 20' Old 

Town canoe, 

J».W. SCHROER, 620 E. Shore Rad., 
Jamestown, RI 02835, (401) 

423-3240. (19) 

WANTED. Old 8hp Universal 
one-lunger or a 12hp two-cylinder. 
ED JEPSEN, Box 449, Chatham, MA 
U2633.4019) 

QUICKSTEP SAILBOATS. The com- 
plete line of fine sailboats, 11' to 
24’ now on their way to Fernald's 
Marine. Write for our listing of 35 
new and used sailboats on display. 

We will have a "Quickstep 19" on 
display at the Newington, NH 

show. 

FERNALD'S MARINE, Rt. 1A, New- 
bury, MA 01951. 

25% AMPHIBI-CON SAILBOAT, 1957. 
Made in Denmark, cedar planked, 

$2,995. 
CHARLES  MAHALA, Youngstown, 
NY, (76) 745-3290. (20p) 

BOAT BOOK & MAGAZINE SALE, old 

and new; cartop gear; canoe/kayak 
drybags; oars; brass and _ bronze 
oarlocks; more. SASE for lists. 
OWEN CECIL, Box 584, Manistee, MI 
49660. (19) 

17' GREENLAND STYLE SEA KAY- 
AK, hand-built mahogany ply, 38 
pounds. Deck rigging, spray skirt, 

sea sock. Very seaworthy and fast. 
$850 or best offer. 
ART ALLEN, Gloucester, MA, (508) 
283-8316. (18) 

10' HERRESHOFF DESIGN, beautiful 
custom fiberglass dinghy, light 
blue gelcoat, canvas rubber rub 

rail, towing eyes, built-in flota- 

tion, finest Maine construction. 

Three years old, must sell, asking 
$950. 
PETER BERMAN, 

(203) 847-5793. (19) 
Norwalk, CT 

? 

"WOODEN BOAT" original issues, 
Numbers 1-24, various others. Need 

space, first reasonable offer takes 
all. 

PETER BERMAN, Norwalk, CT, 

(203) 847-5793. (19) 

KIDS WANT TO WATER SKI! Dad 

must sell 1986 Dovekie, jade green 
hull, tanbark sail, bimini, back 

porch, outboard bracket, sail and 
mast cover, sprit cover, galvanized 

E&b trailer. Excellent condition, 

$8,000 negotiable. - 
GERARDO CISNEROS, 

(AIEEE RGU he (GAe9, 

Houston, TX, 

13' LINCOLN CANOE, fiberglass, 
made in Stowe, MA, about 1970. 

Wood and rawhide seats, 36" beam. 
Slight cracks in _ gelcoat. Nice 
small canoe for one or two persons. 
Paddles included, $175. 
BOB WADON, Randolph, MA, 
963-2036. (19) 

(617) 

151/25 COAST (GUARDS DORY> as 
described in Gardner's "Dory 
Book". Has drop-shaft box and 
drop~shaft and universal gear. 

JOHN BEIRNE, Ipswich, MA, 

356-7485. (18) 
(508) 

Fabric Works 
Wide Natural Canvas For Decks & Canoes 

spplis J Supplies 
Wide Natural Canvas 

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

Convertible Tops 
Cushions 
Protective Covers 

For All Seasons 

Please call for 
information, pricing 

& catalog (617) 926-4353 

32 MT. AUBURN ST. 
WATERTOWN, MA 02172 
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BOAT s 
29 BURLEY ST., WENHAM, MA 01984 ADDRESS CORRECTION 

REQUESTED 

GLEN-L Plans and Patterns use the latest TO 
technology to bring out the CRAFTSMAN in 
the Amatedr. Over 200 designs 7’ to 55’ in our 
fully ILLUSTRATED 1990, 168 page DESIGN 
BOOK. SAIL/POWER/ROW— Houseboats — 
Duckboats — Fishing boats — Canoes — 
Kayaks — Pirogue — Hydroplanes — Texas 

igh a Scooter — Airboat — Dories — Boat Trailers. 
1" “TOPPER SAVE 50% or MORE! Designs for WOOD, 
Plans & Patterns $29 STEEL, ALUMINUM, FIBERGLASS. — FREE 
—— Supplies Catalog. You've waited long enough 

— SEND $4 TODAY or order with your MC or 
VISA by phone or FAX. Our friendly and 
knowledgeable Service Dept. will AIRMAIL in- 
formation on the BEST DESIGNS from the 
GLEN-L team 

NOW AVAILABLE: BOATBUILDING WITH 

. PLYWOOD, 3rd Edition. The standard text on 
GLEN-L marine design "plywood boat building in classes around the 
9152 Rosecrans, Box 1804/AM1 country. A ‘'must’’ for every boatbuilder 

Bellflower, CA 90706 : library. ONLY $25.95 post paid, add $1.55 for V II-1 8 
213/630/6258 FAX 213/630-6280 Special Handling 

4 MeSSlMg . 
Bef about i iis Subscribe 

24 Issues -$20 
MAIL THIS FORM (OR A COPY 

29 BURLEY ST., WENHAM, MA 01984 (508) 774-0906 S20 PAT AEE PORe 
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STREET & NUMBER OR P.O, BOX: 

STATE: ZIP: 

YOUR SUBSCRIPTION WILL BEGIN WITH THE NEXT ISSUE FOLLOWING RECEIPT OF YOUR ORDER 

IF AT ANY TIME YOU FEEL THAT “MESSING ABOUT 
. ° . IN BOATS” ISN*T OF FURTHER INTEREST, JUST LET 

S f G ar d: US KNOW, WE’LL REFUND THE UNUSED PORTION 
atis action u antee OF YOUR SUBSCRIPTION FEE, NO HASSLE! 
ee 


